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LEGE]«D8  OF  TERROR, 

AND 

zmt^  of  setoniKr. 


THE    SPECTRE    BRIDE; 

SN  Xigcak  of  l^nuboH. 


TtfB  caslle  of  H«ttsnrolf,  at  (be  close 
the  year  1655,  was  the  resort  of 
ihion  andgiiety.  The  baron  of  tliat 
me  ifai  itie  mnM  powerful  nobleman 
Germany,  and  equally  celebrated  for 
!  patriotic  achievements  of  his  sons, 
d  the  beauty  of  his  only  daug:hi(^r. 
le  estate  of  Hertiflwoir,  which  wns 
jBted  in  the  centre  of  the  Black  Fo- 
il, had  been  given  to  one  of  his  an- 
rtors  by  the  giBtitude  of  the  nation, 
j  detcended  wiih  other  hereditary 
1 


posessions  lo  tlie  family  of  the  present 
owner.  It  was  a  casIellHled,  t;othJc 
mansion,  built.nccording  to  the  fashion 
of  the  times,  in  the  grandest  style  of 
archiiecture,  and  consisted  principally 
of  dark  winding  corridors,  and  vaulted 
tapestry  roomfi,  maonificenl  indeed  in 
iheir  siie,  hm  ill-suited  to  private  com- 
fort, from  the  very  circumsiance  ofiheir 
dreaiy  magnitodc.  A  dark  grove  of 
pine  and  mountain  a^th  eoconipassed 
the  castle  on  every  side,  and  threw  an 
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aspect  of  gfoom  around  the  scene* 
which  wa!)  ficldfim  enlivened  by  the 
cheering  sunshine  of  heaven. 

The  caslle  bells  rung  out  a  merry  peal 
at  the  approach  of  a  ivintcr  l^light, 
and  the  warder  was  stati(»ncd  with  his 
retinue  on  the  battlements,  to  announce 
the  arrival  of  the  company  who  were 
invited  tb  share  the  amusements  that 
reigped  withita  the  walls.  Vbe  Lady 
CMilda,  the  barun^s  onlj^  daughter,  hud 
but  jost  attained  her  seventeenth  year, 
and  a  brilliant  aflsemMjr  ^  invited  to 
celethfatethebirtli-dkiy.  Tike  hvge  vaolu 
ed  «|ATtments  w«re  thrown  open  for  the 
rdoe^tfon,  of  the  Atnueioua  guests,  and 
t&e  gaftfes  of  the  evdnng  wi  scarcely 
coitome^octf,  irii6n  Ae  clock  ftom  tlie 
tojjilrer  was  heard  to  rtrilce  widk 
sdtennhfty,  and  on  the  itarftht 
a  tall  fktBsmtf  arrayed  m  a  deeb  suit  of 
blacky  made  his  appearance  in  tiie  batt- 
roojA.  He  bowed  couieouslv  on  ev^iy 
sida^.  but  was  received  by  all  wiA  the 
stricteat  reserve.  No  one  knew  who  he 
i#B  or  whence  he  came,  but  it  was  evi- 
d)M  ftdin  his  t^^iearance,  tluft  he  was 
a  no^kmaft  of  the  first  rank,  akid  thoug;h 
his  intvodoctURi  was  accepted  with  As^ 
trust,  he  was  treated  by  all  with  respect. 
He  addressed  himself  particularly  to  the 
daught  r  of  the  baron,  and  was  so  in- 
telligeut  in  his  remarks,  so  lively  in 
his  sallies,  and  so  fascinating  in  his  ad- 
dress, that  he  quickly  interested  the 
feelings  of  his  young  and  sensitive  au- 
ditor. In  fine,  after  some  hesitation  on 
the  part  of  tiie  host,  who,  with  the  rest 
of  the  company,  was  imablc  to  approach 
the  stranger  with  indifference,  he  was 
rccjuested  to  remain  a  few  days  at  the 
castle,  an  invitation  which  was  cheer- 
fully accepted. 

The  dead  of  the  night  drew  on,  and 
when  all  had  retired  to  rest,  the  dull 
heavy  bell  was  heard  swin|]jing  to  and 
fro  in  the  grey  tower,  though  there  was 
scarcely  a  breath  to  move  the  forest 
trees.  Many  of  the  guests,  when  they 
met  the  next  morning  nt  the  breakfast 
table  averred  that  there  had  bcchsomids 


as  of  the  most  heavenly  music,  wlul 
all  persisted  in  affirming  that  they  ha 
heard  awful  noises,  proceeding  as 
seemed,  from  the  apartment  which  tli 
stranger  at  that  titne  occupied.  I  le  soor 
however,  niadc  his  appearance  at  tl: 
breakfast  circle,  and  when  the  circun: 
stances  of  the  preceding  night  were  a 
luded  to,  a  dark  smile  of  untitterab: 
Qkeaning  played  round  his  satumir 
fedtares,  ai|d  then  relapsed  into  an  & 
pfcasion  of  the  deepest  melancholy.  £ 
addressed  his  conVefcatlon  principal 
to  CfcytiUht,  and  when  he  talked  of  tl 
iKffierent  cKmes  he  hod  visited,  of  tl 
sunny  tmods  of  Italy,  where  the  vei 
air  brelmes  tin  trtigemae  oP  flower 
and  the  summer  meisfc  sighs  oi«|j 
land  of  sweets ;  wfaeft  «  spoke 
of  those  delicious  cAsatnUikt  wtk 
smile  of  the  da^^^lliks  imxk  thel 
beauty  of  the  night,  and  the  lovefiltt 
of  heaven  is  never  for  an  ii 
soured,  he  drew  tears  of  regret 
bosom  of  his  fair  auditor,  attd> 
first  time  she  regretted  that  sheMs  J 
at  home.  ^ 

Days  loUed^  oo^  ittd  every  ^RKpirnei 
ifiCf^jiaeii  the  ftniour  #  Itie  iiiexpve 
^Ht  4ntii&enti»  with  which  the  Strang 
had  Irispifed  her.  He  never  discourse 
of  love,  but  he  looked  it  in  his  languag 
his  manner,  in  the  insinuating  tones 
his  voice,  and  in  the  slumbering  sol 
ness  of  his  smile,  and  when  he  foui 
that  he  had  succeeded  in  inspiring  h 
with  favourable  sentiments  towards  hii 
a  sneer  of  the  most  diabolical  meanii 
spoke  for  an  instant,  and  died  again  < 
his  dark  featured  countenance.  Wh 
he  met  her  in  the  company  of  her  p 
rents,  he  was  at  once  respectful  ai 
submissive,  and  it  was  only  when  alo 
with  her,  in  her  rambles  through  t 
dark  recesses  of  the  forest,  that  he  i 
sumed  tlie  guise  of  the  more  impassi 
cd  admirer. 

As  he  was  sitting  one  evening 
the  baron  in  the  wainscotted  apart 
of  the  library,  the  conversation  hapj 
to  turn  upon  supernatural  agency, 
stranger  remained  reserved  and  n^ 
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i  during  the  disciusiou,  but  when 
laron  in  a  Jocular  nianner  denied 
existence  of  spirits,  and  satirically 
ked  their  appearance,  his  eyesglow- 
'ith  uneaithiy  lustre,  and  liis  form 
led  to  dilate  to  more  than  its  natural 
^nsions.  When  the  conversation 
ceased,  a  fearful  pause  of  a  few 
lids  occurred,  and  a  chorus  of  celes- 
larrnony  was  heatd  pealing  through 
dark  forest  glade.  All  were  en- 
."ed  with  deHght,  but  the  stranger 
disturbed  and  eloomy  ;  he  looked 
s  noble  host  with  compassion,  and 
thins  like  a  tear  swam  in  his  dark 
A&r  the  lapse  of  a  few  seconds, 
plik  died  gently  in  the  distance, 
ll&l'-was  hished  as  before,  llie 
n  after  quittt'd  the  ai)artment, 
foUowcd  almost  immediately 
He  had  not  long  been 
when  an  awful  noise,  as  if  a 
OB  in  the  agonies  of  death,  was 
^jlmd  the  baron  was  discovered 
cKd  dead  along  the  corridors.  His 
doiaDce  was  convulsed  with  pain, 
Ae  gripe  of  a  human  hand  was 
de  on  his  blackened  throat.  The 
n  was  instantly  given,  the  castle 
:hed  in  eveiy  direction*  h^  the 
iger  was  seen  no  more.  The  body 
he  baron,  in  the  meantime,  was 
tly  committed  to  the  earth,  and  the 
■mbrance  of  the  dreadful  transac- 
,  recalled  but  as  a  thing  that  once 


fter  the  departure  of  the  stranger, 
had  indeed  fascinated  her  vciy  sen- 
the  spirits  of  the  gentle  Clotilda 
ently  declined.  She  loved  to  walk 
f  and  late  in  the  walks  that  he  had 
frequented,  to  recall  his  last  words ; 
irell  on  his  honied  smile ;  and  wan- 
0  the  spot  where  she  had  once  dis- 
ied  with  him  of  love.  She  abided 
ociely,  and  never  seemed  to  i>e 
y  but  when  left  atone  in  the  soli- 
of  her  chamber.  It  was  tlien  that 
ave  vent  to  Iier  affliction  in  tears  ; 
he  love  tliat  the  jirido  of  maiden 
sty  concealt'd  in  public,  burst  forth 


in  the  hours  of  privacy.  So  beauteous, 
yet  so  resigned  was  the  foir  mourner, 
that  she  seemed  already  an  angel  freed 
from  the  trammels  of  the  world,  and 
prepared  to  take  her  flight  to  heaven. 

As  she  was  one  summer  evening 
rambling  to  the  sequestered  spot  that 
had  been  selected  as  her  favourite  resi- 
dence, a  slow  step  advanced  towards 
her.  She  turned  round,  and  to  her  in- 
finite surprise  discovered  the  stranger. 
He  stepped  gaily  to  her  side,  and  com- 
menced an  animated  ccmversation.  **  You 
leflme,'*  exclaimed  the  delighted  girl ; 
'*  and  I  thought  all  happiness  was  fled 
from  me  for  ever ;  but  you  return,  and 
shall  we  not  again  be  happy  ?*'  *<  Bap- 
py,"  replied  the  stranger,  with  a  Mm- 
ful  burst  of^derision,  "  Can  I  ever  be 
happy  again^-ean  the — but  excuse  the 
{^itation,  my  love,  and  impute  it  to  the 
pleasure  I  experience  at  our  meeting. 
Oh  !  I  have  many  things  to  tell  you ; 
aye !  and  many  kind  words  to  receive  ; 
is  it  not  so,  sweet  one  ?  Come,  tell  me 
truly  have  you  been  happy  in  my  ab- 
sence ?  No !  I  see  in  that  sunken  eye, 
in  that  pallid  cheek,  that  the  poor  wan- 
derer has  at  least  gained  some  slight 
interest  in  the  heart  of  his  beloved.  I 
have  roamed  to  other  climes,  I  have 
seen  other  nations ;  I  have  met  with 
other  females,  beautiful  and  accom- 
plished, but  I  have  met  with  but  one 
angel,  and  she  is  here  before  me.  Ac- 
cept this  simple  offering  of  my  affection, 
dearest,"  continued  the  stranger,  pluck- 
ing a  heath-rose  from  its  stem ;  "  It  is 
beautiful  as  the  wild  flowers  that  deck 
thy  hair,  and  sweet  as  is  tlie  love  I  bear 
thee."  "  It  is  sweet,  indeed,"  replied 
Gotilda,  *'  but  its  sweetness  must  wither 
ere  night  ^oses  around.  It  is  beautiful, 
but  its  beauty  is  short-lived,  as  the  love 
evinced  by  man.  Let  not  this,  then, 
be  the  type  of  thy  .attachment ;  bring 
me  the  delicate  evergreen,  the  sweet 
flower  that  blossoms  throughout  the 
year  ;  and  I  will  say,  as  I  wreathe  it 
m  my  hair,  '  The  violets  have  bloomed 
and  died — the  roses  have  ^flaurished 
and  decayed  ;  but  the  evergreen  is  still 
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young,  and  so  is  the  love  of  my  wan* 
derer-    Friend  of  my  heart! — ^you  will 
not-— cannot  desert  me.     I  live  but  in 
you ;  you  are  my  hopes,  my  thoughts, 
my  existence  itself:  and  if  I  lose  you, 
I  lose  my  all — I  was  but  a  solitary  wild 
flower  in  the  wilderness  of  nature,  until 
you  transplanted  me  to  a  more  genial 
soil ;  and  can  you  now  break  the  fond 
heart  you  finit  taught  to  glow  with  pas- 
sion ? — '*  Speak  not  thus,"  returned 
the  stranger,  "  it  rends  my  very  soul  to 
hear  you; — leave  me — forget  me — 
avoid  me  for  ever— or  your  eternal  ruin 
must  ensue.    I  am  a  thing  abandoned 
of  God  and  man — and  did  you  but  see 
the  seared  heart   that  scarcely  beats 
within  this  moving  mass  of  deformity, 
you  would  flee  me,  as  you  would  an 
adder  in  your  path.     Here  is  my  heart, 
love,  feel  how  cold  it  is ;  there  is  no 
pulse  that  betrays  its  emotion ;  for  all 
18  chilled  and  dead  as  the  friends  I  once 
knew." — *•  You  are   unhappy^  love, 
and  your  poor  Clotilda  shall  stay  to 
succour  you.    Think  not  I  can  abandon 
you  in  your  misfortunes.     No  !  I  will 
wander  with  thee  through  the  wide 
worid,  and  be  thy  servant,  thy  slave,  if 
thou  wilt  have  it  so.     I  will  shield  thee 
from  the  night  winds,  that  they  blow 
not  too  roughly  on  thy  unprotected  head. 
I  will  defend  thee  from  the  tempest  that 
howls  around  ;  and  though  the  cold 
world  may  devote  thy  name  to  scorn — 
thoqgh  friends  may  fall  off,  and  asso- 
ciates wither  in  the  grave,  there  shall 
be  one  fond  heart  who  shall  love  thee 
better  in  thy  misfortune,  and  cherish 
thee,  bless  thee  still.**    She  ceased,  and 
her  blue  eye  swam  in  tears,  as  she  turn- 
ed it  glistening  with  aflection  towards 
the  stranger.     He  averted  his  head  from 
her  gaze,  and  a  scornful  sneer  of  the 
darkest,  the  deadliest  malice  passed  over 
his  fine  countenance.  In  an  instant,  the 
expression  subsided;  his  fixed  glassy 
eye  resumed  its  unearthly  chillness,  and 
he  turned  once  s^in  to  his  companion.  : 

It  is  the  hour  of  sunsot,"  he  exclaim- 
ed ;  ^^  /'the  soft,  the  beauteous  hour, 
when  the  hearts  of  lovers  are  happy, 


and  nature  smiles  in  unison  with  the 

feelings  ;  but  to  me  it  will  smile  n 

lon^r — ere  the  morrow  dawns  I  sha 

be  far,  very  far  from  the  house  of  ra 

beloved  ;  from  the  scenes  where   m 

heart  is  enshrined,  as  in  a  sepulchn 

But  must  I  leave  thee,  sweetest  flowc 

of  the  wilderness,  to  be  the  sport  of  th 

whirlwind,  the  prey  of  the  mountai 

blast  ?" — "  No,  we  will  not  part,"  re 

plied  the  impassioned  girl :  where  tha 

goest^  trill  I  go:  thy  home  shall  Ij<  in. 

home:  and  thy  God  shall  be  my  Gndl 

— "  Swear  it,  swear  it,"  resumed  th 

stranger,   wildly  graspin?  her  by  th 

hand ;  **  swear  to  the  fearful  oath  I  shal 

dictate.**  He  then  desired  her  to  kneej 

and  holding  his  right  hand  in  a  roenacjA 

attitude  towards  heaven,  and  throWpi: 

back  his  dark  raven  locks,  excls^fmci 

with  the  ghastly  smile  of  an  ii^mat 

fiend,  <*  May  the  curses  of  an  (^ende< 

God,*'   he  continued,  in  a  strain  o 

bitter  imprecation,  **  haunt  thcB,  clin| 

to  thee  tor  ever — in  the  tempta  an< 

in  the  calm,  in  the  day  and  in  the  night 

in  sickness  and  in  sorrow,  in  life  anc 

in  death,  shouldst  thou  swerve  fron 

the  promise  thou  hast  here  made  to  b< 

mine.    May  the  dark  spirits  of  th< 

damned  howl  in  thine  ears  the  accurs 

ed  chorus  of  fiends— may  despair  racl 

thy  bosom  with  rlie  quenchless  flame 

of  hell  !  May  thy  soul  be  as  t'le  lazar 

house  of  corruption,  where  the  ghos 

of  departed  pleasure  sits  enshrined,  ai 

in  a  grave  :  where  the  hundred-headec 

worm  never  dies — where  the  fire  if 

never  extinguished.     May  a  spirit  o: 

evil  lord  it  over  thy  brow,  and  proclaim 

as  thou  passest  by,  *  This  is  thi 

ABANDONED  OF  GOD  AWD  MAN  ;'  mO) 

fearful  spectres  haunt  thee  in  the  nit;hi 
season ;  may  thy  dearest  friends  drof 
day  by  day  into  the  grave,  and  cursic 
thee  witli  their  dying  breath  :  may  ali 
that  is  most  horrible  in  human  nature, 
more  solemn  than  language  can  rram(>, 
or  lips  can  utter,  may  this,  and  more 
than  this,  be  thy  eternal  portion, 
shouldst  thou  violate  the  oath  that  thou 
hast  taken."  He  ceased — hardlv  know- 
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lat  he  did,  the  terrified  girl  ac- 
3  the  awful  adjuration,  and  pro- 
itemal  fidelity  to  him  who  was 
»rth  to  be  her  lord.  <*  Spirits  of 
oned,  I  thank  thee  for  thine  as- 
i,"  shouted  the  stranger ;  *<  I  have 
my  fair  bride  bravely.  She  is 
•mme  for  ever. — Aye,  body  and 
th  mine ;  mine  in  life,  and  mine 
1.  What  in  tears  my  sweet  one, 
;  the  honey-moon  is  past  ?  Why ! 
thou  hast  cause  for  weeping : 
Hk  next  we  meet,  we  shall  meet 

the  nuptial  bond."  He  then 
ied  a  cold  salute  on  the  cheek  of 
mg  bride,  and  softening  down 
ilteFable  horrors  of  his  counte- 
lequested  her  to  meet  him  at 
dock  on  the  ensuing  evening, 
littiel  adjoining  to  the  castle  of 
6tt,  She  turned  round  to  him 
burning  si^,  as  if  to  implore 
on  from  himself,  but  the  stran- 
gone. 

Altering  the  castle,  she  was  ob- 
o  be  impressed  with  a  sense  of 
pest  melancholy.  Her  relations 
endeavoured  to  ascertain  the 
if  her  uneasiness ;  but  the  tre- 
B  oath  she  had  sworn  com[4etely 
*d  her  faculties,  and  she  was 
>f  betrayrag  herself  by  even  the 
t  intonation  of  her  voice,  or  the 
iriable  expression  of  her  coun- 
•  When  the  evening  was  con- 
tbe  family  retired  to  rest ;  but 
,  who  was  unable  to  take  repose, 
3  restlessness  of  her  disposition, 
id  to  remain  alone  in  the  hbrary 
oined  her  apartment 
^as  now  deep  midnight ;  every 
c  had  long  since -retired  to  rest, 
only  sound  that  could  be  dts- 
ed  was  the  sullen  howl  of  the 
;  as  he  bayed  the  waning  moon. 

remained  in  the  libraiv  in  an 
of  deep  meditation.  The  lamp 
at  on  the  table,  where  she  sat, 
ig  away,  and  the  lower  end  of 
tment  was  already  more  than 
icured.     The  clock  from  the 

angle  of  the  casde  tolled  out 


the  hour  of  twelve,  and  the  sound 
echoed  dismally  in  the  solemn  stillness 
of  the  night.  Suddenly  the  oaken  door 
at  the  farther  end  of  the  room  was 
gently  Hfted  on  its  latch,  and  a  bloodless 
figure,  appareUeled  in  the  habiliments 
of  the  grave,  advanced  slowly  up  the 
apartment.  No  sound  heralded  its  ap- 
proach, as  it  moved  with  noiseless  steps 
to  the  table  where  the  lady  was  station- 
ed. She  did  not  at  first  perceive  it,  till 
she  felt  a  death-cold  hand  fast  grasped 
in  her  own,  and  heard  a  solemn  voice 
whisper  in  her  ear,  **  Clotilda.*'  She 
looked  up,  a  dark  figure  was  standing 
beside  her;  she  endeavoured  to  scream, 
but  her  voice  was  unequal  to  the  exer- 
tion ;  her  eye  was  fixed,  as  if  by  magic, 
on  the  form,  which  slowly  removed  the 
garb  that  concealed  its  countenance, 
and  disclosed  the  livid  eyes,  and  skele- 
ton shape  of  her  father.  It  seemed  to 
gaze  on  her  with  pity  and  regret,  and 
mournfully  exclaimed — **  Clotilda,  the 
dresses  and  the -servants  are  ready,  the 
church  bell  has  tolled,  and  the  pnest  is 
at  the  altar,  but  where  is  the  afiianoed 
bride.  There  is  room  for  her  in  the 
grave,  and  to-morrow  shall  she  be  with 
me." — **  To  morrow?"  fiiltered  out 
the  distracted  girl ;  <*  the  spirits  of  hell 
shall  have  registered  it,  and  to-morrow 
must  the  b^d  be  cancelled."  The 
figure  ceased— slowly  retired,  and  was 
soon  lost  in  the  obscurity  of  distance. 
The  morning — evenings- arrived: 
and  already  as  the  hall  clock  struck 
eight,  Clotikla  was  on  the  road  to  the 
chapel.  It  was  a  dark,  gloomy  night, 
thick  masses  of  dun  clouds  sailed  across 
the  firmament,  and  the  roar  of  the 
winter  wind  echoed  awfully  through  the 
forest  trees.  She  reached  ihe  appoint- 
ed place ;  a  figure  was  in  waiting  for 
her — it  advanced-— and  discovered  the 
features  of  the  strai^r.  "  Why  !  this 
is  well,  my  bride,"  he  exclaimed,  with 
a*  sneer ;  **  and  well  will  I  repay  thy 
fondness.  Follow  mc."  They  pro- 
ceeded together  in  silence  through  the 
winding  avenues  of  the  chapel,  until 
they  reached  the  ad\CA\».tk%  c^i&s^rj 
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Here  they  paused  for  an  instant ;  and 
the  stranger,  in  a  softened  tone,  said, 
«•  but  one  hour  more,  and  the  stn^le 
will  be  over.  And  yet  this  heart  ofm- 
camate  malice  can  ieel»  when  it  devotes 
so  young,  so  pure  a  spirit  to  the  grave. 
But  it  must—- It  must  De»'*  he  proceed- 
ody  as  the  memory  of  her  fast  love 
rushed  on  her  mind ;  for  the  fiend 
whom  I  obey  has  so  willed  it.  Poor 
girl,  I  am  leading  thee  indeed  to  our 
nuptials ;  but  the  priest  will  be  death, 
thy  parents  the  mouldering  skeletons 
that  rot  in  heaps  around ;  and  the  wit- 
nesses of  our  union,  the  lazy  worms 
that  revel  on  the  carious  bones  of  the 
dead.  Come,  my  young  bride,  the 
priest  is  impatient  for  his  victim.'*  As 
they  proceeded,  a  dim  blue  light  moved 
swiftly  before  Aem,  and  displayed  at 
the  extremity  of  the  church-yard  the 
portals  of  a  vault.  It  was  open,  and 
they  entered  it  in  silence.  The  hollow 
wind  came  rushing  through  the  gloomy 
abode  of  the  dead  ;  and  on  every  side 
wete  piled  the  mouldering  remnants  of 
Gofiins,  which  dropped  piece  by  piece 
upon  the  damp  eartn.  Every  step  they 
took  was  on  a  dead  bod^  ;  and  the 
bleached  bones  rattled  hombly  beneath 
their  feet  In  the  centre  of  the  vault 
rose  a  heap  of  unburied  skeletons, 
whereon  was  seated  a  fi^re  too  awful 
even  for  the  darkest  imagination  to  con- 
ceive. As  they  approached  it,  the  hol- 
low vault  rune  with  a  hellish  peal  of 
laughter ;  and  every  mouldering  corpse 
seemed  endued  with  unearthly  life. 
The  stranger  paused,  and  as  he  grasped 
his  victim  in  nis  hand,  one  sigh  burst 
from  his  heart — one  tear  glistened  in 
his  eye.  It  was  but  for  an  instant ;  the 
figure  frowned  awftilly  at  his  vacillation, 
and  waved  his  gaunt  hand. 

Tlie  stranger  advanced  ;  he  made 
certain  mystic  circles  in  the  air,  uttered 
unearthly  words,  and  paused  in  excess 
of  terror.  On  a  sudclcn  he  raised  his 
voice,  and  wildly  exclaimed — ««  Spouse 
of  tlic  spirit  of  darkne.'^,  a  few  moments 
are  yet  thine ;  that  thou  may'st  know 
to  whom  thou  hast  consigned  thyself. 


I  am  ^thc  undying  spirit  c 
who  cursed  his  Saviour  < 
^  He  looked  at  me  in  the  cl 
his  existence,  and  that  I 
yet  passed  away,  for  I  am 
all  on  earth.  I  am  etem: 
ed  to  hell !  and  must  catei 
ter^s  taste  till  the  world  is 
a  scroll,  and  the  heavens 
have  passad  away.  I  am 
thou  may*st  have  read,  i 
feats  thou  may*st  have  \u 
lion  souls  has  my  mastc 
me  to  ensnare,  and  then  n 
accomplished,  and  I  may 
pose  of  the  grave.  Thou 
sandth  soul  that  I  have  dai 
thee  in  thine  hour  of  i 
marked  thee  at  once  k 
Thy  father  did  I  murder 
rity,  and  permitted  to  war 
fate  ;  and  thyself  have  I 
tl)y  simplicity.  Ha  !  th( 
bravely,  and  thou  shall  8 
sweet  one,  to  whom  thoi 
thine  undying  fortunes,  f( 
the  seasons  shall  move  o; 
of  nature — as  long  as  . 
shall  flash,  and  the  thun< 
penance  shall  be  eternal, 
and  see  to  what  thou  a 
She  looked,  the  vault  split 
different  directions  ;  the 
asunder ;  and  the  roar  of  i 
was  heard.  A  living  oce 
fire  glowed  in  the  abyss 
and  blending  with  the  si 
damned,  and  the  triumph 
the  fiends,  rendered  horn 
rible  than  imagination, 
of  souls  were  writhing 
flames,  and  as  the  boilins; 
ed  them  against  the  black 
adamant,  they  cursed  with 
mies  of  despair ;  and  each 
in  thunder  across  the  wave 
^r  rushed  towards  his  vie 
instant  he  held  her  over 
marie,  looked  fondly  in 
wept  as  he  were  a  child 
but  the  impulse  of  a  mo 
he  grasped  ner  in  his  am 
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firom  him  with  fuiy ;  and  as  her  last 
partiDg  glance  was  cast  in  kindness  on 
bis  face,  shouted  aloud,  **  not  mine  is 
the  crime,  but  the  religion  that  thou 
piofesiest ;  for  it  is  not  said  tliat  there 
H  a  fire  of  eternity  prepared  for  the 
90oIs  of  the  wicked  ;  and  liast  tliou  not 
incurred  its  torments  ?'*  She,  poor  £:irl, 
heard  not,  heeded  not  the  sliouls  of  the 
blasphemer.     Her  delicate  form  bomid- 


cd  from  rock  to  rock,  over  billow,  and 
over  foam ;  as  she  fell,  the  ocean  lashed 
itself  as  it  were  in  triumph  to  receive  her 
soul,  and  as  she  sunk  deep  in  the  burn- 
ing marie,  ten  thousand  voices  revebe- 
rated  from  the  bottomless  abyss,  **  Spirit 
of  evil !  here  indeed  is  an  eiernity  of 
torments  prepared  fur  thee ;  for  here 
the  worm  nevor  dios,  and  the  fire  is 
never  quenched." 


1 

[ 
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%  Idol^mfan  ICcgcnli. 


TRANSLATED  FflOM   TUV   GERMAN   OP  KARNER. 


There  lived  many  years  ago,  in  a 
little  village  on  the  Eger,  a  rich  farmer. 
Ihe  name  of  tlie  village,  tradition  has 
not  handed  down  to  us,  but  it  is  gene* 
nlly  believed  to  have  been  situated  on 
tte  left  bank  of  the  Eger,  opposite  the 
village  of  Alch,  which  is  well  known  to 
all  the  invalids  of  CarLsbad.  Vcit,  such 
was  the  name  of  the  farmer,  had  a  pretty 
aod  amiable  daughter,  the  joy  and  pride 
of  the  surrounding  country. 

Elsbeth  was  really  very  handsome  ; 
and  besides  that,  so  good  and  well  edu- 
cated, that  it  would  not  have  been  then 
W  to  find  her  equal. 

Near  Veit's  house  stood  a  little  cot- 

taae,  which  belonged  to  the  young  Ar- 

Dud,  whose  father  had  lately  died.    He 

bad  learned  the  trade  of  a  mason,  and 

wag  just  returned  home  for  the  first  time 

after.a  long  absence,  at  the  period  of  his 

I  father's  death.     Like  an  affectionate 

fOD,  he  dropped  tears  of  unfciiaied  grief 

apon  the  old  man's  grave,  for  he  had 

Roeived  as  his  patrimony  nothing  but  a 

Miserable  cottage.     Arnold,  however, 

enjoyed,  in  the  stillness  of  his  own 

bttom,  a  more  valuable  inheritance — 

tnith  and  probity,  and  a  lively  sense  of 

every  thing  good  and  beautiful.     Tlic 

eUer  Arnold  was  already  in  a  declining 


state  of  health,  when  his  son  arrived  at 
the  village,  and  his  physical  strer^h 
was  not  sufficient  for  the  joy  of  again 
beholding  him.  The  young  man  se- 
dulously attended  him,  and  in  fact  never 
stirred  from  his  side,  so  that,  previously 
to  his  father's  decease,  he  saw  none  of 
his  early  friends  and  companions,  ex- 
cept those  who  visited  him  as  he  sal  by 
the  bed  of  sickness. 

Of  all  the  other  villagers  there  was 
none  that  took  so  lively  an  interest  in 
Veit's  daughter,  Elsbeth,  as  AmoW ; 
for  they  had  grown  up  together,  and  he 
still  entertained  a  pleasurable  remem- 
brance of  the  kind-hearted  little  maid, 
who  had  been  so  fond  of  him,  and  wept 
so  bitteriy  when  he  was  obliged  to  set 
out  for  the  dwelling  of  his  master,  who 
resided  at  Prague,  lie  was  now  a  fine 
slender  youth,  and  he  liad  often  said 
within  himself,  that  lilsbeth  must  also 
be  now  full  grown,  and  exceedingly 
liandsomc. 

The  tliird  evening  after  her  father's 
death,  Arnold  was  musing  in  sorrow, 
npon  the  new  made  grave,  when  he 
heard  a  ligfit  step  entering  the  church- 
yard behind  him.  He  looked  up,  and 
saw  a  lovely  girl  gliding  among  the 
grave-hillocks  with  a  basket  ofHowcn 
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iipoD  her  arm.     An  elder-bnsh  conceal- 
ed him  fmm  the  eyes  of  Elsbeth,  for  it 
u-as  she  who  h'hs  coming  to  adorn  with  ' 
^rarlands  the  resting-place  of  her  venera- 
ble neighbour. 

She  bent  in  tears  over  the  turf,  and 
.^>oke  in  a  low  tone  as  she  folded  her 
hands  together :  *'  Rest  in  peace,  vir- 
tuous man !  may  the  earth  be  less  bur- 
thensnme  to  thee  than  thy  life !— tlioueh 
no  flowers  were  strewed  along  thy  path, 
yet  shall  thy  grave  at  least  be  bedecked 
with  them  !**— Here  Arnold  sprang  for- 
ward through  the  bushes — **  Elsbeth  !** 
cried  he,  as  he  pressed  the  terrified  mai- 
den in  his  arms,  **  Elsbeth,  do  you  not 
know  me  ?" — "Ah !  Arnold !  is  it  you?" 
stammered  she,  blushing ;  it  is  very, 
very  long  since  we  have  seen  one  an- 
other.'*-^And  you  are  so  handsome,  so 
mild,  so  amiable— and  you  loved  my 
^her,  and  still  cherish  such  an  afiec- 
tionate  remembrance  of  him.     Dear, 
delightful  ^rl  !*'— "  Yes,  worthy  Arnold, 
I  loved  bim  with  all  my  heart,"  said 
she,  gently  disengaging  herself  from  his 
embrace ;  "  we  have  often  conversed 
together  about  you— the  only  joy  he 
knew  was  the  possession  of  such  a  son." 
**  Was  I  really  a  source  of  joy  to  him  ?" 
interrupted  Arnold,  hastily  ;  then  do  I 
thank  thee,  God,  for  having  preserved 
me  10  probity  and  virtue!  But,  Elsbeth, 
only  tnink  how  every  thing  is  alterpd. 
Formerly  we  were  little,  and,  as  my 
father  sat  before  the  door,  we  played 
about  his  knees — ^you  were  so  iond  of 
me— and  we  could  not  live  asunder— 
and  now  the  good  old  man  slumbers 
beneath  us — we  are  ejown  up  ;  and, 
though  I  have  not  had  in  my  power  to 
be  with  you,  yet  have  I  often  thought 
of  you. — "  And  I  also  of  you,"  whis- 
pered Elsbeth,  softly,  as  she  tenderly 
gazed  upon  him  with  her  laige  friendly 
eyes. 

Then  Arnold  exclaimed  with  anima- 
tion : — "  Elsbeth,  we  already  loved  in 
childhood  !-^I  was  obliged  to  quit  you 
—but  here,  on  the  grave  of  my  father, 
where  I  once  more  behold  you,  where 
we  both  came  to  meditate  in  silence 


upon  bim,  I  fed  as  if  we  luid  never 
been  separated,  llie  acntiment  of  a 
child  awakens  within  me,  fostered  into 
the  passion  of  a  man.— Elsbeth.  I  kivc 
you — here,  on  this  sacred  spot,  I  declare 
it  to  you,  for  tlie  fiist  time,  I  love  you ! 
and  you  ?"— But  Elsbeth  hid  her  glow- 
ing face  in  his  breast,  and  wept  heartily 
— "  and  you  ?"  repeated  Arnold,  in  a 
mournful  and  imploring  tone.  She 
gently  raised  her  head,  and  looked  full 
upon  him  through  her  tears,  but  with 
an  expression  of  satxsiaction.  **  Arnold, 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  I  am 
your's — I  have  ever,  ever  loved  you  I" 
He  again  pressed  her  to  his  bosom,  and. 
they  sealed  with  kisses  the  confessioql 
of  their  hearts.  M 

When  the  first  transport  of  redpM 
cal  affection  was  over,  they  sat  in  an 
ecstasy  of  bliss  upon  the  grave.  Amoki 
related  his  advecitures,  and  longings  for 
his  home,  \^ile  Elsbeth  agam  dwelC 
upon  his  ftither,  and  their  early  child- 
hood, those  days  of  unclouded  enjoy- 
ment.   The  sun  was  already  a  consi- 
derable time  bebw  the  horizon,  bUK 
they  had  not  observed  it    At  last  a 
bustle  in  the  adjoining  street  awoke 
them  from  their  reverie,  and  Elsbeth^ 
afler  a  hasty  porting  kiss,  flew  from  the 
arms  of  Arnold  towards  her  fathei** 
house.    At  the  dead  of  the  night,  Ar- 
nokl  was  still  sittii^  upon  the  old  man*s 
grave,  sunk  in  bfisaiul  recollections; 
and  the  morning  was  already  dawnii^f 
when,  with  an  overflowing  and  thanknu 
heart,  he  entered  his  paternal  cottage. 

On  the  morrow,  as  Elsbeth  was  pre* 
paring  her  father's  morning  repast,  flie 
old  Veit  began  to  speak  of  Arnold.  **  I 
pity  the  poor  youth,"  said  he,  "  irom 
my  heart— jou  must  certainly  remfem- 
ber  him,  Elsbeth,  for  ye  have  often 
played  together." — "  How  should  I 
not  ?"  stammered  she,  reddening.  *•  I 
should  be  sorry  if  it  were  the  case  it 
.would  appear  as  if  you  were  too  proud 
to  thiLkofthe  poor  lad.  It  is  true  I 
have  become  rich,  and  the  Arnolds 
have  always  continued  poor  creatuiesy 
—-but  they  have  always  been  honesty 
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at  least  the  father,  and  I  aleo  hear  very 
favourable  accoonts  of  the  ftoD.** — 
''  Really,  father,*'  interrapted  Elsbeth, 
hastily,  «*  he  is  an  excellent  young 
man."— «  Ho,  Elsbeth,**  retorted  the 
father,  **  how  have  you  learned  tliat 
with  such  certainty  ?" — *•  They  say  so 
in  the  village,'*  was  the  faltering  an- 
swer. «•  1  am  glad  of  it;  if  I  can 
assist  him  in  any  way,  my  exertions 
iball  not  be  wanting." 

RIsbeth,  in  order  to  terminate  the 
ooDversation,  during  which  her  checks 
exhibited    one    continued  blush,   set 
about  some  of  her  household  affairs, 
tad  thiis  escaped  the  scrutinizing  glan- 
m  of  the  suspicious  old  roan.     &fbre 
ipid-day,  Arnold  met  his  beloved  by 
|Mfpointment  in  the  garden  behind  Veit's 
hone.    She  relat^  to  him  the  entire 
flODversation,  which  inspired  him  with 
Ibe    most    fovoinable     expectations. 
**Yes,"  said  he  in  conclusion,  *'  I  have 
been  considering  all  night  what  is  best 
to  be  done.    I  shall  go  this  veiy  day  to 
TOOT  father,  openly  declare  to  him  our 
m,  and  desire  to  be  united.    I  shall 
acquaint  him  with  my  pursuits,  produce 
the  testimonials  which  I  have  obtained 
fiom  my  master,  and  implore  his  Uess- 
iap.    He  will  be  pleaaea  with  my  can- 
mr»  and  consent :  I  shall  then  cheer- 
folly  depart  on  my  travels,  amassalittle 
competence,  return  a  fiaiithful  and  joyous 
loier,  and  we  will  then  be  happy,    b 
it  not  true,  sweet  good  Elsbeth  ?*' — 
^  Yes,"  cried  the  transported  maid,  as 
die  hnne  upon  his  neck,  **  yes,  my 
fidier  wul  certainly  give  his  consent— 
heisaoibndof  me!*'  They  separated, 
foil  of  the  most  sanguine  hopes. 

In  the  ev^ing  Arnold  put  on  his  best 
ttiie,  once  more  visitea  his  father's 
pive,  fervently  invoked  his  blessing, 
ind  then,  with  a  beating  heart,  todc 
Ihe  way  to  Veit's  house.  Elsbeth, 
temUing  with  joy,  welcomed  him,  and 
fathwith  introduced  him  to  her  father. 
"  Neighbour  Amoki."  cried  the  old 
■sn,  anticipating  him,  **  what  have 
fM  to  offer  me  ?" — "  Myself,"  answer- 
ed he.     ••  That  means  ?" inquired 


Vcit.  "  Sir,"  began  Amok),  wkh  a 
voice  tremubus  at  first,  but  afterwards 
more  resolute  and  animated,  **  Sir,  let 
me  recover  myself  a  little,  and  you 
will  then  understand  me  better.  I  am 
poor,  but  I  have  been  regularly  brought 
up  to  business,  as  these  testimoniab 
will  certify.  Tlie  whole  world  lies  open 
before  me ;  for  it  is  not  my  intention 
to  confine  myself  to  the  mechanical 
part  of  my  profession,  but  to  pursue 
the  theory  of^it :  I  shall  one  day  become 
a  skilful  architect — this  promise  I  have 
given  to  my  deceased  fatner.  But,Sir, 
all  human  efforts  must  centre  in  some 
object,  and  labour  must  be  directed 
towards  some  fixed  end.  The  houses 
which  I  build  are  not  projected  for  the 
purpose  of  erection  merelvt  but  of 
utitily ;  so  is  it  with  my  profession.  I 
do  not  devote  myself  to  it  for  the  mere 
sake  of  x/tcr/y,  but  with  a  view  of  de- 
riving some  profit  from  it,  and  that 
reward  which  I  have  proposed  to  my- 
self, it  rests  with  you  to  bestow.  Pro- 
mise me  that  it  shall  be  mine,  as  soon 
as  ever  I  have  earned  a  competence, 
and  I  will  devote  myself  to  my  profes- 
sion with  the  utmost  avidity."— '<  And 
what  then  do  1  possess,"  answered 
Veit,  **  which  can  lie  of  such  impor- 
tance to  you  ?"— Your  daujriiter — ^we 
love  one  another — I  have,  like  an  ho- 
nest man,  applied  in  the  first  instance 
to  her  father,  and  also  refrained  from 
saying  much  about  the  g:irl  herself,  as 
is  the  habit  of  many.  No,  I  come  to 
you  after  the  good  ok]  fashion,  and  so- 
licit a  promise,  that  if,  at  the  end  of 
three  years,  I  return  home  "from  my 
travels,  and  with  some  little  property 
realized,  you  will  not  deny  me  your 
paternal  blessing, — and  that  you  will, 
in  the  mean  time,  suffer  your  daughter 
to  continue  for  three  years  my  betrothed 
bride." 

*•  Young  man,"  replied  the  father, 
**  I  have  let  you  speak  on— do  you  per- 
mit me  to  do  the  same,  and  I  snail 
plainly  and  fairly  declare  to  you  my 
resolution.  That  you  love  my  daughter 
gives  me  unfeigned  pleasure,  for  ^Qu 
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are  an  honest  youth;  and  I  am  still 
more  pleased  that  you  have  openly  ap- 

Silied  to  her  father,  which  conduct  in- 
eed  merits  my  decided  approbation. 
Your  principals  term  you  a  clever  young 
man,  and  inspire  you  with  hopes  of  ad- 
vancement :  I  wish  you  joy  with  this  ; 
but  hope  is  an  uncertain  good,  and  shall 
I  rest  the  future  prospects  of  ray  Elsbeth 
on  so  frail  a  foundation  ?  It  is  possible, 
that,  during  these  three  years,  proposals 
may  be  offered,  which  shall  be  more 
tigreeable  to  my  daughter,  or  at  least  to 
me.  Shall  I  refuse  such,  because  there 
is  a  possibility  of  vour  return  ?  No, 
young  man — ^I  shall  do  no  such  thine. 
If,  however,  you  return  while  EkbeSi 
is  still  disengaged,  and  with  your  for- 
tune already  made,  I  shall  not  oppose 
your  wish^  For  the  present,  not  a 
word  more  on  the  subject." — "  But 
neighbour  Veit,"  faltered  Arnold  im- 
ploringly, and  seized  theold  man*s  hand, 

•*  only  reflect "— «  There  is  no 

need  of  further  reflection,"  interrupted 
Veit,  **  and  therefore  God  bless  you, — 
or,  if  you  wish  to  remain  longer,  you 
are  welcome ;  but  not  a  word  more  of 
,  Elsbeth." — "  And  this  is  your  final 
resolve  ?"  stammered  •Amola.  "  My 
final  one,"  returned  the  old  man  coollv. 
^^  Then  God  help  me,"  cried  the  youth, 
and  was  rushing  out  of  the  room ;  Veit 
cai^ht  him  quickly  by  the  hand,  and 
detained  him.  **  Young  man,  do  not 
commit  an  indiscretion.  If  you  are  a 
man,  and  possessed  of  strength  and  for- 
titude, be  collected,  and  suppress  your 
feelings.  The  world  is  wide — seek  to 
engage  yourself  in  busy  life,  and  your 
breast  will  recover  its  tranquillity.  Now, 
farewell,  and  may  good  fortune  accom- 
pany you  in  your  wanderings."  With 
these  words  he  let  go  his  hold,  and  Ar- 
nold tottered  to  his  cottage.  Weeping 
bitterly,  ho  packed  up  his  bundle,  bid 
adieu  to  his  little  patrimony,  and  then 
directed  his  steps  towards  tne  church- 
yard, in  order  to  pay  a  parting  visit  to 
his  father's  grave. 

Elsbeth,  who  liad,  dirough  the  door, 
pBitially  overheard  the  Gonversation^  sat 


drowned  in  tears.  She  had  indulg 
dreams  of  future  bliss,  and  now, 
hope  itself  seemed  to  be  annihil 
Wishing  to  get  a  last  sight  of  Arnold 
had  stationed  herself  at  the  window  ( 
apartment,  and  waited  until  he  ste 
out  of  the  cottage,  and  bent  toward 
church-yard.  She  flew  quickly 
him,  and  found  him  praying  on 
grave.  *'  Arnold,  Arnold,  you 
then  depart,"  cried  she,  embracing 
"  ah  !  I  cannot  let  you  go !"  Ai 
started  up  as  if  awakened  up  out 
dream—"  I  must,  Elsbeth,  I  i 
Forbear  to  break  my  heart  with 
tears,  for  I  must  go." — "  Will  you 
return,  and  when  ?" — "  Elsbeth,  I 
labour  as  much  as  man  can  do — J 
not  squander  a  moment  of  my  tii 
in  three  years  I  return  again, 
you  continue  true  to  me  ?" — " 
death,  dear  Arnold,"  cried  she,  sob1 
"  Even  though  your  father  should 
deavour  to  compel  you." — "  Let  i 
drag  to  the  church — even  at  the  fc 
the  altar  1  will  cry-^NO-  Yes,  Ar 
we  will  remain  true  to  one  ano 
here  and  above  yon  sky.  Somew 
we  shall  meet  again  !" — "  Then  1 
part,"  cried  Arnold,  while  a  ray  of ! 
beamed  through  the  tears  which  i 
their  eyes,  "  let  us  part.  No  Ic 
do  I  shrink  before  any  obstacles^ 
enterprise  shall  be  too  great,  or 
audacious  for  me.  With  this  k: 
pledge  my  troth  to  you,  and  nc 
KurewcU !  in  three  years  we  shaj 
happy." — He  tore  himself  f«x)m 
arms.  "  Arnold,"  cried  slie,  "  Aj 
do  not  forsake  your  Ebbeth !"  bi 
was  already  gone.  His  white  lianci 
cliief  waved  from  afar  a  last  adieu, 
he  at  length  disappeared  in  the  ol 
rity  of  the  wood. 

Elsbeth  flung  herself  down  upoi 
grave,  and  prayed  fervently  to  i 
Being  confident  that  ArnoM  wouL 
true  to  lier,  she  became  more  calm, 
appeared  more  collected  in  the  pres 
of  her  father,  who  fixed  his  eyes  sh 
ly  upon  her,  and  inquired  into  the  i 
minute  particulars. 
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Eariy  every  morning  she  performed 
a  liule  pilgrimage  to  the  spot  where  she 
had  test  embnc^  her  Anioid ;  old  Vcit 
was  well  aware  of  this  circumstance, 
but  made  no  comment  upon  it,  and  was 
rather  dad  that  Elabeth  could  be  so 
tranquil  and  even  at  times  cheerful. 

A  year  passed  away  in  this  manner, 
and,  to  Elftbeth^s  great  satisfaction,  no 
auitor  who  had  yet  announced  himself 
had  met  with  the  apraoval  of  her  father. 
About  the  end  of  the  second  year,  a 
penoD  returned  to  the  Tilla^  after  a 
long  absence,  who  had  left  it  early  on 
aoQountofsome  acts  of  eross  libertinism, 
aad  had  seen  a  great  deal  of  the  workL 
HttM  Heiling  had  departed  in  extreme 
.indigence,  Irat  returned  in  very  opulent 
Mfcomstances.    It  seemed  as  if  he  had 
me  bade  to  the  village  for  the  mere 
purpose  of  displaying   his  wealth  to 
nose  who  had  formerly  been  inimical 
to  him.    It  was  at  first  believed  that  he 
would  spend  only  a  short  time  in  it,  as 
he  was  continually  speaking  of  impor- 
tant affairs  which  required  his  presence; 
he  appeared,  however,  shortly  after,  to 
he  making  preparations  for  a  longer 
May,    Marvellous  reports  were  spread 
throughout  the  village  concerning  him. 
Ifany  an  honest   man  shrugged  his 
ahotuders ;  and  there  were  some  who 

eve  broad  hints  that  they  knew  how  he 
d  amassed  all  his  riches. 
Be  that  as  it  might,  Hans  Heiling 
visited  old  Veit  daily,  and  amused  him 
hy  relating  his  travels;  how  he  had 
been  in  E^pt,  and  sailed  into  regions 
Mill  more  remote  ;  so  that  the  old  man 
enjo)red  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  from 
his  acquaintance;   and   that  evening 
leemed  to  him  very  tedious,  of  which 
Beiling  did  not  pass  some  part  in  his 
chamber.    Hq  heard,  to  be  sure,  many 
whispers  among   his  neighbours,  but 
ihook  his  head  increduloitfly  at  them ; 
but  stiJl  there  was  one  circumstance 
vhich  excited  some  surprise  in  him,— - 
that  Hans  Heiling  shut  himself  up  every 
hiday,  and  remained  at  home  alone 
dnrii^  the  entire  day.      He  put  the 
loefltioDy  therefore,  to  him  straightway, 


how  he  employed  himself  on  such  oo- 
casious  ;  *'  I  am  bound  by  a  vow  to 
spend  every  Friday  in  private  prayer»" 
was  the  answer.  Veit  was  satisfied  : 
Hans  went  in  and  out  as  before,  and  his 
views  with  regard  to  Elsbeth  became 
every  day  more  apparent  But  she  en- 
tertained an  unaccountable  aversion  for 
this  man,  insomuch  that  the  blood 
seemed  to  curdle  in  her  veins  at  the 
sight  of  him.  Nevertheless  he  made 
formal  proposals  to  the  old  man,  and 
received  as  an  answer,  that  he  should 
first  endeavour  to  discover  the  senti- 
ments of  the  girl  henelf.  He  therefore 
took  advantage  of  an  evening,  on  which 
he  knew  that  Veit  was  not  at  home,  to 
sound  her  feelings. 

Blsbeth  was  sitting  at  her  spinning- 
wheel,  as  he  stepped  m  at  the  door,  and 
shuddered  as  she  stood  up  to  inform  him 
that  her  father  was  not  within.  "  Oh 
then,  let  us  chat  a  little  together,  my 
charming  girl,*'  was  his  reply ;  and 
with  th^  words  he  sat  down  by  her 
side.  £lsbeth  quickly  moved  away 
from  him.  Hans,  considered  this  to 
be  merely  the  effect  of  maiden  dmidi^, 
and  held  the  principle,  that  he  who 
wishes  to  succ^eed  with  women  must 
act  with  boldness,  caught  her  suddenly 
round  the  waist,  and  said,  in  a  flatter- 
ing tone,  **  Will  not  the  fair  Elsbeth 
sit  beside  ine  ?'*  But  she  tore  herself 
out  of  his  arms  with  an  expresnon  of 
aversion;  and,  with  the  words—*'  It 
is  not  becoming  that  I  slioukl  remain 
alone  with  you,*'  made  an  efibrtto  quit 
the  room.  But  he  folbwed,  end  em- 
braced her  more  boldly  :  **  Your  father 
has  assented  to  my  proposals,  fair  Eb- 
beth ;  will  you  not  then  be  mine  ?  I 
shall  not  release  you,  until  you  make 
me  that  promise."  She  vainly  strug- 
gled to  avoid  his  kisses,  which  burned 
upon  her  cheek,  and  increased  her 
terror  ;  in  vain  did  she  cry  out  for  as- 
sistance,— his  passion  was  in  the  highest 
state  of  excitement,  and  he  was  pro- 
ceeding to  take  ftirther  liberties,  when 
his  eyes  rested  upon  a  little  cross,  which 
Elsbeth  had,  from  a  chiU  worn  about 
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her  neck,  as  a  token  of  remembrance 
received  from  her  mother,  who  died 
early.  Seized  by  some  strange  emotion, 
he  kt  her  go,  appeared  convulsed,  and 
mshed  out  of  tne  apartment  Elsbeth 
returned  thanks  to  God  for  her  deliver- 
ance ;  and  when  her  father  came  home, 
related  to  him  the  outraseous  behaviour 
of  Heiling*  Veit  shook  his  head,  and 
seemed  much  irritated.  At  his  next 
meeting  with  Ilans,  he  animadverted 
strongly  upon  his  conduct;  and  the 
latter  offered,  as  an  apology,  the  impe- 
tuosity of  his  love.  The  occurrence, 
however,  was  so  far  fortunate  for  Els- 
beth, that  it  released  her  for  a  long  time 
from  his  assiduities.    She  wore  openlv 

rn  her  breast  the  cross  which  had, 
knew  not  how,  been  her  protection 
on  that  occasion :  and  observed  that 
Heiling  never  addressed  a  sin^e  word 
whenever  he  found  her  so  provided. 

The  third  year  was  hastening  to  a 
close.  Elsbeth,  who  had  always  em- 
{^yed  some  aitifice  to  divert  or  inter- 
rupt the  conversation,  whenever  her 
fattier  spoke  on  the  subject  of  an  umon 
with  Heiline,  became  more  and  more 
dieerfid.  She  daily  visited  ok!  Amold^s 
grave,  and  then,  crossing  the  Eger,  as- 
cended a  height  which  lay  on  the  road 
to  Prague,  silently  induing  the  hope 
of  one  time  descrying  her  true  love  on 
his  way  back  to  the  village. 

About  this  time,  she  one  morning 
missed  the  litde  cross  which  was  so  dear 
and  precious  to  her.  She  thought  it 
must  have  been  taken  from  her  neck  as 
she  slept,  for  she  never  left  it  off ;  and 
her  suspicions  rested  upon  one  of  the 
maids,  whom  she  had  on  the  preceding 
evening  overheard  whispenng  with 
Heiling  behind  the  house.  In  tears, 
she  told  it  to  her  father,  who  laughed 
at  her  mistrust,  asserting,  that  Heiling 
could  set  no  such  value  upon  the  cross ; 
that  he  was  not  a  man  for  such  amorous 
toying,  and  that  she  had  certainly  lost  it 
in  some  other  manner.  Notwithstand- 
ing this,  she  remained  unshaken  in  her 
opinion,  and  observed  very  plainly, 
that  Heiling  renewed  his  addresses  with 


mat  seriousness  and  circumspectkHi« 
Her  father,  too,  became  every  day  raort 
urgent,  and  at  last  declared  openlv, 
that  it  was  his  firm  and  unalterable 
will,  that  she  should  give  her  hand  to 
Heiling,— that  Arnold  had  certainly 
forgotten  her,  and  three  yem  were  be- 
sides already  past.     Heiling,  on  his 
part,  swore  eternal  love  to  her,  in  the 
presence  of  her  father,  adding,  that  he 
was  not,  perhaps,  like  many  others, 
actuated  by  any  mercenary  motive,— 
no,  she  herself  was  the  only  object  of 
his  affection,  for  he  had  money  in  abund* 
ance,  and  would  make  her  richer  and 
happier  than  she  had  ever  dreamed  of 
becoming.    But  Elsbeth  despised  him- 
self and  his  wealth ;  being,  howwrer,^ 
strongly  importuned  by  both  partiesi . 
and  tortured  by  reflections  on  the  sup* 
posed  infidelity  or  death  of  her  Arnold, 
she  saw  no  other  course  before  her,  but 
that  which  lies  open  to  all  those  in  des- 
pair ;  she  accordingly  be^ed  for  a  ra- 
pite  of  three  days,  for,  ates !  she  still 
cherished  the  idea,  that  her  beloved 
would  return.    The  three  days  were 
granted ;  and  her  two  peisecutors,  full 
of  the  hope  that  they  would  soon  behoM 
the  accomplishment  of  their  wishes* 
quitted  the  cottage,  as  Veit  was  going  to 
accompany  his  intended  son-in-law  on 
a  walk.   Just  at  this  moment,  the  priest 
of  the  village,  preceded  by  the  sacristan, 
was  coming  down  the  street,  on  his  way 
to  administer  the  final  consolation  to 
a  person  who  was  at  the  point  of  death. 
Every  one  bowed  before  the  ima^  of 
the  crucified  Redeemer,  and  Veit,  in 
particular,  fell^prostrate ;  but  his  com- 
panion sprang  into  the  nearest  house 
with  an  expression  of  horror.      Veit 
looked  after  him  astonished,  and  not 
without  shuddering,  and  then  shaking 
his  head,  returned  to  his  home.    Pre- 
sently a  messenger  from  Heiling  entered, 
who  informed  him,  that  his  master  had 
just  been  seized  with  a  sudden  giddi- 
ness, and  hoped  that  he  would  come  to 
him,  without  forming  any  unfavourable 
surmises.     But  Veit  replied,  crossing 
himself : — **  Go,  tell  him  I  shall  be 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR. 


13 


to  hear»  that  nothing  worse  than 
mere  giddiness  has  befallen  him.'* 
Ebbeth,  meanwhile,  sat  weeping  and 
ig  on  a  bill  at  the  entrance  of  the 
,  which  commanded  a  view  to  a 
extent  along  the  n^d  to  Prague. 
cknid  of  dust  became  visible  in  the 
ice ;  her  heart  throbbed  violently ; 
as  soon  as  she  could  distinguish 
,  and  defKrried  a  party  of  persons 
horseback,  in  rich  attire,  her  fond 
were  s^in  blasted.     In  front  of 
train,  there  rode  on  the  left  of  a 
LfEDerable  old  man,  a  handsome  youth, 
br  whose  eagerness  the  rapid  pace  of 
Ae  horses  seemed  much  too  slow,  and 
il  was  with  difficulty  tliat  the  old  man 
cmdd  prevent  him  from  gallopping  for- 
Elsbeth  was  abashea  at  the 
iber  of  men,  and  cast  down  her  eyes, 
looking  any  longer  on  the  pro- 
casion.  On  a  sudden,  the  youth  sprung 
from  his  steed  and  knelt  before  her : — 
"  Elnbeth,  is  it  possible  ?  my  dear  be- 
Imd  Elsbeth!"     The  terrified  maid 
ftaited  up,  but  sunk  in  an  ecstacy  into 
the  arms  of  the  youth,  exclaiming, — 
**  Arnold,  my  Arnold  !"     They  conti- 
Med  for  a  long  time  in  a  paroxysm  of 
delight,  hp  to  lip,  and  heart  to  heart. 
The  companions  of  Arnold  stood  around 
the  entranced  pair,  full  of  joyful  emo- 
tkm :  the  old  man  folded  his  hands  in 
thankfulness  to  God  ;  and  never  hnd 
the  departing  sun  shone  vj)on  a  happier 
grouped 

When  the  tumult  of  joy  had  in  some 
manner  subsided,  it  was  a  question  be- 
tween the  lovers,  which  should  first 
commence  a  recital  of  their  adventures. 
Bsbeth  began  at  last,  and  explained  in 
ifbw  words,  her  unhappy  situation, 
and  the  terms  on  which  she  stood  with 
Heiling.  Arnold  was  shocked  at  the 
idea  of  the  bare  |)Ossihility  of  losing  his 
Qsbcth  ;  while  the  old  mon  made  ac- 
cnmte  inquiries  coitccming  Ueilins:  ; 
and  finally  exclaime*!, — '*  Yes,  my 
friends  !  it  is  the  satnc  wretch,  who,  in 
my  native  town,  was  jjuiliy  of  these 
obomi liable  acts,  and  escaped  the  hand 
of  justice,  only  by  the  rapidity  of  his 


flight.  Let  us  thank  God  that  we  are 
here  to  frustrate  his  villainous  inten- 
tions." Amid  such  discourses  respect- 
ing Heiling  and  Elsbcth,  they  at  length 
reached  the  village,  but  at  rather  a  late 
hour. 

Arnold  triumphantly  led  Elsbeth  to 
her  father,  who  could  hardly  believe 
the  evidence  of  his  eyes,  when  he  saw 
a  number  of  rich-clad  persons  entering 
his  cottage. — '*  Father  of  my  Elsbeth," 
began  Arnold,  **  I  am  here  to  solicit  the 
hand  of  your  daughter.     1  have  become 
an  opulent  man — am  in  favoyr  with 
individuals  of  exalted  rank,  and  able 
to  do  even  more  tlian  I  promised." — 
"  How  !"  cried  the  astonished  Veit, 
**  can  you  be  the  once  poor  Arnold,  son 
of  my  deceased  nei<rhI>our  ?" — «*  Yes, 
it  is  he,"  replied  the  old  man,  joining 
in  the  conversation,  '^  the  same  who 
three  veara  ago  led  this  place  in  poverty 
and  despair.     He  applied  to  me, — I 
immediately  perceived  that  he  would 
become  a  master  of  his  profession,  and 
consequently  received  him  into  my  em- 
ployment.    In  the  dischai^e  of  his  duty 
tie  mvariably  gave  the  utmost  satisfac- 
tion ;  and  I  was,  in  a  short  time,  able 
to  entrust  the  most  important  matters 
to  his  superintendance.     He  has  per- 
manently established  a  cliaracter  for 
himself  m  many  great  towns ;  and  is  at 
present  engaged  in  exec»jtiug  a  work 
wliicli  promises  to  be  a  master-piece. 
Hehns  become  rich, — been  admitted  to 
the  society  of  dukes  and  counts,  and 
shared  their  munificence.     Bestow  your 
daughter  upon  him,  in  performance  of 
your  promise.     The  wretch  to  whom 
you  were  about  to  sacrifice  your  Els- 
Wh  lias  about  a  thousand  times  merited 
the  gallows, — I  know  the  villain  well." 
"  Is  this  all  true  that  you. relate  to  me  ?" 
ciiqiiiied  Veit.     **  It  is  !  il  is !"  repeat- 
ed all  present.     ••  Then  I  should  be 
sorry  to  oppose  yonr  wishes,"  said  Veit, 
t'jrning  to  Arnold  ;  "  distinguished  ar- 
tist, the  girl  is  your's ;  and  may  the 
blessing  of  God  beu|ion  you."    Unable 
to  express  their  gratitude,  the  happy 

pair  tlirew  lhen>«e!ves  at  his  feet :  he 
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folded  them  to  his  bosom, — and  con- 
stancy at  last  met  its  reward. 

"  Friend  Veit,"  began  the  old  man, 
aAer  a  long  silence,  interrupted  only  by 
the  exclamations  of  joy  which  proceed- 
ed from  the  lovers,  ^*  Friend  Veit,  I 
should  wish  to  make  one  more  request 
of  you.  Unite  your  children  to-morrow 
morning  without  delay,  that  I  may  have 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  my  Arnold  com- 
pletely happy,  whom  I  love  as  a  son  ; 
for  heaven  has  bestowed  upon  me  none 
of  my  own.    The  day  after  to-morrow 
I  must  rdum  to  Prague." — **  Well, 
well,"  answered  Veit  quite  exhilirated, 
**  if  it  is  so  very  agreeable  to  you,  we 
shall  so  arrange  it. — Children,"  said 
he,  addressing  himself  to  the  young 
couple,  **  to-morrow  is  the  day.    Yon- 
der at  my  farm  on  the  Egerberg,  I  shall 
make  preparations  for  the  wedding.    I 
will  immediately  apprize  the  priest ; — 
do  you,  Elsbeth,  attend  to  your  house- 
hold concerns,  and  prepare  to  entertain 
your  guests  suitably  to  their  digni^." 
Elsbeth  obeyed  ;  and  that  Arnold  sfi[>- 
ped  out  for  a  moment  after,  and  both 
remained  in  the  garden,  engaged  in 
confidential  dalliance,   we   find   very 
natural. 

The  first  thought  which  occurred  to 
the  good  son,  when  he  had  recovered 
from  his  ecstaey,  rested  upon  the  grave 
of  his  father ;  and  he  and  Elsbeth  went, 
therefore,  arm  in  arm  to  the  spot,  which 
they  had,  at  their  last  visit,  quitted  in 
despair. 

At  the  grave  they  a^in  plighted  their 
troth,  both  inspired  with  a  fedin^  of  re- 
ligious awe.     •*  Does  not,"  whispered 
Arnold,  embracing  his  betrothed  with 
ardour,  "  does  not  this  moment  of 
blessedness  overbalance  three    whole 
years  of  pain  ?     We  have  attained  the 
summit  of  our  wishes, — ^life  has  no 
higher  enjoyment  to  bestow, — it  is  only 
alK>ve  that  any  purer  bliss  awaits  us !" 
"  Ah,  that  we  could  once  die  thus,  arm 
on  arm,  heart  on  heart,"  sighed  Els- 
beth.— *'  Die!"  repeated  Arnold;  "yes 
on  your  breast !    Gracious  Providence  ! 
lay  it  not  to  our  charge,  that,  even  in 


the  overflowing  of  our  present  joy,  m 
entertain  a  feeling  of  something  stil 
higher.  With  grateful  hearts  we  aD 
knowledge  the  abundance  of  thy  bom 
ty !  Yes,  Elsbeth,  let  us  pray  here  al 
I  our  father's  grave,  and  offer  thank» 
giving  for  the  benificence  of  heaven !" 
It  was  a  silent  prayer,  but  fervent  an| 
sincere ;  and  the  lovera  ;£tumed  homi 
indefinable  emotion. 

The  morrow  was  a  fine  clear  day; 
it  was  Friday»  and  the  Festival  of  Sb 
Laurence,  iliere  was  a  bustle  throu^ 
the  whole  village ;  at  the  door  of  evert 
cottage  stood  youths  and  maidens  m 
their  noliday  attire  ;  for  Veit  was  richp 
and  evei^  suitable  preparation  had  beei 
made  for  the  nuptials.  Heiling*8  dooi 
alone  was  shut,  for  it  was  Friday ;  anjl 
it  will  be  recollected,  that  he  never  )fl 
himself  be  seen  on  that  day.  ^ 

The  procession  to  the  church  war 
presently  set  in  motion,  for  the  purpoar 
of  conducting  the  joyful  pair  to  thil 
loveliest  of  ail  solemnities.  Veit  and  I 
Arnold's  principal  walked  together,  and 
shed  tears  of  unfeigned  joy,  on  witness- 
ing the  happiness  of  their  children., 
Veit  had  chosen  an  open  place  under  a 
large  linden  in  the  middle  of  the  village, 
for  the  celebration  of  the  marriage-feasL 
Thither  the  train  proceeded  when  the 
rites  were  at  an  end.  The  light,  as  ft 
were,  of  heaven,  shone  from  the  eyes 
of  the  loving  pair.  The  festive  meal 
continued  for  several  hours,  and  goblets 
crowned  with  flowers  often  rung  to  the 
toast,  "  Long  live  Arnold  and  his  lovely 
bride." 

At  last,  the  new-married  couple,  with 
the  two  fathers,  Arnold's  friends,  and 
some  of  Elsbeth's  companions,  forsook 
the  linden  for  the  farm  on  the  Egerberg. 
The  house  was  beautifully  situated 
among  the  foliage  which  crowns  the 
rocky  precipice  that  rises  out  of  the 
valley;  and,  surrounded  by  a  circle 
smaller  in  number,  but  consisting  of 
more  confidential  friends ;  the  hours 
flew  by  like  minutes,  for  the  en- 
raptured Arnold  and  his  Elsbeth,  The 
adorned  bridal-chamber  had  also  been 
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>4«epQred  in  the  fann-hoioei  and  a  checr- 
Lil  evening  meal  stood  ready,  under 
jowers  of  truit  trees,  with  which  the 
garden  was  enriched.  The  most  cost- 
y  wines  sparkled  in  the  cups  of  the 
quests. 

Twilight  had  already  darkened  the 
valley,  bat  unnoticed  by  the  joyful  cir- 
cle. At  Jength  the  last  faint  glimmer 
of  day  disappeared,  and  a  serene  starry 
iiieht  saloted  Arnold  and  his  bride.  The 
old  Veit  b^ui  even  to  speak  of  his 
jtwthinl  years,  and  enterea  so  warmly 
mto  the  subject,  that  midnight  now  ap- 
proached, and  Arnold  and  Elsbeth 
eagerly  awaited  the  end  of  his  speech. 
At  last  Veit  concluded ;  and,  with  the 
vords,  "  Good  night,  dear  children," 

SIS  preparing  to  escort  them  to  the  door 
their  chamber.  At  this  moment  the 
dock  of  the  village  below  them  struck 
hrelve, — a  fearftd  hurricane  arose  from 
the  depth  of  the  vallevi— and.  Hans 
HeiliDg  stood  in  the  midst  of  the  terri<- 
ficd  assembly,  with  his  countenance 
hideously  distorted.  '"  Satan,"  cried 
he,  **  I  release  you  from  your  thraldom 
..but lint  annihilate  these!" — "  On 
that  condition  thou  art  mine  !"  answer- 
ed a  voice  which  issued  fipom  the  howl- 
ing blast. — **  Thine  I  am,  though  all 
the  totments  of  hell  await  me  !  but 
annihilate  these  !"  A  sort  of  fiery  va- 
pour now  enveloped  the  hill,  and  Ar- 
nold, Elsbeth,  Veit,  and  the  guests  stood 
transformed  into  rocks ;  the  lovers  ten- 
derly embracing  each  other,  and  the 
rest  }^  ith  their  hands  folded,  in  the  at-, 
titude  of  prayer.  "  Hans  Heiling," 
thundered  a  fiendish  voice  through  the 
howling  blast,  "  they  are  blest  in  death, 
and  their  souls  are  flown  to  heaven  ; 
but  the  term  of  thy  contract  is  expired, 
and  thou  art  mine !"  Hans  Heiling 
flew  from  the  top  of  the  rock  down  the 
foaming  Egcr,  which  hissed  as  it  re- 
ceived him,  and  no  eye  ever  beheld 
him  more. 


1  Early  on  the  Ibllowins  momii^  came 
the  female  friends  of  Elsbeth,  with  nose- 
gays and  garlands,  to  deck  the  new- 
married  pair;  and  the  whole  village 
flocked  after  them.  But  the  hand  of 
destruction  was  visible  every  where  ;— 
they  recognized  the  features  of  their 
friends  in  the  ^upe  of  rocks ;  and  the 
maidens,  sobbing  aloud,  wreathed  their 
flowers  around  the  stony  forms  of  their 
once  beloved  friends.  Afler  this,  all 
present  sank  upon  their  kneeSy  and 
prayed  for  the  souls  of  the  departed. 
*'  Peace  be  with  them,"  a  venerable  old 
man  at  length  broke  the  deep  silence 
with  these  words. — **  Peace  be  with 
them, — they  passed  away  in  love  and 
joy  together — arm  on  arm  and  heart  on 
heart  they  died.  Be  their  graves  perpe- 
tually adorned  with  fresh  flowers,  and 
let  these  rocks  remain,  as  a  memorial 
to  us,  that  no  evil  spirit  has  power  over 
pure  hearts — that  true  love  is  approved 
even  in  death  itself." 

After  that  day,  many  an  enamoured 
pair  performed  a  pilgrimage  to  Hans 
Heiling*s  rocks,  ana  invoked  the  bless* 
ing  and  protection  of  the  souls  in  bliss. 
This  pious  usape  has  died  away,  but  the 
tradition  still  lives  in  the  hearts  of  the 
people  ;  and  even  at  this  day,  the  guide 
who  conducts  strangers  up  the  fearful 
valley  of  the  Eger,  to  Hans  Hbiling's 
Rocks,  pronounces  the  names  of  Ar- 
nold ana  Elsbeth,  and  points  out  the 
forms  of  stone  into  which  they  were 
metamorphosed,  together  with  the  father 
of  the  bnde,  and  the  remainder  of  the 
guests. 

It  is  reported,  that  for  many  years, 
there  was  heard  a  frightful  and  unac- 
countable roaring  of  the  Egcr,  at  the 
part  where  Hans  Heiling  had  precipi- 
tated himself  into  it ;  and  no  one  ever 
passed  by  it  without  crossing  himself, 

1  and  commending  his  soul  to  the  pn>- 
tection  of  heaven. 
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THE  FATHER'S  FATAL  VOW  ! 


iProm  ti^  (Smnan. 

Opposite  to  Bin^en,  on  the  river  Rhine,  the  rained  castle  of  RQdesheiln 
rock  that  overhangs  the  water  ;  and  on  an  Insulated  crag,  midway  acr 
stands  an  ancient  ivy  .covered  tower,  called  tho  "  liTausthurm,**  or  (Mouse 
a  marvellous  tradition  of  the  10th  centnry,  respecting  an  Archbishop  11 
devoured  by  a  host  of  rats.  But  the  mouldering  walls  of  RQdcsheim  m 
awaken  the  sympathies  of  the  traveller  by  the  following  mournful  Icgcn 


It  was  at  the  time  when  St.  Bernard 
preached  the  p:ospeI  at  Spire  tliat  Brom- 
ser,  Knight  oif  Riidesheim,  took  up  the 
Cross,  and  set  out  for  the  Holy  l^nd. 
During  one  of  the  many  disastrous  bat- 
tles of  tliat  Crusade,  it  was  his  fate  to 
be  captured  by  the  infidels  and  trans- 
ported to  a  spot  whence  his  deliverance 
seenoed  hopeless.    Though  Fortune  had 
thus  deserted  him,  he  still  clung  to  his 
religion;  and  with  pious  zeal  vowed, 
that,  in  the  event  of  recovering  his  free- 
dom, his  only  child,  Gisele,  should  de- 
dicate her  future  life  to  the  services  of 
the  \^i^gin  in  immediately  taking  the 
veil.      uaySf   weeks,  months,  years, 
rolled  heavily  away,  and  still  Bromser 
was  a  captive:  at  length,  however,  a 
series  of  successes  enabled  the  Chris- 
tians to  penetrate  as  far  as  his  place  of 
thnUdom,    and  the  kni^t  was  again 
free.    His  enthusiasm  in  the  cause  had, 
however,  subskled,  and  Bromser  return- 
ed to  Germany.     He  arrived  at  Rijdcs- 
heim,  entered  his  castle  gate,  and  in  an 
instant  was  realized  by  his  daughter, 
now  grown  to  woman-hood.  She  rusli- 
ed  into  his  arms  blooming  with  all  the 
graces,  youth,  beauty,  and  innocence, 
could  impart,  and  beaming  with  a  61ial 
affection  as  ardent  as  it  was  sincere. 
How  the  blood  froze  in  her  futher^s 
veins  as  he  recollected  his  vow !  and 
*  when  he  announced  it  to  his  daughter, 
animated  with  joy  at  hissaferetum,  *•  Oh 
what  a  change  was  there  T'  Gisele  had 
given  her  heart  to  a  neighbouring  knight 
wholly  worthy  of  her  love,  and  the  com- 
pletion of  their  happiness  awaited  but 
the  long  looked-for  return  of  her  parent. 
And  was  she  thu.^  suddenly  to  see  lit»r 
ftirert  hopes  nipped  in  the  bud, — her  i 


dearest  prospects  blasted, 

ties  thus  violently  torn  asi 

threw  herself  at  her  fathi 

implored  him  to  grant  he 

respite.    She  assured  him 

mination  to  abandon  her  lo 

herself  to  the  accomplish 

vow  ;  but  entreated  that  si 

be  forced  from  the  s|x>t  w 

first  seen  tlie  light  of  day,  i 

the  presence  of  a  parent  fo 

trusteed,  licr  present  reso] 

evince^  the  intensity  of  h 

llie  oiily  pleasure  she  aspi 

ture,  was  that  of  nursing  i 

health.     She  reminded  hir 

numerable  times  he  had  b 

an  infant,  in  his  arms ;  o 

irrevocable  days,  when  she 

in  all  the  playfulness  of  cl 

his  knee ;  and  now,  was 

that  heaven  could  require  he 

him  when  most  lie  needed  I 

Br6mscr*s  heart  bled ;  but 

of  his  vow  stifled  the  tcndc 

rental  affection.     He  cvoi 

his  daughter   with  his  n\\ 

she  hesitated  in  her  compli 

menace  completed  the  fren 

Her  head  became  giddy,- 

forsook  her,  and  she  burst  ui 

from  the  room.    A  father's 

ed  to  pursue  her  like  a  pi 

flow  along  the  balcony  th 

the  Rhine.     It  was  night ; 

howled,  and  the  waves  lasl: 

the  rocks  on  which  th(»cast 

Gisele  lieard  them  not.  SI  le  r 

forwards ; — the  abyss  was  a 

In  the  morning  her  distn 

ants  found  the  manirled  cor 

mislross  near  the  towor  of  11 
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HALLS  OF  WERDENDORFF 


:f  IM  tfft  CSmnan. 

*■  The  traveller  fall  often  tbe  tale  will  inquire, 

And  wmnder  tbe  time^lrlCkeB  nrisi  between, ' 
The  iieMante,  ftill  oft,  will  enelrele  lb«  Bra, 

And  talk  of  Lwd  Albert  eed  lUjJavphiBet 
Will  tell  wbat  grim  ipeotre*  the  wead'ite  efml, 

tnoee  fefel  lo  DDhellowed  o'er  Werdenduivrore ! 
Hrw  lighu  more  tbaa  mortal  IllDHine  the  hktl, 

IVhile  Albrrl  ti  clasped  by  bh  ekeletoa  Iotb  t 
Pull  oft  will  the  daniWfl  Inid  eve^  aoberKloaca, 

Iterlew  each  eed  spot  of  the  deeolrte  ueBa) 
Will  Aadderins  pnaa  by  the  Hbcrtlnc-*  lamb, 
And  weep  o'er  the  lorelj  bat  rrill  JoeephiDe." 


UT,  lord  of  the  ancicBt  castle  of 
tiocS,  on  the  borders  of  the 
4)mt,  w»  a  nobleiiuui  of  ele- 
taon,  and  fincinUinz  manoen  ; 
famt  wu  pnme  to  deoeiL  He 
II  vened  in  all  the  wily  arts  of 
n,  and  be  paid  alight  attention 
fitffilling  «  either  religioia  or 


moral  dutiet,  when  oppoaed  u  a  bar  b> 
hjj  pleaBurea, 

Atthediitanceof  half  a  league  Aom 
his  itatel^  abode,  resided  the  hir  JtH 
sephine  in  an  humble  cottage,  hftppy* 
viituoust  and  rapected.  &iaty  and 
innocence  were  toe  onlv  dower  she 
■esied.  Her  father  had  oeen 
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officer  in  tbe  ems/fK''  Bemce.  Her 
mother  ww  the  «ily  child  of  a  very 
poor,  but  very  raBpeclal)le||p40T.  Fnn- 
ciaco,  bet  &iber,  bad  fiillea  ia  the  field 
ofUttIeirtiem4ie  M  ■ttaioed  ha  fifth 
^.  lEa  ^•cooaolsle  widow  ledred 
wnh  her  trifiiog  pennon  Irom  Vienna, 
where  the  had  hitherto  reuded,  to  the 
vicinity  of  Werdendorff.  where  ahe  lived 
wim  her  dariiag  child  in  a  peaceAd  and 
retired  techiuon  now  bo  ooogenial  to 
thnr  fe^ngs.  The  education  of  Jow- 
pbine  ahe  attended  to  with  tbe  moet  se- 
dnlotB  care,  and  was  amply  repaid  by 
the  doci%  of  her  pupil.  ^  the  i^ 
of  lixten,  Josephine  loet  her  parent, 
who,  previoia  to  her  disaoktioni  gave 
eyeiy  advice  that  a  rirtnous  mind  could 
didMe,  with  regard  to  tfie  sobaequent 
coodiiet  of  her  daughter.  Josephine 
liatened  to  her  vtitDOus  coiinsela  with 
'itatfjoD,  and  whik  tbe  pearly  drorn 
chated  ««di  other  down  ber  pallid 
cheeks,  promised  a  strict  adherence  to 
the  wishes  of  her  dying  parent.  Alas ! 
bow  little  to  be  dependea  upon  are  the 
promises  and  resolutions  of  mortals  ! 

The  remains  of  the  mother  of  Jose- 
phine being  decently  interred,  the  sor- 
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Her  parent's  pennon  ejpired  with  her ; 
and  our  fair  maid,  to  pay  the  rent  of 
her  cottage,  and  defray  her  necessary 
expenditures,  was  obliged  to  leave  her 
humble  pallet  with  the  tiist  salute  of 
the  lark,  and  ply  her  needle  with  as- 
siduous and  unremitting  industry.  Her 
labour  was  crowned  with  success.  She 
lived  happy,  virtuous,  and  respected, 
for  the  first  three  years  after  her  mo- 
ver's decease.  She  was  then  predes- 
tined to  experience  a  fatal  reverse :  the 
veil  of  innocent  simplicity  was  to  be 
torn  from  her  mind,  and  the  vacancy 
filled  np  by  the  dark  cloud  of  guih. 

Albert  of  Werdendorff  belield  the 
maid  in  all  her  native  pride  of  beauty, 
softened  by  sngelic  modesty,  and  herun- 
consriousness  of  the  superlative  channs 
•he  possessed.    Albert  longed  to  calt 


tbis  Cur  iamui-  hia  own  ;  not  as  a  Je*- 
der  Minirer,  to  protect  ber  hooouiabi; 
from  alt  the  stonus  of  fate,  but  as  a 
rode  ^iler,  that  wantonly  plucks  the 
rose  from  its  native  IwaQcb,  and  ibieK 
i^ardlesB  of  its  beauties,  casta  i^  1; 
wither  on  the  ground.- 

It  is  needlen  Id  descrij 
tbe  various  arts  that  Loi .  ._^ ,  .  .„ 
scesded  to,  in  order  lo  seduce  ibe  ^ 
napectiDg  victim  of  his  d«f9wiiQB(i 
His  wipmor  lank,  fortune,  and  .con- 
nections, were  so  many  circumstattee 
to  fiuniah  turn  with  favourable  pretexts 
to  fMward  his  dengns. 

Though  Albeit  wus  lord  of  tbe  caste 
of  Werdeodorff,  and  had  there  a  splen- 
did establishment,  yet  be  depended  m 
his  father,  for  a  princely  addition  to  hi« 
po^easions.  He  made  Josepliine  l(> 
Delieve,  that  it  was  impossible  for  bin 
to  espouse  her  during  tiis  father';  ^; 
but  called  oa  heaTe.n,  and  eveiy  sainli 
to  witness  the  inviolable  faith  and  cco- 
stancy  he  would  alwa)rE  maintain  to- 
wards her:  that  be  should  always  regard 
her  as  his  wife ;  and,  as  soon  as  he 
should  be  free  to  oiTer  his  hand,  their 
marriage  sliould  be  legally  solemnized. 
Joecphmehadmany virtuoussentimenlt;  ' 
but  Albert,  by  sophistry,  overcame  tfaoK 
scruples  ;  and  the  unfortunate  maidca' 
added  one  more  to  the  many  that  siAr 
their  credulous  hearts  to  be  seduced  )w 
the  wily  serpent,  like  objects  of  thor 
tender  and  faithful  love. 

Josephine's  breast  was  no  longer  tbe 
abode  of  serenity.  Tn  Albert's  presence 
her  spirits  were  elated ;  she  listened 
with  aeligbt  to  tbe  repetition  of  his  vows, 
and,  bliiuled  by  delusive  passion,  ea- 
lecmed  herself  one  of  the  happiest  of 
the  happy.  But  in  the  lone  hours  cf 
solitude,  she  was  ofl  times  miserable- 
Regret,  remorse,  and  apprehsisioa, 
would  enter,  though  obtrusive  gueili. 
From  the  casement  of  ber  cottage,  Jo- 
sephine could  beliold  the  stately  castle 
of  Werdendorfl',  and  discern  its  portals 
opened  for  the  reception  of  guests  in- 
vited to  the  noble  banquets  and  festive 
balls,  which  often  made  its  lofty  rooh 
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wilh  their  miitlu  On  these 
Josephine  would  sigh,  and 
ponder  oo  the  wide  difierence  between 
henelfnd  Loid  Albert  in  their  slatiang, 
aid  wvmder  if  her  fond  hopes  would 
ewer  be  realiied. 

At  midnight,  when  all  the  inhabitants 
cf  the  castle  were  ?n:apt  in  repose,  was 
the  time  that  Lord  Albert  paid  his  visits 
la  JoMhtne*s  cottage,  which  hour  was 
Mtaalijr  chosen  by  the  lovers  for  their 
iiiamewsy  that  they  might  elude  the 
ciMtrvation  of  those  arouiKl  them.  And 
when  the  mo(m  save  no  ray  of  light  to 
Loid  Albert  in  nis  progress  over  the 
M  and  fenny  moor»  Jixephine  would 
pkoe  a  lighted  taper  at  her  casement, 
to  gnde  him  to  her  humble  abode. 

hkl  ill-6ted  maid !  thou  did*8t  soon 
eqwrienoe  the  dire  truth,  that  men  be- 
t^ft  iuid  that  vows  can  be  broken ; 
ad  thit  illicit  love,  thoi^  at  first  ar- 
fat,  will  soon  decay,  andkavc  nought 
int  wretchedness  behind. 

Albert  had  been  Josephine*s  favoured 
loner  about  six  months,  when,  one 
bpleis  night,  Josephine  had  placed  the 
lifer  in  her  window  as  usual ;  and  sat 
wafaiag  the  arrival  of  Albert  in  anxious 
eipedstioD.  Bfore  than  once  she  con- 
jeelond  she  heard  his  well-known  foot- 
ikpi  approach  the  door.  She  flew  to 
open  ii^  and  her  eye  fixed  on  vacancy 
me^  while  she  sfcied  bitter  tears  at  the 
dJNppointnient.  Another  and  another 
ii^  elapsed ;  Albert  came  not ;  and 
Minpbiae's  anguish  and  suspense  be- 
cane  iasapportable. 

On  the  fourth  morning  of  Albert*s 
Mwal  absence,  Josephine  arose  from 
ha  paUeC  after  a  few  hours  of  resdeas 
ad  |Miturbed  sleep ;  she  approached 
Ae  window,  and  her  eyes  taking  their 
Mai  direction  across  the  moor  to  the 
cade  of  Wefdendorff,  she  beheM  ito 
\n  famners  streaming  on  the  walls. 

Anxious  to  learn  the  cause  of  this 
iejoictng,  Josephine  mingled  with  a 
gvoape  of  rostic  maidens  who  were  re- 
pnnng  to  the  castle.  She  asked  them, 
■  tremubut  accents,  what  propitious 
etent  they  were  celebrating  at  the  cha- 


teau ;  but  the  villagen  wereaa  ignorant 
as  herself.  When  they  came  to  the 
outer  portal  of  the  edifice,  they  beheld 
a  gay  proceGsicm  passing  fiom  the  hall 
to  the  chapel. 

The  sentinel,  in  reply  to  Josephine^s 
interrogatories,  informed  her,  that  Lord 
Albert  was  then  gone  to  the  chapel  to 
seal  his  nuptial  vows  with  Lady  Gui- 
milda,  the  proud  daughter  of  a  neigh- 
bouring baran,  whose  possessions  were 
immense,  and  she  the  sole  heiress. 

Josephine  replied  not;  her  heart  was 
full,  even  to  bursting.  She  retreated 
from  her  companions,  and  seeking  the 
covert  of  a  friendly  wood,  gave  way  to 
all  her  frantic  ravings  of  despair,  which 
was  still  aggravated  by  every  passing 
gale,  bearing  alon^  the  echoes  of  the 
loud  shouts  of  revelry  that  pervaded  the 
cnstle,  and  proclaimed  Albert's  perjury 
and  her  ruin. 

As  soon  as  the  first  violence  of  her 
grief  was  abated,  she  began  to  cherish 
delusive  ideas.  She  thought  the  sen- 
tinel might  have  deceived  her ;  or,  at 
least,  he  might  have  been  in  an  error 
himself,  supposing  Lord  Albert  the 
bridegroom  of  the  proud  Guimilda;  and 
she  thought  it  more  probable,  that  it 
was  some  friend  of  his,  who  had  solem- 
nized his  marriage  at  Werdendorff 
castle. 

Cherishing  this  weak  hope,  she  re- 
turned to  her  cottage ;  and  partially  dis- 
guising herself  in  a  long  manUe,  and 
a  thick  white  veil,  she  repaired  at  twi« 
li^t  to  the  castle,  and,  unobserved, 
mingled  in  the  revelling  crowd.  But 
alas!  the  sentinel's  intelligence  she 
soon  found  to  be  too  true;  and  the  gayest 
among  the  ^y  throng  was  the  lake 
Albert  and  his  bride  Guimilda. 

Once  convinced,  Josephine  tarried 
no  longer  in  the  castle-hall.  With  tor- 
turing sensations,  and  fisiultering  steps* 
she  left  the  abode  of  her  haughty  rind, 
and  once  more  sought  her  lonely  dweU- 
injg.  The  night  was  daa^  and  the 
wind  shook  the  rushes^  and  all  around, 
like  her  own  heart,  was  drear  and  for* 
lorn.  With  folded  arms,  and  her  whole 
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|>eraonJike 'the  statue  of  despair,  <tat  Jo- 
sephine by  the  caisemeut.  Fond  recol- 
lections caused  her  terns  to  flow,  when 
she  called  to  mind  how  oft  in  that  win- 
dow she  had  placed  the  taper  to  light 
her  then  ardent  lover  over  the  moor. 

While  she  was  thus  reflecting,  she 
heard  footsteps  approach  her  cottage- 
door  ;  and  presently  she  heard  her  own 
name  softly  pnxiounced.  She  instantly 
recognizeil  Lord  Albert's  voice  ;  and 
opening  the  casenvent,  she  cried  indig- 
nantly, "  Away  to  Guimilda,  away  to 
the  pleasures  that  reign  in  Werdendorff 
'castle.  Why  leave  you  my  riv?\l's  bed 
to  add  another  insult  to  the  woes  you 
have  caused  me  ?" 

Lord  Albert  renpwe<i  his  entreaties 
for  admission ;  and  Josephine,  at  length, 
imprudently  yielded  to  his  request. 

Albert  exerted  all  his  eloquence  to 
convince  the  fair  one,  that  his  heart  had 
no  share  in  the  nuptial  contract  with 
'Guimilda;  that  there  Josephine's  image 
reigned  triumphant,  while  her  rival 
could  claim  nought  but  his  hand.  By 
the  stern  command  of  his  father,  he 
-protested  he  had  joined  his  fate  to  Gui- 
milda's,  who  would  only  leave  him  his 
fortune^on  that  condition :  but  that  his 
love  to  Josephine  should  never  be  di- 
minished by  that  circumstance ;  but 
that  he  would  transplant  her  to  a  more 
pleasing  abode,  where  she  might  reside 
m  elegant  retirement,  and  appear  in  a 
situation  more  congenial  to  ms  wishes 
than  her  present  dwelling  would  allow, 
or,  indeed,  her  near  vivaeity  to  the 
castle  render  it  prudent. 

The  soft  blandishments  of  her  de- 
ceiver again  lured  her  to  guile ;  and  her 
anger  was  completely  vanquished  by 
love.  1 

Again  was  tlie  board  spread  with  the 
choice  delicacies,  and  delicious  wines, 
that  Lord  Albert  had  brousrht  with  him 
from  the  castle  ;  the  flower-footed  hours 
winged  away  with  rapturous  delight, 
and  again  the  soft  smile  beamed  on  the 
lovely  countenance  of  Josephine. 
-  *^  Adieu,  ray  beloved,"  said  Lord 
fOhett  I  «<  the  nnt  blush  of  mom  em- 


purples the  east,  and  warns  me  fron 
thy  arms." 

'  Josephine  enquired  aflTectioiiatdy 
when  she  was  next  to  expect  her  Vma 
lord.  He  replied,  that  he  would  return 
at  the  dark  hour  of  midnight^  wad 
again  clasp  her  in  his  arms. 

Lorp  Albert's  bosom  beat  high  as  he 
sped  homewards  across  the  moor.  Thfe 
horrid  deed  he  had  committed,  did  ndt 
at  that  moment  appal  him.  He  cof*- 
gratulated  himself  on  being  fr^ed  from 
a  mistress,  whom  satiety  had  for  some 
time  past  made  4iim  detest. 

In  relating  to  Josephine  the  cause  of 
his  marriage  with  the  Lady  Guimilda, 
he  had  been  guilty  of  a  great  falsehood. 
The  known  wealth  of  the  heiress,  A 
flrst,  induced  Lord  Albert  to  visit  at  her 
father's  villa  ;  for  avarice  was  a  ruling 
passion  with  the  youth.  But  when  ne 
Deheld  the  haughty  fair  one,  he  instantly 
became  a  captive  to  her  beauty,  and 
loathed  Josepnine. 

His  nightly  visits  to  Josephine,  though 
conduct^  with  much  cautious  secreisy^ 
had  by  some  means  reached  the  em  of 
the  proud  Guimilda.  No  pity  for  Ae 
poor  maiden  filled  her  breast;  she  hafdl 
iier  fair  rival,  for  having  a  prior  dai'm 
to  Lord  Albert's  heart.  Her  revengeM 
temper  made  her  feel  that  she  shouU 
nevfr  enjoy  perfect  happiness  whik 
Josephine  existed.  She  thop^lit  Mfc 
there  was  more  than  a  probabihty,  thtf; 
for  all  Albert's  declarations  to  the  coii^ 
trary,  when  she  conversed  with  him  on 
the  subject,  that,  after  a  short  timft 
would  elapse,  his  heart  might  grow  ooM 
towards  the  legal  partner  of  his  fnttautp 
and  return  with  redoubled  ardour  to  hb 
deserted  mistress.  She  knew  the  infiiw 
mities  of  her  own  temper ;  and  the 
angelic  sweetness  of  disposition  whkh 
her  informants  had  represented  JoM« 
phine  to  possess,  contrasted  with  heir 
own  hateur,  caprice,  and  tyranny,  made 
the  confirmation  of  her  fl^rs  appear  ae 
strong  as  proofs  of  holy  vmt. 

To  glut  her  revenge,  and  leave  np 
room  for  apprehension,  she  formed  the 
horrid  project  of  demanding  the  follow- 
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inr  aacHBcet  at  the  hands  of  Lord  Al- 
beit 
This  was  the  removal  of  Josephine 
\    hjf  a  poison  which  should  take  a  quick 
cobct,  and  cause  her  to  breathe  her 
kit  ere  she  should  have  time  to  reveal 
the  name  of  her  murderer.    The  time 
fixed  OQ  by  Guimilda  for  tlie  perpetra- 
bOQ  of  this  horrid  deed,  was  their  wed- 
ding night.    Albert  was  to  make  some 
pliQiiUe  excuse  to  his  guests,  to  ac- 
ooiBtfor  his  absenting  himself  at  that 
time,  and  then  repair  to  Josephine's 
ootti^;  and,  as  he  always,  on  those 
oocisions,  condescended  to  convey  with 
laiown  hands,  some  refreshments,  it 
would  be  an  easy  matter  for  lum  to  in- 
(mt  into  the  goblet  of  wine  that  he 
ibookl. present  to  his  fair  victim,  a  dead- 
ly but  tasteless  drug  that  Guimilda  pre- 
nredfor  the  fotal  purpose.  ^  The  proud 
GoimiUa  made. a  solemn  vow,  never  to 
idmit  Lord  Albert  to  her  bed,  till  her 
Ittirific  demand  was  complied  with. 

Ahs !  her  destined  husband  was  too 
pGaetly moulded  to  her  purpose:  he 
■ade  not  half  the  resistance  she  ex- 

eed  to  encounter;  but,  after  a  very 
seruplss,  signified  his  perfect  ac- 
msoenoe  with  the  will  of  tnis  fiend  in 
■nale  form. 
How  Lord  Albert  effected  his  pur- 

Ct  has  been  previoittly  described, 
had  nearly  gamed  the  castle  on  his 
Kten,  when  his  own  words  recurred 
to  hn  memory :  at  the  dark  hour  of 
nidakifat  he  woukl  again  return,  and 
dHp  her  in  his  arms.  **  Ill-fated  Jo- 
lephiDer*  exclaimed  he,  mentally, 
**€»  tint  hour  arrives,  thy  fluttering 
bieath  will  flee  amid  agonizing  pain ; 
ttdtbou,  late  so  beauteous,  wilt  be  a 
KfefeM  corse."  The  first  lisht  of  the 
aoning  cheerfully  illumined  the  dell ; 
I>Qt^  Albert's  heart  was  not  gladdened 
bfthescene. 

The  beams  of  the  sun  began  to  gild 
the  tunets  of  Weidendorfi*,  yet  the  bri- 
dd  bell  was  not  concluded.  In  vain 
the  blaze  of  beauty  met  Lord  Albert's 
ym;  he  sighed  amid  surrounding 
plcndour ;  for  conscience  had  strongly 


entwined  her  chains  aroui^i  his  heart. 
Guimilda  was  impatient  to  know  if  her 
lord  had  accomphshed  the  dire  deed ; 
and,  on  his  answering  in  the  aflirmative, 
she  experienced  the  roost  extravagant 
and  unnatural  transports.  But  Albert 
was  clouded  with  horror ;  and  he  kept 
constantly  repeating  the  words,  V  At 
midnight's  dark  hour  thou  shalt  em- 
brace me  again." 

On  tlie  next  evening  the  guests  again 
assembled  in  the  halls  of  Werdendorff, 
again  the  musicians  tuned  their  instru- 
ments to  notes  of  joy ;  and  again  the 
gay  knights  and  their  fair  partners  join- 
ed in  the  mazy  dance.  Lord  Albert 
alone  seemed  abstracted ;  and  his  woe- 
expressive  countenance  gave  rise  to  a 
variety  of  conjectures,  all  very  remote 
from  the  truth.  Guimilda  ])erceived 
the  agony  uf  his  mind  (which  her  har- 
dened heart  considered  as  a  weakness,) 
with  extreme  displeasure ;  nor  was  slio 
slow  in  whispering  to  him  the  most  keen 
reproaches  tor  the  pusilanimity  of  bis 
conduct,  in  appearing  in  this  manner 
before  their  guests . 

But  in  vain  Lord  Albert  endeavoured 
to.  arouse  hhnself,  and  put  on  a  gay  un- 
embarrassed air.  His  mind,  in  a  few 
hours,  had  undergone  a  total  revolution. 
He  now  regarded  Guimilda  as  an  agent 
of  infernal  malice,  sent  to  plunge  his 
soul  into  an  irremediable  abyss  of  guilt. 
The  artless  behaviour  of  his  murdered 
love  was  the  contrast ;  her  gentle  un- 
upbraiding  manners,  the  affectionate 
'looks  with  which  she  would  hang  «i- 
raptured  over  him,  and  listen,  to  the 
tender  oaths  he  had  so  basely  violated, 
was  in  these  thoughts ;  yet  they  every 
moment  rushed  unbidden  on  his  brein. 
As  midnight*s  dark  hour  was  pro- 
claimed by  the  turret  bell,  Albert's  limbs 
shook  with  fear.  **  I  hear,*'  said  he, 
aloud,  **  the  fatal  summons  that  calls 
me  hence.  Guimilda,  fkrewell  forever ! 
this  is  thy  work." 

Guimilda  was  going  to  make  some 
reply,  when  a  tremendous  storm  sud- 
denly shook  the  battlements  of  the  cas- 
tle :  the  thunder's  loud  peals  burst  on 
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the  sBciefit  widb»  whilt  the  Hgliliiiiig^s 
pointed  |^re  flashed  with  appallmg 
vepetttioii  through  the  painted  case- 
inenta.  Dim  bmit  the  numberless  ta- 
peiSy  when  Josephine^s  death-like  form 
glided  from  the  portal,  and,  with  solemn 
pBoe»  proceeded  along  the  hall  to  the 
spot  where  Lord  Albert  stood.  Pale 
was  her  lace»  and  her  features  seemed 
to  retain  the  convulsive  marks  of  the 
horrid  death  to  which  Guimilda  had 
leveimfally  consigned  her..  Clad  in 
the  habiliments  of  the  |;rave»  her  ap- 
pearance was  awe-hvipirmg.  In  a  hol- 
lowy  deep-toned  votce,  she  addressed 
her  perjured  lover :— - 

**  Thou  false  one !  Base  assassin  of 
her  whom  thou  lored*st  from  the  flowery 
paths  of  virtue ;  her  whom  thou  had*8t 
sworn  to  cherish  and  protect  while  life 
was  left  thee.  Thou  host  cut  short  the 
thread  of  my  existence :  but  think  not 
to  escape  the  punishment  due  to  thy 
orimes.  'Tis  midnight's  dark  horn*; 
the  hour  by  thvself  appointed :  delay 
not,  therefore,  ttiy  promised  embrace.*' 

With  these  woros  Josephine  wound- 
her  arms  aiauncLhis  trembling  form. 
*'  I  am  come  fipora  the  confines  of  the 
dead,"  said  she>  **  to  make  thee  fulfil 
thy  parting  promise.'*  She  dragged 
him  oy  a  force  he  could  not  resist  to 
her  breast:  she  pressed  her  clammy 
lips  to  hb ;  and  held  him-  fast  in  her 
noisome  ic^  embrace. 

At  length  die  horrific  spectre  released 
him  fiom  her  grasp.  He  started-  baok  in 
breathless  agony,  and  sank  senseless  on  ' 
the  floor.  TUnoehe  raised  his  frenzied 
eye  to  ease  on  his  supernatural  visitant ; 
thrioe  he  raised  his  nands,  as  if  to  im- 
piors  the  mercy  of  offended  heaven ; 
andtben  expired  with  a  heavy  groan. 

>  Again  loud  thunder  shook  tfe  castle 
to  its  very  foundation.  The  affrighted 
gneslB,  nished  from  the  hall,  rather 
choosing  to  brave  the  fuiy  of  the  ele-^ 
ments,  than  remain  spectators  of  the 
horrid  scone  within  its  walls.  Even 
the  proud  Gknmilda  fled  with  terror  and 
^*  ij*  She  sought  refuse  in  a  con- 
fct  aoiid^jiicwla  leyie'sdistattce 


from  die  oasde :  here  she  renaioad  tiO 
death  put  a  period  to  her  mental  suffer- 
ings, which  fiir  exceeded  her  corporeal 
ones;  though  they  were  many,  aad 
severe;  for  she  exhawled  her  Ihune 
by  the  variety  and  frequencies  of  thtt 
vieorow  penance  she  imposed  oq  her- 
self, as  a  chastisement  fix  her  heinoiBy 
regretted  crime. 

As  soon  as  Lord  Albert's  bodv  was 
interred,  the  domestics  hastily  Ian  the 
horrid  castle.  The  edifice,  being  gresliy 
damaged  by  the  storm,  soon  fell  to  de« 
cajr*  Its  dismantled  ramparts  were 
skirted  with  thorns;  and  ihe proud  tar* 
rets  d  Werdendorff  lay  scattered  m 
theplain. 

Full  oft,  when  the  traveller  wandos 
among-  the  time  striken  rains,  a  pea> 
sant  will-  lead  him  lo  his  cot,  aiiid  lekla 
the  sad  story  of  Albert  and  JosepUae, 
and  warn  the  stranger  noC  to  roiw 
among  the  avenues  of  the  eastte,  lest  Im- 
should  be  assailed  bvthe  grim  spsotm^ 
who  alwiqfs  punish  the  teraerily  of  those 
who  intrude  with  unhallowed  steps  m 
the  mansion  where  they  keep  disip 
mysterious  origies.    The  hall  of  ths 
csistle   still  remains  entire  amid  th^ 
Gotinc  ruins.    On  the  anniviMMy  oP 
that  fiital  ni^t  when  Josephine'ispootti^ 
gave  the  midnight  embrace  to  the  flte 
Albert,  the  same  scene  is  mdnaelBib. 
by  supernatural  beings,    Ganmkh,  bar 
husbuid,  and  his  raurde>red:  love,  tia^^ 
verse  the  luumted  hall,  which  b  then^ 
illumined  with«  more  than  mortal  liglitc  - 
and  the  groans  of  the  spectre  lord  caft- 
be.hearda&r,  while  he-  is  dasped  ia*^ 
the  ams*  of  Josephine-'s   implacafaie' 
ghpit 

Oft  will  the  village  maidens,  at  fbi$r 
sober  gloom  of  evening,  review  tho^ 
isolated  scene^  and'  rehUe  to  thoae  of' 
their  juvenile  companions,  y0t  unao«^< 
quainted  with  the  tragic  tato,  all  tfae^ 
particulars  of  that  wonderous  kgentl ; 
'while  they  shuddering  pa&s  the  nKwd^^ 
dering  tomb  that  covers  the  libertine- »'' 
remainsf  to  weep  over  the  lowly  violet- ' 
covered  grave  of  the  fkir,  but  frail  Jck  ' 
sepUnew 
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THE   FIRE.KINO, 

OR* 
TlM  Mwiiim'  of  the  «?ll  Oanti^  vUch  u«  curan,  v«re  apoa  lum.'*«-BASmlt  ^ALE. 


Iwtlad  w«  written  at  the  re<|nrat  of  tke  bU  Mr.  Uwli.  to  be  ioMHctf  io  hw  **  IVJct  of  Wonder."    It  it 
WW  n  a  wtnm  of  Ibnr  balbdn,  M  th«  wilijfct  of  EUmtnUmtf  SpMta.    Tbe  aMry  m.  iMwevrr,  pvUjr  bis- 
loricjil  i  for  it  it  reconled,  tbtt*  dnring  tae  itrunla  of  the  uuiu  klttgdoai  at  Jtrvmm,  •  kviffbt-tcnpter. 
ealM  SM.  Alb«^  davT^  to  the  8Mnoin».  UMl  Sole^ 
KMMcd  tod  afaua,  ill  ■  eonttet  with  K\iig  Baldwhi,  under  the  walls  of  JeroMlem. 

BoLD.kBi||hls  and  finr  daaMs,  to  mj  barp  g*i?e  Im  ear, 
or  loYe»  and  of  war,  and  of  wonder  to  hear ; 
And  jon  ImpHj  auiy  algby  in  the  nidBt  of  your  glee. 
At  the  t«le  of  Connf  Aibert,  and  fidr  Roealie. 


O  nee  yon  thai  oaetle,  eb  strong  aid  ao  hSgb  ? 
And  aee  yon  that  hidy^  the  tear  in  her  eye-i 
And  see  yon  thai  palaier,  from  PileetineHi  la«d» 
The  shell  on  his  hat,  and  the  staff  in  his  hand  ? 

**  Now  pahnefy  gfrey  paimery  O  tell  nivlo  me, 
What  news  brln^f  yo*  hdme  of  the  Holy  Ooantrk  ? 
And  how  foea  the  warfhre  by  QaNilee'is  strand  ) 
And  h0«F  five  oar  aobleBf'  the'  flower  of  the  land  ?*'— 

«  O  well  goef  the  warlhre  by  6aUllee*a  ware, 
For  Gllead,  and  Nablooa,  and  Ramah  we  hare  $ 
And  w«ll  liire  ovr  ndbles  by  Monut  Lebanon, 
For  the  Heafhena  hare  loal^  and  the  Chriitiaaa  hata  wim.*'^ 

A  fair  chain  «f  gold  '*mld  her  ripglata  thet«  hnns '? 
0*er  the  palmer'a  gfty  l6eka  the  chain  as  she  IMg^ ; 
**  Oh !  pahner,  grey  palaMr^  this  ohatai  be  tWfee, 
For  the  n«wiii1ioii  haai  bfonght  from  the  ilaly  OMmtrie. 

^  And  palmer,  geod  palmwr,  by  CkdlUee**  ware^ 
OsawyeCennl  Alberti'the  gantle  and  brafvf 
When'tha  Creaeent  went  badb  and  Ihn  Red-croaa  mshed  on, 
O  saw  ye  htm  finremoal  ori  Mount  Lebanon  ?**—- 

*<  O  lady,  fhfr  lady,  th«  tree  gteen  it  growa ; 
O  lady,  fair  lady,  the  atreakn  para  it  flewa  $ 
Yoor  castle  Btaads  strong,  aMyenr  hopes  soar  on  high*, 
Bat  lady,  fair  lady,  attbloaiMiMi  do  die. 


**  The  green  booghs  they  wither,  Ihe  thnnderbolt  fafls, 
It  iMnres  of  your  castlo  but  levin-soorohed  walls  \ 
Thopnre  stream  mns  mnddy ;  the  gay  hope  is  gone  j 
Count  Albert  is  prisoner  on  Hovnl  Lebanon/' 

O  sbe'a  ta^en  a  horse,  shMd  be  fleet  al  her  speed ; 
Andshe^tafienaswor^,  should  be  sharp  at  her  need } 
And  she  has  ta'en  shlpiplng  for  Palestine's  land, 
To  ramMNii  Count  Albert  firooi  Soldaniie^  hand. 
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Snail  thought  had  Coont  Albert  on  Mr  Roaalie, 
Small  tbouffh^  fivlil|  I^Ui»  or  b|a  |Digl|tl|4o4,  had  h«( 
A  heathenish  damsel  his  light  heart  had  won, 
^e  Soldan^s  fair  daughter  of  Mount  Lebanon. 

**  O  Chriatiftii,  brave  ChriatiaD,  my  Ibve  would'at  fhou  be  ; 

Three  things  must  thou  do  ere  I  hearken  to  thee : 
,  CHur  laws  and  our  worship  on  thee  shall  Ihoo  take  ^ 

And  this  thoa  shalt  next  do  for  Zulema's  sake. 

*<  Andy  nexli  in  the  casern,  were  hnma  eYermore        >    - 
llie  B^stfeal  flames  which  the  Cordman^  adore, 
Alon^y'and  In  lilenee,  three  nights  shall  thou  wake^ 
And  this  tbon  shall  next  do  fo>  Zuleroa^s  sake. 

**  Aniy  last,  thouisbalt  aid  us  with  cooaoil  and  hand. 
To  drive  the  Frank  robber  from  Palestiae*s  land  ^ 
For  my  lord  and  my  love  then  Count  Albert  I'll  take, 
When  all  this  is  accofnplished  for  Zn1ema%  sake.'* 

He  has  thrown  by  his  helmet  and  crota-handM  swordy ' 
ReooonciQg  hia  knighthood,  denying  his  Lord  f 
He  has  ta*tti  the  green  eaflan,  and  torban  put  qd^ 
For  .the  lore  of  the  maiden  of  fair  Lebanon. 

And  in  the  dread  oaTtm,  deep,  deep  under  ground, 
Which  fifty  steel  gates  and  steel  portals  surroaad. 
He  has  w^had  until  4ay  break  $  but  aign  saw  he  netted 
Sare  the  flaaM  horning  hriglitim  ita  altar  of  atooa. 

Amazed  was  the  priaceasi  the  Soldan  amased. 
Sore  murmured  :the  prleata  as  on.  Albert  they  gjtted ; 
They  search^, all  hhi  garmenta,  and,  under  his  weeds. 
They  f«aiid,  and  took  from  him,  his  jrosary  beads. 

Again  In  tbe  ^caveiti,  deep,  deep  under  grcmnd,     . 
He  watohed  tfaie  lone  Aight,  while  the  wii^s  whistled  round ;. 
Far  off  WM  their  miyrmnr.  It  c^uae  not  more  nigh*  ; 
Tbeltane  burned. oninofedy  ana  nought  else  did  he  apy. 

Loud  mnrmnred  the  prieses,  and  amased  waa  the  kiiig» 
While  many  dark  apdli  of  their  wiWheraft  they  aing^ 
Th^  aearched  AlbcrtVbods^  .and.  Jo!  on  bis  bregst 
Waa  the  aign  of  the  eroaa»  of  hia  father  impressed. 


The  priests  they /erase  it  with  «>■«  and  ^ih  pain, 
And  the  recreant  #etamtd  to  the  cmwrnn,  again; 
But,  aa  hedeaoenfledyin  whlsMf  Iherelejlj 
It  was  hia  good  angd<thatbnde  falmA^v^ell  I 

High  bristled  hlahair,  Us  ^eart  fluttered  and  beat, 
And  he  tonied  him  ^re  steps,  hfllf  reaolved  to  retreat; 
But  his  heart  it  waa  hardened^  hia  purpose  waa  gone. 
When  he  thought  of  the  maiden  of  fiiir  Lebanon.    •        > 

Scarce  paaaed  he  the  nrohway^  the  threshold  aoance  trod^ 
When  the  winds  frooi  the  ftfurpoiptsof  beafcn  were  abroad ; 
They  made  each  steel  portal  to  remand  ring. 
And,  borne  on  the  blast,' ea»a||iajlri«idFirfl^Kiogv 
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Fall  MMre  fonkei  tfi«  e«ver«  wbcMPcr  1m  dr»w  Affh, 
The  flr«  on  tlM^Mtar  btaMd  bitkerfttf  Md  lilgli; 
In  Tolennk  esplonioiM  Hie  uonntnint  prodnUn 
The  dreadfnl  n|>pro«eh.of  the  Monnreh  of  Flmne. 

Unmensnred  in  height,  nndietingaished  In  fhrm, 
Hie  brenth  It  wmi  lightntegTy  hie  Tolce  It  wne  etem ; 
I  ween  the-etoet  heart  of  Goont  Albert  wee  tnaie. 
When  he  eaw  in  hie  tcrrore  the  Moneroh  of  Flnine. 

In  hie  bend  nbrond Ihnlehlon  btne fltaraierM  thiroBgh  eiM>ke, 
And  Moont  Lebenon  eliook,  ee  the  monarch  beepoie  ;— 
**  With  tbia  brand  ehalt  then  conqnery  thve  lonfr  ahdno  arare, 
Till  then  bend  to  the  eroai,  and  the  Virgin  adore.'*<— 

The  clood-ebronded  ana  givaktbe  weapon  $  and  aee! 
The  reeraant  reeeWee  the  ebarined  gift  on  hie  knee : 
The  thnnderi  growl  distant,  and  (hint  glewn  the  Hree, 
Ae,  borne  on  ne  wbblwind-,  tlie  phnntom  retiree. 

Gonnt  Albert  has  armed  hiro  the  Paynim  among, 
Thongh  hie  heart  it  waa  falee,  yet  hie  arm  It  wte  strong ; 
And  the  Red-cross  waxed  faint,  and  the  Crescent  oame  on, 
Ffmn  the  day  he  commaoded  on  M onat  Lebanon. 

FVom  Lebanon'*  forests  to  Gaililee*e  wave, 
The  sanda  of  Samaar  drai^k  the  blood  of  the  braTe ; 
Till  the  knights  of  ttie  teniple,  and  knights  of  St.  John, 
With  Salem*e  King,  Baldwin,  against  him  came  on. 

The  war-cymbals  clattered,  the  tmmpeta  replied: 
The  lances  were  conched,^  and  they  closed  on  each  aide ; 
And  horsemen  and  boreea'  Oonnt  Albert  overthrew. 
Till  he  pleraed  the  tliML'tnmnTt  Kifig  Baldwin  nnto. 

Agafaist  the  eharmed  blade  whieb  ComtAfbeH  did  wield. 
The  ibnce  had  l>een  rain  of  the  king*s  red-croes  shield  j 
.  But  a  pag^  jthmat  him  forward  the  moninoli  hafari^ 
And  cleirthe  prond  torTian  the  renegade  wore. 

So  fell  waa  the  dint,  fbat  Connt  Albert  istooped  low 
Belhw  the  eweaed  aMeM,  to  hieateel  aiddle  bow;    = 
AndaearM  had  he  bent.to  the  vad*oreas  bie  bead^— « 
,  <*  Bonne  grmc^tnoif  Amw,**  ha  nnwHtiagly  eaid.      .      . 

,8ofe  elgh^  the  eharmed  si^ord,;  for  Ita  Tlrtaa  was  o*er } 
it  sprang  IW«' Us  grai^i,  and  was  nerereecfn  more;  •  \ 

Bat  tme  men  b«ve  said,  that  the  lig^tnlng^  ied  Wiai^ 
DMwAft  baek the  brand  lo the* dread Flre-King. 
•  " .        ■  •  *.    '  .  • 

,]!#  eianebcid  hia  aet  featb,  Md  ilia  ganntletted  kmid ; 
;He  atretehed^  witli  one  bnflbt,  that  page  on  the  strand ; 
'Aa  back  from  the.  stripling  the  br(»k^e|i  caaqne  rolled^  , 
' :  Toi  might  liQB  the  bTtte  eyj^  and  the  ritaglets'  of  gold. 

'  Shbrt  tlwe  had  GDOtat  AlbcH  In  horror  to  etafe 
•  On  tlwsademEh.«kiimBiareye  halls,  «Bdbloed.olotted  hair; 
.  Bfr.  dow»  eaUMi  %b^  X^plers,  like  Cedroa  in  Bond, 
,  And  i)jed  their  l9ng.(a|K^  in  Saracens'  )>loQd. 
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The  SiMMieMi^  Cm^mm'wk  and  liwwiiimiM  yield    >. 
To  tiM  M^ikN^ .  tiM  Miliar,  Mid  Qimikliti  clO^ 
And  the  eeflet  were  getfed  w|lk  tKe  ivAdel  diedp 
From  Betkiildm*s  Iba&teiM  to  Neptheire  lietd. 


The  bettle  ie^<ifer  on  BelhMlde^  |Mii^ 
Oh!  whobjnuiPkijiiiiiilieietietehed'iiridtheelifai? 
And  who  le  yo«  iMi^e  l]ftef  eoM  et  Me  keee  ?«> 
Oh !  whe  hot  Goml  Albert  aed  fidr  Re«tlie. 

T|he  ledj  wee  buried  le  Selea'e  bleeeed  boaed^ 
Tlie  CoiMit  he  wee  left  to  the  Toltore  eod  hotod ; 

Her  eeoT  to  high  BMrcf  Oer  Ledy  did  farieir ; 
His  jreaiott  the  bfattt  to  the  dieed  Fhre-Kie^. 

Yet  BMsy  e  nueetrely  in  luurphif  eeo  fell» 
How  the  Red-croit  it  coeqemd,  the  Cfeeoeut  it  fell ; 
And  lords  end  gey  Indies  heve  eighed  *niid  their  glee. 
At  the  tele  of  Count  Alberijakl  fkir  Roeeiie. 
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THE   FLYING  WUTCHMAN! 

tJUn^tkbtscteH's  HfleitiAGE  homb. 
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H  £tUabux*%  ICigcnti. 
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The  following  eldgnler  tele  is  fovnded'on  neohjeety  genereMy  credited  by  Dnteh 
end  we  beliere  by  leeny  of  tbc^loyrer  einss  of  B<erineis  of  oar  own  eoontry^— It 
originelly  printed  in  BbudLWood's  M egezhie)  and  is  supposed  to  be  narrated  by  a  fM 
eenger  in  a  ship  bound  for  the  Gape. 


Our  ship,  after  toueftttngaft'die  Gape, 
went  out  itt;ain9  and  soon  lonng  sight 
of  the  Table  Mountaiiif  bepn  to  be 
agroiled  bv  the  impetoouiat&ksiEtf  the 
sea^  whidb  is  welt  known'  to  be  moie 
fonnidable  there  than  in  mosi  iiiffts  of 
the  known  ocean.  The  day  baa  grown 
dull  and  hazy,  and  the  bi^ei^  whkh 
had  Ibrmerlv  bbwn  ttUHt  4Jbw.8C»ne-* 
times  smbsided  almost  entirely^  andTttioi 
leoovering  its  strensth^  for  a  short  tir^e. 
and  chai^in^  its  dinetion^  blew  wilh' 
temporary  violeitoe^  and  died  a^t^ 
anin,  as  if  exercS^ngt  li'  niefaaidloly 

from  the  south-east  Our  sails  flapped 
igainst  the  paaafes^and  the  ship  roUed 
iw  side  to  side,  ziihbkf^  as  if  she 

MB  wmmf'^mifgtllL      MlHms  Jnm  So 


■.-re 
•^ 

Ab6dttwoK  wLf  we  had  aacpialli  wwli 
cbmpan^ed'  by  thunder  and  rain.    llniM 
seamen,  crowing  restless,  looked  m^. 
xiously  a<3iead.    They  said  we  wnjlii.j 
have  a  difty  ni^of  it^ alkl  th<n it  w«l|j|i 
net  be  #ofth  while  to  turn  inlD  dniij^ 
hammocks.   .  As  the  second  male  MpJE 
d«scribiii|^a  gale  he  had  enoooilaiii^ 
o^Qape  lace,  New^i^un^land,  w«  WmM 
sudteily  taken  all  sbteek,  and  lli^i 
blast  came  upon  us  furioiifsly.  We0Qa|i|r 
dniied  to  seud  under  adoubfe  mefiffQl 
niiailisail  ahd  fdt&tip^^Ol  till  Amk0» 
b^  as  the  SOL  ran  high,  the  caplvpit 
tboueht  it  safest  to  bnng  her  to.    Tikf^ 
warn  on  deck  cansistiw  of  four  iBa%|j 
oae  of  wfaoin  wa»  app^ted  to  kae| 
at  lodk-dol  a^h«Hd;  it^'dfe  weather  wa 
sbiM^  tyt'W^  c6dM'tiot  see  two€%, 
bles' length  from  the  bows.    ThisBMi 
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name  was  Toi»  WiHis,  went 
dy  to  the  bows>  as  if  to  obierre 
iog;  and  when  the  ochen  called 
iDooiriog  what  he  was  looking 
woM  give  no  definite  answer, 
lerefore  went  dso  to  the  bows, 
peaied  startled^  and  at  first  said 
; ;  but  presently  one  of  them 
*«  William,  ^  caH  the  watch." 
seamen  having  been  asleep  in 
unmocksy  murmured  at  this  ui- 
ble  summons,  and  called  to  know 
looked  upon  deck.  To  which 
l^iUis  rephed,  ''Come  up  and 
Vhat  we  are  mini&ig  is  not  on 
Mit  a  hesd." 

learing  this,  they  ran  up  without 
on  meir  jacketSyand  when  they 
)  the  bows,  there  was  a  whis- 

of  them  asked,  **  Where  is  she  ? 
It  see  her.^  To  which  another 
,«'  The  last  flash  of  lightning- 
there  was  not  a  leef  in'  one  m 
Is ;  but  we,  who  know  her  his- 
mow  that  all  her  canvass  will 
arry  her  into  port.** 
lis  dree  the  talking  of  the  seamen 
noAt  some  of  the  panengers  on 
'Diey  ooold  see  nethii^,  how- 
ir  the  ship  was  surrounded  by 
vkness,  and  by  the  noise  of  the 
^waters,  and  the  seamen  eimidfed 
Btions  that  were  put  to  them* 
hia  juncture  the  chaplain  came 
u  He  was  a  man  of  grave  Mid 
demeanour,  and  wn-  much  liked 
the  seamen,  who  called-  him> 
Geoige.  He4ied  overheard  one 
man  askii^  another,  **  tf  he  had 
9  Plying  Dutchman  before,  and 
new  the  stoty  about  her  ?*'  To 
he  other  replied,  **  I  have  heard 
eatingabout  in  these  seas.  What 
sson  she  never  reaches  port  ?** 
fint  qieeker  replied,  *'  They 
flRnent  reascms  ror  it,  but  my 
this:  She  was  an  Amsteidam 
md  sailed  from  that  poit  seventy 
eou  Her  master^s  name  was 
Scireir.  H^  was  a  staunch 
f  and  vrouki  have  Yns^^owti  vray> 


m  spite  of  the  dsviL  Foralltet, 
ver  assil  under  him  had  reason  to  com* 
l^ain ;  though  how.it  is  on  board  mdi 
them  nowy  nobody  knows;  the  slory 
is.this,  that  in  doubling  the  Cape,  they 
were  a  long  day  tiying  to  weather  the 
Table  Bay,  which  vre  saw  this  momi* 
ing.  HowBver,  the  vrind  headed  them, 
and  went  against  them  more  and  more, 
and  Vand^ecken  walked  the  dedE, 
swearinff  atthewind*  Just  after  sunset 
a  vessel  spoke  Mm,  adcmg  if  he  dkl 
not  mean  to  go  into  the  hav  that  nigliL 
Vandeidecken  replied,  **  may  I  be  eter- 
nally d-^  if  Ido,  thot:^  I  shouki  beat 
about  to  the  day  of  jiM%ment  !**  And 
to  be  snre,^  VandeideclDeB  never  did  ko 
into  that  bay;  Ibr  it  is  believed  that  be 
continues  to  beat  about  in  these  sear 
stiU,  and  will  do  sokmgenoi^gh*  This* 
veasd  is  never  seen  but  widi  find  wea- 
ther along  with)  her." 

To  which  another  replied,-  «*Wtt 
must  keep  dear  of  her.  They  a^ 
that  her  captain  mans  his  jol^  boat^ 
whenaveaaeloomesinais^  radttie» 
haid  to  get  alonside,  to  put  kHen  on 
board,  b^  no  good  ooases  to  them  whet 
have  communication  vridi  thefls»" 

Tom  Wiiliasaid;  **  There  is  mAw. 
sea  between:  as  at  present,,  aa  Amddl 
keep  nssafe  from  auctr  visits.'' 

To'Wfaichtheotheranawered:  •»We: 
cannot  trust  to  that  if  Vanderdednn; 
sends  out  his  meiu*' 

Some  of  thin  coPfcraaticMi  having*, 
been  overheaidl  by  the  passengeiSy  there' 
was  a  oommotion  amoi^  them*  In  tfie^. 
meantime,  the  noiae  of  the  wares 
a^nst  the  ressd  oouU  soarcdy  he: 
distingiHshed  horn-  the  sounds  of  tibe: 
distant  thunder.  The*  wind  had>  ei^> 
tingoisHed  the'  light  in  the  binnacie, 
where  tiie  compass  vres,  and  no  otte: 
could  tell  which  way  die  ship's^  bead) 
lay;  The  passengen  were  afraid  to  adiE. 
questions,  lest  diey  should  angment  the 
seerst  sensation  of  fear  wfaidi  ohillodi 
every  hearty  or  Item. any  more  thani 
th^  dready  knew.  For  while  they.atb< 
trimited'  their  agitation  of  raiad  tdtba 
state  of*  die  wea£er,  itwiiria«flcM%J 
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|noe|rtibb  dm  their  afaurms  ciaovote 
timat  a  oauw  wfakh  they  did  not  ao- 
teovvledge." 

The  knnp  at  the  binnacle  bemg  re- 
ligkted,;  tbey  peroeived  that  the  diip 
bv  closer  to  the  wind,  than  she  had 
mtheito  done,  and  the  spirits  !  of  the 
passenge^  wetesotnewbat  reviftd. 
.  Neveitlielei%neitiiisrtheteonie8ti]oaB 
state  of  the  atmosphere,  nor  the  thun- 
der had  ceased  ;  and  soon  a  vivid  flash 
d  tightning  shewed  the  waves  tumbling 
atound  us;  and,  in  the  distance,  the 
dying  -  Dqtdiman  scudding  furiously 
bobre  the  wind,  under  a  pressof  can- 
^Bsl    Thesiffbt  was  but  momentary 
bat  it  wassumcnt  to  remove  all  doubt 
from  the  minds  of  the.  passengers.  One 
ol^  the  men  cried  aloud,  **  There  she 
top-gallants  and  alL*'  . 
The  "ehatilain  had  brought  up  bis 
prayer-book,  in  order  that  he  mi^t 
oraiw  fiom  thence  sopsething  to  fortify 
aiid  tianquilloe  the  minds  of  the  rest. 
Tliereifbfe,  taking  his  seat  nfar  the  bin  • 
■ade,'  so  tbit  diff  1  vbt  shone  upon  the 
while  leaves  of  the  nook,  he,  in:a!so- 
kmn  tone,  read  oiit  the  service  for 
those  dislnsscd  at  sea.  .  Tbe  sailors 
stood  around  widi  fokkd  aims,  and 
fcbhed  aaif  diey  thought  il  woukl  be 
oClittleuse.  .But  this  served  to  occupy 
die^atleBlioo  <tf  diose  on  dedi  for  a 


In  the  meantime,  the  flashes  of  light- 
ning becoom^  leas  vivid,  shewed  no- 
tbii^elBe,  frv  or  near,  but  the  biUows 
Willing  round  the  vessel.  Thesailors 
sswntil  to  think  thattlm  had  not  yet 
sa^ .  the  worst^  but  conmied  their  ie- 
OMtfks  and  prognosticatiois  to  thor 
ovn  circle. 

At  this  time,  the  captain,  who  bad 
liitheito  resBaiaed  in  his  birth,  came  on 
deck,  and  with  a  gay  and  unconcerned 
air^  inquired  what  was  the  cause  of  the 
gsnttjal  dread.  ^Hesaidhethouehttii^ 
Bad  already  seen  the  worst  of  the  wea* 
dMTy  and  wondered  dnt  his  nieh  had 
fused  SDch  a  hubbub  about  a  capful  of 
wind.'  Mention  being  made  of  the 
WyimDtchman,  dieoaplainlauBbKL 


Hesaid^  ^*  he  woidd  like  vtayimuekli 
see  ariy  Taaid  cawying  mp^gnliinl  laili 
m  sucha niglilv for  ii would  baiUMJh 
worth   looking  at"^     Tte  ^^btflMp 

taking  him  by  one  of  the  buttona  of  Ub 
coat,  diew  him  aside,  and  ap)pearsd# 
enter  into  seriouui  conversation  wiA 
bmi..  '  «  <    • :  >.   .'T 

While  they  were  talking  log^Cherf 
the.  captain  was  heard  to  say,  ^  Lattn 
k)ok  to  our  own  ship,  and  nott^niai 
such  thidgs;*'  and  accordingly^,  Iwriaeril 
a  man  aloft,  to  see  if  att  was  n^^'ahouft 
the  fore-topsail  yard,  which  was  duNiffl 
tbe  mast  with  a  kHid  noise*  1. 

It  was  Tom  Willis  who  wentiip;aaA 

when  he  came  down,  he  said  toal'  d 

was  tight,  and  that  hehoped.it  worii 

so(>n  get  clearer ;  and  that  tbey  wowH- 

see  no  more  of  what  they  were/  atesl 

afraid  of^        ^      '  -r 

The  captain  and  6rst  .mate  were  heaiA 

laugUng  loudly  togetfaer»/whiJb 't^t 

chaplain  observed,  that'  it  woidd*rhl 

better,  to .  repress  sueh  unseasoodbia 

gaiety.    The  second  mat^,  a  native'e& 

Scotland,    whose  name-  was  Dunoasfc 

Saunderson,  having  attended  one  o^tlia 

Universilyxslasses  atAberdeeniihoiriit 

himself  too  wise  to  betieie  all  thatjUMi* 

sailors  said,   and  took  part  r  with  .Ihti 

captain.    HejestinelytotdTomWilli^' 

to  oorrpw  his  grandam*s  nrirrtirloi  itm 

nexttimehe  was  sent  to  keep  a-^f^pliiii 

oota-head.    Tom  walked8iilkilyt#|g|^ 

muttering,  that'  he  woukl  never«iMMl> 
trust  to  hiB'own  tym  .till  mocnikig*  mAt 
accordingly  look  his,station.at'ibebo«^; 
and  af^mred  to  w«tcb  as.attentiiie^fMr< 
b)Bfore«'  :  •  -  -T't 

:  The  sound  of  talking  narrn  rrantd^ 
for  many  returned  to  t&ir  births,  aaiif 
we  heard  nothing,  but  the  clanking  ipfc- 

the  rM)e3  upon  the  niasts,  arid  the  JnoiHi  < 
irig  of  the  biUows  a4iead,:as  the  ymmk. 
sncceesively  took  the  seas.  '.rf 

But  after  a  considerable  intervd^, 
daridiess,  gfeams  of  Ugfatning  begmnr 
to  re-appear.  Tom  Willie  suddenlgf^v 
caUed  out,  "Vanderdecken,.  again!. 
yandeidBcken».  again !  IseethemleM 
tiqg.doipn-ajboat.'*'  :         .    .  .  •  .-..»;«; 


^i 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR. 


79 


All  who  were  on  deck  ran  down  to 

llie  bows.     The  next  6asli  of  lightning 

fhoAe  (kr  and  wide  over  the  raging  sea, 

tnd  shelved  us  not  only  the  nying 

Dutchman  at  a  dititanee,  but  ako  a  boat 

coming  from  her  with  four  men.     The 

boat  w^n  within  two  cables*  length  of 

oor  ship*8  side. 

The  man  who  6ret  saw  her,  ran  to 
the  captain,  and  asked  whether  they 
riiould  hail  her  or  not  The  captain, 
wRlkine  about  in  great  agitation,  made 
DO  r^y.  The  first  mate  cried,  *•  Who*s 
going  to  heave  a  rope  to  that  boat  ?*' 
The  men  looked  at  each  other  without 
«0ering  to  do  anything.  The  boat  had 
eone  very  near  the  chams,  when  Tom 
WilKt  called  out,  «*  Whatdoyou  want  ? 
w  what  devil  has  blown  you  here  in 
Mch  weather  ?**  A  piercing  voice  from 
tbeboit,  replied  in  English,  **  We  want 
to  tee  your  captain.**  The  captain  took 
K>  notice  of  this,  and  Vanderdecken*8 
\mx  having  come  close  alongside,  one 
of  the  men  came  upon  deck,  and  ap- 
peared like  a  fatigued  and  weather  bea- 
in  teamen,  hokling  some  letten  in  his 
bad. 

Our  sailon  all  drew  back.  The 
daplain,  however,  looking  stedfostly 
(fon  him,  went  forward  a  few  steps, 
iM  aslnd,  **  What  is  the  purpose  of 
lUtvisit?" 

The  stranger  replied,  *'  We  have 
bug  been  kept  here  py  foul  weather,  and 
Vaidcfdecken  wishes  to  send  these  let- 
tot  to  Ui  friends  in  Europe." 

Our  captain  now  came  forward,  and 
md  as  fmnly  as  he  could,  **  I  wish 
Vtadodecken  would  put  his  letters  on 
bmd  of  mny  other  ijpael  rather  than 


'  Hie  itrineer  replied,  **  We  have 
Ml«aAj  a  amp,  but  most  of  them  re- 
he  our  lettecs.*' 

Ujpn  which  Tom  Willis  muttered, 
"bWiU  be  best  for  us  if  we  do  the 
umtf  ibr  they  sa^,  there  is  sometimes 
asiridi^  wei^  m  yoar  paper." 

The  stranger  took  no  notice  of  this,^ 
he  asked  woere  we  were  from.  On 
boBK  UM  that  we  were  from  Ports- 
ao^,  he  said,  as  if  with  strong  feeling 


**  Would  that  you  had  rather  been  from 
Amsterdam.  Oh  that  we  saw  it  min ! 
we  must  see  our  friends  again.'*  when 
he  uttered  these  words,  the  men  who 
were  in  the  boat  below,  wrung  their 
hands,  and  cried  in  a  piercing  tone, 
in  Dutch,  «*  Oh  that  we  saw  it  again ! 
We  have  been  long  here  beatine  about, 
but  we  must  see  our  friends  again." 

The  chaplain  asked  the  stranger, 
**  How  long  have  you  been  at  sea  ?" 

He  replied,  **  We  have  lost  our  count; 
for  our  almanack  was  blown  overboard. 
Our  ship,  you  see,  is  there  still;  so 
why  should  you  ask  how  long  we  have 
been  at  sea;  for  Vanderdecken  only 
wishes  to  write  home  and  comfort  his 
friends." 

To  which  the  chaplain  replied,  **  Your 
letters,  I  fear,  would  be  of  no  use  in 
Amsterdam,  even  if  they  were  deliver- 
ed, for  the  persons  to  whom  thsy  are 
addressed  are  probably  no  loiter  to  be 
found  there,  except  under  very  ancient 
green  turf  in  the  cnurch-yard." 

The  unwelcome  stranger  then  wnms 
his  hands  and  appeared  to  weep  ;  and 
replied,  **  It  is  impossible.  We  can- 
not believe  you.  We  have  been  long 
driving  about  here,  but  country  nor 
rektions  cannot  be  so  easily  fbrgotteo. 
There  is  not  a  rain  drop  in  the  air  but 
feels  itself  kindred  to  all  the  rest,  and 
thev  fall  back  into  the  sea  to  meet  with 
each  other  again.  How  then  can  kin- 
dred blood  l^  made  to  forget  where  it 
'  came  from  ?  Even  our  Ixxiies  are  part 
of  the  ground  of  Holland ;  and  Van- 
derdecken says,  if  he  once  were  come 
to  Amsterdam,  he  woukl  rather  be 
changed  into  a  stone  post,  well  fixed 
into  the  ground,  than  leave  it  again  ;  if 
that  were  to  die  elsewhere.  But  in  the 
meantime,  we  only  ask  you  to  take  these 
letters." 

The  chaplain  k)okinff  at  him  with 
astonishment,  said,  **  Thh  is  tibe  Insa- 
nity of  natural  affection,  which  rebek 
against  all  measures  of  time  and  dis- 
tance." 

The  stranger  continued,  **  Here  is  a 
letter  firom  our  second  mate,  to  hisdear 
and  only  remaining  friend,  hia  xmd^^ 
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the  mefdhwit  who  K«w  in  the  leoond 
hwM  OB  StHiwken  Yaste  Quay." 

lie  held  SotA  the  letter,  bvt  no  one 
mwM  anpmch  to  tal^  it 

Ton  Willis  nited  his  roice,  and 
aaidi  <«  Oneof  ourmen*  heie,  saytthat 
he  wSMB  in  Anmlerdiun  last  dinner,  and 
he  Jknowa  for  ceitaia*  that  the  street 
called  Stundten  Yacht  Quay*  was  pulled 
dow9  sixty  yeqn  ago,  and  now  there  is 
only  a  laiige  church  at  that  j[^e." 

The  man  from  the  Flying  Dutchman 
aaid»  **  It  is  impossiUe,  we  cannot 
helieye  you.  Here  is  another  letter 
ixom  myaelfy  in  which  I  have  sent  a 
bank  note  to  my  dear  sister,  to  buy  some 
^gallant  Ja€e>  to  nu&e  her  a  high  head 

3V>m  Willia  bearing  this,  said,  <'  It 
is  most  likely  that  her  h^  now  lies 
UD^er  a  tomb-stone,  which  will  out- 
LMt  all  the  obai^ea  of  the  fashion.  But 
OB  what  house  is  ywot  bank  note  ?'* 

Thestnmgerieplied,  '*  On  the  liouse 
of  Vandeirhnicker  and  Coronany." 

The  man  of  whom  Tom  Willis  had 
apokan,  saidj  *^  I  guess  tlieie  will  now 
be  some  discount  upon  it,  for  that 
banking  boi»e  has  gooe  to  destruction 
forty  yeaif  ago;  w^d  Vanderbrucker 
was  imerwaids  mi8smg.-^But  to  re* 
meii»ber  these  thinn  is  like  raking  up 
the  botlom  of  an  old  caoaL'* 

The  stfanger  called  out  pa»ioiiately, 
*<  b  ia  impossiUe  !•'— We  cannot  believe 
it!  It  is  cruel  lossy  such  things  lopeo* 
ofe  in  our  condition.  There  is  a  letter 
nom  our  captain  himself  to  his  much 
bekMred  and  foithfol  wife,  whom  he  left 
at  a  ptosaant  summer  dweUii^,  on  the 
border  of- the  HaaileinarMer.  She  pro- 
mised to  have  the  house  beautitiilly 
K'nted  and  gilded  before  he  came 
•k,  and  set  a  new  set  of  looking- 
glasses  for  the  principal  chamber,  that 
she  mMl  see  as  many  images  of  Van- 
deideckea,  as  if  she  had  six  husbands 
at  once.** 

^  The  man  replied,  ^*  Ther»»,  has  been 
time  enou^  for  her  to  have  had  six 
Iwrinnill  amcB  then ;  but  were  she  still 
■faikllMKiaB^fosr^bat  Vanderdedcen 
ptimmto  diaturb  her.** 


On  hearing  tUa  die  strmiger  i 
shed  tears,  and  sakl,  if  they  wool 
take  the  lettem,  he  vroukl  leave  tl 
and  looking  around  he  offered  the 
eel  to  the  captain,  chaplain,  and  I 
rest  of  the  crew  successively,  but 
drew  back  as  it  was  offered,  8^  pc 
hands  behind  his  back.  He  then 
the  letters  upon  the  deck,  and  p] 
upon  them  a  |»ece  of  iron,  whicfa 
lying  near,  to  prevent  tliem  from  b 
blown  away.  Having  done  this 
swung  himself  over  the  gang-wa}f 
went  into  the  boat 

We  heard  the  others  speak  to  1 
but  the  rise  of  a  sudden  s^iudl  preve 
us  fiom  distinguiriiin^  his  reply, 
boat  was  seen  to  qmt  the  snip*s  i 
and,  in  a  few  momeiits,  there  wei 
more  traces  of  her  than  if  she  had  o 
been  there.  The  sailors  rubbed  1 
eyes,  as  if  doubting  what  they  had 
nessed,  but  the  parcel  still  lay  i 
deck,  and  proved  the  reality  of  all 
had  passed. 

Duncan  Saunderson,  the  Scotch  a 
asked  the  captain  if  he  should  take  t 
up.  and  put  them  in  the  letter-b 
Receiving  no  reply,  he  would  I 
lified  them  if  it  had  not  been  for ' 
Willis,  who  puUed  him  back,  sa; 
that  nobody  snould  touch  them.  . 

In  the  meantime,  the  captain  y 
down  to  the  cabin,  and  the  chaf 
having  ((flowed  him,  found  lum  al 
bottle-ease,  poweing  out  a  large  drai 
brandy.  The  captain,  akhouch  so 
what  disconcertea,  immediate^  off 
the  glassto  him,  saying,  '^Hiere  C! 
ters,  is  what  is  good  in  a  coM  nig 
The  chaplain  (^lined  drinking; 
thins,  and  the  captain  having  swauo 
the  bumper,  they  both  returned  to 
deck,  where  ibey  found  the  sent 
giving  their  opinions  concerning  i 
should  be  done  with  the  letters.  ' 
Willis  proposed  to  pick  them  up  < 
harpoon,  and  throw  them  overboai 

Another  speaker  said,  **  I  ham 
ways  heard  it  asseded  tW  it  is  nd 
safe  to  accept  diero  vdnntarily, 
when  they  are  left  tothrow  them  m 
the  ship.*' 
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**  Let  DO  one  touch  them/'  said  the 
arpenter.  **  The  way  to  do  with  the 
leiten  from  the  Flying  Dutchman  is  to 
CMC  them  upon  deck,  by  nailing  boards 
over  them^  so  that  if  he  sends  back  for 
them,  they  are  still  there  to  give 
him." 

The  carpenter  went  to  fetch  his  tools. 
Daring  his  absence  the  ship  gave  so  vio- 
lot  a  pitdi,  that  the  piece  of  iron  slid 


off  the  letters,  and  th^  were  wjuried 
overboard  by  the  wind,  like  birds  of 
evil  omen  whirring  through  the  fir. 
There  was  a  cry  of  ioy  amcnesttfiem- 
lors,  and  they  ascribed  the  %LVQUi]able 
change  which  soon  took  f^aoe  in  the 
weather,  to  our  having  got  quit  of  Van- 
derdecken.  We  soon  got  under  woifl^ 
again.  The  night  watch  hein^  set,  the 
rest  of  the  crew  retired  U>  their  birthf. 


PETER  KLAUS. 


9^  ICcgcntf  of  t^  €^OBt|)cttf. 

1^  followlDg  legend  is  offered  to  car  readers,  not  onl  j  on  the  eeore  of  lie  intrlneie 
■cril,  bnl  as  being  the  nndoabted  source  from  which  Geofry  Cmjon  drew  his  Rip 
Vn  Winlile.  This  story  is  to  be  found  in  B&sching's  Popular  Tales,  where  it  is  fol- 
lowed by  m  second  legend  on  the  same  subject;  l>oth  have  reference  to  tlio  cciel<rate4 
Eaperor  Frederick  Barbarossa,  who  is  the  subject  of  many  a  winter's  tale  amongsf 
Ike  GerouuDs.  According  to  this  primal  story,  he  once  todlL  refhge,  with  a  party  of 
feQowers,  in  the  KyfibaQsen  mountains,  where  he  still  Utcs,  under  the  Inflneiice 
«f  Biagic.  Here  he  sits,  with  his  friends,  on  a  bench,  before  a  table  in  a  state  ef  apparaal 
doBher.  His  red  beaid  ban  grown  down  to  his  feet,  while  his  brad  nods  and  bis  eyes 
twiskie  as  if  he  slept  uneaaily,  or  where  about  to  wake.  At  times  this  slumbtf  if 
isterrnpted,  but  his  naps  are  tolerably  long,  something  about  a  hundred  years*  dara- 
tioB.  In  bis  waking  moments,  he  b  supposed  to  be  fond  of  music,  and  there  is  stale 
«f  t  party  of  muBlcfons,  who  thought  pro|)er  to  treat  him  with  a  regular  coneert.  fiicb 
«ts  rewarded  with  a  green  bough ;  but  upon  their  return  to  earth,  they  all  flnng 
tway  bis  gifis,  save  one,  and  he  kept  the  bough  only  as  amemorini  of  the  adventore  { 
Kieat,  bpwever,  was  his  sorpriiie,  w^eu,  upon  shewing  it  to  his  wife,  every  leaf  was 
changed  into  a  golden  dollar.  But  even  the  first  tale  of  the  Emperor's  prolonged  slora- 
b^  can  hardly  be  deemed  original ;  and,  perhaps,  is  nothing  more  than  a  popular 
vmion  of  the  Seren  Sleepers,  not  a  little  disfigured  by  time,  and  the  peculiar  snper- 
Mitions  of  the  ooantry. 


Psnii  Klaos  was  a  c^oatherd  of 
SttMMbrf,  and  tended  his  liocks  in  the 
Kyfhauwn  mountains ;  here  he  was 
jtooalDined  to  let  them  rest  every  cven- 
i>;  in  a  mead  surrounded  by  an  old 
Wll,  while  he  made  his  muster  of 
Asa;  bat  for  some  days  he  had  re- 
«nled  that  one  of  his  finest  goats 
dw^  disappeafed  tome  time  after 
QHDing  to  this  spot,  and  did  not  join 
it  fitSk  till  hie :  watching  her  more 
ttntively,  he  observed  that  she  slipped 
bnigh  an  opening  in  the  wall,  upon 
vUdli  lie  crept  after  the  animal,  and 
had  her  in  a  sort  of  cave,  busily  em- 
ployed in  gleaning  the  oat-grains  that 
wnped  down  singly  from  the  root.  He 
wed  on,  shook  his  ean,  amidst  the 
Aoaer  or  com  that  now  fell  down  upon 


him,  but  with  all  his  enouiry  could  dis- 
cover nothing.  At  last  ne  heard  above 
the  stamp  of  hocses,  from  whose  man- 
gers it  was  probable  the  oats  had  fiaillen. 
Peter  was  yet  standing  in  astonish^ 
ment  at  the  sound  of  hones  in  so  un- 
usual a  pJace,  when  a  boy  appeased, 
who  by  si^,  vnthout  speaking  a  word, 
desired  him  to  follow.  Accordingly 
he  assended  a  few  steps  and  passed  ovet 
a  walled  court  in  a  hollow,  closed  in 
on  all  sides  by  lofty  rocks,  where  a  par- 
tial  twilight  shot  throueh  the  overu 
spreading  foilage  of  the  shrubs.  Here, 
upon  a  smooth  fresh  lawn,  he  foand 
twelve  knights  playing  gravely  at  nine- 
pins suid  not  one  spoke  a  syllable ; 
with  equal  silence  Peter  was  installed  in 
I  the  office  of  setting  up  the  nine-^na* 


it 
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At  fifst  he  perforoied  this  duty  with 
knees  that  knodKed  again  ^esich  other, 
as  he'now>  and  then  stdle  a  partial  look 
at  the  laoft  beaids  andslAdli^  doublets 
of  die  noUeloiigfats.  By  degrees,  how- 
every  custom  gavl[  him  courage ;  he 
gaaed  on*  every  thing  with  ^rin^r  look, 
and  at  last  even -ventured  to  drink  out 
of  a  bowl  that  stddd  near  him;  from 
iHiich  the  wine  exhaled  a  most  delicious 
odour.  The  glowing  iuice  made  him 
feel  as  if  re-animatedf,  and  whenever 
he  found  the  least  weariness,  he  again 
drew  fresh  vigour  from  the  inexhaustible 
goblet   Sleep  at  last  overcame  him. 

Upon  waking,  Peter  found  himself  in 
the  veiy  same  eacloaed  mead  where  he 
was  wont  to  tell  his  herd.  He  rubbed 
hii  eyes,  hot  could  see  no  sign  either  of 
doe  or  goats,  and  was,  besides,  not  a 
Ihue  astonished  at  the  high  grass,  and 
slirofas,  and  trees,,  which  he  had  never 
ofaaerved  (here.  Not  well  knowing  what 
to  think,  he  continued  his  way  over  all 
the  places  that  he  had  been  accustomed 
to  freouent  with  his  goats,  but  no  where 
could  he  find  any  traces  of  them  ;  below 
him  he  saw  Sittendorf,  and,  at  length, 
with  hasty  steps  he  descended. 

The  people,  whom  he  met  before  the 
village,  were  all  strangers  to  him ;  they 
had  ^ot  the  dress  of  his  acquaintance, 
nor  yet  did  they  exactly  speak  their  lan- 
guage ;  and,  when  he  asked  after  his 
goats,  all  stued  and  touched  their  chins. 
At  last  he  did  the  same  almost  involun- 
tary, and  found  his  beard  lengthened 
by  a  foot  at  least,  upon  which  he  began 
to  conclude  that  himself  and  those  about 
him  were  equally  under  the  influence 
of  enchantment;  still  he  recognized 
the  mountain  he  had  descended,  for 
the  Kyffhausen ;  the  houses  too,  .with 
their  yards  and  gardens,  were  all  fami- 
liar to  him,  and  to  the  passing  questions 
of  a  traveller,  several  boys  replied  by 
the  name  of  Sittendorf. 

With  increasing  doubt  he  now  walk- 
ed through  the  village  to  his  house :  it 
was  much  decayed,  and  before  it  lay  a 
strange  goatherd's  boy  in  a  ragged  frock, 
by  whoee  side  was  a  dog  worn  lank  by 
age,  that  growled  and  snarled  when  te 
spoke  to  him.     He  then  entered  the 


cottage  through  an  opening^qubioll  had 
oncje  been  dofted'hymdoj^;.*' 
he  found  all  so  void  ml-wteir 
tottered  oiit  agdin  at  the  tmflL^ 
if  intoxicated;,  and  ddledUit 
children  by  their  namai 
heard — none  answered. 
•   In  a  short  time,  w<onie»ad^ 
thronged  aroiind  the  stranger  „ 
long  hoary  bean},  and  au,  at'i 
wager,  joined  in  inquirii^ 
wanted.     Before  his  own  house 
otliers  af\er  his  wife,  or  c; 
even  of   himself  seemed 
that,  to  get  rid  of  these 
mentioned  the  first  name  that 
to  him,  "  Kurt  Steffen*'* 
slanders  looked  at  each  other  la 
till  at  last  an  old  woman  said} 
has  been  in  the  church-yard  thead' 
years,  and  ypu*Il  not  go  there'ldi 
<*  Vehen  IVfeier  ?''—*'  Heavoi  rp 
soul  !*'  replied  an  ancient  dame^  leni- 
ing  upon  her  crutch,  **  heaven  rest  hii 
soul !  he  has  lain  these  fifteen  yean  ia 
the  house  that  he  will  never  leave.*' 

The  goatherd  shuddered,  as  in  the 
last  speaker  he  recognized  his  neighbour, 
who  seemed  to  have  suddenly  growa 
old ;  but  he  had  lost  all  desire  fbr  far- 
ther question.  At  this  moment  a  britk 
young  woman  pressed  through  the  anxi- 
ous inquirers,  carrying  an  infant  in  her 
arms,  and  leading  by  the  hand  a  gid 
about  fourteen  years  old,  all  three  the 
very  image  of  his  wife.  With  increai' 
ing  surprise  he  asked  her  name :  **  Mar 
ria !"  ••  And  your  father's  ?"  «  Pfr- 
ter  Klaus,  heaven  rest  his  soul !  It  ii 
now  twenty  years  since  we  sought  hiflM 
day  and  night,  on  the  Kyffhausen  mpWK' 
tains,  when  his  flock  returned  without 
him ;  I  was  then  but  seven  years 
old." 

The  goatherd  could  contain  himself 
no  longer;  '*  I  am  Peter  Klaus,*'  he 
cried,  "  I  am  Peter  Klaus,  and  none 
else,**  and  he  snatched  the  child  finom 
his  daughter*s  arms.  All  for  a  moment 
stood  as  petrified,  till  at  length  one 
voice,  ana  another,  and  another,  esi- 
claimed,  *'  Yes,  this  is  Peter  Klaus  I 
Welcome,  neighbour!  Welcome,  af« 
ter  twenty  years  !** 


/ 
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THE  DRUID-SEER  OF  MALWOOD; 

THE  DEATH  OF  THE  ilED-KrNO. 
mlfhljotk. 


Up™ 


It  [uiiid 


llub^  o'a  bh  flv«nbuc  ryr. 


owl, 


D  rMWTitiiUiit  Willbm  rlic  fii-CDiiiJ.  >ir "  Thi' n<.tl-Kiii|;,"  lube  is  commonly  calird 
the  i^indy  (ulour  of  liis  Irii)  on  IIk'  <luy  lliat  lit;  huntt^,  for  thi-  lait  timo,  in  the 
~uii!i<t.  wax  warned  of  liis  uppruniUiiiit  tUalli,  liy  a  monk,  wlu>  niysluiioukly  a|i- 
1  (0  him,  when  spp^iratfd  from  hi<  cmi|ianiniiK,  and  ti>ld  him  of  llic  curse  which 
over  his  family  on  ncroimt  ofhiii  rilhcT'H  tyranny,  in  laying  wiutpKolarj^'alracI 
nlry  for  tiic  pnrpouc  of  amuspmenf.  Thin  MIp  has  Iicpn  rclnlpd  by  William  of 
eibury,  ^rhn  BUiiulxcrvegthlil  "  nol  only  Willitim  tlip  ik'ronfl,  hut  Iticliard.  a  xon 
■  CunqucTur,  and  ason  of  Rubcrl,  Duke  of  Normandy,  are  said  tu  liave  died  in  thin 
,  nnro  D»i  judieio." 

in  hii  "  Purest  StvniTy,"  L.ts  a  remark  which  t{>nds  to  illiistralF  tlii;  tradition, 
reisanoakat  Cadt^iliam,  orC.inK-rtoii,  a  little  tothenurlh  of  Castle  Mai  wood, 
I  buds  every  year  in  the  depth  of  winter  :  the  budx  full  off  in  a  frw  dayi  i  tlie  tree 
luextorpid,  likuotlier  deeiduoni  Iri^rs  durini;  the  rcmjindcr  uf  tliv  winter  aud 
atei  again  in  tU«  spring'  at  the  luuil  seaaon. 
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Camden,  in  his  history  of  the  New  Forest,  speaks  of  the  premature  vegetation  of  tht  otk 
from  wliich  Tyrrrirj*  arrow  glanci?d ;  and  wc  have  been  informed  that  another  teee  wtk 
tUfi  same  property  of  early  ^vrmiuation,  has  lately  beta  found  near  the  spot  where 
Riifiui'  monument  now  stands. 

In  Mihitr's  "  Winchester"  it  is  stated  that  "  the  old  tree  against  which  the  arrow  glanced. 
liad  bt'oomc  >o  decayed  and  mutilated,  that  the  late  Lord  Delawar,  to  preserve  the  re- 
mtmhrance  of  the  spot,  caused  a  triangular  stone  to  be  erected  about  ftve  fcet  high«  twl 
inscribed  thus  :— 

"  Here  stood  au  oiik  tree  on  which  an  arrow  shot  by  Sir  Walter  Tyrrell,  at  a  stag,  glaneed 
and  struck  King  William  tlu*  Second,  surnamed  Rufus,  on  the  breast,  of  which  be  in- 
stantly died,  on  the  2nd  day  of  August,  Auno'llOO." 


King  William  the  Second,  surnamed  Rufus,  being  slain  as  before  related,  was  laid  iii^& 
cart  belonging  to  one  Purkiss,  and  drawn  from  hemre  to  Winchester,  and  was  buried  in 
the  cathe£al  churdi  of  thai  city." 


AVNO  1745. 
That  where  an  event  so  memorable  had  happened,  might  not  be  hereafter  unknown,  Ais 
stone  was  set  up  by  John  Lord  Delawar,  who  had  seen  the  tree  growii^  in  this  place." 


I'urkiijH,  on  whose  cart  the  king  was  placed,  was  a  charcoal  nudtcr,  and  his  lineal  descend* 
nnts.  (Ktill  named  Purkiss),  live  within  tlit:  distance-  of  a  Ikjw  s!iot  from  tne  spot  where 
Willii..m  fi.n.  in  u  neat  cdiuige,  and  still  continue  tu  follow  tho  tnide  of  their  ancehtorb; 
and  according  ta  thf  tra-dition  i)f  thi»  country,  have  nevi-r  been  suiticiently  rich  to  kc-p 
a  c<»mpl('te  team,  nor  poor  rnougli  to  apply  for  parish  relief  since  the  event  thus  eom- 
nuMiioruted. 


( 


Tjik  morn  beams  briiilitly  in  the  liis  death  dirqie :  the  winds  caught  the 
eastern  sky,  and  the  Ked-King  looks  sound  and  bore  it  on  their  heavily 
pKnidly  from  the  vaulted  cornices  of  |  tiHp[)ini;  wings,  and  the  spirits  of  de- 
merry  iMalwood  hall,  to  mark  the  deer  :  struction  shouted  it  back  from  their 
as  they  ccmie  bounding  across  the  lawn,  i  cloiid-capifK.'d  palace  of  storms.  ' 
And  hark  !  the  forest  buijle  sounds  1  What  form  steals  dimly  along  the 
cherrily  to  the  chase ;  echo  leni^hens  |  dark  avenue  of  pine?,  where  the  deer 


)ut  tl;e  note  from  her  deep  glades  and  ;  sweep  tiimly  by  ? — What  sound  breaks 
caverne<i  recesses,  and  wafts  it  to  the  ■  on  the  tranquil  solitude  of  day,  and 
ear  of  the  attentive  monarch ;  he  in  the  '  points  with  the  spectral  hand  to  the 
pride  of  his  royalty  with  his  tru<ty  _  death-devoted  monarch  as  he  hastens 
henchman  by  his  side,  vaults  lightly  ;  onward  with  his  suite  ?  It  is  the  Druid- 
on  his  fiery  charter,  and  hurries  for-  .Seer  ofMaUvood!  him,  of  whom  pea- 
ward  in  the  pastime.  The  heavy  sound-  I  sants  have  read,  and  holy  monks  have 
ing  draw-bridge  is  laised,  and  the  war-  '  sjioken  ;  who  has  been  from  the  birth  of 
der'a  Ix^ll  from  the  northern  anf(le  of  .  time ;  who  has  never  felt  deatii,  and  of 
the  battlements,  summon  the  adjacent  :  whom  no  man  knows  aujit.  '*  SirKinj^/' 
tenantry  to  the  chase.  The  |)awinj;  '  he  exclaims,  confront inp:  with  his  ji^aunt 
courser  sni'ifs  the  perfumed  air,  and  its  form,  the  path  of  rinirland's  monarcli ; 
ruillcd  mane  wav.s  wildly  to  the  wind.  *'  hie  thee  on  to  the  ciiace,  but  the  spi- 
iJut  say,  sh:.ll  lli:^  iied-Kin.:  evj-r  return  i  rit  of  evil  shall  lide  swifter  still.  He 
to  the  proud  keep  «if  Ahilwond  ?     SWA]  \  |>asscd  me  ev-.^ti  now,  as  1  (iiiled  on  him 


h  s  ch'H'k  be  Hu^Iiod  in  tlie  coniiirj: 
t\*,  iliLii.t  v.itli  tiie  r:id(lv  uiow  of  ^^lietv  ? 
i'Vom  till.'  '.iisy  turrtts  tli:.:  swini;  loosi-ly 
io  the  midnight  I'ale,  the  riiveu  whooped 


from  his  cloudy  palaecj  of  skulls,  and 
bre.ithed  his  vi-^i.)ns  into  my  s-.hjI  ;  liis 
ministers  of  v;rati!  hymuL-d  aLmd  the 
dcalli-dirge,   and  the    dark    bosomed 
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Pntak  toUoi  tNnek  ths  voice!    Thw 
tbo^gh  me  he  repeats  tfie  worda  </ 
vqrueiy  and  hotrot !  Sound  Uie  horn  of 
tnumph  in  the   corniced  gaileries  of 
Castle  Ablwood ;  bnt  there  is  a  sound 
that  shall  peal  a  louder  strain  in  the 
dark  depthof  midnight.     It  is  the  voice 
of  the  victims  of  thine  ambition,  who 
cry  from  their  cold  graves  where  the 
slimy  worm  enfolds  them  in    its   em- 
braces, to  the  denouncing;  judgment  of 
heaven." — "  I  know  thee  not,  old  seer," 
replied  the  scared  monarch,  "  I  fear 
iKe  not,  for  the  spirits  of  the  damned 
ire  leagaed  with  me,  and  the  blood- 
sealed  compact  of  hell   has  awarded 
destruction  only,  when  the  immutable 
laws  of  vegetable  nature  arc  reversed,  j 
and  the  wmtcr-battered  oak  that  now  i 
withers  in   the  dark  forests  of  Caden- 
ham,  blooms   with  luxuriant  foliage, 
bonowed  from  the  genial  sunshine  of 
summer." — *•  Ha!  langhest  thou,  Sir 
King  ?    Then  know  from  me,  that  ere 
'    the  day  sinks  behind  the  western  hills, 
and  the  moon-beam  glimmers  on  the 
ocean  wave,  I  tell  thee  we  shall  meet 
again !     Ride  on  then  in  thy  devoted 
splendour,   but  the  steed  shall  return 
witliout  its  rider,  for  ere  the  west  wind 
whistles  over  the  stubble,  and  the  black 
cock  whizzes  across  the  moor ;  the  corpse 
of  £ugland*s    moitarch  shall   slumoer 
ODthe  mountain  heather !" 

Like  a  dream  of  light  he  h£)th  [Miss- 
ed—passed  in  silence  from  the  horror- 
Wncken  gaze  of  the  alarmed  monarch, 
illness  is  again  on  the  hills — the 
breeze  slumbers  on  the  mountain  ash — 
tiBnquillity  spreads  her  leaden  pinions 
(oond,  save  where  the  echoing  horn 
^the  royal  huntsman  sounds  faintly 
>n  the  distance. 


*    *   * 


«   «    «    •   • 


The  forests  trees  are  bare,  and  the 
*»iKi  makes  hollow  moan  among  the 
orancbes,  as  the  Red- King  hurries 
home  by  twilight  to  the  gay  keep  of 
Malwood.  But  see !  the  old  oak  of 
*be  forest  is  in  sight,  and  the  monarch 
Pauses  awhile  to  gaze  on  its  ruined  ho- 
>^OQii.    Why  does  the  Red-King  trem- 


ble >  Wh^  flits  the  chao^  odloiv 
from  his  Mce,  as  the  aua-b^m  that 
sparkles  and  &des  througb  the  dadLlioff 
thunder-dQuds  ?  He  reins  his  jaded 
afeed  beneath  thetree ;  he  moves  fbar- 
fuUy  towards  it,  and  by  the  dim  light 
of  the  uprising  moon-beam,  sees  it 
blooming  in  the  full  luxuriance  of 
summer !  A  deer  flits  across  his  path, 
and  the  hand  of  Sir  Walter  Tyrrell, 
him  whom  the  monarch  delights  to  ho- 
nour,  is  raised  to  bend  the  bow  of  death* 
The  spirit  of  evil,  as  he  rides  on  the 
wings  of  the  wind,  arrests  the  grey;- 
goose  shaft  in  its  path,  and  hurls  it 
with  sinewy  grasp  at  the  defenceless 
breast  of  tne  Red-King— he  fiJIa — he 
1  otters  ngainst  the  charmed  oak,  and  the 
crimson  life-blood  rolls  in  a  purple 
tide  from  the  gaping  wound,  ihe 
Druid-Seer  of  the  forest  stands  trium- 
pliant  by  his  side,  and  his  giant-form 
assumes  the  gaunt  livid  hues  of  a  de- 
cavcd  skeleton  ! — Life  scarce  ebbs 
through  the  carious  bones,  thinly  clad 
in  the  cadaverous  livery  of  death.  His 
glassy  eyes  from  which  a  livid  lightning 
flashed,  are  fixed  in  exultation  on  the 
Red  monarch,  while  with  a  demoniac 
grin,  he  reminds  him  of  his  blood- 
sealed  compact  of  evil,  that  has  award- 
ed de^ruction  only  **  when  the  immu- 
table laws  of  vegetative  nature  are 
reversed,  and  the  winter-battered  oak 
that  withers  in  the  gloomy  forests  of 
Cadendam  blooms  with  luxuriant  fo- 
liage borrowed  from  the  genial  sun- 
shine of  summer." 

The  proud  king  starts  with  agony  at 
the  unholy  recollection — the  death-rat- 
tle choaks  his  blackened  throat — ^thc 
ague  of  approaching  dissolution  con- 
vulses his  quivering  Rmbs  with  anguish 
— his  hollow  filmy  eyes  start  from  their 
blood-red  sockets — a  moment  more  and 
the  bursting  spirit  of  the  proud  king 
hath  passed  away ! 

In  the  dark-browned  cathedral  of  Saint 
Swithin,  the  voice  of  wailing  is  heard  ! 
There  is  a  mighty  pomp  of  people  mo- 
ving in  solemn  abstraction  to  the  shrine 
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of  dqxirted  greatoesB,  and  dropping  the 
tear  of  pity  over  the  untimely  ful  of 
royal  splendour.  The  hollow-sounding 
organ  peak  through  the  arched  doisteis, 
aid  the  death-watch  bums  dimly  by  the 


bier  of  England's  monarch.    He  bih 
~  away  like  the  light  of  a 


like  the  bark  that  fknta  gently  down  the 
stream  of  time ;  and  all  that  ia 
known  of  him,  is,  thai  he  onoe  was ! 


LHAM-DEARG  ; 

Crtt  XcgcnH  of  inotf&Q-%ni)^. 


The  Forest  of  Gleamore,  in  the  Northern  Highlands,  is  beliered  to  be  haunted  by  a  Spnjt 
^led  Lham-Dearg,  in  the  array  of  an  ancient  warrior  having  a  Bloody-Hand,  noH 
which  he  takes  his  name — ** 

He  insists  upon  all  those  whom  he  meets  doing  battle  with  him."— 2^ol«  to 
CmUo  II L 


ti 


Say  peasant,  why  streams  from  yon  forest  a  light. 
Whose  red  beams  illumine  the  darkness  of  night  ? 
And  say,  what  the  sound  from  that  forest  so  drear, 
That  enborrors  my  soul  as  it  floats  on  mine  ear  ? 

A  stranger,  I  travel  far  distant  from  home, 
And  fain  through  the  gloom  of  that  forest  would  roam ; 
But  I  feel  my  heart  chilled  as  approaching  it  nigh. 
The  sound  meets  my  ear,  and  red  gleam  mine  eye. 

Oh  traveller !  I  pray  thee,  now  enter  my  gate, 

And  a  tale  fraught  with  horror  my  tongue  shall  relate ; 

Of  Glenmore's  dark  forest,  O  traveller  beware ! 

Lest  the  red-banded  fiend  should  thy  footsteps  ensnare. 

Come,  enter,  thou'rt  welcome  till  midnight  is  o*cr. 
To  the  traveller  old  Bruce  ever  opens  his  door ; 
Though  humble  my  ftire,  it  is  wholesome  and  sweet, 
And  my  ale,  if  thou'rt  weary,  will  prove  a  rich  treat. 

Many  years  have  I  dwelt,  sweet  Contentment  my  guest. 
On  the  borders  of  Olenmore  with  happiness  blest; 
And  oft-times  have  warned  the  poor  traveller  away, 
Or  his  eyes  had  been  closed  'ere  the  first  beam  of  day. 

Come,  seat  thee,  the  faggot  rekindled  shall  blaze, 
Secure  from  the  spells  yon  foul  demon  can  raise ; 
Our  hearts  shall  o'erfiow  to  the  Being  above, 
With  praise  and  with  gratitude,  glory  and  love. 

Then  mark,  as  the  tale  to  thy  ears  I  reveal. 
And  let  silence  awhile  on  thy  lips  press  her  seal. 
While  I  tell  the  dread  fate  of  Laird  Duncan  the  brave. 
Who  neglected  the  God  that  alone  could  him  save." 

From  time  immemorial  in  Glenmore's  dread  shade. 
Foul  witches,  and  spirits  of  darkness  have  played. 
But  the  chief  who  presides  o'er  the  terrible  band, 
The  most  cruel,  most  fell,  is  the  fierce  Bloody-  Hand. 


1 

\ 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR.  37 

Like  a  warrior  he  provli,  clad  in  armour  lo  brirht. 
While  his  eyes  of  blood-red  pierce  the  mantle  of  night ; 
And  forth  from  his  noitriU  there  iuue  red  flames. 
Though  a  warrior  in  form,  him  a  demon  proclaims. 

On  hii  casque  a  red  plume  fans  the  chilling  night  air. 
And  his  hand  dyed  with  blood,  a  keen  iword  &th  bear. 
And  all  who  dare  itray  into  Glenmore*8  dark  gloom. 
Must  his  challenge  receive,  and  encounter  their  doom. 

And  if  they  forget  to  their  Maker  to  pray, 

The  demon's  keen  steel  to  their  breasts  find  its  way ; 

While  his  hand  plucks  the  heart  from  the  wound  he  hath  made. 

All  the  demons  dance  round  as  hie  carves  with  his  blltde. 

To  each  he  aportions  the  horrid  repast. 
And  the  banquet  of  blood  is  devoured  full  fast ! 
He  divides  every  limb,  and  he  severs  each  bone. 
But  the  heart  he  reserves  for  his  eating  alone. 

Thou  start'st— but  each  word  that  I  tell  thee,  is  true. 

And  ages  unborn  will  his  cruelty  rue. 

And  many  whose  kindred  have  there  met  their  doom, 

Will  shrink  when  thought  bears  them  to  Glenmore's  dread  gloom. 

i 
Laird  Duncan  was  brave  as  the  lion  in  war,  j 

In  yon  castle  he  dwelt,  which  is  seen  from  afar,  [ 

Whose  turrets  o*erlook  with  majestical  pride  | 

The  spot  were  their  master  so  horribly  died. 

When  our  monarch  so  bold  to  the  field  bent  his  way, 
Laird  Duncan  was  foremost  his  service  to  pay ; 
No  Laird  in  all  Scotland  so  loyal  had  proved. 
No  Laird  in  all  Scotland  so  truly  beloved. 

But  his  bosom  was  fickle,  and  wavering,  and  strange. 
And  in  love  his  affections  were  given  to  range ; 
His  smile  was  deceitful— persuasively  fair. 
And  his  eyes  would  a  passion,  ne'er  thought  of  declare. 

He  wooed  lovely  Morna,  and  gained  her  soft  heart ; 
And  swore  from  her  arms  he  would  never  depart ; 
'*  Oh  believe  me,"  he  cried,  "  I  have  wavered  before, 
But  triist  me,  sweet  maid,  I  will  waver  no  more  1" 

Lovely  Morna  was  fair,  but  of  gold  she  had  none^ 
Her  parents  were  poor^«-she  was  quickly  undone ; 
A  maiden  more  wealthy  attracted  his  eye ; 
He  left  lovely  Morna  deserted  to  die. 

Macdonald's  proud  heiress  his  bride  soon  became. 
Her  beauty— her  wealth  caught  the  trumpet  of  fkme 
For  of  all  Caledonia's  beauties  she  shone 
The  wealthiest,  and  nearly  allied  to  the  throne. 

Nowraised  to  the  summit  of  splendour  and  state,  t  i 

He  neglected  the  power  that  made  him  so  g^reat, 
His  mind  became  haughty,  imperious,  and  vain, 
And  his  vassals  were  treated  with  pride  and  disdain. 
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His  tafft  n^er  w«  kMnbled  io  pmjrer  to  hk  Qo4, 
He  slighted  His  mercy  and  spumed  at  bit  rod ; 
Inglorions,  tio  loiif«r  m  iralour  liethone, 
Degnded  Laird  Dunean  bad  lost  hii  renoww. 

One  ere  aa  be  trav^pned  near  Qlenmore's  dark  thade. 
His  courser  wild  SDorUag  flew  over  the  glade, 
He  entered  tbe  iorest  where  Bloody-Hand  dire, 
His  victims  to  snare  bad  enkindled  hisfirt. 

Tistrue,  though  his  courage  long  dormant  bad  lain^ 
Yet  when  danger  assailed  him,  he  roused  it  again  : 
But  ah  1  he  forgot  to  implore  heavenly  aid, 
And  his  mangled  form  soon  on  the  cold  earth  was  laid. 

The  fiends  dance  around  him  with  horrible  yell. 
While  his  spirit  is  borne  in  wild  triumph  to  hell  I 
Oh !  beware  then  lone  traveller,  and  rest  here  till  dawn. 
For  the  spectres  all  fly  at  the  breaking  of  morn. 

Now  traveller,  Tve  told  thee,  why  streams  forth  that  light. 
Whose  red  beajns  illumine  the  darkness  of  night ; 
I've  told  what  the  sound  from  that  forest  so  drear, 
That  eaborrors  thy  soul  as  it  floats  on  thine  ear  V* 


THE  ASTROLOGER'S  PREDICTION; 

ot, 

THE  MANIAC'S  FATE ! 

» 

At  the  eommencemefit  of  the  eighteenth  century,  tbe  lUuminati,  or  sect  of  Astrologers, 
had  excited  considerable  sensation  on  the  continent.  Blending  philosophy  with  en- 
thusiasm, and  uniting  to  a  knowledge  of  every  chemical  proceiis  a  profound  acquaint- 
ance with  astronomy,  their  influence  over  tbe  superptitious  feelings  of  their  countrymen 
was  prodigious.  In  one  or  two  instances  the  infatuation  was  attended  with  fatal 
consequences;  but  in  no  case  was  tbe  result  so  dreadful  as  in  the  subsequent 
narrative  :— 

Reginald,  sole  heir  of  the  illustrious  i  the  death  of  her  hushand  had  lived  in 
family  of  Di  Venoni,  was  remarkable,  (  the  strictest  seclusion,  he  experienced 
from  his  earliest  infancy,  for  a  wild,  en- 


thusiastic disposition.  His  father,  it 
was  currently  reported,  had  died  of  an 
hereditary  insanity ;  and  his  friends, 
when  they  marked  the  wild  mysterious 
intelligency  of  his  eye,  and  the  deter- 
mined ener^  of  his  aspect,  would  often 
assert  that  the  dreadful  malady  still  lin- 
gered in  the  veins  of  young  Reginald. 
Whether  such  was  the  case  or  not,  cer- 
tain it  is,  that  his  mode  of  existence  was 
but  ill  calculated  to  eradicate  any  sj'mp- 
toms  of  insanity.     Left  at  an  ear!y  age 


but  little  variety  to  divert  or  enliven  his 
attention.  The  gloomy  chateau  in  which 
he  resided,  was  situated  in  Suabia  on  the 
borders  of  the  Black  Forest.  It  was  a 
wild  isolated  mansion,  built  after  the 
fashion  of  the  day  in  the  gloomiest  style 
of  Gothic  architecture.  At  a  distance 
rose  the  ruins  of  the  once  celebrated 
Castle  of  Rudstein,  of  which  at  present 
but  a  mouldering  tower  remained ;  and, 
beyond,  the  landscape  was  terminated 
by  the  deep  shades  and  impenetrable 
reoesses  of  the  Black  Forest. 


to  the  guidance  of  his  mother,  who  since  t      Such  was  the  spot  in  wliich  the  youth 
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</  Re^Dald   was   immured.    But  his 
iolitade  was  soon  to  be  relieved  by  the 
arrival  of  an  unexpected  residence.     On 
the  anniversary  ofhis  eighteenth  year  an 
old  njan,  apjuirently  worn   down  with 
age  and  intinnity,  took  up  his  abode  at 
the  ruined  tower  of  Kudstein.     He  sel- 
dom stirred  out  during  the  day ;   and 
from  the  singular  circumstance  of  his 
perpetually  burning  a  lamp  in  the  tower, 
the  villagers  naturally  enough  concluded 
that  he  was  an  emissary  of  the  devil. 
This  report  soon  acquired  considerable 
notoriety ;  and   having  at  last  reached 
the  ears  of  Reginald  through  the  me- 
dium of  a  gossiping  gardener,  his  cu- 
riosity was  awakened,  and  he  resolved 
to  introduce  himself  into  the  presence 
of  the  sage,  and  ascertain  the  motives 
ofhis  singular  seclusion.     Impressed 
vith  this  resolution  he  adruptly  quitted 
the  chateau  of  his  mother,  and  bent  his 
steps  towards  the  ruined  tower,  which 
WM  situated  at  a  trifling  distance  from 
w   his  estate.     It  was  a  gloomy  nig:ht,  and 
'    the  spirit  of  the  storm  seemed  abroad 
on  the  wings  of  the  wind.     As  the  clock 
from  the  village  church  struck  twelve, 
he  gained  the  ruin ;  and  ascending  the 
time-worn  stair-case,  that  tottered  at 
Qu^h  step  he  took,  reached  with  some 
U)onr  the  apartment  of  the  philosopher. 
Tbe  door  was  thrown  open,  and  the  old 
man  was  seated  by  the  grated  casement. 
His  appearance  was  awfully  impressive. 
A  ion^  white  beard  depended  from  his 
chin,  and  his  feeble  frame  with  difiiculty 
■ntained  a  horoaoope  that  was  directed 
to  the  heavens.     Books,  written  in  un- 
luBOwn   characters  of  cabal  ism,  were 
promiscuously  strewed  about  the  floor ; 
md  an  alabaiBter  vase,  engraved  with 
the  sign  of  the  Zodiac,  and  circled  by 
)    myiterious  letters,  was  stationed  on  the 
tabJe.    The  appearance  of  the  Astro- 
loger himself  was  equally  impressive. 
Ife  was  habited  in  a  suit  of  black  velvet, 
fimcifully  embroidered  with  gold,  and 
belted  with  a  band  of  silver.     His  thin 
locks  himg  streaming  in  the  wind,  and 
his  riglit  hand  grasped  a  wand  of  ebony. 
On  the  entrance  of  astranger  he  rose  from 


his  seat,  and  bent  a  scrutinizing  glance 
on  the  anxious  countenance  of  Reginald. 

'•  Child  of  ill-starred  fortunes  !"  he 
exclaimed  m  a  hollow  tone,  '*  dost  thou 
come  to  pry  into  the  secrets  of  futurity  ? 
Avoid  me,  for  thy  life,  or,  what  is 
dearer  still,  thine  eternal  happiness  ! 
for  I  say  unto  thee,  Reginald  Di  Venoni, 
it  is  better  that  thou  hudst  never  been 
b^rn,  than  permitted  to  seal  thy  ruin  in 
a  spot  which,  in  after  years,  shall  be 
the  witness  of  thy  fall.'* 

The  countenance  of  the  Astrologer 
as  he  uttered  these  words  was  singularly 
terrific,  and  rung  in  the  ears  of  Re^- 
nald  like  his  death-knell.  ''  I  am  in- 
nocent, father !"  he  faulteringly  replied, 
'*  nor  will  my  disposition  suffer  me  to 
perpetrate  the  sins  you  speak  of." — 
'•  Hah !"  resumed  the  prophet,  ««  man 
is  indeed  innocent,  till  the  express  mo- 
ment of  his  damnation  ;  but  the  star  of 
tliy  destiny  already  wanes  in  the  hea- 
vens, and  the  fortunes  of  the  proud  fa- 
mily of  Venoni  must  decline  with  it. 
Look  to  the  west  1  Yon  planet  that 
shines  so  brightly  in  the  night-sky,  is 
the  star  of  tliy  nativity.  When  next 
thou  shalt  behold  it,  shootins:  down- 
ward like  a  meteor  through  the  hemis- 
phere, think  on  the  words  of  the  pro- 
phet and  tremble.  A  deed  of  blood 
will  be  done,  and  thou  art  he  that  shall 
peqjelrate  it !" 

At  this  instant  the  moon  peeped  forth 
from  the  dun  clouds  that  lagged  slowly 
in  the  Armament,  and  shed  a  mild  ra- 
diance upon  the  earth.  To  the  west, 
a  single  bright  star  was  visible.  It  was 
the  star  of  Reginald's  nativity.  He 
gazed  with  eyes  fixed  in  the  breathless 
intensity  of  expectation,  and  watched 
it  till  the  passing  clouds  concealed  its 
radiance  from  his  view.  The  Astrologer, 
in  the  meantime,  had  resumed  his  sta- 
tion at  the  window.  He  raised  the 
horoscope  to  heaven.  His  frame  seem- 
ed trembhng  with  convulsion.  Twice 
he  passed  his  hand  across  his  brow,  and 
shuddered  as  he  beheld  the  aspect  of 
the  heavens.  «*  But  a  few  days,"  he 
said,*'  are  yet  left  me  on  earth,  and  then 
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shall  my  spirit  know  tho  eternal  repose 
(»nhe  grave.  The  star  of  my  nativity 
is  dim  and  pale.  It  will  never  be 
bri:;ht  again,  and  the  aged  one  will 
never  know  comfort  more.  Away !" 
he  continued,  motioning  Reginald  from 
his  si^ht,  **  disturb  not  the  last  moments 
of  a  dying  man  ;  in  three  days  return, 
and  under  the  base  of  this  ruin  inter  the 
corpe  that  you  will  find  mouldering 
within.    Away !" 

Impressed  with  a  stran:;e  awe,  Re- 
ginald could  make  no  reply.  He  re- 
mained as  it  were  entranced  ;  and  after 
the  la{x;e  of  a  few  minutes  rushed  from 
the  tower,  and  returned  in  a  state  of 
disquietude  to  the  gloomy  chateau  of 
his  mother. 

The  three  days  had  now  elapsed, 
and,  faithful  to  his  promise,  Reginald 
pursued  his  route  back  to  the  tower. 
He  reached  it  at  night-fall,  and  trem- 
blingly entered  the  fatal  apartment.  All 
within  was  silent,  but  his  steps  returned 
a  boUow  echo  as  he  paised.  The  wind 
sighed  around  the  ruin,  and  the  raven 
from  the  roofless  turrets  had  already 
commenced  his  death-song.  He  enter- 
ed. The  Astrologer,  as  before,  was 
seated  by  the  window,  apparently  in 
profound  abstraction,  and  tne  horoscope 
was  placed  by  his  side.  Fearful  of 
disturbing  his  repose,  Reginald  ap- 
proached with  caution.  The  old  man 
stirred  not.  Emboldened  by  so  unex- 
pected a  silence,  he  advanced,  and  look- 
ed at  the  face  of  the  Astrologer.  It 
was  a  corpse  he  gazed  on» — the  relic  of 
what  had  once  l)oon  life.  Petrified 
with  horror  at  the  sight,  tho  memory  of 
his  former  promise  escaped  him,  and  he 
nu^hed  in  agony  from  the  aprtment. 

For  many  days  the  fever  of  his  mind 
continued  unalxited.  He  frequently  be- 
came delirious,  and  in  the  hour  of  his 
lunacy  was  accustomed  to  talk  of  an  evil 
spirit  that  had  visited  him  in  his  slum- 
bers. His  mother  was  shocked  at  such 
evident  symptoms  of  derangement.  She 
renicnibered  the  fate  of  her  husband  ; 
and  implored  Reginald,  as  he  valued 
her  affection,  to  recruit  the  agitation  of 


his  spirits  by  travelling.  With  somedifB- 
cuUy  he  was  induced  to  quit  the  hom  ■ 
of  his  infancy.  The  expostulations  of 
the  countess  at  last  prevailed,  and  he 
lefl  the  chateau  Dt  Venoni  for  the  sunny 
climes  of  Italy. 

Time  rolled  on ;  and  a  constant  suc- 
cession of  novelty  had  produced  so  be- 
neficial an  efirct,  that  scarcely  any 
traces  remained  of  the  once  mysterioui. 
and  enthusiastic  Venoni.  Occasionallf 
his  mind  was  disturbed  and  gk)oniy» 
but  a  perpetual  recurrence  of  amusb- 
ment  diverted  the  influence  of  past  i^ 
collection,  and  rendered  him  at  least  ai- 
tranquil  as  it  was  in  the  power  of  hk. 
nature  to  permit.  He  continued  for. 
years  abroad,  during  which  time  he 
wrote  frequently  to  his  mother,  who.  .• 
still  continued  at  the  chateau  Di  Venonip 
and  at  last  announced  his  intention  of 
settling  finally  at  Venice.  He  had  le* 
maincKi  but  a  few  months  in  the  ci^ 
when,  at  the  gay  period  of  the  Carnival, 
he  was  introduced,  as  a  foreign  noble- 
man, to  the  beautiful  daughter  of  tfat 
Doge.  She  was  amiable,  accompUab*. 
ed,  and  endowed  with  every  requisite 
to  ensure  permanent  felicity.  Reginald 
was  charmed  with  her  beauty,  and  in- 
fatuated with  the  excellent  qiudities  of 
her  mind.  He  .confessed  his  attaicb- 
ment,  and  was  informed  with  a  Uush 
that  the  affection  was  mutual.  Nothings 
therefore,  remained  but  applicatioQ  to 
the  Doge ;  who  was  instantly  addressed 
on  the  subject,  and  implored  to  coiip- 
sumrnate  the  felicity  of  tne  young  coU" 
pie.  The  request  was  attended  with 
success,  and  the  happiness  of  tiie  loven 
was  complete. 

On  the  day  fixed  for  the  wedding,  a 
brilliant  assembla£;e  of  beauty  thronged 
the  ducal  palace  of  ISt.  Mark.  All  Venice 
crowded  to  the  festival ;  and,  in  the 
presence  of  the  gayest  noblemen  of 
Italy,  Reginald  Count  Di  Venoni  re- 
ceived the  hand  of  Marcelia,  the  envied 
daughter  of  the  Doge.  In  the  evening, 
a  masqued  festival  was  given  at  the 
palace  ;  but  the  young  couple,  anxious 
to  be  alone,  escaped  tlie  scene  of  re* 
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1  hurried  in  their  gondola  to 
au  that  was  pre|>ared  for  their 
• 

a  fine  moonlight  night,  llic 
ms  of  the  planets  sparkled  on 
r  bosom  ol*  the  Adriatic,  and 
tones  of  music,  '*  by  distance 
•re  sweet,"  came  wafted  on  the 
^e.  A  thousand  lamps,  from 
inatcd  squares  of  the  city,  re- 
leir  burnished  hues  along  the 
id  the  mellow  chaunt  of  the 
s  kept  time  to  the  gentle 
of  their  oars.  The  hearts  of 
I  were  full,  and  the  witching 
the  hour  passed  with  all  its 
s  into  their  souls.  On  a  sud- 
eep  groan  escaped  the  over- 
heart  of  Reginald.  He  had 
\  the  western  hemisphere,  and 
fhich,  at  that  moment,  flashed 
ID  the  horizon,  reminded  him 
^ul  scene  which  he  had  wit- 
:  the  tower  of  Rudstein.  His 
kled  with  delirious  brilliancy ; 
not  a  shower  of  tears  come 
ely  to  his  relief,  the  conse- 
light  have  been  fatal.  But  the 
ite  caresses  of  his  young  bride 
j  for  the  present  in  soothing 
ion,  and  restoring  his  mind  to 
r  tranquil  temperament, 
months  had  now  elapsed  from 
xil  of  his  marriage,  and  the 
Reginald  was  happy.  He  loved 
,  and  was  tenderly  beloved  in 
Nothing,  therefore,  remained 
ete  his  felicity  but  the  presence 
>ther,  the  Countess.  He  wrote 
l\y  to  entreat  that  she  would 
i  reside  with  him  at  Venice, 
informed  by  her  confessor  in 
at  she  was  dangerously  ill,  and 
I  the  immediate  attendance  of 
On  the  receipt  of  this  afflict- 
igence  he  hurried  with  Mar- 
he  chateau  Di  Venoni.  The 
was  still  alive  when  he  enter- 
received  him  with  an  alfec- 
•mbrace.  But  the  exertion  of 
)ected  an  interview  with  her 
(  too  great  for  the  agitated  spi- 


rits of  the  parent,  and  she  expired  in 
the  act  of  folding  him  to  her  arms. 

l^rom  this  moment  the  mind  of  Re- 
ginald assumed  a  tone  of  the  most  con- 
tirmcd  dejection.  He  followed  his  mo- 
ther to  the  grave,  and  was  observed  to 
smile  with  unutterable  meaning  as  he 
returned  home  from  the  funeral.  The 
chateau  Di  Venoni  increased  the  native 
depression  of  his  spirits^  and  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  ruined  tower  never  fail- 
ed to  imprint  a  dark  frown  upon  his 
brow.  He  would  wander  for  days  from 
his  home,  and  when  he  returned,  the 
moody  expression  of  his  countenance 
alarmed  the  affection  of  his  wife.  She 
did  all  in  her  power  to  assuage  his  an- 
guish, but  his  melancholy  remained 
unabated.  Sometimes,  when  the  fit  wai 
on  him,  he  would  repulse  her  with 
fury;  but,  in  his  gentler  moments, 
would  gaze  on  her  as  on  a  sweet  vision 
of  vanished  happiness. 

He  was  one  evening  wandering  with 
her  through  the  village,  when  his  con- 
versation assumed  a  more  dejected  tone 
than  usual.  The  sun  was  slowly  setting, 
and  their  route  back  to  the  cliateau  lay 
through  the  churchyard  where  the  ashes 
of  the  Countess  reposed.  Reginald 
seated  himself  with  Maicelia  by  the 
grave,  and  plucking  a  few  wild  flowers 
from  the  turf,  exclaimed,  *^  Are  you  not 
anxious  to  join  my  mother,  sweet 
drl  ?  She  has  gone  to  the  land  of  the 
blest — ^tothe  land  of  love  and  sunshine ! 
If  we  are  happy  in  this  world,  what 
will  be  our  state  of  happiness  in  the 
next  ?  Let  us  fly  to  unite  our  bliss  with 
her*s,  and  the  measure  of  our  joy  will 
be  full.**  As  he  uttered  these  words  his 
eye  glared  with  delirium,  and  his  hand 
seemed  searching  for  a  weapon.  Mar- 
celia  alarmed  at  his  appearance,  hur- 
ried him  from  the  spot,  and  clasping 
his  hand  in  her's,  drew  him  gently  on- 
ward. 

The  sun  in  the  meantime  had  sunk, 
and  the  stars  of  evening  came  out  in 
their  glory.  Brilliant  above  all  shone 
the  fatal  western  planet,  the  star  of  Re- 
ginald's nativity.     He  observed  it  with 
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horror,  and  pointed  it  out  to  the  notice 
ofMarcelia.  "  The  hand  of  heaven  is 
in  it  !**  he  mentally  exclaimed,  *'  and 
the  proud  fortunes  of  V^enoni  hasten  to 
a  close.**  At  this  instant  the  ruined 
tower  of  Rudstein  appeared  in  sight, 
with  the  moon  shining  full  upon  it. 
"  It  is  the  place,**  resumed  the  maniac, 
"  where  a  deed  of  hlood  must  be  done, 
and  I  am  he  that  must  perpetrate  it ! 
But  fear  not,  my  poor  girl,"  he  added, 
in  a  milder  tone,  while  the  tears  sprang 
to  his  eyes,  '«  thy  [Reginald  cannot 
harm  thee  ;  he  may  be  wretched,  but 
he  never  shall  be  guilty  !"  With  these 
words  he  reached  the  chateau,  and 
threw  himself  on  his  couch  in  restless 
anxiety  of  mind. 

Night  waned,  morning  dawned  on 
the  upland  lands  of  the  scenery,  and 
with  it  came  a  renewal  of  Reginald's 
disorder.     The  day  was  stormy,  and  in 
unison  with  the  troubled  feeling  of  his 
spirit.     He  had  been  absent  from  Mar- 
celia  since  day-break,  and  had  given 
her  no  promise  of  return.     But  as  she 
was  seated  at  twilight  near  the  lattice, 
playing  on  her  harp  a  favourite  Venetian 
canzonet,  the  foldmg  doors  flew  open, 
and    Ranald  made   his  appearance. 
His  eye  was  red  with  the  deepest— the 
deadliest  madness,  and  his  whole  frame 
seemed  unusually  convulsed.     "  'Twas 
not  a  dream,"  he  exclaimed,  •*  I  have 
seen  her  and  she  has  beckoned  us  to 
follow.**      "   Seen  her,   seen  who  ?*' 
said  Marcelia,  alarmc^d  at  his  phrenzy. 
*•   My  mother,*'   replied  the  maniac. 
"  Listen  while  I  repeat  the  horrid  nar- 
rative.   Met  bought  as  I  was  wandering 
in  the  forest,  a  sylph  of  heaven  ap- 
proached, and  revealed  the  countenance 
of  my  mother,  I  flew  to  join  her  but 
was  withheld  by  a  sage  who  pointed  to 
the  western  star.     On  a  sudden  loud 
shrieks  were  heard,  and  the  sylph  as- 
sumed the  guise  of  a  demon.  Her  figure 
towered  to  an  awful  height,  and  she 
pointed  in  scornful  derision  to  thee  ; 
yeSt  to  thee,  my  Marcelia.    With  rage 
ghe  drew  thee  towards  me.    I  seized — 
"  -nt^idered  thee;  and  hollow  groans 


broke  on  the  midnight  gale.  The 
of  the  fiendish  Astrologer  was 
shouting  as  from  a  cliarnel  house, 
de'^tiny  is  accomplislied,  and  the 
may  rrtire  with  honour  '  Then 
thought,  the  fair  front  of  heave 
obscured,  and  thick  gt)uls  of  i 
clammy  blood  showertd  down  i 
rents  from  the  blackened  clouds 
west.  The  star  shot  through  tl 
and — tlic  phantom  of  my  mother 
beckoned  me  to  follow.*' 

The  maniac  ceased,  and  nisi 

agony  from  the  apartment.     Mi 

followed  and  discovered  him  lean 

a  trance  against  the  wiiinscol  of  i 

brary.     With  gentlest  motion  she 

his  hand  in  her*s,  and  led  him  in 

open  air.    They  rambled  on,  he 

of  the  gathering  storm,  until  the 

covered  themselves  at  the  base  < 

tower  of  Rudhtein.     Suddenly  th< 

niac  paused.     A  horrid  thought  9i 

flashing  across  his  brain,  as  with 

grasp  he  seized  Marcelia  in  his 

and  bore  her  to  the  fatal  apartment 

vain  she  shrieked  for  help,  for 

•'  Dear  Reginald,  it  is  Marcelia 

speaks,  you  cannot  surely  harm 

He  heard — he  heeded  not,  nor 

staid  his  steps,  till  he  reached  the 

of  death.  On  a  sudden  his  counlei 

lost  its  wildness,  and  assumed  a 

fearful,  but  composed  look  of  < 

mined  madness.     He  advanced  t 

window,  and  gnzed  on  the  stormv 

of  heaven.     I)ark  clouds  flitted  8 

the  horizon,   and  the  hollow  th' 

echoed   awfully  in  distance.     T( 

west  the  fatil  star  was  still  visible 

shone  with  sickly  lustre.     At  tlii 

stant  a  flash  of  lightning  re-illun 

the  whole  apartment,  and  threw  a  I 

red  glare  upon  a  skeleton  that  mou 

ed  upon  the  floor.     Reginald  obs« 

it  with  aff^risrht,  and  remembered 

unburicd  Astrologer.     He  advance 

Marcelia,  and  |>ointing  to  the  i 

moon.     "  A  dark  clouid  is  sailing 

he  shudderingly  exclaimed,  "  bu 

the  full  orb  a^ain   shines  forth, 

shait  die,  I  will  accompany  the 
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md  hand  in  hand  will  we  pass 
presence  of  ow  mother."  The 
irl  shrieked  for  pity,  hut  her 
as  lost  in  the  angry  ravin;;s  of 
ni.  The  cloud,  in  the  meantime, 
m, — it  approached — ^the  moon 
timed,  darkened,  and  finally  bu- 
its  gloom.  The  maniac  marked 
ir,  and  rushed  with  a  fearful  cry 
I  his  ^ctim.  With  murderous 
on  he  grasped  her  throat,  while 
Iplcss  hand  and  half  strangled 
ilion,  implored  his  compassion, 
one  final  struggle  the  hollow 
attle  announced  that  life  was  ez- 
and  that  the  murderer  held  a 
in  his  arms.  An  interval  of 
now  occurred,  and  on  the  partial 
tion  of  his  mind,  Reginald  dis- 
i  himself  the  unconscious  mur- 
of  Marcelia.  Madness— deepest 
SB  again  took  possession  of  his 
es.      He  laughed — he  shouted 


aloud  with  the  unearthly  fellings  of  a 
hend,  and  in  the  raging  violence  of  his 
dehrium,  hurled  himself  headlong  from 
the  summit  of  the  tower. 

In  the  morning  the  bodies  of  the 
young  couple  were  discovered,  and 
buried  in  tne  same  tomb.  The  fatal 
ruin  of  Rudstein  still  exists  ;  but  is  now 
commonly  avoided  as  the  residence  of 
the  spirits  of  the  departed.  Day  by  day 
it  slowly  crumbles  to  earth,  and  aftbnn 
a  shelter  for  the  night  raven,  or  the 
wild  brutes  of  the  forests.  Superstition 
has  consecrated  it  to  herself,  and  the 
tradition  of  the  country  has  invested  it 
with  all  the  awful  appendages  of  a 
chamel  house.  The  wanderer  who 
passes  at  night-fall,  shudders  while  he 
surveys  its  utter  desolation,  and  exclaims 
as  he  joumies  on  **  Surely  this  is  a 
spot  where  guilt  may  thrive  in  safety, 
or  bigotiy  weave  a  spell  to  enthrall  her 
misguided  votaries." 


THE    WATER. LADY. 


lEUi  'AoBtrSan  ^uOiUion. 


There  is  a  mystery  in  these  nombre  shades, 

A  secret  horror  in  thiR  dark,  deep  flood ; 

'T  seems  as  if  beings  of  another  race 

Here  lurk  invisible,  except  what  time 

Eve's  dusky  hour,  and  night's  congenial  gloom, 

Permit  thom  to  show  themselves  in  human  guise.— 

Men  say  that  fays,  and  elves,  and  water  spirits, 

Affiect  such  haunts— and  this  is  surely  one. 


the  banks  of  one  of  the  streams 
;  into  the  Inn,  a  river  that  runs 
ie  Danube  near  Passau,  are  the 
Ds  of  an  old  castle,  not  far  from  a 
ft  defile  or  glen,  where  the  waters, 
hemmed  in,  rush  with  impetuosity 
rh  fragments  of  rock  impeding 
coune.  Of  these,  the  following 
1  is  related : — 

e  last  possessor  of  the  castle, 
I  had  not  been  inhabited  for  se- 
centnries,  was  Gount  Albert,  a 
fill  MoUemany  descended  from  an 


illustrious  ancestry  ;  daring,  enthusias- 
tic, and  addicted  to  study;  but  his 
studies  were  of  such  a  nature  that  they 
incurred  for  him,  among  his  credulous 
dependants,  the  imputation  of  hold- 
ing unhallowed  intercourse  with  super- 
natural beings.  Independently,  how- 
ever, of  the  censures  his  conduct  oc- 
casioned in  this  respect,  he  was  admired 
by  all  for  possessing  in  an  eminent 
degree,  personal  courage  and  prowess, 
qualities  so  necessary,  and  therefore  so 
highly  prised  in  those  ages.    Yet  even 
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those  who  were  most  forwaid  to  com- 
mend his  undauntedness  could  not 
forbear  blaming  the  indiscretions  of  his 
curiosity,  which  led  him  to  venture  into 
scenes  that  would,  by  the  fancied  hor- 
ror attached  to  them,  have  appalled  the 
bravest  of  his  followers.  During  the 
most  stormy  weather,  when  the  spirits 
of  the  air  were  supposed  to  be  wreaking 
their  fury  on  the  elements — in  the 
depth  of  night,  at  that  hour  when  the 
souls  of  the  departed  were  supposed  to 
re-visit  the  eartn,  and  forms  obscure  and 
horrible  to  appear  to  the  unfortunate 
traveller  who  should  be  bewildered  on 
his  vray, — even  at  such  seasons  would 
Albert  venture  into  the  recesses  of  the 
woods,  enjoy  the  conflicts  of  nature  on 
the  blasted  heath,  and  explore  the  wild- 
est solitudes  around  his  clomain. 

Such  practices  occasioned  much  con- 
jecture and  rumour — and  many  pro- 
phesied, that  some  terrible  visitation 
would  overtake  the  man,  who,  if  not 
actually  leagued  with  the  powers  of 
darkness,  delighted  in  all  that  was  hor- 
rific and  appalling ;  nor  did  the  less 
scrupulous  or  the  more  imaginative  he- 
sitate to  relate,  with  particular  circum- 
stance and  detail,  the  dreadful  mys- 
teries he  was  reported,  at  such  times, 
to  have  witnessed. 

In  the  defile,  which,  as  has  been 
stated,  was  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of 
the  castle,  it  was  said,  that  a  fairy,  or 
spirit,  named  by  the  peasantry  the 
«*  Water  Lady,"  had  been  heard  by 
night,  singing  within  a  cave  hollowed 
in  the  rock,  just  above  the  most  danger- 
ous part  of  the  current. 

Albert  was  determined  to  ascertain 
the  truth,  and,  if  possible,  obtain  an 
interview  with  the  supernatural  inhabi- 
tant of  the «« Black  Water  Vault,"  Such 
a  daring  project  excited  the  horror  of 
all  who  heard  it :  since  many  were  the 
tales  respecting  persons  having  been 
enticed  to  listen  to  the  strains  of  the 
spirit,  and  afterwards  perishing  in  the 
roamins  waters;  for  she  was  said  to 
delight  in  attracting  the  unwary,  and  the 
But  though  the  design  of  the 


young  Count  appeared  so  frang 
danger,  and  obstinate  temerity,  J 
could  induce  him  to  abandon  tbf 
prise:  neither  the  intreaties 
friends  nor  those  of  Bertha,  his  fa 
ed  bride,  whom  he  was  shortly  1 
duct  to  the  altar ;  it  rather  see: 
if  all  obstacles  and  dissuasives  ( 
irritate  his  unhallowed  curiosity, 
evening,  the  third  of  the  new  mo 
Count,  attended  by  two  corop; 
whom  he  had  prevailed  upon  U 
him  in  rowing  nis  boat,  and  stee 
amon?  the  eddies  of  the  torrei 
parted  for  the  scene  of  research.- 
proceeded  in  silence,  for  Albe 
Duried  in  thoi^ht,  the  others  wer 
from  apprehension.  No  soon* 
they  approach  the  narrow  pass 
the  foaming  and  congregated 
dash  furiously  through  the  con 
channel,  than  was  heard  the  vc 
one  within  the  cavern. 

The  music  was  so  strongly  swe 
fascinating,  that,  although  struct 
awe  at  the  supematunu  sounds 
were  induced  to  advance.  A  for 
soon  dimly  descried  :  it  was  tht 
female  arrayed  in  floating  drapei 
her  features  they  might  not  disa 
she  wore  a  thick  veil.  They  con 
to  approach  the  spot  so  as  to  be ; 
catch  distinctly  the  following  ' 
which  were  chaunted  in  a  tone 
lemn  adjuration. 

By  the  treasures  of  my  cave. 
More  than  avarice  could  crave. 
More  than  Fortune  yet  e'er  ga.y 

I  charge  thee,  youth,  appear. 
Here  I  wait  thy  will  and  hest. 
Here  with  me  thou'lt  safely  res' 
Thou  art  he,  my  chosen  guest  ;- 

Then  enter  thou,  nor  fear. 
Mortal,  now,  in  dead  of  night. 
Magic  spell  of  friendly  sprite. 
To  favour  thee,  hath  bound  ari| 

Aught  that  would  thee  harm. 
Hither,  hasten,  youthful  rover : 
In  my  secret,  inmost  bower, 
Thou  Shalt  find  a  worthy  dowei 

Defy  not,  then,  my  charm. 

By  this  time  they  had  arrived 
site  to  the  cave :  Albert  motia 
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companions  to  stay  tlie  bark»  and 
rcely  had  they  obeyed*  when  having 
ped  into  the  flood,  he  was  soon  des- 
ed  by  thenij  climbing  up  the  jutting 
ig8  below  the  cavern — he  entered  he- 
ath its  low-browed  opening,  and  dis- 
peared.  Gazing  upon  each  other 
th  looks  of.  dread,  and  fearing  to 
eak,  lest  there  should  be  horror  in  the 
Qes  of  their  own  voices,  they  retired 
some  distance,  waiting  in  the  hope 
at  the  adventurer  might  re-appear : 
length  they  returned  to  the  castle,  in 
e  same  silence  of  terror  as  tliey  had 
itheito  observed.  **  Where  was  their 
nnpanion,  the  Count — had  he  perish- 
I? — How  had  they  lost  him — what 
id  they  behekl  ?"  These  and  similar 
xstioDS  were  put  to  them  by  the  terri- 
id  inmates  ;  their  replies  were  brief, 
ttue,  and  incoherent,  but  all  of  dread- 
d  import ;  and  no  doubt  remained  as 
» the  youth*s  having  become  the  victim 
f  his  own  temerity. 

The  following  morning  when  the 
imily  were  assembled,  and  preparing 
)  commence  their  matin  repast.  Lord 
Ubeit  advanced  into  the  half,  and  took 
ips  wonted  station  at  the  table,  with  the 
liual  salutations.  All  started  as  if  a 
pectre  had  stood  before  them — yet, 
Grange  to  say,  no  one  dared  to  address 
lim  as  to  his  absence,  or  his  mysterious 
netum — ^for  he  had  apparently  but  just 
quitted  his  chamber,  clad  in  Ins  wonted 
Bxmiing  apparel;  every  one  was  as 
spell  bouno,  since  no  sooner  did  any 
attempt  to  question  the  Count,  than  he 
felt  the  words  die  away  upon  his  lips. 
There  sat  a  wondrous  paleness  upon  his 
hrow,  yet  was  it  not  sad  ;  there  was, 
too,  a  more  than  common  fire  in  the 
Uftression  of  his  eye ;  he  was  thought- 
ful—at  times  abstracted,  but  instantly 
loused  himself,  and  essayed  to  animate 
the  conversation.  If  the  silence  of  the 
others  was  singular,  that  of  Albert  him- 
■elf  was  equally  so,  for  he  took  no  no- 
tice whatever  of  the  occurrences  of  the 
precedine  evening.  No  sooner  had  he 
fnitted  the  hall,  than  every  one  began 
*o  inquire  of  his  ne^hbour,  if  he  knew 


when,  or  how  the  Count  had  returned 
— to  wonder  at  their  own  silence  on  this 
topic,  and  impute  it  to  some  magic 
charm.  Day  after  day  did  they  con- 
tinue to  express  to  each  other  their  as- 
tonishment their  surmises,  their  appre- 
hensions; but  even  his  most  familiar 
friends  did  not  venture  ever  to  speak  a 
syllable  to  him  on  the  subject  of  their 
curiosity  :  among  other  circumstances, 
which  were  whispered  about,  it  had 
been  remarked,  that  instead  of  the  ring 
the  Count  used  to  wear,  which  was  of 
great  value  and  family  antiquity,  he  now 
had  one,  of  which  the  circlet  itself,  and 
not  the  ornament,  was  apparently  cut 
out  of  a  single  piece  of  emerald,  and, 
as  some  averred,  who  had  taken  the  op- 
portunity of  examining  it,  unperceivcd 
by  its  wearer,  inscril^  with  mystic 
characters. 

In  time,  however,  these  circum- 
stances ceased  to  be  the  theme  of  their 
conversation,  and  even  appeared  for- 
gotten during  the  preparations  for  the 
approaching  nuptials  between  the  Count 
and  the  Lady  Bertha ;  and  were  never 
mentioned  during  the  gaieties  attendant 
upon  their  solemnization.  On  the  even- 
ing after  their  bridal  Hay,  while  the  Count 
was  ccn versing  apart  with  one  of  his 
guests,  in  the  recess  of  an  oriel  window, 
the  faint  beam  of  the  new  moon  fell 
upon  his  face — he  looked  up  aghast,  as 
if  struck  by  some  sudden,  dreadful  re- 
collection, and,  dashing  his  hand  against 
his  forehead,  rushed  wildly  out  of  the 
apartment.  Consternation  seized  all 
who  witnessed  this  dreadful  burst  of 
dismav,  of  which  none  could  tell  the 
cause. 

Retired  from  his  guests,  the  Count 
was  Iiastily  pacing  to  and  fro,  in  a  long 
gallery  leading  to  his  private  apart- 
ments, when  Bertha  broke  in  upon  him. 
She  did  not  notice  his  extreme  disorder, 
being  herself  hardly  less  agitated  ;  but 
iliformed  him,  that  on  the  preceding 
night,  a  figure,  veiled  in  long  flowing: 
drapery,  had  l>een  standing  at  their 
chamber  door,  and  the  next  morning  a 
ring  picked  up  by  her  attendants  on  the 
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"^   m^*^ 


very  mot  wlMn«  this  mj^Merioiu  appear- 
ance had  been  observed.  She  then 
§;ave  the  rins^  to  her  lord,  it  was  that 
which  he  had  formerly  worn.  *'  FataU 
&tal  night!  Listen,  Bertha  1"  exclaimed 
he,  in  a  tone  of  anguish.  "  Impelled 
by  curiosity,  I  visited  tlie  cave  of  the 
*  Water-Lady  ;*  it  was  on  the  third  of 
the  moon.  She  compelled  me  to  an  in- 
terchange of  rings.  It  was  from  her  hand 
that  I  received  this  fisital  one,  which 
you  observe  on  my  finger,  and  which  I 
am  bound  by  a  solemn  vow  never  to  lay 
aside.  I  vowed  also,'* — he  shuddered 
as  he  spoke — "  to  consent  to  receive  a 
visit  from  her  on  the  third  of  the  moon ; 
this  I  was  obliged  to  do,  or  incur  all 
the  consequence  of  her  wrath,  while  yet 
in  her  power :  from  that  fatal  period, 
I  have  oeen  obliged  to  submit  to  these 
intercourses  with  a  strange  being — 
the  consequence  of  my  unhallowed 
curiosity.  Last  night  was  due  to  her  1" 
Bertha  listened  in  horror;  the  Count 
looked  on  his  finger,  the  circlet  of  eme- 
rald was  gone ;  how  he  knew  not,  but 
he  hoped  that  he  was  now  released  from 
his  terrible  vow,  yet  felt  a  strange  pre- 
sentiment of  impending  misfortune. 
Bertha,  notwithstanding  her  own  dis- 
tress, endeavoured  to  cheer  him,  but 
became  alarmed  herself  at  the  ashy 
paleness  of  his  countenance  :  he  tried 
to  persuade  her  he  was  not  so  disturbed 


as  she  iBoagined^  and  kwiioiit»i 
ror,  for  the  purpose  of  seeing 
his  features  were  the  deadly 
fancied  ;  but  a  cry  of  honov 
from  his  lipa :  the  inirroc  had 
his  dress,  hut  neither  his  hands, 
face.    He  felt  that  be  was  naimti 
bann  of  that  mysterious  bein^ 
whom  his  fate  was  so  straneeiy  li 
A  deadly  chill  darted  through  hial 
he  rushed  to  his  chamber,  but  vo\ 
had  he  laid  his  fingers  upon  the 
the  door,  than  he  felt  them 
a  cokl  icy  hand.     **  Albert,*' 
voice  "  thou  hast  broken  the 
so  solemnly  ratified  between  nb 
night  was  the  third  of  the  moon^; 
that  spirits  may  not  be  trifled 
Bertha  had  followed  her 
she  had  heard  the  awful 
that  some  strange  visitation  waaatl 
yet  was  not,  therefore,  detemA 
entering  the  apartment. 

The  next  aay,  no  traces  of 
Albert  or  Bertha  could  be  dii 
they  were  never  seen  again; 
agreed  that  they  had  perished  hf 
revenge  of  the  ••  Water-Lady." 
castle  was  deserted ;  became  t 
and  the  peasantry  used  ever 
wards  to  point  out  with  dismey^ 
fatal  cavern  of  the  <«  Black  Water  VMlil 
and  to  relate  to  the  traveller  the  kfd 
of  the  «*  Water-Udy.  ^ 


THE  HARP. 


1ft  ^alf . 


FROM  THE   GERMAM    OV  KORNER. 


The  secretary  Sellncr  had  begun  to 
taste  the  first  spring  of  happiness  with 
his  youthful  bnde.  Their  union  was 
not  foimded  on  the  vague  and  evaneft- 
cent  passion  which  ofleu  lives  and  dies 
almost  in  the  same  moment — sympathy 
and  esteem  fonned  the  basis  of  their 
attachment*     Time   and   experience. 


without  diminishing  the  ardour.  Is 
confirmed  the  permanence  of  thi 
mutual  sentiments.  It  was  long  sin 
they  had  discovered  tliat  they  «l 
formed  for  each  other,  but  want  of  ft 
tune  imposed  the  necessity  of  a  tedii 
probation:  till  Sellner,  by  obtaina 
the  patent  for  a  place,  found  hiM 
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iBion  of  an  easy  competencey 
:he  following  Sunday  broiip;ht 
L  triumph  hia  long  betrothed 
A.  succession  of  ceremonious 
'  some  weeks  engrossed  many 

houis  that  the  youn^  couple 
ave  devoted  to  each  other.  But 
it  was  this  generous  duty  fuU 
an  they  eagerly  escaped  from 
ision  of  society  to  their  delicious 
;  and  tlie  fine  summer  evenines 
ttoo  short  for  plans  and  antici- 
)f  future  felici^.  Sellner*s  flute 
ephine^s  harp  filled  up  the  in- 
>f  conversation y  and  with  their 
ious  unison  seemed  to  sound  the 

to  many  succeeding  years  of 
1  concord.  One  evening,  when 
le  had  played  longer  than  usual, 
ienly  complained  of  head-aclie ; 
I,  in  reality,  risen  with  this 
n  of  indisposition,  but  conccal- 
om  her  anxious  husband  :  na- 
susceptible  of   nervous    com- 

the  attention  which  she  had 
the  music,  and  the  emotions  it 
in  her  delicate  frame,  had  in- 
a  slight  indisposition  to  fever, 
was  now  evidently  ill.  A  phy- 
vas  called  in,  who  so  little  anti- 
danger,  tliat  he  promised  a  cure 
morrow.  But  after  a  night  spent 
um,  herdisordcr  was  pronounced 
us  fever,  which  completely  baffled 
rts  of  medical  skill,  and  on  the 
ay  was  confessedly  mortal.     Jo- 

hersclf  was  perfectly  sensible 

approaching  dissolution,  and 
lid  resignation  submitted  to  her 

essing  her  husband,  for  the  last 
he  exclaimed,  "  My  dear  Ed- 
teaven  can  witness  it  is  with  un- 
e  rc'gret  that  I  depart  from  this 
rid,  where  I  have  found  with 
state  of  supreme  felicity  ;  but 
I  am  no  longer  permitted  to 
those  arms,  d(;ubt  not  thy  faith- 
ephiue  shall  still  hover  'round 
id  as  a  guardian-angel  encircle 
1  wc  meet  again."  She  had 
'  uttered  these  words  when  she 


sunk  on  her  pilfow,  and  soon  fell  into 
a  slumber,  from  whtch  she  awoke  no 
more  ;  and  when  the  clock  was  striking 
nine,  it  was  observed  tliat  she  had 
breathed  her  last.      The  agonies  of 
Sellner  may  be  more  easily  conceived 
than  described;  during  some  days  it 
appeared  doubtful  whether  he  would 
survive;  and  wh^,af%era  confinement 
of  some  weeks,  he  was  at  length  per- 
mitted to  leave  his  chamber,  the  powers 
of  youth  seemed  paralyzed,  his  limbs 
were  enfeebled,  his  frame  emaciated, 
and  he  sunk  into  a  state  of  stupor,  from 
which  he  was  only  to  be  roused  by  the 
bitterness  of  grief.     To  this  poignant 
anguish  succeeded  a  fixed  melancholy  ; 
a  deep  sorrow  conseciated  the  memory 
of  his  beloved  ;  her  apartment  remain- 
ed precisely  in  the  state  in  which  it  had 
been  left  previous  to  her  death  ;  on  the 
work-table  lay  her  unfinished  task ;  the 
harp    stood  m  its  accustomed   nook 
untouched    and   silent  ;   every    night 
Sellner  went  in  a  sort  of  pilgrimage  to 
the  sanctuary  of  his  love,  and  taking  his 
flute,  breathed  forth,  in  deep  plaintive 
tones,  his  fervent  aspirations  for  the 
cherished  shade.     He  was  thus  stand- 
ing in  Josephine*s  apartment,  lost  in 
thought,  when  a  broad  gleam  of  moon- 
light fell  on  the  open  window,  and  from 
the  neighbouring  tower  the  watchman 
proclaimed  the  ninth   hour  ;  at  this 
moment,  as  if  some  invisible  spirit, 
the  harp  was  heard  to  respond  to  his 
flute  in  perfect  unison.     Thunderstruck 
at  this  prodigy,  Sellner  suspended  his 
flute,  and  the  harp  became  silent ;  he 
then  began,  with  deep  emotion,  Jose- 
phine's favourite  air,  when  the  harp  re- 
sumed its  melodious  vibrations,  thrilHng 
with  ecstacy.     At  this  confirmation  of 
his  hopes  he  sunk  on  the  ground,  no 
longer  doubting  the  presence  of  the 
i  beloved  spirit ;  and  whilst  he  opened 
his  arms  to  clasp  her  tu  his  breast,  he 
seemed  to  drink  in  the  breath  of  spring, 
and  a  pale  glimmering  light  flitted  be- 
fore his  eyes.     **  I  know  thee,  blessed 
spirit '"  exclaimed  the  bewildered  Sell- 
ner, "  thou  didst  promise  to  hover 
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round  my  steps,  to  encircle  me  with 
thy  immortal  love.  Thou  hast  redecin- 
ed  thy  word  ;  it  is  thy  breath  that  glows 
on  my  lips  ;  I  feel  myself  surrounded 
by  thy  presence."  Witli  rapturous 
emotion  he  snatched  the  flute,  and  the 
harp  again  responded,  but  gradually 
its  tones  became  softer,  till  the  melodi- 
ous murmurs  ceased,  and  all  again  was 
silent.  Sellner^s  feeble  frame  was  com- 
pletely disordered  by  these  tumultuous 
emotions ;  when  he  threw  himself  on 
his  bed,  it  was  only  to  rave  deliriously 
of  the  harp.  After  a  sleepless  night 
he  rose  only  to  ancipate  the  renewal 
of  his  emotions ;  with  unspeakable 
impatience  he  awaited  the  return  of 
evening,  when  he  again  repaired  to 
Josephine's  apartment ;  where,  as  be- 
fore, when  the  clock  struck  nine,  the 
harp  began  to  play,  in  concert  with 
the  flute,  and  prolonged  its  melodious 
accompaniment  till  the  tones  gradually 
subsided  to  a  faint  and  tremulous  vibra- 
tion, and  all  again  was  silent.  Ex- 
hausted by  this  second  trial,  it  was  with 
difficulty  that  Sellncr  tottcnKi  to  his 
CiVdmber,  where  the  visible  alteration 
in  his  appearance  excited  so  much 
alarm,  tliat  the  phpician  was  again 
called  in,  who,  with  sorrow  and  disniay, 
detected  aggravated  symptoms  of  the 
fever  which  had  proved  so  fatal  to  Jo- 
sephine ;  and  so  rapid  was  its  progress 
that  in  two  days  the  patient*s  fate  ap- 
peared inevitable.  Sellner  became 
more  composed,  and  revealed  to  the 
physician  the  secret  of  his  late  myste- 
rious communications,  avowing  his  be- 


lief tliat  he  sliould  not  survive  the  a» 
preaching  evening.  NoargunMnbooM 
remove  from  his  mind  this  fetil' 
as  the  day  declined,  it  gained  a 
and  he  earnestly  entreated, 
request,  to  be  conveyed  to 
apartment.  The  prayer  was 
Sellner  no  sooner  reached 
known  spot  than  he  gazed  with 
satisfaction  on  every  object 
affectionate  remembrance. 

The  evening  hour  advanced ; 
missed  his  attendants,  the 
alone   remaining  in    the    a^ 
When  the  clock  struck  nine 
countenance  wais  suddenly  illi 
the  glow  of  hope  and  pleasnre 
his  wan  cheeks,  and  ne 
exclaimed — '*    Josephine, 
once  more  at  parting,  that  I 
come  the  pangs  of  death.*'    At- 
words  the  harp  breathed  forth  a 
of  jubilee,  a  sudden  gleam  of  ligfati 
wavc<l  round  the  dying  man,  who,  oB ' 
beholding  the  sign,  exclaimed — *•  I 
come  I  come  to  thee  !"  and  sunk  sense- 
lo!;s  on  the  couch.     It  was  in  vain  that 
the  astonished   physician  hastened  to^ 
his  assistance,  and  he  too  late  dii 
vered  that  life  Iiad  yielded  in  the 
Hict.    It  was  long  before  he  could 
himself  to  divulge  the  mysterious  ci^^ 
cumstances  which  had  preceded  Sellner'i 
dissolution ;  but  once,  in  a  moment  of 
confidence,  he   was  insensibly  led  to 
make  the  detail  to  a  few  intimate  friends 
and  finally  produced  the  harp,  which 
he  had  appropriated  to  himself  as  a  le- 
gacy from  the  dead. 
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THE  GHOST  WITH  THE  GOLDEN  CASKET. 


IK  Shaiiitb  tSratiKm. 


I*  my  loal  lamed 
And  b4b«-rid  with  the  thought  that  fiood  or  Sctd 
C^B  raMlei-bBcIc,  to  scare  mm  and  tbe  bmkid. 
His  tirf  •bipe*  of  tiM  coi-mi  Ihejr  enwomb ! 
Aad  what  tf  'tit  i^T-aball  1  loae  the  nrown 
Ol  nj  uumt  p>ldea  bope,  'caoM  it*  fair  circle 
Uliaunted  byaahadow? 


[iB  ScoUtth  ttdq  of  the  sea  of 
is  aeoi  IVom  AUanbay  and 
ten  tbe  beautifol  old  castle  of 
rock,   standii^    on   a    Boiall 

KmoBtoi^,  tounded  by  the 
B  one  aide,  by  tbe  deep  aca ' 
Mr,  by  the  almoat  impaaaable 
tf  Solwiy  on  a  third ;  while  for 
may  he  obierved  the  three 
*  Dumfries,  and  tbe  high  green 
Dalawioton  and  Keir.  It  waa 
-  the  reaidence  of  tbe  almost 


kirkpetrtck,  and  Mastrell: 
the  dweltiag  place  of  tiift  hawk  andihe 
owl;  itscouttaaiealajrfbrctille,  ami 
it*  valla  afibrd  a  nudnigfat  shelter  to  tite 
pasaing  smti^ler ;  or,  like  those  of  the 
cify  domieaiit  Scripture,  are  places fiir 
the  fisfaennen  to  dry  tiieir  nets.  Be- 
tween this  fine  old  ruin  and  tbe  banks 
of  the  Nith.  at  the  foot  of  a  grove  of 
pines,  and  within  a  none  cast  of  ttde- 
mark,  the  remains  of  a  rude  cottage 


so 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR. 


an  yet  vinble  to  the  cuiioui  eje— tlie 
bramble  and  the  wild  plum  have  ia  vain 
tried  to  triomph  ova  Che  huge,  giay, 
granite  blocki  irtiidi  oooumm  .the 
loundatiaoi  of  its  walla.  IneTcaliges 
of  a  ■uU  ^udm  may  atOl  be  tmcxd, 


itmm  ud  lilieit  and  odier  rdica  oC  iti 
f^nur  beaoCr  begn>  *o  optti  tfaeiiUoem, 

dnmi^  amid^  ne^ect  and  deqidftdoa 
fk  » plue,  with  nmelbiiur  Hke  hu- 
liiat  amdion  to  the  soil.  Thii  nstic 
tkm  pnaola  no  attnctions  to  die  qft 
df  Ibe  pfOfcuad  antiquary,  comprnd 
to  Aue  of  in  noie  alately  cOuiamou, 
CaaliTCMM^caMlet  bntwjtfl^nide 
cpdi|p>  and  Its  gHdsif.'tM(Klioii  con- 
Mds  a  tale  so  y^  and  so  oKmng, 
as  to  eknto  it,  in  the  contemplation 
of  tte  peaaautiy,  above  all  the  {Hincely 
feaala  and  feudal  atrocitieaof  its  oeigb- 
bonr. 

It  i»  now  some  Hfh' yc*n  nnoe  I  vi- 
sited  the  parish  of  Caerkverock ;  but 
the  memory  of  its'  pitwier  ifsJK»ieiy, 
and  the  story  of  tbe  Ghost  with  the 
Golden  Casket,  are  as  fmh  with  me  at 
matter*  of  yesterday.  IJiad  walked  out 
to  the  river  bank  one  sweet  aflemoon 
in  July,  when  the  fishermen  were  has- 
tening to  dip  their  nets  in  the  coming 
tide,  and  the  broad  waters  of  the  ScJ- 
way  sea  were  swelling  and  leaping 
i^ainst  bank  and  cliff,  as  f^  as  the  eye 
could  reach.  It  was  studded  over  with 
boats,  and  ila  more  unfrequented  bays 
were  white  with  water-fowl.  I  sat  down 
on  a  small  graaq'  mound  between  the 
cottage  ruina  and  the  old  garden  plat, 
and  gazed,  with  all  the  hitherto  untasted 
pleasure  of  a  stranger,  on  the  beautiful 
scene  before  me.  On  the  right,  and 
beyond  the  river,  the  mouldering  reHcs 
of  the  ancient  neliipon  of  Scotluid  as- 
cended, in  unassimilating  beauty,  above 
the  hnmUe  kirk  of  New  AMiey  and  its 
■qnlid  village;  ftrther  to  the  south  rose 
tbe  while  stuup  cliffs  of  Bandwurie, — 
wfaileonthe  leftstoodtheancientkeeps 
ti  Ctimldngaa,  and  Torthorald,  and 
-ili»aBtle  of  Caeriaveiwk.  Over  the 
laokad  i1m  Mately  green  moun- 


tain of  Criffel,  conbonting  its  mr 
stately,  but  iess  beautiful  deighbo 
Skidoaw  ;  while  between  them  Bo* 
the!  deep,  wide,  sea  of  Solway,  hemn 
with  cliff,  and  oisile,  and  town.  A 
sat  looldog  on  ttie  iucreasing  mull&t 
of  waters,  and  watching  the  success 
the  fishermen,  1  became  aware  of  I 
^^noach  of  an  old  man,  leading, 
Ottewould  conduct  a  do^  in  a  stiiogi 
fine  yoan^  milch  cow,  in  a  halter 
twisted  hair,  which  passing  through) 
'nKbof  two  pieces  of  flat  wood,  fiO 
to  tbe  animal's  dieck-bones,  prcS 
bferiK)^,  and  gave  her  great  pain  wIh 
crershe  became  ilisob«]ient.  Thep 
seemed  willing  to  enjoy  the  luxiny  a 
Inown  oil  the  rich  pasture  which  fl 
Touiuledtbelitlle ruined  cottage;  but 
this  humUe  wish  she  was  not  to  be  i 
dolged.  for  the  aged  owner,  coilii^ 
the  tethar,  and  seizing  her  closely 
the  bead,  conducted  her  past  the  tem 
ing  herb^e,  towards  a  small  and  da 
cropped hiliock,  agood'stcme castd 
tant.  In  this  piece  of  self-denial  I 
animal  seemed  reluctant  to  sympsli 
— she  snuffed  the  fresh  green  paMa 
plunged,  and  startled,  ai^  nearly  fan 
away.  What  the  old  man's  BtTSB| 
seemed  nearly  unequal  to,  wasaoOQ 
nlished  by  speech  . — "  Bonnie  Im 
txmnie  lady,"  said  he,  in  a  soolhi 
tone,  "  it  canna  be,  it  mama  bl 
hinnie !  hinnie  !  what  would  baoo 
of  my  three  bonny  grand-baims,  H 
fatherless  and  mitherless  by  lh<^  |j 
flood  afore  us,  if  tbey  miqied  m 
and  tasted  butter,  that  came  from 
greensward  ofthis  doomed  and  mbfa 
ed  spot?"  The  animal  appeataV 
comprehend  something  in  herom  i 
fixm  (be  speech  of  her  owne#:i 
abated  her  resislahce  ;  and  iiillu|g 
only  in  a  passing  ehnce  at  the  4 
deep  herbaee,  panedon  tofavdM 
pasture,  fhaii  often  heard  of  tbo  I 
gular  superstitions  of  the  ScottiA  ■ 
santry,  and  that  every  hillock  'hu 
song,  every  hill  its  ballad,  andM 
valley  its  tale.  I  followed  with  m]r'< 
the  old  man  and  his  cow ;  be  mat 
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way,  tin»^  seating  hinuelf  on 
id»  reCaininff  sdllthe  tether  in 
I  said,  **  Now,  bonnie  lady, 
fill  on  this  good  greensward— - 
iioiiie  and  holy,  compared  to 
I  at  the  doomed  cottage  of  auld 
^rape — ^leave  that  to  smugglers* 
iDie  O^Brandybum  and  Kcar- 
0*Kemstane  will  ca*  the  haunt- 

hained  bit — they  are  godless 
bts."  I  looked  at  the  person 
»8ant ;  he  was  a  stout  hale  old 
th  a  weather-beaten  face,  fur- 
nnething  by  time,  and,  per- 
r  sorrow.  Thoii^  summer 
8  warmest,  he  wore  a  broad 
d  mantle,  fastened  at  the  bosom 
«wer  of  steel, — a  broad  bon- 
I  beneath  the  circumference 

straggled  a  few  thin  locks,  as 
driven  snow,  shining  like  am- 

softer  than  the  finest  flax,-— 
8  legs  IK  ere  warmly  cased  in 
led  boot  hose.  Having  *laid 
e  to  the  grass,  he  lookra  lei- 
ound  him,  and  espying  me — 
r,  and  dressed  above  the  man- 
e  peasantry,  he  acknowledged 
Dce  by  touching  his  bonnet ; 

if  willing  to   communicate 

Lof  importance,  he  stuck  the 
\  in  the  ground,  and  came 

I  garden  fence.  Wishing  to 
peasant^s  reasons  for  avoiding 
{,  I  thus  addressed  him:-~ 
a  pretty  spot,  my  aged  friend, 
abage  looks  so  fresh  and  abun- 

I I  wouU  advise  thee  to  bring 
e  hither ;  and  while  she  con- 
browze,  I  would  gladly  listen 
itory  of  thy  white  locks,  for 
n  to  have  been  bleached  in 
npests.**  ^  **  Aye,  ave,'*  said 
mt,  shaking  his  white  head 
tve  smile,  **  they  have  braved 
impests  between  sixteen  and 
It  touching  this  pasture.  Sir,  I 
body  who  would  like  their 
crop  it— -the  aged  cattle  shun 
— tne  bushes  bloom,  but  bear 
-the  birds  never  build  in  the 
-«-the  children  never  come  near 


to  idaj-i--and  the  aged  never  choose  it 
for  a  resting-place ;  but  pointing  it  out, 
as  they  pass,  to  the  young,  teU  them 
the  stor^  of  its  desolation.  Sae  ye  see. 
Sir,  havmgnac  eood  will  to  such  a  spot 
of  earth  myself  I  like  little  to  see  a 
stranger  sitting  m  such  an  unUessed 
place ;  and  I  would  as  good  as  advise 
ve  to  comeowre  with  me  to  the  cowslip 
knoll — there  are  reasons  niony  that  an 
honest  man  should  nae  sit  there.*'  I 
arose  at  once,  and  seating  myself  beside 
the  peasant  on  the  cowslip  knoll,  desired 
to  know  something  of  the  history  of  the; 
spot  from  which  he  had  just  warned 
me.  The  Caledonian  locked  on  me 
with  an  air  of  embarrassment :— **Iam 
just  thinking,**  said  he,  **  that  as  ye  are 
an  Englishman,  I  should  nae  acquaint 
ye  with  such  a  story.  Ye*ll  make  it, 
I*m  doubting,  a  matter  of  reproach  and 
vaunt,  when  ye  gae  hame,  now  Willie 
Borlan  o'  Caerlaverock  told  ye  a  tale  of 
Scottish  iniquity,  that  cowed  all,  the 
stories  in  southron  book  or  histqiiy.** 
This  unexpected  obstacle  was  soon  re^ 
moved.  **  Mv  sage  and  considerate 
friend,'*  I  said,  "  1  have  the  blood  lA 
my  bosom  will  keep  me  from  revealing 
such  a  tale  to  the  scoffer  and  scomer. 
I  am  something  of  aCaerlaverock  man 
— the  erandscm  of  Marion  Stobie  of 
DbokduD."  The  peasant  seized  my 
hanci^**  Marion  Stobie !  bonnie  Bfeurioa 
Stobie  o'  Dookdub— whom!  wooed  sae 
sair,  and  loved  sae  lane ! — ^Man  I  love 

Ee  fbr  her  sake,  and  wdl  was  it  for  her 
raw  English  brideeroom,  that  William 
Borlan— ^railandfaded  now — ^but  strong 
and  in  manhood  then,  was  a  thousand 
miles  from  Caerlaverock,  rollii^  on  the 
salt  sea,  when  she  was  bridcd: — ye 
have  the  glance  of  her  ee, — T  cotud 
ken*t  yet  amane  ten  thousand,  grey  as 
my  head  is.  I  shall  tell  the  grandson 
of"^  bonnie  Marion  Stobie  ^  ony  tale  be 
likes  to  ask  for ;  and  the  stoiy  of  the 
Ghost  and  the  Gowd  CSasket  shall  be 
foremost." 

**  You  may  imagine,  then,''  said  the 
old  Caerlaverock  peasant,  risii^atontie 
with  the  commencement  cf  hv  story 


o: 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR. 


from  his  native  dialect  into  very  pas- 
sable English — '*  you  may  imagine 
these  ruined  walls  raised  again  in  their 
beauty — whitened,  and  covered  with  a 
coating  of  green  broom  ;  that  jgarden, 
now  desolate,  filled  with  herbs  m  their 
season,  and  with  flowers,  hemmed  round 
with  a  fence  of  cherry  and  plum-trees ; 
and  the  whole  poss^sed  by  a  young 
fisherman,  who  won  a  fair  subsistence 
for  his  wife  and  children,  from  the 
waters  of  the  Solway  sea ;  you  may 
imagine  it,  too,  as  far  from  the  present 
time  as  fiAy  years.  There  are  only  two 
persons  living  now,  who  remember 
when  the  Bonne-Homme-Richard,  the 
first  skip  ever  Richard  Faulder  com- 
manded, was  wrecked  on  the  Pellock 
sand-— one  of  these  persons  now  ad- 
dresses you — the  other  is  the  fisherman 
who  once  owned  that  cottage — whose 
name  ought  never  to  be  mentioned,  and 
whose  life  seems  lengthened  as  a  warn- 
ing to  the  earth,  how  fierce  God*s  judg- 
ments are.  Life  changes — all  breathing 
things  have  their  time  and  their  season ; 
but  tne  Solway  flows  in  the  same  beauty 
— Criffel  rises  in  the  same  majesty — 
the  light  of  morning  comes,  and  the 
full  moon  arises  now,  as  they  did  then 
—but  this  moralizing  matters  little.  It 
was  about  the  middle  of  harvest — I  re- 
member the  day  well — it  had  been  sul- 
tiy  and  suffocating,  accompanied  by 
rushings  of  wind, — sudden  convulsions 
of  the  water,  and  cloudings  of  the  sun ; 
I  heard  my  father  sigh,  and  say,  *  dool 
»-dool  to  them  found  on  the  deep  sea 
to-night — there  will  happen  strong 
storm  and  fearful  tempest'  The  day 
closed,  and  the  moon  came  over  Skid- 
daw  :  all  was  perfectly  clear  and  still — 
frequent  dashmgs  and  whirling  agita- 
tions of  the  sea  were  soon  heard  min- 
fflii^  with  the  hasty  clang  of  the  water- 
fowa*  wings,  as  they  forsook  the  waves, 
and  sought  dielter  among  the  hollows 
of  the  rocks.  The  storm  was  nieh. 
The-  sky  darkened  down  at  once— clap 
after  dap  of  thunder  followed,  and 
Iksbtaing  flashed  so  vividly,  and  so  fre- 
ttiat  the  wide  and  agitated  ex- 


panse of  Solway  was  visible  from  side 
to  side — from  St.  Bees  to  Bdrnhooiie. 
A  very  heavy  rain,  mingled  with  \aBt 
succeeded ;  and  a  wind  accompanied 
it,  so  fierce,  and  so  high,  HaX  the 
white  foam  of  the  sea  was  showered  ii 
thick  as  snow  on  the  summit  of  Gmn 
laverock  castle.  Throi^h  this  perikmi 
sea,  and  amid  this  darkness  and  ten- 
pest,  a  bark  was  observed  comiitt;  switt^ 
down  the  middle  of  the  sea — ^nersaia 
rent — and  her  decks  crowded  with  peo* 
pie.  The  carry,  as  it  is  called^  of  Ae 
tempest  was  direct  from  St.  Beei  to 
Caerlaverock ;  and  experienced  swm 
could  see  that  the  bark  would  be  driven 
full  on  the  fatal  shoals  of  the  Scottirii 
side — but  the  lightning  was  so  Bast 
tliat  few  dared  venture  to  look  on  the 
approaching  vessel,  or  take  measoics 
for  endeavouring  to  preserve  the  lives  cf 
the  unfortunate  mariners.  My  (Sttkr 
stood  on  the  threshold  of  his  door,  and 
beheld  all  that  passed  in  the  bosom  cf 
the  sea.  The  bark  approached  bit— 
her  canvas  rent  to  threads,  her  mKtz 
nearly  levelled  with  the  deck,  and  dc 
sea  K)aming  over  her  so  deep,  and  n 
strong,  as  to  threaten  to  sweep  the  n^! 
mains  of  her  crew  from  the  little, riA|^ 
the  broken  masts  and  splintered  befiv 
still  afforded  them.  She  now  seetfei 
within  half  a  mile  from  the  shore,  wiMf ' 
a  strong  flash  of  lightning,  thatappeip-; 
cd  to  hang  over  the  bark  for  a  moottli: 
shewed  the  figure  of  a  lady,  ripw 
dressed,  clinging  to  a  youth  who  ij^ 
pressing  her  to  his  bosom.  My  faAJir 
exclaimed,  *  Saddle  me  my  bladilKMi 
and  saddle  me  my  grey,  and  broig  thtt 
down  to  tlie  Deadman*s  bank^-^aiil 
swifl  in  action  as  he  was  in  Te8oIve»  li^ 
hastened  to  the  shore,  his  terranfl  M- 
lowing  with  his  horses.  The  ghm  di 
Solway  presented  then,  as  it  does  ooVt 
the  same  varying  line  of  coast — andft 
house  of  my  father  stood  in  the  boiop 
of  a  little  bay,  nearly  a  mile  fMi 
where  we  sit.  The  remains  of  ao  ofl 
forest  interposed  between  the  bay  J^ 
Deadman*s  bank,  and  the  bay  atom 
feet ;  and  mariners  had  leamt  to  wiife 
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that  if  it  were  their  doom  lo  be  wreck- 
ed, it  might  be  in  the  bay  of  dauce 

■  William  Borlan,   rather  than  lliat  of 

*  Gilbert  Gyrape,  the  proprietor  of  lliat 
"    ruined  colta^.     But  human  wishes  are 

vanities,  wished  either  by  sea  or  land. 
'     I  iiave  bean]  my  father  say  he  could 

*  never  foi^  the  cries  of  (he  marinere, 
'  as  the  bark  smote  on  the  Pel!ock-bauk, 
'     and  the  flood  rushed  through  the  chasms 

■  made  by  the  concussion — but  he  would 
far  less  foi^et  the  agpny  of  a  lady — the 
loveliest  that  could  be  looked  upon,  and 
the  calm  and  affectionate  courage  of 
the  young  man  who  supported  her,  and 
endeavoured  to  save  her  from  deslrue- 
tion.  Richard  Faulder,  the  only  man 
who  survived,  has  often  sat  at  my  fire 
side,  and  sung  me  a  very  rude,  but  a 
very  moving  l^llad,  which  he  made  on 
this  accomplished  and  unhappy  pair  : 
and  the  old  mariner  assured  me  he  had 
only  added  rhymes,  and  a  descriptive 
line  or  two,  to  the  language  in  which 
Sir  William  Musgrave  en^vouied  lo 
soothe  and  support  his  wife." 

It  seemed  a  thing  truly  singular,  that 
at  this  very  moment  two  young  fisher- 
men, who  sat  on  the  mai^n  of  the 
sea  below  us,  watching  their  halve- 
nets,  should  sing,  and  with  much 
sweetness,  the  very  song  the  old  man 
had  described.  They  warbled  veree 
and  veise  alternately  ;  and  rock  and  bay 
seemed  to  retain,  and  then  release  tiie 
found.  Nothing  is  so  sweet  as  a  son;; 
by  the  sea-eide  on  a  trancjuil  evening. 


Vk  iL«i  (ii  h(c-~.i<  <Hi  t bit  iWHt  Dl«bt 

Whni  OBI  briiliil  enullaElaniMl  fu  •ml  Iwighf- 


"*  Okdj.lidy.  *bj  Ao  yaa  cry  t 

Ibaogh  Ibe  wwta  lie  llBlitdg  Idp-idhI  tiiiU, 

Th»cb  am  fnil  buk  TicUli  la  Ibe  ilubiii|}  brine, 


TU  LMtlnlug  am.  will 
ted  <latcd  Iha  pov,  u: 


O  Mjr,  kdy,  vKp  KM,  iKir  • 


ill  qtllMzhng  ■«<, 


lolcluiiid. « Ibt  (unUud  bi 


la  Ibt  fauM  nn  i  ' 

AMI  ciiUK  u>  Bb  onu  Itul  mbiti  rirhl  httii,        > 
ADilI'llKiitbHBfcaailHrwililnluiil.'—     '' 
A  liRhtnliiC  BHh  » lh>  (kiUap  Hm*. 
Tbc  84ini  mud, md  C^crlnmck ibaok, 
Fioia  Dii  •iDlitiic  Alp  tlicie  ■«¥  (hrMliitt  nrt, ' 
TiMl  sui  iHwiTiibuve  Iht  tempafi  UiH,— 

The  young  fishermen  having  coo- 
cluded  their  song,  my  companion  pro- 
ceeded. "  The  lightning  still  flashed 
vivid  and  fast,  and  the  slorm  rajed  with 
unabated  fury  ;  for  between  the  ship  and 
the  shore,  the  sea  broke  in  frightful 
undulation,  and  leaped  on  the  green- 


ing another  in  his  hand,  stood  prepared 
to  give  all  the  aid  that  a  brave  man 
couTii,  to  the  unhappy  mariners ;  but 
neither  horse  nor  min  could  endure  the 
onset  of  that  tremendous  surge,  TTie 
bark  bore  for  a  time  the  fin-y  of  the 
element,  but  a  strong  eastern  wind  came 
suddenly  upon  her,  and,  crushing  her  - 
between  the  wave  and  the  freestone 
bank,  drove  her  from  the  entrance  of 
my  father's  little  bay  towards  tlie  dwell- 
ing of  Gibbie  Gyrape,  and  the  thick 
forest  intervening,  she  was  out  of  sight 
in  a  moment.  My  father  saw,  for  the 
last  time,  the  lady  and  her  husband 
looking  shoreward  from  the  side  of  the 
vessel,  as  she  drifted  along  ;  and  as  he 
round  the  head  of  the  forest, 
for  the  last  lime  the  outcry  of 
some,  and  the  wall  and  intercession  of 
others.  When  he  came  before  the 
fisherman's  house,  a  fearful  sight  pre- 
sented itself;  the  ship  dashed  to  atoms, 
covered  the  shore  with  its  wreck,  and 
with  the  bodies  of  the  mariners  ;  not  a 
living  soul  escaped,  save  Richard  Faul- 
der,  whom  the  fiend  who  guides  the 
spectre- si  lallop  of  Solway  had  rendered 
proof  to  perils  on  the  deep.  The  fish- 
erman himscircamc  suddenly  from  his 
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cottage,  all  drippiiig  and  drencUed,  and 
my  rather  addressed  him.     *  Oh  Gil- 
bert, Gilbert,  what  a  fearful  sight  is 
this;    has  heaven  blessed  thee  with 
making  thee  the  means  of  savine  a  hu- 
man soul  ?*•! — *  Nor  soul  nor  body  have 
I  saved,'  said  the  fisherman  doggedly  : 
*  I  have  done  my  best ;  the  storm  proved 
too  stark,  and  the  lightning  too  fierce 
for  roe ;  their  boat  alone  came  near 
with  a  lady  and  a  casket  of  sold  ;  but 
she  was  swallowed  up  with  the  surge.* 
My  father  confessed  afterwards,  that  he 
was  touched  with  the  tone  in  which 
these  words  were  delivered,  and  made 
answer,  *  If  thou  hast  done  thy  best  to 
save  souls  to-night,  a  bright  reward  will 
be  thine ;  if  thou  hast  been  fonder  for 
gain  than  for  working  the  mariners*  re- 
d^nption,  thou  hast  much  to  answer 
for.*    As  he  uttered  these  words,  an 
immense  wave  rolled  landward  as  far 
as  the  place  where  they  stood ;  it  almost 
lefl  its  foam  on  their  faces,  and  sud- 
denly receding,  deposited  at  their  feet 
the  dead  body  of  the  lady.    As  my  fa- 
ther lifted  her  in  his  arms,  he  observed 
that  the  jewels  which  had  adorned  her 
hair,  at  that  time  worn  long,  had  been 
forcibly  rent  away  :  the  diamonds  and 
gold  that  enclosed  her  neck,  and  orna- 
mented the  bosom  of  her  rich  satin 
dress,  had  been  torn  off;  the  rings  re- 
moved from  her  fingers ;  and  on  her 
neck,  lately  so  lily-white  and  pure, 
there  appeared  the  marks  of  hands — 
not  laid  there  in  love  and  gendeness, 
but  with  a  fierce  and  deadly  grasp.  The 
lady  was  buried  with  the  body  of  her 
husband,  side  by  side,  in  Caerlaverock 
burial-ground.  My  father  never  openly 
accused  Gilbert  the  fisherman  of  having 
murdered  the  lady  for  her  riches  as  she 
reached  the  shore,  preserved,  as  was 
supposed,  fipom  sinkmg,  by  her  long, 
vnde,  and  stiff  satin  robes;  but  from 
that  hour  till  the  hour  of  his  death,  my 
father  never  broke  bread  with  him; 
never  shook  him  or  his  by  the  hand  ; 
nor  spoke  with  them  in  wrath  or  in 
love.    The  fisherman  from  that  time 
too  waxed  rich -and  prosperous;  and 


from  being  the  needy  pioprieKMr  oft 
halve-net,  and  the  tenant  at  will  oft 
rude  cottage,  he  became,  by  puftlMtc, 
lord  of  a  handsome  inheritance  ;  pio- 
ceeded  to  build  a  boimy  manston^  and 
called  it  Gyrape-ha* ;  and  became  a 
leading  man  in  a  flock  of  a  purer  Uad 
of  Presbyterians ;  and  a  precepl  and 
example  to  the  community. 

"  Though  the  portioner  of  Gyrape* 
ha*  prospered  wonderously,  hia  claiOH 
to  parocnial  distinction,  and  the  oon- 
tinuance  of  his  fortune,  were  tiealeii 
with  scorn  by  many,  and  with  doobt 
by  all :  though  nothing  open  or  direol- 
was  said ;  looks  more  cuttii^  at  times 
than  the  keenest  speech,  and  actioBS, 
still  more  expressive,  shewed  that  the 
hearts  of  honest  men  were  alietialed ; 
the  cause  viras  left  to  his  own  interpre- 
tation. The  peasant  scrupled  to  beconit 
his  servant ;  sailors  hesitated  to  receire 
his  grain  on  board,  lest  perils  ahoald 
find  them  on  the  deep ;  the  brasjir 
ceased  to  solicit  an  awmous  ;  the  on* 
ver,  and  horse  couper,  an  unscmjjiiig 
generation,  found  out  a  more  distant 
mode  of  concluding  bargains  than  faf 
shaking  his  hand ;  his  daughters,  hand* 
some  and  blue-eyed,  were  neither 
wooed  nor  married  ;  no  maiden  would 
hold  tryste  with  his  sons  ;  thoagfa  inai« 
dens  were  then  as  little  loth  as  mey  alt 
now ;  and  the  aged  peasant,  as  he  pats- 
ed  his  new  mansion,  would  shake  Mt 
head  and  say  <  The  voice  of  spilt  Mood 
will  be  lifted  up  s^inst  thee;  and  a 
spirit  shall  come  up  from  the  waters 
will  make  the  comer-stone  of  thy  ha- 
bitation tremble  and  quake.  It  happen- 
ed, during  the  summer  which  succeeded 
this  unfortunate  shipwreck,  that  I  ac- 
companied my  father  to  the  Solway,  to 
examine  his  nets.  It  was  near  midnight 
— the  tide  was  makings  and  I  sat  down 
by  his  side  and  watched  the  coming  of 
the  waters.  The  shore  was  glittering 
in  star-light  as  far  as  the  eye  ooala 
reach.  Gilbert,  the  fishermaiiK  _had 
that  momingr  Temoved  from  hiaiotps^ 
to  his  new  mansion;  the  fornier  l^as, 
therefore,  untenanted;  and  the  latter 
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Migt  gRMWl  on  tfat  CRSI  of 

rew  down  to  u«  t' 


■  tbcioandof 


u»  in  Scotland,  on  taking 
of  ft  new  house.  As  we  lay 
ting  CHI  the  swelling  tea,  and 
be  wfttep-fowl  Bwinnningand 
t  watNs,  the 


y  father  listened  to  the  mirth 
>  the  sea— looked  to  the  de- 
ige,  and  then  to  tbe  new 
ad  said)  '  Hy  loa,  I  have  a 
^ve  thu,  tieanire  it  in  thy 

practise  it  in  thy  life — the 
Df  kirn  of  Gyiape-hft'  are 
Hive  an  eje  Hit  wonU  wile 
itaofthe  wiaol— their  father 
-^  say  nought  of  the  way 
r  it— tfaey  will  have  golden 
'Uhtleaa.  But  I  would  lalher 
d  anealh  tiie  gowani  in  Cs- 
kirk-yard,  and  son  have  I 
i  thee,  than  see  thee  lay  it 
al  pillow  with  the  baoOei) 
I,  tlui^h  riie  bad  Nitnsdale 
my.  Let  not  my  words  be 
m  on  the  ocean.  I  n»^  not 
M  why  this  warning  is  given. 
I  fatal  shipwreck,  I  wohU 
Prudence  GynpSt   in  hn 

a  better  bnde  than  some 
roldoi  dowen.  I  ban  long 
at  one  would  see  a  sight; 
while  bdding  my  halv»4tet 
i%ht  tide,  have  I  looked  fix 
to  appear — for  wbeie  Uood 
re;  (toth  the  sfnrit  h^uot  ^ 
1  give  waminc  to  vaa,  Hm 
heoed  to  endure  the  sjght  I'. 


Other's  counsd  as  a  matter 
lehated— as  a  soleniD  cotn- 
beaid  something  like  ,the 
vii^  on  the  wateN-<-BcaaBt- 
A  sl^it  coiling  motioB ;  of 
Ood  hand  his  right  hand 
^id  my  father,  tHtalbpng 
fmolian  and  awe,  wkd  loo^ 
sea  with  a  gaie  so  intense 
s  seoned  to  dilate,  and  ii» 
fonfaead  to  project  fcnran^ 


>nd  Mstk  into  lifa.  I,  IpoMt  bat 
ofaaemd  nottiing,.  saw  a  lon^  Une  of 
thin  and  <|uiveting  light,  daacmg  along 
the  luifiwe  of  the  sea :  it  aacauled  Oa 
bank,  oo  which  it  seuned  to  linger  jkt 


erman's  coUage,  made  raof  and  laftak 
^eam  with  a  sodden  illumioBtion.  ■  I'll 
tell  thee  what,  Giblne  Gyt^pe,'  said  my 
father,  •  I  wooldna  be  the  owner  t^  ibf 
heart,  and  the  proprietor  of  llq>  ripif 
hand,  fijr  all  the  treasures  in  cwth  ml 
ocean.*  A  loud  and  {nemng  anem 
from  the  cottage  made  ut  ttoiO  wm 
fear,  and  in  ■  moment  the  flfftna  (tf 
three  human  beings  rushed  into  thu 
open  air,  and  run  towards  us  with  a 
swiftness  which  snpematuiil  dread akMtt 
could  inspire.  We  instandy  knew  tbem 
to  be  Uiree  noted  mni^lers,  who  in- 
fested the  country  ;  ai^  rallying  wben 
they  fbond  my  father  maintainliiagnKmd 
they  thus  min^leti  their  fears  and  the 
secrets  of  their  trade — for  terror  fairly 
overpowered  their  habitual  caution.  '  I 
vow  by  the  night  tide,  and  the  crooked 
timber,'  said  Willie  Weethause,  '  I 
never  beheld  sic  a  light  as  yon  since  out 
diatillation  pipe  took  fire,  and  made  a 
burnt,  instead  of  a  drink-oSering  of 
our  spirits.  I'll  uphold  it  comes  for 
nae  good — a  warning  may  be — sae  ya 
may  gang  on,  Waitie  Boiiseaway,  wi' 

Sre  wickedness — as  for  me,  I'se  gae 
me  and  repenl.'  '  SaiUleas  bodie  !' 
said  his  compariion,  nhose  natural  har' 
dihood  was  considerably  supported  by 
his  communion  with  ihc  brandy  cup. 
*  Sauliess  bodie,  for  a  staif  o'  Rre  and  a 
maiden's  shadow  would  ye  forswear  the 
gallant  trade.  Saul  to  gudc  !  but  auld 
Miller  Morisoa  shall  turn  yere  thraffle 
into  a  drain-pipe  to  wyse  the  waste  wa- 
ter from  his  mill,  if  ye  turn  back  now, 
and  help  us  nae  through  with  as  strong 
animportalion  as  ever  cheered  the  throat 
and  cneeped  on  the  crapia.  Confound 
the  lizzenlesa  bodie !  lie  glowers  as  if 
this  fine  starlight  were  something  frae 
the  warst  side  of  the  world,  and  tliae 
staring  e'en  o'  his  are  busy  shaping  * 
heaven's  sweetest  and  balmiest  air  into  , 
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the  figorfs  of  wratihs  and  goblins.* 
•  Robin  Telfer,'  ssod  my  father,  address- 
ing the  third  smuggler,  *  tell  me  nought 
of  the  secrets  of  your  perilous  craft, 
hut  tell  me  what  you  have  seen,  and 
why  ye  uttered  that  fearful  scream,  that 
mane  the  wood-doves  start  from  Caer- 
laverock  pines,'  *  Til  tell  ye  what, 
goodman,'  said  the  mariner,  « I  have 
seen  the  fires  o' heaven  running  as  thick 
along  the  siky,  and  on  the  surface  of 
the  ocean,  as  ye  ever  saw  the  blaze  on  a 
bowl  0^  punch  at  a  merrymaking,  and 
neither  quaked  nor  screamed  ;  bnt  ycMl 
mirid  the  light  that  came  to  that  cottage 
to-night  was  one  for  some  fearful  pur- 
port, which  let  the  wise  expound  ;  sae 
It  lessened  nae  one*s  courc^e  to  quail 
for  sic  an  apparition.  Od  !  if  I  thought 
living  soul  would  ever  make  the  start 
I  gied  an  upcast  to  me,  I'd  drill  his  breast 
bane  wi'  my  dirk  like  a  turnip  lanthom.' 
My  father  mollified  the  wrath  of  this 
maritime  desperado,  by  assuring  him, 
he  beheld  the  light  go  from  the  sea  to 
the  cottage,  and  that  he  shook  with 
terror,  for  it  seemed  no  common  light, 
<  Ou,  God  !  then,*  said  hopeful  Robin, 
'  since  it  was  one  o*  our  ain  cannie  sea- 
apptritions  I  care  less  about  it ;  I  took 
it  K>r  some  landward  sprite  !  and  now 
I  think  onH,  where  were  iny  ^n  ?  did 
it  tio  stand  amang  its  ain  light,  with  its 
k)ng  hanks  of  hair  dripping,  and  drench* 
ed  :  with  a  casket  or  gold  in  ae  hand, 
and  the  other  guarding  its  throat*  Til 
be  bound  ifs  the  gho^ o*  .some  sonsie 
hns  that  has  had  her  ndck  nipped  for 
her  |old ;  and  had  slie  stayed  till  I 
emptied  die  bicker  o*  brandy,  I  would 
have  ask'd  a  cannie  question  or  twae.* 
Wfllie  Weethaose  hadndw  fafirly  over- 
come his  consternation,  and  began  to 
feel  all  his  love  for  the  gallant  trade,  as 
his  comrade  called  it,  return.  *The 
tide  serves,  lads!  the  tide,  serves ;  let 
OS  slip  our  drap  o*  brandy  into  the  bit 
bonmeboat,  and  tottle  awayamana;  the 
sweet  starlight  as  far  as  the  Kingholm 
or  town  <|uarry;  ye  ken  we  have  to 
meet  Bailhe  Gardevine,  and  laird  Souk- 
away  o*  Ladlcmouth.*^    Thoy  returned. 


not  without  hesitation  and  feaff  to  dM 
okl cottage;  carried Iheir brandy  Id dK 
boat ;  and  as  my  father  and  I  WHt 
home,  we  heard  the  dippil^  of  Anr 
oars  in  the  Nith,  Mon^  the  bnki  «f 
which  they  sokl  their  liqtxyr,  aild'told 
their  tale  of  fear,  magnifying  fil»  lldmr 
at  every  step,  and  introducing  ahn- 
dance  of  vanations. 

<«  The  story  of  the  Ghost  wMi  the 
Golden  Casket,  flew  over  the  oooDftnr 
side  with  all  its  variations,  and  wka 
many  comments :  some  said  thtty  saw 
her,  and  some  thought  thev  saw  lier 
appear  again  ;  and  those  who  had  Ae 
hardihood  to  keep  watch  on  tlie  -iMBieh 
at  midnight,  had  their  talee^  t&  lell=  «f 
terrible  lights  and  strange  visiona.  WM 
one  who  delighted  iti  the  iiiaiV€ll(Mi| 
the  spectre  was  decked  m  attribufeetlkit 
made  the  circle  of  auditors  tights  wtaA 
the  hearth  ;  while  others,  w>ho  alkMi 
to  a  ghost  only  a  certain  quatofi^%f  Ml 
air  to  clothe  itself  in,  redue^'k^lMr 
description  to  a  very  unpoefk  ^falMlMls 
or  a  kind  of  better  sort  of  wiH-te^^Ae 
wisp,  that  could  for  its  o#ii  anMUWaiiMC 
codnterfeit  the  human  shtfpe.:  TlMi 
were  nrany  who,  Hke  my  ftmcfr,  MMd 
the  singular  illumination  apfiMr  flftHM* 
night  on  the  ccftut ;  sawaiso  sUlliuMlK 
Mliiig -alone  with  it  in  thie 'Mhi^iiM 
tody  th  bright ^rmenta,  hcrr  htf9r ' 
and  vret,  sttid  shming  in  diadnoMdh^^ 
heard  a  struggle,  ami  the  8hri^%V< 
creature  drowning.  The  belkC  df  ttl 
peMnfty  did  tiot  long  confine  ^telfib 
parition'to  'the  ^ea  coast ;  it  if^  ilM 
sometimes  late  at  m^t  fkr  hiktnd;  ^«U 
foBowh^  Gflbelrt,  the^fishermali^^lMit 
hmnah  dakiow-— like  a^ 
a  white  gaittient^-<-and  ^eh  ift  ^4ft 
shape,  and  with  the  aftrib^es,  tn  ^Mrii 
it  diflftmrbed  the  carousal  of  lh(B  -fttMg* 
giers.  I  iieard  douce  Thomas  H«lcilli|» 
aGdd-fbnriogman,  and  an  elder^wb 
Burgher  congregation,  and  on  >lrtMB 
wowl  I  could  wefll'Hppen,  whedOllA 
was  'kept  from  his  bead,-^I  he«vd4dft 
si^  that  as  he  rode  home  late  frcfm  Ab 
Roodfair  of  Dunrfrie^-^he  night  Ms 
dark,  ^here  lay  a  dusting  of  snoW'^ 
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the  ground,  and  no  one  appeond  on  the 
road  but  himself,  he  was  lilting  and 
singing  ihecannie  endoftheauld  sang, 
"  TTiere's  a  cuttie  stool  in  our  kirk," 
I  which  was  made  on  some  foolish  quean's 
I  niisfortime,  when  he  heard  the  sound 
I  of  horses' feet  behind  him  at  full  gallop, 
I  and  ere  he  could  look  round,  who 
should  Hee  past,  ttrging  his  horse  with 
whip  and  spur,  birt  Gilbert  the  fisher- 
man !  '  Little  wonder  that  he  galloped,' 
said  the  elder,  '  for  a  fearful  form  ho- 
vered aroond  him,  making  manyacluich 
at  him,  and  with  every  clutch  utterii^ 
a  shriek  most  piercing  to  hear.'  But 
why  should  1  make  a  long  stoi^  of  a 
common  tale  ?  The  curse  of  spilt 
btood  fell  on  him,  and  on  liis  children, 
and  on  all  he  possessed  ;  his  sons  and 
dac^hiers  died— his  flocks  perished — 
hisgraingrew,  batnever  tilledthe  ear ; 
and  hre  came  from  heaven,  or  rose 
from  hell,  and  consumed  his  house, 
■nd  all  that  was  therein.  He  is  now  a 
tnait  of  ninety  years — a  fugitive  and  a 
vi^bond  on  the  earth — without  a  house 
to  put  his  white  head  in — with  the  nn- 
eipiated  curse  still  clinging  to  him." 

While  my  companion  was  making 
this  BUDimary  of  homan  wretchedness, 
I  observwl  the  figure  of  a  man,  stooping 
to  the  eartli  with  extreme  age,  gliding 
through  among  the  bushes  of  the  ruined 
cottage,  and  approaching  tite  advancing 
tide.  He  wore  a  loose  great  coat,  patch- 
ed to  Che  grouiKl,  and  fastened  round 
his  waist  fc^  a  beh  and  bnckle,  the  re- 
mnm  of  stockings  and  shoes  were  on 
his  feet ;  a  kind  of  tisherman's  cap 
Hinnomiled  some  remaining  white  hairs, 
while  a  long  peeled  slick  supported  him 
as  he  Went.  Aly  companion  gave  an 
■nvolunt^  shudder  when  he  saw  him. 
"  Lo,  ana  iwhold,  now,  here  comes 
Gilbert,  the  Fisherman  ;  once  every 
twenty-four  hours  doth  he  come,  let  the 
wind  and  the  rain  be  as  they  will,  to  the 
nightly  tide,  to  work  o'er  ^in,  in 
'  oiioD,   his  auld  tragedy  of  tm- 


righteousness.  See  how  lie  waves  his 
hand,  as  if  he  welcomed  some  one  from 
sea — he  raises  his  voice  too,  as  if  some- 
thing in  the  water  required  his  counsel ; 
and  see  how  he  dashes  up  to  the  middle, 
and  grapples  with  the  water  as  if  he 
clutched  ahuman  being."  [  looked  on 
the  old  man,  and  heard  him  call  in  a 
hollow  and  broken  voice ;  "  0  hoy  ! 
the  ship,  O  hoy ;  turn  your  boat's  head 
ashore ;  and  my  bonnic  lady,  keep  haud 
o'  y ere  casket.  Hech  bet!  that  wave 
would  have  sunk  a  three  decker,  let  be 
a  slender  boat;  see,  see,  an'  she  binoa 
sailingaboon  the  water  likea  wi  Id  swan ;" 
and,  wadins:  deeper  in  the  tide  as  lie 
spoke,  he  seemed  to  dutch  at  some- 
thing with  both  hands,  and  stro^le 
with  it  in  the  water.  "  Na  !  na  1  dinna 
haud  your  white  hands  to  mc;  yc  wear 
owre  mickle  gowd  in  your  hair,  and 
o'er  many  diamonds  on  your  busom,  to 
'scape  drownin".  There's  as  mickle 
gowd  in  this  ca^et  as  would  have  ajnk 
thee  seventy  fathom  deep."  And  he 
continued  to  hold  his  hands  under  the 
water,  mutleringall  the  while,  "  She's 
half  gane  now,  and  I'll  be  a  braw  laird, 
and  build  a  bonny  house,  and  gang 
crousely  to  kirk  and  market ;  now  I 
may  let  the  waves  work  their  will ;  my 
I  work  wiH  be  ta'en  for  theirs."  He 
turned  to  wade  to  the  shore,  but  alaige 
'  and  heavy  wave  came  full  dash  upon 
'  him,  awl  bore  him  off  his  fret,  and 
I  ere  any  assistance  reached  him,  all 
human  aid  was  too  late  ;  for  nature  was 
so  exhausted  with  the  fulness  of  yeacs, 
'  and  with  his  exertions,  that  a  spoonful 
I  of  water  would  have  drowned  him.  The 
'  body  of  this  miserable  old  man  was  in- 
terred, after  some  opposition  Irom  the 
I  pea.saotry,  beneath  the  wall  of  the 
I  kirk->-ard ;  and  from  that  time,  the 
'  Ghost  with  the  Golden  Casket  was  seen 
I  no  more,  and  only  continued  to  htnint 
tiie  evening  tale  of  llie  hind  and  the 
I  farmer. 
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ItAVENST(»lE  AND  AUCE  OF  HUNTINCiDON. 


On  Ae  flvenine  of  the;  2dlh  of  Jtme 
15&5,  in  one  of  uw  narrow  ibeets  neu 
OePoidtry  Conuter.in  London,  a  dark 
■^Bue-built  roffian,  in  a  thrum  cap  and 
leMhem  jerkin,  suddenly  ipiung  forth 
fiom  hia  hidine-pUce,  and  slruclc  his 
di^^  with  all  his  force  against  the 
InMit  of  a  man  passing  by.  "  By  my 
hdidam,"  said  the  man,  that  would 
have  oarcd  no  thsnks  if  my  coot-hardy 
had'  been  iIhiuh— but  thou  ^iftlt  have 
a<j^e  (a  fool's  mark)  for  thy.Ieroan  tO' 
kooWthee  by," — and  flourishing  a  short 
giaanne,  or  doiide-pointed  weapon,  in 
fm  left  band,  with  his  ri^bt,  cm  wluch 
be  seemed  to  wear  aii  iron  glove,-  he 
ftampad  a  safEdeot  mark  on  theas- 
sM^'a  face,  and  vaniihed  in  a  mo- 
nwnL 

".Why,  thou  Lozell"  said  anodier 
rafflan^'  slaitiag  irom  beneath  a  pei^ 
borne,  ^*  waatpk^ing  at  barlev-break 
«idi  a.  wooden  Imifo  ?  lliou  wilt  hard- 
iyWin  tventy  pomids  thii  bout." 

c<«  Apbgueonbia  cloak,  Conien  !— 
he  must  have  had  a  gambason  under 
it>— IhtMi  m^ett  earn  die  coin  tfay- 
idf ; — thou  hast  gotten  a  gtJd  ring  and 
timbr  sbittb^in  put  payment." 
' '"  Oet  tkee  gi»e  to  tay  needle  and 
tworVkin  againi  tike  a  woman's  tailor 
aBAou.aitf  "niau  haatstradcawrong 
man,  and  he  ^haa  taken  KwaytfayiioaB 
th&t'  be  wif  >wew  to  the  li^t  onet^ — ■ 
"Bm  kst  ffout  of  huff-cq>  made  &otli 
of  thy  brams." 

<M  lb  kaiilani  is  sharp  enough  for 
IbM,!  warrant,"  mnttend  Us  disap- 
poinled  -  companbn,  K  he  drew  hia 
magh  hyke  or  dcak  over  bis  bruises, 
anaalink  into  a  darker  all^.  Mean- 
while, the  subject  of  their  discourse 
and  of  their  villany  strode  with  increased 
haate  towards  the  Compter-prison,  and 
«1  for  the  """<»"■"'<  ^isoner. 


Bishop  Gardiner's  secretary,  and  td- 

niiltM  him  without  hesitation,  hoping 
that  he  broi^ht  terms  of  grace  to  lint 
pious  man,  whose  meek  denieanoot  in 
ttie  prison  had  won  love  from  ail  abool 
him.  Tiie  secreLiry  found  him  on  hii 
knifes,  as  his  custom  was,  eating  hii 
spare  meal  in  that  bumble  posture,  and 
niedilating  with  his  hat  drawn  over  hit 
fuce.  He  rose  to  receive  his  vinton 
and  his  tall  slender  person,  heldgiace- 
fiiliy  erect,  aided  a  countenance  which 
derived  from  a  faint  bloom  and  a  beaid 
of  rich  brown,  an  expression  of  youth- 
fill  beauty  such  as  a  painter  would  net 
have  deemed  unworthy  the  great  gi»« 
of  the  creed  for  which  he  suffered. 
Gardiner's  secretary  uncovered  hii 
head,  and,  bending  it  humbly,  kissed 
his  hand  with  tears.  "  Be  irf  good 
comfort,  brother,"  said  Bradford,—"  I 
have  done  nothine;  in  this  realm  exctfl 
in  godly  quietness,  unless  at  Buil'* 
Cross,  where  I  bestirred  myself  to  save 
him  who  is  now  Bishop  of  Bath,  when 
his  rash  sermon  provoked  the  multi- 
tude." 

"  Ah,  Bradford!  Bradford!"  re- 
plied Kis  visitor,  '*  thou  didst  save  htm 
who  will  now  bum  thee.  Had  it  net 
been  for  ibee,  I  had  run  him  tluoug^ 
with  ray  sword  that  day!"  Bradmd 
Btorted  back,  and  looked  earnestly^— 
,"  I  know  ihy  voice  now,  and  I  remein* 
bcr  that  voice  said  those  same  words  in 
my  ear  when  the  turmoil  was  at  foul's 
Cross.  For  what  comest  ihou  now  ?  a 
man  of  blood  is  no  fit  company  foi  a 
sinner  goiae  to  die," 

"  Not  while  I  live,  my  most  deai 
tutor ;  I  am  Rufford  of  Edlesbm^." 

The  old  man  threw  his  arms  about 
his  neek,  and  bung  on  it  for  an  ins 
"  It  is  twelve  years  since  I  saw  l^.-, 
and  my  heart  grieved  when  I  beard  a 
voice  like  thitie  in  the  fierce  riot  at 
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Paul's  CroH.  Art  thou  )iere  bodily,  or, 
do  1  only  dream  ?  There  is  a  tumour 
abroad,  that  ihy  old  enemy,  Coiiiers, 
slew  thee  at  Huntingdon  last  year." 

■•  He  meant  well,  John  Bradfoid, 
but  I  had  a  thick  hilted  pourpoint  and 
a  tough  leathern  cap  ;  I  have  met  his 
minions  more  than  once,  and  they 
know  whal  jmnl  my  hand  leaves. 
Enot^h  of  this — I  ani  not  in  England 
now  as  Giles  Ruffotd ;  1  shall  do  tiiee 
better  service  as  what  I  seem." 

"  Seeming  never  was  good  service," 
said  the  divine ;  **  what  hast  ihon  to 
do  with  me,  who  am  in  tiod'shands  r" 

"  He  makes  medicines  of  asps  and 
vipers,"  answered  his  pupil ;  *'  I  shall 
serve  him  if  I  save  his  minister,  though 
it  be  by  subtlety.  1  have  crept  into 
Gardiner'atavonrby  my  skill  In  strange 
tongues  and  Hebrew  secrets,  therefore 
[  aiD  now  his  secretary  :  and  I  have  an 
ally  in  the  very  chamber  of  our  queen- 
mistress." 

**  That  woman  is  not  unwise  or  un- 
merciful," replied  Bradford,  "  in 
ihings  that  touch  not  her  faith ;  but  I 
will  he  helped  by  no  unfair  practice  on 
her.  Mercy  with  God's  mercy  will  be 
>v»lcome,  but  tarn  readier  to  die  than 
(u  be  his  forsworn  servant." 

"  Master,  there  can  be  no  evil  in 
eatheriug  the  fruit  Providence  has  ripen- 
•  ned  for  as,  Gardiner  was  Wolsey's 
<lisciple  once,  and  hath  more  heathen 
ieaming  in  him  than  Catholic 
wal.  There  is  a  leaven  lefl  of  his  old 
studies  which  will  work  us  good.  He 
believes  in  the  cabalism  of  the  Jews, 
and  reads  strange  books  from  Padua 
and  Antwerp,  which  tell  him  of  lucky 
aod  lucky  aays.  He  shall  be  made  to 
think  to-morrow  full  of  evil  omens, 
and  his  superstition  shall  shake  his 
cruelly." 

"  Thou  art  but  a  green  youth  still," 
rejoiaed  Bradford,  "  if  thou  knowest 
not  that  cruelty  is  superstition's  chUd. 
Take  heed  that  his  lieathenish  witch- 
cnft  doth  not  shake  both  thy  wit  and 
ihy  safely.  For  though  I  sleep  but 
link,  an<l  have  few  dreams  of  earthly 


things,  there  came,  as  I  thiikk,  a  rision 
raised  by  no  holy  art,  into  my  prison 
last  night.  And  it  had  such  a  touch  of 
heaven's  beauty  in  its  face,  and  such 
rare  music  in  its  voice,  that  it  well  nigh 
tempted  me  to  believe  its  promise. 
But  I  remembered  my  frailty,  and  was 
safe." 

The  secretary's  eyes  shone  brightly, 
and  half  a  smile  opened  his  hps.  .  But 
he  lowered  both  his  eyes  and  his  voice 
as  he  replied,  "  What  did  this  fair  vision 
promise  .'" 

"  Safety  and  release,  if  I  would  trust 
her,  and  be  pledged  to  obey  her." — 
There  was  a  long  pause  wfore  the 
young  man  spoke  again. — "  Do  you 
not  remember,  my  foster-father,  the 
wild  laurel  that  grew  near  my  birth- 
place ?  An  astrologer  at  Pisa  told  me  it 
should  not  vrither  till  the  day  of  my 
death.  And  it  seems  to  me,  when  I 
walked  under  its  shade,  that  the  leaves 
made  strange  music,  as  if  a  spirit  had 
touched  them.  It  is  greener  and  richer 
than  its  neighbours,  and  the  founlain 
that  flows  near  its  root  has,  as  men  be- 
lieve, a  rare  power  of  healing — the 
dreams  that  visit  me  when  1  bleep  near 
it  are  always  the  visitiogs  of  a  courteous 
and  lovely  spiriL  What  if  the  legends 
of  Greece  and  Syria  speak  truth  ?  May 
we  not  both  have  guardian  spirits  that 
choose  earthly  shapes  ?" 

"  Myson,"  replied  Brailfotd,  "those 
thoughts  are  the  diamond-drops  that  lie 
on  the  young  roses  of  life  ;  but  the  Sun 
of  Truth  and  Reason  should  disperse 
them.  Man  has  one  guardian,  aud  he 
needs  no  more  unless  he  forgets  that 
One.  Thou  wast  called  in  thy  youth 
the  silken  pleader,  because  thy  words 
were  like  liue  threads  spun  into  a  rich 
tissue.  Be  wary  lest  they  entangle 
ihee,  and  become  a  snare  instead  of  a 
banner  fit  to  guide  Christians.  I  am  % 
blishted  tree  marked  for  the  fire,  and 
thou  canst  not  save  me  by  scaring  the 
frtshness  of  thy  young  laurel  for  my 
sake." 

"  I  will  sliame  the  astrolc^r  to-moc- 
tow,"  said  the  pupil ;  "  and  therefore 
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I  mart  make  this  hour  brief*  She  who 
ndes  thequeen^s  secrets  has  had  a  bribe 
to  make  Maiy  mercifbl.  There  is  h<»e 
of  a  biith  at  court|  and  death  ou^fht 
not  to  be  busy.  Fare-ye-well !  but  do 
not  distrust  that  fair  apparition  if  it 
should  open  these  prison-aoors  tx>-mor- 
row."—- So  saying,  the  young  man  de- 
parted without  heeding  Bradford's  mo- 
nitory gesture. 

Stephen  Gardiner,  Bishop  of  Win- 
chester, and  High  Chancellor  by  Mary's 
favour,  sat  that  night  alone  and  thought- 
ful in  his  closet.  He  had  been  the 
chief  commissioner  appointed  to  pre- 
side at  Bradford's  trial :  and  though  he 
had  eagerly  urged  his  colleagues  to 
condemn  him,  he  secretly  abhorred  the 
time-servmg  cruelty  of  Bishc^  Bonner 
and  the  cowardice  of  Bourne,  who  had 
not  dared  to  save  the  life  of  the  bene- 
fector  he  had  beg^  to  save  his  own. 
**  You  have  tarrira  late,"  said  Gardiner, 
as  his  aecretary  entered-—**  the  stars 
are  waning,  and  their  intelligence  will 
be  imperfect'* 

**  I  traced  it  before  inkfaiight,*'  re- 
plied the  Secretary,  <*  but  I  needed 
the  belp  of  your  lordship's  science." 

**  It  is  strange,**  said  the  patron, 
leaning  thoughmilly  on  one  of^  Roger 
Bacon*s  volumes^  **  that  men  in  everv 
age  and  climate,  and  of  every  cveedf, 
have  this  appetite  fir  an  vseleas  know- 
Mse — and  it  would  be  stranser,  if 
bompffofime  and  sacred  history  did  not 
iJhew  us  that  sudi  knowlete  had  been 
<K7ni€times  granted,  diough  in  vain. — 
What  is  that  paper  in  thy  hand  ?" 

"  It  is  a  chmisy  calculation,  my  lord, 
t>f  this  nighf  8  aspect.  I  learned  in 
Araihy,  as  your  lordship  knows,  some 
smaH  guesses  at  Chaklean  astrology ; 
Imt  I  deem  the  characters  and  engraven 
aiens  of  the  Hermetic  men  more  power- 
fm  in  arresting  die  intelligent  bodies  in 
tlie  heavens.  They  were  the  symbols 
used  by  Pythagoras  and  Zoroaster,  and 
their  great  master  ApoUonius.*' 

**  ^natius  Loyok  and  Athauanus 
'Kfirher,  did  not  disdain  them,**  re- 
plied the  Bishop,  crossing  himself*— 


**  But  what  was  the  frail  of  ibjr  ados- 

lation  ?*' 

**  Nothing,*'  answered  hia  si  i  wiin 
humbly—'*  nothing  at  least  not  almv 
known  to  one  more  able  than  w^ymH 
The  first  of  July  is  a  day  of  le^  <Mmt 
and  the  last  day  of  June  he^  a  \MtiM  I 
influence.  My  inteUigenoe  aaya^  'f^  ^^  I 
be  taken  on  that  day,  a  mitre  ^rillk  | 
among  ashes." 

<'Ha!  and  the  heretics  will  tlMmk.it 
if  Bradford  dies,  for  they  are  wont  Is 
say,  he  is  worthier  of  a  bisbopric  than 
we  of  a  parish  priesthood.  Ihofei  lim 
not  yet  told  all." 

**  My  lord,  I  see  the  rest  <]iitilyir— 
There  are  symbols  of  a  falling  star  anil 
a  flame  quenched  in  bkxxl.  Thej  leB 
of  a  gorgeous  funeral  soon.** 

Gardiner  was  silent  several  minvles 
before  he  raised  his  head.  **  Thou 
knowest,  Ravenstone,  that  I  am  like 
the  Jesuit  Loyola,  a  student  of  eaitfa^ 
things,  and  a  servant  in  profane  whs 
before  I  took  the  cross.  Therdbit  I 
sinned  not  when  I  learned  as  he  did. 
And  thou  knowest  he  thought  much  of 
heathen  and  Egyptian  conjuration ;  bii. 
that  Is  not  my  secret.  Pkto  and  So- 
crates had  their  attendant  demoMi  I 
have  seen,  it  may  be,  such  aone  itt  a 
dream  last  night.  Methougfat  Aeie 
stood  by  me  in  an  oratory  a  woinaB  of 
qoeen-uke  beauty  and  strange  beMy. 
she  shewed  me,  as  it  were  beyodd  a 
mist,  a  green  tree  growing  near  a  fiiaa* 
tain,  and  the  star  that  shone  Oo.dHl 
fountain  was  the  brightest  in  the  itf : 
but  presently  the  tree  grew  wide  Ipt 
broaa,  and  the  light  of  me  star  aetibe- 
hind  it.  Then  I  saw  in  my  cathediilit 
Winchester  my  own  effigies  on  a  Colabb 
but  all  the  inscription  was  efiaced  «i 
broken  except  the  (hte,  and  I  imi 
*  the  first  day  of  July.* — Is  it  not 
stranee,  Ravenstone,  that  a  dream  ihooU 
BO  well  tally  with  thy  {^netary  reok6»- 
ing  ?  Yet  I  was  (Mice  told  by  a  wit^ 
woman,  that  the  Bishop  of  Winchester 
shoukl  read  our  Queen  Mary*6  funenl- 
termon.** 

**  So  he  may,  my  kud,**  said  Ife 
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secretarj-,  who  called  himself  Raven- 
stone,  "  but  there  may  be  a  White 
Bishop  of  Winchester." 

*'  Ah  !  I  trow  thy  meaning' — While 
is  a  shrewd  churchman,  and  Ioo1»  for 
ray  place.  Hearken  to  me,  then — I  have 
a  thought  that  evil  is  gathering  agBinsl 
me  to-night ;  to  profit  by  a  dream,  I 
will  go  pnvily  from  London  within  this 
hour,  and  abide  in  secret  at  Winchester 
till  the  ides  of  June  are  past.  Bui  take 
thou  my  signet-ring,  and  put  mv  seal 
and  counleraign  to  Bradford's  death- 
warrant  when  it  comes  from  court." 

"  Docs  my  lord  think  it  will  be 
sent  ?"  said  the  secretary  calmlv — 
"  Tbey  say  the  mieen's  bed-chamber- 
woman  lias  told  her,  she  will  be  the 
mother  of  no  Jiving  thing  if  she  harms 
ought  that  has  life," 

"  Tush— that  woman  is  a  crafty 
giglet,  but  we  need  such  helps  when  a 
queen  reigns.  It  was  well  done,  Ra- 
venstone,  to  promise  her  Giles  HuEFord's 
lands.  Since  the  man  is  dead,  and  his 
heir  murdered  him,  we  will  make  Alice 
of  Huntingdon  his  heiress." 

Not  a  muscle  in  the  pretended  Ra- 
vpnstone's  fece  changed,  and  his  deep 
black  eye  was  steady  as  he  replied — 
*'  It  will  be  well  done,  my  lord,  if  she 
13  faithful.  Al  what  hour  is  John  Brad- 
ford to  die  ?" 

"  Bid  tbe  marshal  of  the  prison  have 
a  caie  of  him  till  four  o'clock  to-mor- 
mow  morning,  for  he  is  a  ^ay  and  glo- 
rious talker ;  and  so  was  his  namesake, 
mad  John  of  Mimsler,  even  among  red 
hot  irons.  Look  lo  the  warrant,  Ra- 
venstone,  and  see  it  speedily  sent  to 
Newgate.  That  done — nay,  come  near- 
er— 1  would  apeak  in  thine  ear.  There 
is  a  coffer  in  my  private  chamber 
which  I  have  left  unlocked.  Attach  my 
signet-ring  to  the  silver  chain,  and  let 
me  know  what  thou  shall  hear  ;  but  let 
this  be  done  in  the  very  noon  of  night, 
urhpn  nn  eye  nor   car  but  thine  can 

.pmniMd,  and  \m  Irand 
t  am  I  joy  as  he  receiTcd  tbe 
i  It"       li^d^  tdmost  tnidfaight. 


and  Gardiner,  as  he  stole  owl  of  his 
house,  stopped  to  look  al  the  moon's 
rainbow,  then  deemed  a  rare  and  awful 
omen.  "  Alice  of  Hmitingdon  is  busy,'' 
said  he,  with  a  ghastly  smile,  "  but 
the  dead  man's  laod  wili  be  free  enough 
for  the  blue-eyed  wilch — she  cannot 
buy  a  husband  without  it." — And  steal- 
ing a  look  at  Raveostone,  the  Chancel- 
lor-bishop departed, 

"  I  am  a  fool,"  said  young  Raven- 
stone  lo  himself,  "  and  worse  than  a 
fool,  to  heed  how  this  wanton  giglet 
may  be  made  fit  for  a  knave's  bribe, — 
and  yei  that  this  dull  bit^l,  this  surly 
and  selfish  drone,  should  have  such 
ghmpses  of  a  poet's  paradise,  is  a  won- 
der worth  envying.  I  have  heard  and 
seen  men  in  love  trith  Platonic  super- 
under  the  hot  skies  of  Spain, 
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breathing  of  kind  spirits  and  the  waters 
are  bright  enough  for  the  dwelling  ;  but 
here  !  in  this  foggy  island — in  this  old 
man's  dark  head  and  iron  heart !  {will 
see  what  familiar  demon  stoops  to  hold 
converse  wilh  such  a  sorcerer." 

And  young  Rawenstone  locked  him- 
self in  his  chamber,  not  ill-pleased  that 
his  better  purpose  would  serve  as 
covert  and  gilding  for  bis  secrel  passion 
to  pry  into  his  patron's  mystery.  He 
arrayed  his  person  in  the  apparel  he 
had  provided  to  e^dp  him  as  Gardi- 
ner's representative ;  and  while  he 
threw  it  over  the  close  pinpoint  and 
tunic  which  fitted  his  comely  figure,  he 
smiled  in  acorn  as  he  remembered  the 
ugliness  and  decrepitude  he  meant  lo 
counterfeit.  At  the  eleventh  how,  when 
the  darkness  of  the  narrow  streets,  inter- 
rupted only  by  a  few  tanlems  swinging 
above  his  head,  made  his  passaE^e  »fe, 
he  admitted  himself  into  the  Bishop's 
house  by  a  private  postern,  of  which 
he  kept  a  master-key.  By  the  same 
key's  help  he  entered  the  chamber,  and 
ringing  his  patron's  silver  bell,  gave  no- 
lice  to  ihe  page  in  vraiting  that  his  pre- 
sence was  needfiil.  When  this  confi- 
dential servant  entered,  he  was  not  sin:- 
prised  lij  see,  as  he  supposed,  the  bishop 
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iBcreen  muffled 
in  his  huge  rochet  or  iaira  gannent,  as 
if  he  had  mivately  returned  from  coun- 
cil»  acQoraiiig  to  his  custom.  •  **  Hath 
no  messenger  arrived  from  the  court  ?" 
said  the  counterfeit  prelate.  **  None, 
my  lord,  for  the  queen,  they  say  is  sore 
sicL"— -"  Tarry  not  an  instant  if  one 
oomethy  and  see  that  the  marshal  of  tlie 
compter  be  waiting  here  to  take  my 
warrant,  and  execute  it  at  his  penl 
before  day-break.'*  The  page  retired  ; 
and  Ravenstone,  now  alone,  saw  the 
coffer  standing  on  its  solitary  pedestal 
near  him.  It  was  unlocked,  and  he  ' 
found  within  it  only  a  deep  silver  bowl 
with  a  chain  poised  exactly  in  its  centre. 
Bavenstone  was  no  stranger  to  the  mode 
of  divination  practised  with  such  instru- 
ments. What  could  he  risk  by  suspend- 
ing the  signet-rin^  as  Gardiner  had  re- 
auested  ?  His  curiosity  prevailed,  and 
the  rin^  when  attached  to  the  silver 
chain  vibrated  of  itself,  and  struck  the 
sides  of  the  bowl  three  times  distinctly. 
He  listened  easerly  to  its  clear  and  deep 
sound,  expecting  some  response,  and 
when  he  looked  up,  Alice  of  Hunting- 
don stood  by  his  side. 

This  woman  had  a  queen-like  sta- 
ture, to  which  the  height  of  her  volu-' 
pure,  or  veil,  twisted  in  large  white 
folds  like  an  Asiatic  turban,  gave  in- 
creased majesty.  Her  supertunic,  of 
a  thick  stuff,  in  those  days  called  Stam- 
mel,  hung  from  her  shoulders  with  that 
ample  flow  which  distinguishes  the 
drapery  of  a  Dian  in  ancient  sculpture. 
**  You  summoned  me,"  she  said,  **  and 
I  attend  you.*' 

Ravenstone,  though  he  believed  him- 
self sporting  with  the  superstition  of 
Gardiner  as  with  a  tool,  fdt  startled  by 
her  sudden  appearance  :  and  a  thrill  of 
the  same  superstitious  awe  he  had 
mocked  in  his  patron,  passed  through 
his  own  blood.  But  he  recollected  his 
and  his  disguise;  and  still 
the  cowering  attitude  which 
iTthe  bishop,  he  replied,  *<  Where 
'lill  in  divinatioD  if  thou  knowest 
flMd?'* 


**  I  have  studied  thy  nilii^  plue^** 
said  Alice  of  Huntingckniy  **  and  as  tbjf 
wishes  are  without  number,  so  th^iM 
without  a  place  in  thy  destiny.  Hi 
have  read  the  siens  of  Mary  Todoc% 
and  I  know  whidi  of  her  high  offioBl 
will  lose  his  staff  this  night.*' 

**  Knowest  thou  the  marks  of  his  n- 
sage,  Alice  ?"  asked  the  couateiMt 
bishop,  bending  down  his  head,  aid 
drawing  his  hood  still  ftiTther  over  it 

•*  Hear  them,"  replied  Alice:  ^a 
swarthy  colour,  hanging  look,  fTOwnnc 
brows,  eyes  an  inch  within  bis  hml^ 
hooked  nose,  wide  nostrils,  ever  snuflfag 
the  wind,  a  sparrow-mouth,  greathaadi^ 
long  talons  rather  than  nails  on  his  kd, 
which  make  him  shuffle  in  his  gait  m 
in  his  actions — these  are  the  iniiks  of 
his  visage  and  his  shape ;  none  caatd 
his  wit,  for  it  has  all  shapes.  Doai  Iboo 
know  this  portrait,  my  Lord  of  Wm- 
cbester  ?" 

**  Full  well,  woman,'*  answered  Ba- 
venstone, **  and  his  trust  is  in  a  witdi 
whose  blue  eyes  shame  heaven  for  leal* 
ing  its  colour  to  hypocrisy ;  and  her 
Qi^ty  has  made  boys  think  the  tree 
she  loved  and  the  fountain  she  mnikd 
on  became  holy.  And  now  she  seficf 
two  masters,  one  blinded  by  his  Ufy 
the  other  by  his  age." 

Ravenstone,  as  he  spoke,  droppel 
the  rochet-hood  from  his  shoidden,.  ant 
shakine  back  his  long  jet-black^  bpL 
stood  before  her  in  the  firmneBB  MM 
grace  of  his  youthful  figure.  Alice  dtt 
not  shrink  or  recede  a  step.  She  laii|^ 
ed,  but  it  was  a  laueh  so  musical,  ani 
aided  by  a  glance  of  such  sweet  wSMu 
that  Ravenstone  relaxed  the  stem  giMp 
he  had  laid  upon  her  mantle.  <*  Hie 
warrant,  Alice  !  It  is  midnight,  and 
the  marshal  waits — where  is  the  wanvA 
for  John  Bradford's  release  ?" 

**  It  is  in  my  hand,"  she  said,  **  and 
needs  only  thy  sign  and  seal ;  heie  is 
the  hand-writing  of  our  queen." 

Ravenstone  snatched  the  pardiment, 
but  did  not  rashly  sign  without  unfold- 
ing it.  Thou  art  deceived,  AUce,  or 
wUhng  to  deceive  ;  this  is  a  mairi^ie 
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MDMol,  iafMiDg^  diee  wkh  the  hxA 
3f  Giles  Rufibid  as  thy  dowry." 

**  And  to  whom/*  asked  sKe,  smiiiDg, 
'*  does  my  queen-mistress  licence  roe 
to  give  it  by  her  own  manual  sign  ?" 

Ravenstone  looked  again,  and  saw 
bis  name  entered,  and  himself  described 
au5  the  husband  chosen  for  her  maid  of 
honour  by  Queen  Mary.  *<  Has  she 
edso  signed/*  he  said,  the  reprieve  of 
John  Bradfoid  ?*' 

**  It  is  in  my  hand,  and  now  in  thy 
sight  Henry  luivenstone ;  but  the  seal 
tluitwill  save  thy  friend  may  not  be 
placed  till  thou  hast  given  sign  and  seal 
U>  this  contract    Choose  ! — *' 

The  warrant  for  Bradford's  liberation 
was  spread  before  him,  and  her  other 
hand  held  the  contract  of  espousals.  He 
smiled  as  he  met  the  gaze  of  her  keen 
blue  eyes,  and  wrote  the  name  of  Henry 
Ravenstone  in  the  blank  left  for  it  She 
added  her  own  without  removing  those 
keen  eyes  from  his;  and  placme  the 
parchment  in  hergipsire,  suffered  him 
to  take  the  warrant  of  his  friend's  re- 
lease. It  was  full  and  clear,  but  when 
he  turned  to  seek  the  chancellor's  signet- 
rinv,  the  coffer  had  closed  upon  it. 
**  Blame  thyself,  Ravenstone !"  said 
Alice  of  Huntingdon;  "  thou  hast 
laughed  at  the  tales  of  imps  and  fairies, 
yet  thou  hadst  woman's  weakness 
enough  to  pry  into  that  coffer  and  ex- 
pect a  miracle.  As  if  thy  master  had 
not  wit  sufficient  to  devise  a  safe  place 
for  his  ring,  which  thy  curiosity  placed 
there  more  than  thy  obedience  !  Didst 
thou  tliink  I  came  into  this  chamber  like 
a  sylph  or  an  el6n,  without  hearing  the 
stroke  on  the  silver  bowl  which  gave 
notice  thou  wast  here  ?  Truly,  Raven- 
stone, man's  vanity  is  the  only  witch 
that  »)veins  him." 

**  B^iutiful  deoKm !  when  the  crafly 
churchman  who  tutors  thy  cunning 
has  no  need  of.  it,  will  thy  other  mas- 
ter, the  great  Prince  of  Fire,  save  thee 
from  the  stake  ?" 

**  My  trust  in  myself,"  she  answer- 
ed ;  and  throwing  her  cloak  and  wimple 
on  the  ground,  she  loosened  her  bright 


hair  till  it  fell  to  her  feet,  and  wsvin^ 
round  her  uncovered  shoulders,  ana 
amongst  the  thin  blue  silk  that  clune  to 
her  shape,  like  wreaths  of  gold.  Her 
eyes,  large  and  brilliant  as  the  wild 
leopard's,  shone  with  such  imperial 
beauty  as  almost  to  create  the  triumph 
they  demanded.  "  Be  no  rebel  to  my 
power,  Ravenstone,  for  it  is  thy  safety. 
Gardiner  has  ordered  Bradford's  death 
without  appeal,  and  feigned  his  dream 
of  danger  to  decoy  thee  here !  But  I 
have  earned  a  fair  estate  by  serving 
him,  and  thou  mayest  share  it  with 
me."  "  Thy  wages  are  not  vet  paid, 
Alice  !"  he  replied,  grinding  his  teeth, 
**  That  &ir  estate  is  mine,  and  that 
contract  can  avail  thee  nothing  without 
my  will — ^Henry  Ravenstone  is  a  name 
as  false  as  thy  promise  to  save  Brad- 
ford." Alice  paused  an  instant,  then 
laughing  shrilly,  clapped  her  hands 
thnce.  In  that  instant  the  chamber 
was  filled  with  armed  men,  who  sur- 
rounded and  struck  down  their  victim 
notwithstanding  his  desperate  defence. 
<'  This  is  not  the  bishop  !"  one  of  the 
men  exclaimed,  **  this  is  not  Stephen 
of  Winchester  ;  we  shall  not  be  paid 
for  this.  **  He  is  Giles  Rufford  of  Hun- 
tingdon," answered  his  companion,  the 
ruffian  Coniers,  **  and  I  am  already 
paid."  Alice  would  have  escaped  had 
not  the  length  of  her  dishevelled  hair 
enabled  her  treacherous  accomplices  to 
seize  it  They  twined  it  round  her 
throat  to  stifle  her  cries,  making  her 
boasted  beauty  the  instrument  of  her 
destruction.  She  was  dragged  to  New- 
gate on  a  charge  of  sorcery,  and  exe- 
cuted the  next  morning  by  John  Brad- 
ford's side,  in  male  attire,  lest  her  rare 
loveliness  should  excite  compassion. 
He  knew  her,  and  looking  at  the  laurel- 
stems  mingled  with  the  faggots,  said, 
as  if  conscious  of  his  young  friend^s 
death — "  Alas  !  the  green  tree  has  pe- 
rished for  my  sake  1" — It  was  indeed 
his  favourite  laurel,  which  had  been 
hewn  dovm  with  cruel  malice  for  this 
purpose.  Thepeople,just  even  in  their 
superstitions  to  a  good  man's  memory. 


«iU  faelieM  the  eudi  'tmouds  paicbed  |  Iawel<leftve«. 

andbarreD  trhere  John  Bradford  perish-      fied  by  the  reiigioa  he  hoDOured,  vhik 

«4  on  the  first  of  July  1555  ;  and  his      Alice  of  IIimtii^OD'a  euok  anuMgdvt 

ham,  which  escaped  the  flames,  Uke      and  ashes,  as  a  nrocUiy  emblen  t^^ 

im-hSow  martyi's,  Archbishop  Cnn-      Cahaliam  she  piactiBed. 

oar'B,  was  ectKilmed  and  wR^ped  in  j 


THE  INCHCAPE  ROCK 

THE  ROVER'S  FATE! 


Ike  BiTRhIi,  or,  "toeli.Ciiic  Ruck,"  Hit  i>miiiccani«)rnl;|ila1gAd.d  )iy  M^riitn,  >i  innkMin^tt 

'      -      ■  (giai«i|iT«jd.iigtfi«i.loililoii.     The  AbbotiotAlHlMNM 

-  DdinK !«'  lb.  vn-B.  r.i,»J  1  Lrjir  bdl  lo  Ix  nwirf  «7B 

HoFUMin.  and  br  lbs  (tmnlt  oew  loindlrnlclatlllbMil' 

K  WH  fiscal.     TlJWt  ii  .  l.»lltiDi>  aiTKUl  .nione  Mte. 

i>d  tint  Uh  pcnM  wloi 


stibabrotboick.i 


la  ring  hj  Ihc  IB 


He  nplQcal.     Th 

-    -..     .  im  Hie  iMl  .lid  rt       , 

Ht,  ancmidi  bM  bi<  laU  bi  Aipoii^k  on  lbi>  ray  nch.  dming  ■  diik  tnt  UuniidlB. 
kin  tiK  rolLoiritig  p«ia  a  Annacil.^ff e  aDdinund  llul  Uwc  liB  fud*  been  ■  tan  ■nS^ 

MMtdanbla  dwripttm,  ended  nor  Ike  ^M.  '  ~*W 


Oslbi 

'  bacon, oTlbF 


Htsllrialhealr,  noRlir on  tbeiei. 


„ jiieltberL___ 

'Bar  kad  IM  steadj  tn  the  i 
WIHKiDt  althfrMMidorwBM  oftMr  shock 
Tba  ww«  foira  WMTlb*  faA  Oin  BMk } 
to  nil*  they  roM.  sa  Ultlt  thsj  fen, 
nty  M  Ml  *(n«  (h»  IncA  OHfo  belL 
Thai  h«ll  bad  a  jiolf  Abbot  haor, 
And  op  ^  (loatlBg  nit  It  swaog ; 
And,  •«  the  HHon  roM  or  fall, 
«» lDBdMr.aDd  fcnderiMB  brard  Iha  kMll ; 
^be  Milan  bcra  «ff  from  ibl*  perilow  ra«h 
A«d  UMs'd  thsgoodaUotof  Alimbrathadc. 
.Aia DMrihal  b«l)  and ^ float  wcTB Mw« 
lAa^da^w  «|wtoB  the  ocaaa  ffTMo, 
Tb*  MM  IB  bM*n  rodt  hl|h  and  (ay 
AUiUnia  w«rebapP7  w-M  diy, 
TtewB-snll  Kr«uedas  dwdltlM  around, 
Mmithat*  <*M  flwnw  la  tka  Hand. 
as  lalpbitiM  ib»«rt 
^<M  «a 
OaMtlbs 
'»  aada  hhn  nhiMIc,  It  made^riai  aias : 
W  bNTt  wu  MMhfU  to  exoen 
Bal  Om  pbuo-s  Biitb  «M  wk&adnna ; 
Bis  aje  ma  on  tha  ben  and  Seal, 
■  Mj  Mea,"  be  said,  "  get  ont  the  boat, 
jUd  ner  na  to  Iha  Inch  Cape  Rock, 
'  ru  |1^M  the  oM  Abbot  or  AberfaraboiA.'' 
tXIWbaatlkcr  lower,  the  boat  dtaf  row, 
'im*  ta  t^.laA  Cape  Sook  ther  p>, 
'■*-Siii  l«a  Is^it  Ubo^  Oa  boat, 
•MMIMaK  fk«a  off  4ha  tart, 


il 


Qnotb  thsHaTer,"  The  anal  tbMt 

Ifac  rock, 
Wont  blcH  ilieold  Abbolof  Aberlii 

Sir  Balpli,  the  Rover,  saiJed  away,  i 

BasMDr^HMseaafbrBanja^,    ' 
Till,  harlnf  calnadoTfoldfUIMon, 
He  bone  retaraed  to  Scotland^  ahoK.    - 
Th«  wiad  had  blowa  a  Bataall  te' 
'hwaida  etaidaE  U  bad  dad  «w^^ 
Th«miilwsaaelhUoatlwoc<M|M«i'  ' 
Nfv  e^p«<»or  headlaad  OMid  V  »een. 
On  the  deck  the  Borer  inkea  hb  stud, 
Tbe  wenther'a  lo  thick, )  can  apv  ua  land  i" 
Qnolh  enother,  "  Twin  be  llgbtGr  aoon, 
Toadev^  Ibabeam  oflbe  rMof  moon  :"- 
■  Caaat bear,"  saidoBe,  •<  tbe  breakm 

Vender,  methinka,  (boald  be  thaabinut 
Yet  wb^  we  «7i  ea«»t  taiT^^- 
Woald  l«  bcarea  we  ooald  bear  Aa'Mk 

C^  ball.o 
"noafb  iha  wiad  bikwa,  Iha  iMi  b  i««|^ 
Tba  T*a»al  qrfeklj  drUla  qIodk* 
At  once  she  ilrncca  with  a  drvadfal  al 
"OfaOiriat!  «bi   ' 

CapaR 

Sir  Ralph,  flw  Be  __, 

He  curat  hhaaalf  in  bb  daapab! 

— ■         -  op^Bg  1*KiWH 

-•M.7al4^,,(,f 


le  Birnua  with  a  dreadfal  aMh 
*t!  «be  has  Mruck  oo  the  i^L 
ibpaRoekP'  '^T 

Oo  BoTcr,  tore  hEi  bair,  ^ 
itaaeirir  in  bb  daapab! 
had  baiBl  ap  opatinfl  wtt^lMh 
•  raahad  la  on  mraiT  aUs, , ,  (,f 
■  thai  hoar  of  fcar^^-.T, 
ae  oaiy  aomd  coaU  Ibt  RMWbaitfi"  : 
aoaad  a>  If  wUh  dw  faMh  Obs  b4fr'^<- ' 
h«  lends  below  vara  itaitagblaSli. 


^ENDS  OF  ICSfiOR. 


DEB  FBEISCHUTZ. 

WILLIAM    THE   FATAL    HARKSHANl 


*  MirhfrrU,  tet:,  ud  wlM  and  dmr. 
Doth  tU*  gsptaf  nlpk  appear ! 
M  MM  1E«Vn  #  £ril  to  WMF. 
Tta  btBawtaff  th«Mkr  ImnU  the  elMida  ; 
nw  MMM  Vith  Mood  hath  atalaad  bar  0^ ! 
Vnai  ttiwa  an  tbaae  la  hMj  rtwafc, 
HatMalk  bBftMm7«ir»4traokdgfair 

-1h«Xtna^«in  btf^wtwUcb'  fta«boTe  lata  hai  excilwl,  fltu  Ha  tariar  ban  aate 
■  Miri#l nhlMltw  at alwat arerj  thaUra ia  EDglaad, aad ■  TcUok  forlhc  4«nffkl. 
MitilTii  laf^W  oJl^MWti  QaTMaa  o«wpoa«f,  T«m  Welter,  U*rand«rad  It  aalnrnllr 
ffimf.  nahaaataUaB,  wllh  all  ite  accoMpaayiaK  daTl]rtca-4he  caatlat  «f  tha 
■ideJW^i  rtaitway.oftfca  DeMB BaiUMMW,  and olber  Ipftnalpowcn, and  Uf 
^■fall  Wlil^^WMia,  Wd  aMi  a  thritllac  poww  om  Iba  waaaa,  that  te  # 

i»PMpalh»ti:««r'vaifctairMaMaarre*dera  whh  the  orM*«I roMWN-apd  n- 
—  ff  mn  MtiM,  «•  lira  ihb  b%b1y  btcmiiac  tah  Awn  lt>  pHaUIra  nmaa. 

imbapadRni^amnffteltertfceniaadaw")  WHwal aay ahrirfwiwa  . 

tft^tmm,w» Ikat tboM  who  bitTB  wHoeMad  the  druMUtic  asUbMaiy will 
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it  bm  departed  (mm  Ihe  arigiaiJ.    Tha  preMBt  Ule  wl 
^"'uUy  the  Bcsnm  of  horror  above  meolioned. 


tit  Una  «.  On  a  «twbtM*Twtriw«  eiplnnatioa.  It  implle*  "  Free"  or"  Falsi  BnUn"- 
*  Aw.  Hoi,'*  oUdl  algnllaa '■  ball,  destined  Iiy  Tale,  or  Ibc  deril,  to  hi(  m  ceHlin 

/'  liWl'iil.  Md  which  U  mmM  do,  tbeagli  diichnr^cd  from  a  pieci:  poialed  in  ■  directin 

'   ilifaiiilwllj  niii|wl[t  III  IliiT  iilji  1 1 

iWfUlowlntMrraltniiaJhinklt  necemarf  fa  iOKTl  preTiout  lo  cur  commrndni  the 
(•■•I'arHitVeiMW*  tcMVitoftbe  popular  Germau  lupefsliiion,  on  which  it  appfin 
■be  whole  •lori  hing«.  ,Il  i*  flwii  the  pen  of  Captain  L.  Foniler,  HO  offi«r  in  ilw 
GMha  contlngenr  of  trpopa  Wtaebcd  lo  the  French  utmj  daring  the  rwhjt  of  BooapuK. 

It  «*H  Id  Ihe  fear  ISM,  daftOKtlf  I  miilakc  not,  Ihe  march  from  Haoibnrgh  to  Stmltonl. 
with  the  two  ofDcera  af  b;  cMapin)',  Ihe  lleutcaanli'  B.  and  C.  ron  W^  IhM  we  wftc 
qsartercd  at  an  ancient  cwtle,  l&babiied  onlj  by  the  tocper.  Vie  found  bul  ft  »litgl= 
babitablc  rouni,  which  <ra  were  obliged  lo  Bhare  wilb  our  lervanta;  and  ■«  wtbul 
ool  only  madr  a  lanp  BUtrch  that  day,  bot  were  wet  through  with  a  loakinfr  nin,  *' 
■ealed  onraHce)  FOuti  after  aopper,  round  Ihe  G re  place,  in  which  a  chctfrat  fln  bod 
been  kinillcd.  The  cDoTenHtloa  ipirncd  on  a  variely  of  lopica,  llll  el  length  it  BieJ 
upon  hunting  and  stiootiDK.  Many  curious  Elories  were  related,  mujiy  ioalaneaDf 
excellcDl  sbolH  were  moationed,  and  at  latt  varionn  allusioni  were  made  to  tbe*c«(I 
arlaof  gamekeeper*.  Time  M  lo  a  narrative,  nilh  which,  on  account  of  (I  may  «) 
its  haprjblo  Bingularity,  1  »«■  particular !y  slruclc,  and  whicli  I  will  eiideafoit  v> 
ropeat  ag  nearly  as  poMibte  in  the  wards  of  the  relaler, 

IIIrkl(,the*ervaDi  of  liMlenuitB^  who  was  born  in  a  woodland  rillageof  Ibedaehja' 
Golba,  and,  as  ho  laid,  had  MKcioled  much  wilh  gaaiekeepen  from  his  yondt,  uid 
been  accuslamed  to  ghoating-,  began  aa  follows  ;  '  Yes,  caplain,  you  may  think  »]<» 
pimse  about  ii,  hut  gMnekeepfra  are  up  lo  Ihings  thai  are  really  aaiouiahinfc-  WIIk> 
Mr.  C^  head  foreslci'  at  Fn>^,  there  lived  an  old  gamekeeper,  wbo  could  cartldDlr 
do  more  than  niertiv  cat  bread.  He  had,  lo  alt  Bppennince,  an  ordinary  [fan,  wilb 
wbleh  be  Dercr  nseJ  tnj  thing  hut  ball,  whether  he  was  Griuf  al  harca,  bird*,  or  aty 
olfact  Bort  of  game,  and  be  ww  never  known  to  miss,  even  at  distancea  eiteeedia^  ij 
Iwlceor  Ihrlce  the  oanal  range  o I  »uGh  a  piece,  Bui  this  was  uotdone  fhirly,  for  i>  ■■ 
certain  old  Nlek  bad  a  bind  in  it '  VV>  laui^hcd.  ■  Laugh  as  yon  pleaie,'  uid 
Ulrick,  •still  Ilia  poaitirely  true.  You  shall  hear.  One  eveoing  t*e  wero  liltiiie 
tofcetheri  the  old  man  lam  speaking  of,  seTcrul  young  kecpern,  and  Charles,  thcHt 
of  the  bead  ftiresler.  We  were  Ulking  of  the  excellence  of  the  old  maa^  faa)  M 
which  he  oberrred  that  what  we  had  hitherto  seen  waa  nothing  to  what  he  oaaMdiJ 
■ddtncthathe  would  Immadlaleiy  Are  ont  ofthe  window,  If  he  wontd  intdacUaM 
what  part  of  the  country  he  ahonld  ahoot  a  piece  of  game,  and  what  kind  oT  flfK' 
ahonid  be.  Tfais  appeared  incredible  to  na  ;  bat  for  fnD  we  mentioiiMl  a  apol  pfll 
forest,  abont  ■  mile  from  the  hoase,  and  deaired  him  to  aboot  a  fbi  there.  ""  -—•-*' 
of  the  window,  and  we  repaired  to  Ihe  spot  apecified,  and  there  aare  mlB^ 
firandalos  thai  had  been  J^l  abot.  The  son  of  the  head  foraatar,  thenqnll*«: 
TerycorioBstoknowby  what  meaqithii  was  done,  and  Ihe  old  «an  prv-*-^  *■ 
hln  the  trick.  If  he  bad  coorag?  lo  team  it.  Charlea  was  dokoDi  of 
dcalated  at  the  deciaire  moment,  frigfatcned  by  tenibic  appatitfoiM.'  '  Wal^'i 
■bat  Chaitei,  [  snppeae,  told  yon  in  what  way  a  penoo  waa  to  aet  abont  It  *'  ' 
Yoa  moat  strlTe  to  gain  poaaeaalon  ofa  boat  already  conaacrated  litr  the  holy  i 
With  ihia,  aod  a  gaa  loaded  with  ball,  yoa  repair,  oa  the  nlfht  of  OirWnBi 

forest  t  nail  the  boat  lo  a  tree,  go  back  to  a  little  Hiatance  from  It,  a«d , 

toIm  reeoanoe  the  belief  in  tbe  blcved  tfiaity.  Herenpoa  job  Are  U  lfe«  haivi 
tbladoue,  yoa  wUI  Sad  upoa  It  three  drops  of  blood  ;  thrle  yoa  wipe  off  wMl  •« 
«r  tmper,  Md  then  make  a  hole  (which  may  be  done  at  home}  lo  aay  part  oT  tUM 
•r  the  gun,  put  Ihe  paper  into  It,  and  cloie  it  op  again.    When  all  tbafc  «««Wlg 

,  NT*  been  dolj  performed,  erarr  ball  fired  from  Ibta  piece  Uinro  to  hit  wteMM 
••Mrpleoafi?  ■     -^ 

I  wpr;wad  nj  anrprlae  that  any  om  eoald  be  elllr  enongh  to  benare  nA  id 

"  *  7^!!^  *     '  ^^  VMA  pmlned  ti  hia  aMeKton,  that  the  thing  waa  neverihi 

..  ■'»''/W"ttBoedhe,'<aarl«»coBtriTedloprocaTeahoBt,  aDdwanlmitlaH 

^■j2RW«""*'i«*>^'^tofChHatma»eTe.    Aoeard[iiKtobtadtrWt|«HM 

'-        ^i*?J',^'^  ■"■I  Kp'Mcd  tba  oath  of  atdnralloa ;  bnl  when  ha  to^k  ntatt 

^X^f^*^  •Ba  be  BBW  iMr  fkrhnr  nailed  to  the  croaa,  «a*  1m%! 
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iaivMl  fAuK^m  dhmcinf  aboot  hin ;  o*  which  he  threw  dowB  km  mi.  Mi 
'.•  ■        . 

Ml  etemte  of  the  eeapeigii  to  RMRi%  the  elefeii  mmithe  whkh  I 
dertog  the  ei^ye  of  that  ctty,  — d  mumj  m  well  oheef  ftil  —  mlMirihity 
Mife  opdit  einee  that  eTenioy,  were  not  oipfthia  of  nuMlf  UMohHi  av 
AfOM  iiy  nlml.  I  knew  oot  whether  to  regard  It  pa  a  fUNr^f^ioa.of  Uiriek% 
are  not  ao,  whether  Charlea  might  not  liave  been  the  dape  of-  a.hanlad  toni- 
and  fhnded  he  aawthinga  which  In  reaUty  had  no  eilateace. 
igth^  after  the  enrreader  of  Daatalg,  I  Joined  the  battalion  to  which  I  t|elOBged» 
ra,  and  anramed  the  eonBand  of  a  mmp/Mj^  I  waa  rearfndedof  Uhidtli  otory 
laie  of  the  le^o— <■  Thla  ■e^eant  waa  called  Charlea  C-«r,  and  ha  wna  a 
F.  I  toi|aired  if  ha  waathe  ton  of  the  head  foreater  of  that  plaee..  Ha 
I  the  afflraiatife ;  oooaeqoently  I  coaid  no  longer  donbt  that  he  was  the  aaiKa 
hem  mriek  had  mentioned.  Daring  the  next  march,  after  I  had  caovaraed 
sgood  whHe,  aad  iband  him  to  be  a  tolerably  well  ialbnaed  many  I  tnrhed 
araa^  aa  If  Inr  accident^  to  the  cironmtaneea  related  by  Cbiek.  Charlea  re- 
alorjr  to  me  ta  nearly  the  came  worda. 

iniie.at  aloaa  whattothink}  tor  thongh  I  ahall  nerer  be  ao  wadh  aa  ta  haileye 
ga  to  1^  poaalblei  atill,  aa  every  impartial  peraon  moat  adiriL  th*  atiaaliMea 
■faniina  waa  aHiemefj  otriking.  Of  the  two  eaaea  which  I  had  pmlaaaly 
M  probable,  of  conrw  one  (namely,  that  Ulrlck  had  InTcnted  the  alprf)  Ml  to 
id ;  end  the  other  (that  Charlea  had  been  the  dope  of  nn  overhealed  fanglna 
■Mreaad  more  of  lU  plaoaibiHty,  for  1  ftmnd  him  to  be  nothing  of  a  vtaMary 
ho  wiahea  to  paia  off  hia  ln?eatlona  for  troth.  Adfliitting,  howerer,  that  all 
( otberwiae,  whence  the  perfect  accordance  between  the  acaoaata  oC  Ckfriea 
k  (who  had  not  teen  each  other  in'the  totermedfaue  time),  eotmralag  the  etf 
>eer%  gun,  and  hia  ahoettng  <he  fok  ? 

di  of  my  readera  to  form  hIa  own  opinion  of  Ala  amtler,  leaa  aakaaily  flHara 
tk  eameto  my  kaowMge  to  the  mtaarr  abate  reiatad ;  ibr  thoagh,  la  tin 
tiaWf  my  memory  nmj  err  to  regard  to  aoaw  nnlmportaat  oallataml  idwam* 
(till  they  may  rely  npco  ito  fidelity  to  regard  to  the  principal  Ihet8|  aatlM^  h^ 
ae  too  deeply  to  be  forgotten  or  tocorref^y  retained^ 


EN,  dame,**  8£ud  Bertram,  the 
'  of  Undea  to  his  ?rife,  **  ODce 
en :  it*s  not  man^  things  that 
leny  to  thy  askmg ;  but  for 
1,  Anne,  drive  it  out  of  thy 
t  and  brsinch,  the  sooner  the 
d  never  encoprage  the  lass  to 
saboutit.    When  she  knows 

ahe  sdbmits ;  and  all  goes 
pee  no  eood  that,  comes  of 
iullysbaliy^  and  letting  the 

benelf  with  hopes  of  what 


■«• 


Beftram,  dear  Bertram,* 
Inne,  <'  why  not  ?  could  not 
ire  as  happilv  with  the  bai- 
i  as  with  the  nunter  Robert  ? 
faoLt  know  what  a  fine  lad 
i;  saj^iody  so  kind-hearted — ^" 
eoiixigh^*'  interrupted  Ber- 
kind-hearted,  Idare  say,  but 
fiirallthat    Nowkiokbere, 


Anne:  for  better  than  two  hijodied 
years  has  this  bnn  in  the  finest  ojfLin- 
(ton  come  down  from  father  to  ddid  in 
my  fiOnily.  Hadst  thou  brought  me  a 
son,  vrell  and  good ;  the  ftrm  wouU 
Inve  gone  to  him  ;  aad  the  lass  mi(^ 
have  married  whmn  she  would.  m» 
as  die  case  stands,— 4u>»  I  say.  It*8 
not  altogether  Robert  that  r  eare  about. 
I  don^t  stond  upon  trifles ;  and,  if  the 
map.  is  not  to  your  or  the  giil*s»  wiqr 
not  look  put  any  other  active  himtsmwi 
that  may  take  my  oflke  betimes,  and 
give  us  a  comfimUe  fire  ride  in  our 
old-age :  Robert,  or  not  Robert,  so  that 
it  be  a  hd  of  the  foieit 

For  die  clerk's  sake  cU  Anna  wooli 
have  ventured  to  wheedle  her.bwband 
a  Uttle  )oog&r :  but  the  forester,  wha 
knew  bv  experience  the  eflScaitiy  of  fi^- 
maJe  eloqjQenoe,  was  resolved  not  Id 
expose  Us  own  flnuMss  of  pupose  li 
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«iy  ^fistter  asBonlts  or  trials ;  and  tak-  |  unskilled  in  hunting ;  (br  ^J^'^^^ 

ine  .dowfi  UJH/gpn  fironi  the  wall,  he  .    -  -  — *- 

!i)9lll^  out  inte  iheibireflU 

.  .Seaiceljr  had  he  turned  die  comer  of 
'the  heiHe,  When  a  rosy,  lieht-haired 

fbce  looted  in  at  the  door.    It  was  Ka-« 

thaiine  i ;  smiling  and  blushing,    she 

stoppejl  for  ..a  moment  tn  agitation, 

ana^sidd,  ^Haveyod  succeeded,  mo- 
ther? was  it  «ye8,'  dear  mother? — 
"Ibka,  boiinding  into  the  room,  she  fell 

on  her.mpther's  neck  for  an  answer. 
,  V  Ah»*  Kate,  be  not  too  confident 

when  thou  shouldst  be  prepared  for  the 

wont    Thy  fother  is  a  good  man,  as 

eood  as  ever  stepped,  bSt  he  has  his 
^mncies;  andhe  is  resolvd  to  give  thee 

to  none  but  a  hunter :  he  has  set  bis 

heart  upon  it ;  and  he'll  not  go  from  his 

wokd ;  I  know  him  too  well." 
Kadiarine  wept,  and  avowed  her  de- 

ferminaticm  to  aie  sooner  than  to  part 

i$N»- tec  William.    Her  mother  com* 

ftrtadjJBd'ScoMed  her  by  turns,  and  at 
•  length  Glided  by  joining  ner  tears  to  her 
'  idai^fater*!;'  *^bb  was  promising  to  make 

one  m^  assault  on  the  old  fotester's 

heart,  when  a  knoqk  was  heard  at  the 

door — and  in  stepped  William. —  **  Ah, 

William  !*'  ^exclaimed  Katharine,  widi 

stMmin^  eyes— <^  we  must  part :  seek 
'  ift>me  other  sweetheart :  me  yoti  must 

never  B[iarry ;  fother  is  resolved  to  give 

fne  to  Robert,  because  he  is  a  huntsman. 

Wtf  if  I  lim  to  part  ftom  you,  to  my 

dyintg  day,  dear  William,  I  will  remain 

ibthnd  to  you.** 
The  bursts  of  vrounded  feeling  were 

softened  in  the  report  of  the  mother : 

tibe  exclaimed  to  the  bewiklered  Wil- 
liam, who  knew  not  what  to  make  of 
!  Katharine's  ejaculations,  that  Bertram 
,  Iiaid  no  objections  to  him  perBonally ; 

titt'that,  nmply,  with  a  view  to  me 

iteteniotiaiy  interest  in  Ms  place  as  fo. 

|Mte.  he  insisted  on  having  a  son-in- 

WMjO  ttDdj^^  hunting. 

^^^%m  all  ?'•.  said  \ra£am,  leco- 

«  componre^  and  at  the  same 

lA  Um  sobbiag  nri  to  his 

tJuki^    I  am -not 


wa^  apopenticed  to  my.uDiclB^n|i|| 
biMch,  the  fofBster-geiiaral ;  fWAil 
ooiy  to  gratify  my  god-fether,itht'« 
liff,  that  I  ezcha^^  thekuffftlPt 
writing-desk.  Whatcaielfor.tKl 
version  of  the  bailiflT^s  plaic<i  ml 
might  take  my  Kate  infe  the  baMi 
house  ias  mistress?  'If  yoa  en. 
content  to  look  no  .h%hcr  than  f 
mother  did,  and  Will  the foiealer  isi 
less  dear  to  you  than  Will  tlie]Np 
then  let  me  die  tf  I  won't  qmti 
clerkship  in  an  instant."    . 

Oh !  thou  dear  Und  kd,"  nU  1 
tharine,  whilst  the  cbods  mfm 
from  her  foir  foTehead».:and  her  e; 
swam  in  a  shower  of  ^^ittering  tfi 
**  if  thou  wilt  do  thbformj^wfc^'* 
do  so,  and  speak  to  my  firoerwtt 
delay^-beforebecanmaduitmyipitai 
toSEobeit.'* 

"iStay,Kate;  Fll  go  afterJiiqi  I 
moment  He's  mat  to  4ba  bmt/i 
search  of  the  venison,  that  n  to  W 
livered  to-morrow  into  the  oflfiob^fl 
me  a  gun  and  a  pouch :  Vtt  nUMl'l 
with  a  jolly  salutation — and  offer  ; 
services  to  him  as  his  hunting-boy.** 

The  mother  and  the  daii^;;falsr  j 
upon  his  neck ;  helped  to  eqmp Hifli 
the  best  of  their  skill ;  and  looM  aj 
him,  as  he  disappeared  in.  dye  fM 
with  hope,  but  yet  vrithsome  amddf 

•"  This  William's  a  fine  «tow  P,S 
claimed  the  forester,  ashe  returned  hb 
ftom  the  chase :  who  virj)uU  bmb 
ed  for  such  a  eood  shot  in  the  ftMni 
of  a  crow-quul  ?  Well :  tOMfsdnnf 
shall  speak  with  the  bailiff  myvIC^ 
it  would  be  a  sad  pi^  if  he  were^ 
pursue  the  noble  profession  of  hdira 
Why,  he*ll  make  a  second  Kuwx.  *1 
know  who  Kuno  was,  I  su^oea  ?**'s 
he,  turning  to  WilHam.  V?' 

William  acknowle^  duU  ba,! 
not 


**  Not  know  who  Kmo  was  I  .fa 
my  soul !  to  think  that  I  shodi  a| 
hav^  toU  you  that?  Wlqr,  Ei 
you're,  to  understandi..  was  ray;  jjil 
great  gnmd-&tt^r*sfotiier;  aid  wail 
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ii]r  first  num  that  ever  occupied  and 
lUvaled  this  iarm.  He  b^an  the 
Ofld  no  better,  I'll  amire  you»  than' a 
)or  ridinff  boy ;  and  lived  servant  with 
e  young  knight  of  Wippachu  Well, 
toe  it  happened  that  thiist  young 
nllpman  of  Wippach  was  present 
itfa  many  other  knights  and  nobles 
a  ^reat  hunt  held  by  the  duke.  And 
this  hunt  the  dogs  turned  up  a  stag, 
WD  which  a  man  was  seated  wringing 
a  hands  and  crying  piteously :  for,  in 
oiedi^  there  was  a  tvFannical  cus- 
m  among  the  mat  lords,  that,  when 
poor  man  bad  committed  any  slight 
Btter  of  tresspass  against  the  foiest- 
wa,  they  would  take  and  bind  him  on 
e^  back  of  a  sts^,  so  that  he  was 
med  and  gored  to  death  by  the  herd : 
r,  -if  he  escaped  dying  that  way,  he 
eriihed  of  hunger  and  thirst.  Well, 
ben  the  duke  saw  this^— oh  lord  !  but 
angry ;  and  gave  command  to 


lop  the  hunting;  and  then  and  there 
e  promxaed  a  high  reward  to  any  man 
jot  would  undertake  to  hit  the  stag ; 
pt  threatened  him  with  the  severest 
japleasure  in  case  he  wounded  the  man ; 
if  he  was  resolved,  if  possible,  to  take 
im  aUve,  that  he  mignt  learn  wbo  it 
OS  that  had  been  bold  enoi^h  to  break 
iihir.  Now,  amongst  all  t&  nobility, 
ot  a  man  conld  be  foond  that  would 
nemke  the  job  on  these  terms :  they 
kcd  At  reward,  mind  vov,  but  not 
IS  ndu  So,  at  last,  who  shpuki  step 
nfiiidbiitKiyiOL  piy  own  great  grand- 
tkei^i  fiither----the  very  man  that  you 
ft  painted  in  that  picture.  He  spoke 
aidl^  to  the  duke,  and  sud,  «*  My  no- 
It  hnie^  if  it  is  ypur  pl^isure,  with 
|bd*sTikHBii^ ' I  will  run  the  hazard: 
- 1  inisi,  my.  life  is  at  your  grace's 
miaU  and  must  pay  the  forfeit ;  for 
nes  and  worldly  goods  i  have  none 
fianaoinst;  botljiitjrthepoorman, 
id,  witiioiit  fee  or- reward,  I  would 
iia  emfMed  ^Bgr  life  to  the  same  ba- 
nd^ iflfaad  aeeo  him  in  the  hands  of 
man.''  This  ipeech  pleased  th§ 
Vhe ;  il^eaied  bun  right  well ;  and> 
|e  fade  una  iqf  ^  luck ;  and  again 


he  promised  him  the  reward  in  case  he 
hit;  but  did  not  repeat  his  threat  in  case 
he  missed.  Kuno  took  hb  gun ;  cock- 
ed it  in  God*8name ;  and,  commending 
the  ball  with  a  pious  prayer  to  the 
^uidince  of  good  angels,  spent  no  time 
in  taking  aim,  but  fired,  with  a  cbeeiful 
faith,  right  into  the  midst  of  the  thicket ; 
the  same  moment  out  rushed  ibe  hart, 
staggered,  and  fell ;  the  man  was  un- 
wounded,  except  that  his  hands  and 
face  were  somewhat  scratched  by  the 
bushes. 

<*  The  noble  duke  kept  his  word, 
and  gave  Kuno,  as  his  reward  the  ferm 
of  tte  forest  to  himself  and  his  hetrs  for 
ever.  But,  lord  bless  us  !  good  fortune 
never  wanted  envv ;  and  the  favour  of 
Providence,  as  Kuno  soon  learned,  is 
followed  by  the  jealousy  of  man.  Many 
a  man  there  was,  in  those  days,  vrbo 
iwookl  gladly  have  had  Kuno*s  rewaid ; 
and  what  did  they  do  but  persuaded  the 
duke  that  Kuno*s  shot  had  hit  the  mark 
throi^  witchcraft  and  black  arts: 
*  For,'  Bays  he,  *  Kuno  never  took  any 
aim,  but  fired  at  random — ^a  devil's 
shot ;  and  a  devil's  shot,  you  are  to  un- 
derstand, never  fails  of  hittmg  the  maik, 
for  needs  must  that  the  devil  drives^' 
So  hereupon  a  regulation  was  made, 
and  from  this  the  custom  came,  that 
every  descendant  of  Kuno  mustnndeigo 
a  trial,  and  fire  what  they  call  bis  pnv- 
bational  shot,  befoce  he  is  admitted, 
tenant. 

William,  who  hs^  listened  to  this 
story  with  livdy  interest,  rose  from  his 
seat  when  it  was  ended,  pressed  the  oU 
man's  hand,  and  promised,  U9der  his 
tuition,  to  make  himself  a  huntsman 
nuchas  even  old  father  Kuno  should 
l»ve  had  no  clause  to  blinb  for.  Wit; 
liam  bad  scarcely  lived  a  whole  fbft- 
night  in  his  capacity  of  huntsman,  when 
old  Bertram,  who  liked  him  bettex  eveiy. 
day,  gave  a  formal  consent  to  his  mar- 
riage with  Katharine.  This  promise,, 
however,  was  to  be  kept  secret  nptil 
the  day  of  the  probationary  shot  MeaiK. 
tiqie  the  l^egroom  elect  paasedL  his 
time  in  r^^ptmous  elevatioi^  of  spirits^ 
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anil  foigot  himself  and  all  the  vrorld  in 
the  paradise  of  youdiful  love. — ^The 
facty  nowever.  was»  thsd,  from  thatvery 
dqr,  William  had  met  with  an  miac- 
ooantd>le  ran  of  ill-luck  in  hunting. 
Sometimes  his  ^im  would  miss  fire; 
at  other  times,  instead  of  a  deer,  he 
wouM  hit  the  trunk  of  a  tree.  His 
hunting-bag  contained,  instead  of  par- 
tridges, daws  and  crows,  and  instead  of 
a  httre,  perhaps  a  dead  cat.  At  last  the 
forester  began  to  reproach  him  in  sood 
earnest  for  his  heedlessness ;  and  Kate 
heiaelf  became  anxious  for  Uie  event  of 
his  examination. 

WilKam  redoubled  his  attention  and 
dil^nce ;  but,  the  nearer  the  day  of 
trial  advanced,  so  much  the  more  was 
he  persecuted  by  his  bad  luck.  Nearly 
eveiy  shot  missed ;  and  at  length  he 
erew  almost  afraid  of  pulling  a  trigger, 
K>r  fear  of  doing  some  mischief;  for  he 
had  already  hit  a  cow  at  pasture,  and 
narrowly  escaped  wounding  the  herds- 
man. 

**  I  stick  to  my  own  opinion/*  said 
the  huntsman  one  night,  **  somebody 
has  cast  a  spell  over  William ;  for  in  the 
r^lar  course  of  nature  such  things 
ondd  never  happen ;  and  the  spdl  he 
must  undo  before  he*U  have  any  luck.*' 

•«  Take  my  word  for  it,  William," 
said  Rudolph,  <*  it  is  just  what  I  teH 
yViu.  'Go  some  Friday  at  midnight  to  a 
crofls-road,  and  make  a  circle  round 
about  you  with  a  ramrod  or  a  bloody 
sword ;  bless  it  three  times  in  the'^ame 
words  the  priest  uses,  but  in  the  name 
of  Samiel— *' 

^•Hush!*'  interrupted   the   forester 


sbnriQr :  **  dost  know  what  that  name 

is  f  b^*soneof  Satan*s  host.  God  keqp 

thee  and  all  christians  out  of  his  power !" 

'  WilHam  crossed  hhnself,  and  would 

hear  noinore;  Rudobh  penisledin  his 

obUioii.    AH^night  ton^  he  coDthnied 

^^9tm  his  gun,  toexaxnme  the  screws, 

Wagt  umI  eveivpeit  of  die  lock 

^o^fthd*  tad  at  Vftek  of  day,  he 

'*™^'u0af  Aocked  loond 
^A^Ad*^ '  — * — 

HHRB  K  InOCKery 


of  his  skill  At  ten  paces  distaiiDifae 
levelled  at  a  budc ;  twicer  Us  gun  Mb- 
ed  in  the  pan ;  tbe  third  time  dirii  deit 
darted  off  unhurt  throng  the  boici 
Cursine  his  fate,  the  xaAafmhifitit' 
threw  himself  c(espondin|^  beneidi,  a 
tree ;  at  that  moment  a  rttuSiif^  nv 
heard  in  the  bushes,  and  oat  lim{NBdtti 
oM  soldier  with  a  wooden  1^. 

**  Good  morning  to  yon,  cxnalaitt* 

said  the  soldier,  **  why  so g'^^'^'^*]^ 
so  gloomy?  Is  it  booy  or  pmae  Am 
ailing,  health  or  wealth  is  it  that  yotfttr 
sighing  for?  Or  has  somebody  pot* 
cmirm  upon  your  gun?  Com6f  ^fc 
us  a  bit  of  tobacco;  and  lefs  htm  k, 
little  chat  together." 

With  a  surly  air  William  gave  him 
what  he  asked  hr,  and  the  solmer  tbeif" 
himself  by  his  nde  on  the  grass.    IfaiT 
conversation  fell  on  hunting,  and  Hfik" 
liamTelated  his  own  bad  lock,     j  '  '*''. 

** Let  me  see  your  gun/*  saidHk' 
soktier.  "  Ah,  I  thou^  so  :  this 
has  been  charmed,  and  yott*U  never' 
a  true  aim  with  it  again :  and  mon  il  , 
that,  let  me  tell  you,  if  tile  dianriM|| 
laid  according  to  the  ndes  of  art,  jOtHr 
have  no  better  luck  with  Imy  cAer  gdk' 
you  take  in  hand.'*  '  ^* 

William  shuddered,  and  wodU  1l^ 
urged  some  objection  >JEainil 
craft;  but  the  stranger  olrered'l^ 
the  question  to  a  simple  test.  '*' 
soldiers,  the  like  of  me,**- 
<<  berets  nothing  at  afl  snfpnM<i|gjttjKj 
Bless  your  soid ;  I  could  Id  yOuT|lH|fc 
stranger  by  half,  ftom  this  tfaWB^B 
mid-night  Now,  here,  for  inilifejft3| 
a  baU  &t  cannot  fli9  to  go  tnie,  IJimli 
it*s  a  gifted  bell,  and  is  ^mi'^jiei/M 
the  arts  of  darkness.  Just  try  it  mK 
ju^ve  it  a  trial.    Pll  answer  fW  4^ 

William  loaded  hispiece^'a^il' 
about  for  an  aim.    At  a  gteit' 
above  the  forest,  like  a  mofini^ 
was  hovering  a  huge  bird  of 
«« There !  that  old  devH;  &sm^ 
Mm.'*    WiHiRin  lauj^hed,  fer'dte 
was  floating  in  a  region  so. eleyai^ 
to  be  scarcely  diseemil^  to  tM  ii 
eye.    ^  Nay,  never  doubt,'*  -n^ 
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Mnet,  I'll  wiger  my  wooden 
brii^  him  down.*'  William 
bbci  speck  was  seen  rapidly 
gl  and  a  great  vulture  fell 

0  the  ground. 

that's  nothing  at  all/'  said 
r,  observing  the  speechless 
ent  of  his  companion,  *'  not 
iking  of.  It's  no  great  mat- 
ro  to  cast  balls  as  good  as 
:le  more  is  wanted  than  some 
ter  of  sidlly  and  a  stout  heart : 
irk  must  be  done  in  the  night 

here's  a  few  braces  of  my 
ou,"  and  so  saving  he  limped 
id  with  astonishment  William 
cdnd  of  the  balls,  and  again 
object  at  an  otherwise  inac- 
stance :  he  then  charged  with 
ury  halts,  and  mi»ed  the 
nd  most  obvious  mark.  On 
i  trial,  hC'determined  to  go 
okher ;  but  he  had  disappear- 
depdis  of  the  forest ;  all  was 
when  William  returned,  as 
with  a  load  of  venison,  and 
deal  evidence  to  old  Bertram 
3  still  the  same  marksman  he 
n  himself  in  his  noviciate. 

1  now  have  told  the  reason  of 
U-luck,  and  what  course  he 
1  to  remove  it ;  but,  without 
feowhig  why,  he  shrank  from 
the  inevitaUe  balls,  and  laid 
5  upon  a  flaw  in  his  gun, 
1  escaped  his  j[iotice  until  the 

nifldiL 

»  Guune,*'  said  the  forester, 
none  now,  dame,  I  wonder  ? 
mft lay  in  the  gun  tint  want** 
ng;  aind.  the  little  devil,  that 
account  should  have  thrown 
tu&tet  Kuno's  picture  io  early 
uig»  I'm  partly  of  opinion  lies 
ned  naiL" 

tfa  that  about  a  devil  ?*'  ask- 
on* 

odung  but  nonsense,"  replied 
u:  **  this  momine  just  lis  the 
I  strildne  seven,  tne  picture 
i  of  inelf ;  and  so  my  wife 
tl»l  •&  is^Dot  right  about  the 


'*  Just  as  it  was  striking  seven?  Ha!** 
And  the  old  soldier  flashed  teroas  WH- 
liam'*s  thoughts,  who  had  taken  his 
leave  at  the  identical  time. 

In  a  few  days  William  had  so  (ami* 
liarised  himserf  to  the  use  of  the  enrhaal^  * 
ed  balls,  that  he  no  loiiger  reauded' 
them  with  any  mndving.  E^efy  cay  he 
roamed  about  in  the  forest,  hoping  to 
meet  the  wooden-leg  again ;  for  h«  stock- 
of  balb  Imd  sunk  to  a  single  pair :  and 
the  most  rigorous  parsimony  became' 
needfbl^  if  he  wolddnot  put  to  haaud 
his  final  success  on  the  darof  trisiL 
One  day,  therefore,  he  pontivriv  r^ 
fused  attending  the  old  forester  ^  Quot- 
ing ;  for,  on  the  next  day,  the  doke^i' 
commissioner  was  expect ;    and  t 
might  so  happen  that,  before  the  regular 
pnn>ation,  he  would  call  for  some  exhi- 
oition  of  his  skill.    At  night,  however, 
instead  of  a  commissioner  came  a  meft* 
senger  from  him  to  bespeak  a  very 
large  deliveiy  of  game  for  court,  and  to 
countermand  the  pi^patations  for-  his 
own  reception  until  that  day  sennight 

On  the  receipt  of  thii  news,  WiDum. 
was  ready  to  smk-  to  the  ground ;  aiid  '■ 
his  alarm  would  certainly  hafe  raised 
suspicions)  had  it  not  been  ascribed  (o 
the  delay  of  his  marriage.  HeMsnow 
under  the  necessity  of  eoingout  to  hunt, 
and  of  sufficing,  at  kast,  one  of  his 
halls.  With  tm:  other  be  vowed  to 
himself  that  hewoukl  not  part  foff  any 
purpose  on  earth,  except  for  the  final 
shot  hehn  the  coounnskmerr  which 
was  to  deckle  his  fate  for  Kfe« 

Bertram  scolded,  wfaenWilliamcflUiie 
back  from  the  forest  with  only  a' single 
buck :  for  the  quantity  of  venison  o«&w 
ed  was  very  considerable.  Next  diy 
he  was  still  more  provoked  on  ieiexhfi 
Ruddphi  return  lottded  with  gno^ 
and  WilUam  with  an  empty  bag«  At 
night  be  threatened  to^  dnmtss  him 
mm  his  house,  and  revoke  his  conscM 
to  his  marriage  with  Kaddurine,  unhss 
he  brought  home,  at  least,  two  roe- 
deer  on  the  foUowing  morning.  Ka^ 
tharinerhemlf  was  m  the  matest 
distress,  and  cottjureJ  him  for  kMre  of 
her  to  apply  his  ufemoii  taai)  ^isA  tL^v 


fa  tUnk-ao  much  about  her  wbilit  en- 
ffmi  in  liunting. 

In  a  dfiqAinne  mood  William  set  off 
for  the  forest.  Kate,  io  any  case,  be 
looked  uMH)  as  lost ;  and  all  that  re- 
nMiBed  tot  him  was  a  sad  alternative 
betmea  the  two  modea  of  \oaiag  her, 
whether  by  the  restdt  of  this  day's 
hunting,  or  oftbe  trial  before  the  com- 
waimoaet.  This  was  an  altemalive  on 
i^HCh  he  felt  himself  incapable  of  de- 
ci^ng;  and  he  was  Btanding  lost  in 
^oomy  contemplatioD  of  his  wretched, 
nie,  .wfecB  all  at  once  a  troop  of  deer 
advanced  dose  upon  him.  Mechani- 
cally be  felt  for  his  last  ball ;  it  seemed 
to  w«ish  a  hundred  weight  in  his  haitd, 
A^reaify  he  had  resolv^  to  reserve  this 
trauure  at  any  price,  when  suddenly  he 
aw  the  old  mxiden-le^  at  a  distance, 
and  «)parently  directing  his  steps 
towartt  hinudf.  Joyfully  be  dropped 
hia  ball  into  the  barrd,  fired,  and  two 
rae-bucka  fell  to  the  ground.  William 
laft  them  lying,  and  hurried  after  the 
wooden-l^i  ^  be  had  wholly  disap- 
pwed.  Father  Bertram  was  well 
aatished  with  William  ;  but  not  bo  was 
Wmiam  with  himself.  The  whole  day 
long  he  went  about  in  gloomy  despon- 
dent ;  the  tenderness  and  carenes  of 
Kal*  l»d  no  power  to  reiiore  him  to 
MMRi^.  At  Di^ht-feU,  he  was  still 
boied  in  abstraciKn ;  aiMl,  aeated  in  a 
chair,  he  hardly  noticed  the  lively  an- 
Ttnation  hetweoi  the  forester  and  Ru' 
do^b,  till  at  length  the  former  Mroke 
him  out  of  his  reverie. 
-  "  Whtf,  Willias,  1  say,"  cried  Ber- 
tram, "  sure  you'll  never  sit  by  and 
haaflEca  quietly  whilst  such  flcandfilDaa 
thiagi  ai«  said  as  Rndt^ih  bw  just  been 
sayia^  of  onr  forefather  Kuno.  I'JI 
notnt  and  bear  ludi  thii^  said  of  our 
Kano.  What,  man  ?  Kuno  died  in  hia 
btd'quietiy,  and  witfa  a  christkn's 
pBtoSk  amongtt  his  childKD  and  cfaald- 
rM*!  «hiklren ;  but  the  man  that  tam* 
pan>' with  the  powers  of  darkness  never 
makes  a  good  end.  IknowtAatby 
what  I  nw  mywlf  at  Pragoe  in  Baiu- 
nia,  when  I  waa  in  affwutitM  M." 
*'  Aye,  whit  wh    that  ?"   cried 


Uu<]t)lp)i  and  the  rest :  "  tell  us,  dear 

"  What  was  it  ?  why  bad  enough," 
said  Bertram,  "  it  makes  me  shudder 
when  I  think  on  it.  There  was,  a 
that  time,  a  young  man  in  Praeue,  oh 
George  Smith  by  name,  a  wild  dartng 
sort  of  fellow.  And  a  very  fair  bunUr 
he  rnisht  have  proved  ;  but  he  was  too 
hasty  by  far,  and  dung  his  shots  away 
in  a  manner.  One  day,  when  we  had 
been  joking  him  on  this,  hia  pride 
mounted  so  high,  that  uothinij  would 
serve  him  but  he  must  defy  all  the 
hunteiB  in  a  body  :  he  would  beat  any 
of  them  at  shooting :  and  no  guat 
should  escape  him,  whether  in  the  air 
or  in  the  forest  This  was  his  boost: 
Imi  ill  he  kept  his  word.  Two  da)n 
afier  comes  a  Strang  huntsman  boll 
npon  us  out  of  a  thickel,  aud  tells  a 
that  a  litile  wa^  off,  on  the  m^n  rasd, 
a  man  was  lymg  lialf  dead,  and  with 
nobody  to  look  after  him.  We  lads 
made  up  to  the  spot,  and  tliere,  sure 
enough,  lay  poor  George,  torn  and 
clawed  all  to  pieces,  josl  as  if  he  had 
fallen  amongst  wild  cats ;  not  a  woid 
conid  he  apeak,  for  he  was  quite  sense- 
less, and  hardly  shewed  any  signs  «f 
life.  We  carried  him  to  a  house :  oae 
of  lis  set  off  with  the  news  to  Pi^ue ; 
and  thither  he  was  soon  fetched.  Wdl, 
this  George  Smith,  before  he  died, 
made  confession  that  he  had  aet  abcot 
casting  devil's  balls,  with  an  old  v^ 
land  hunter;  devil's  balls,  you  iinda^ 
stand  never  miss ;  and  because  he 
failed  io  something  that  he  should  hare 
done,  the  devil  had  handled.htm  sa 
roughly,  that  what  must  pay  for  it  but 
his  precious  life  ?" 

"  But  did  Geoi^e  not  relate  wliat  it 
was  that  brought  such  rough  treatment 
upon  him  ?" 

"  Aye,  sure  enough,  before  the  m«« 
gistrale  he  confessed  all.  As  it  drew- 
towards  midnio;ht,  it  seems  he  ha"*  "•"« 
with  the  oil!  nunter  to  a 


■e  thf 


ni:id<'  a 


e  Willi  ' 


■wosdj  and  in  this  cirde.ttwv.u 
sUbandixmea  «MM*«BfB>  i:fam 
(dd  man  tok]  Georga  whiU  he  wtf  ti 
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)a  the  iltoke  of  eleven^  he  wm  to 
cgin  cailii^  the  balls,  in  number 
tMtf  and  thm,  neither  more  nor  less ; 
■e  overor  one  underi  as  soon  astwelve 
*dtxk  struck,  he  wasa  lost  man.  And 
urii^  all  this  woik,  he  was  not  to 
peak  a  woid,  nor  to  step  out  of  the 
irofek  kl  what  woukl  happen.  Sixty 
r  tba  balk  were  to  carrv  true,  and 
sljr  three  were  to  miss.  Smith  be^ 
MliBil  the  balls;  hot  such  shocku^^ 
•d.hidooQs  apparitioiia  flocked  about 
■if  thalatlastbe  shrieked  out,  and 
■ttped  right  out  of  the  circle:  instantly 
e  M  dMrn  senielefs  to  the  ground , 
id  never  rsoo?«ped  his  reoolleaion  till 
a  famd  Uaop^  at  Prague,  in  the 
andi.pf  the  cuigeon,  and  with  a  der- 
fpnaby  hisakle.  • 
*'  Ged  preserve  all  Christian  people 
nm  locb  snares  of  Satan,'*  said  the 
Mter'a  wife,  crossmg  hersdC  The 
kMler  wont  to  bed,  and  left  William 
i  the  most  wietcbed  state  of  agitation, 
a  vain  he  threw  himself  on  the  bed; 
iond  aleep  fled  from  his  eyes.  The 
tfriwn  of  a  heated  fiiipcy  presented  to 
is  ma  by  tmns,  in  confused  groups, 
Im  on  woodcn-kigKed  aoldier,  Geoige, 
kslhaiiiie,  andthedocal  commissioner, 
low  the  nnfortunate  boy  of  Prague 
Mwf  hia'haDdbaforehim,asaUoody 
riafnfn  of  wanung;  and  then  iii  a 
lomettt  hk  threatening  aspect  would 
haiip  kilo  the  fine  of  Kale,  feinting 
ii  pak  aa  death ;  and  near  her  stooa 
kwqoden-kp^.  bas  oonntenanee  over- 
Mid  twUifttaidkhk^gh  of  modieiy. 
EtaDottertiaM^.he  wasstandikg  beme 
b  cotaiBMBiQMK  in  the  act  ^  flring 
■  piutoiiHBij  .  Aet;  he;  kveHed,: 
Wk  asm*  ted,  aAd—mksed.  Katha- 
i».  fekiled:aMy«>  her  fethtr  rqeded 
ki^ftiutv*.;  -thw^eame  the  ivooden- 
fimd  pftaoiled  him  with  feeah  balk ; 
*log  lali»»o  aeeeod  trial  waa  alkw- 

1M» 

tfc  fMsad  te?  aighl  with  WiUkm. 
tAa-aaJiPit  dawn  be  went  into  the 
iaii^  aad  bantJna  steps,  not  altogether 
JjmtAi  liwigftr,  t*  the  spot  when  ha 
d  MkAft  dft  iNJdkr.     Xbt  «Mh 


bree^  air  of  the  morning;  had  dbaaed 
away  from  hk  mind  thej^omy  phai^. 
toms of  the  night  "Fboiraaidhe 
to  himself  **  because  a  mystery  k 
above  thy  comprehension,  must  it 
therefore  be  from  hell  ?  And  what  k 
there  ao  much  out  of  the  oowae  of 
nature  in  diat  which  I  am  seddng,  tfatt 
supernatural  powera  need  come  tokelp 
me  ?  Man  oontn^  the  mighihr  jpous 
of  the  brute  into  obedience  to  ua  wift; 
why  shouki  he  not,  by  ^  same  nataial 
arts,  impress  motion  and  direction  qpoa 
the  course  of  a  bit  of  lifeless  iMt 
metal  ?  Nature  teems  with  opentkna 
which  wedonotoompvehend;  ttidam 
I  to  trifle  away  my  haMfcineaa  far  a  aiii* 
perannuated  prejudice  r  I  frill  call  la- 
no  spiritual  beings,  but  I  wiUamiBOft 
and  make  use  df  the  occult  powvrsof 
nature,  never  troubling  myself  whethsr 
I  can  decypher  her  mysteries  or  noL- 
I  shall  go  in  quest  of  the  old  soUier ; 
and,  if^I  should  not  find  him,  I  shaD 
take  care  to  keep  up  my  coun^  better 
than  that  same  Georj^  of  Prague ;  ha 
was  uiKed  <m  by  pnde,  but  I  by  the 
iwice  of  love  and  honour." 

In  thk  manner  did  William  diseoss 
hk  own  intentions :  but  the  old  soldier 
was  nowhere  to  be  found.  Nobody,4if 
whom  he  enquiid,  had  seen  any  sodi 
man  as  he  lud  described. '  The  nast 
day  was  spent^in  tha  same  aearchp  «d> 
with  no  better  suooess* 

''  So  be  it  then  1"  said  Willimn  ia- 
temally :  **  die  6ajB  that  remain  far 
mypuipoaeaienumbeiad.  Thk«y 
nigfat  will  I  go  to  die  croasHmd  in  tlia 
forast.  It  k  a  lonely  spot;  pobo^ 
will  be  there  to  witness  my  nootpnial 
laboors:  and  PJP  take  care  not  to  %mt 
the  drck  ti|l  my  iNMEk  k  done.'*  Twi* 
li^ht  had  set  in ;  and  William  had  peo* 
vided  himself  with  lead,  buUeUuKMiIdi 
ooak,  and  dl  other  requisites,  tbul  he 
might  be  ready  to.  slip  out  of  the  housit 
unobserved  immediately  after  iivyff*- 
He  waa  iust  on  the  point  of  departmgp 
and  had  .aheady  wished  the  forester  » 
good  niffbt»  when  the  latter  stopped  him 
and  m4(  Iw  IwkIi 


i^ 


iMtmxi  optoKfKaL' 


'■  •*  WHwnit"  «ud  he,  "I  know  not 
iflipif  il  borne  to  me,  but  so  it  is,  Hal 
tUt  eteoii^  I  have  -an  awe  upen  my 
dn&d,  is.  if  from  some  danger,  God 
IdKnn  wl)at,  bailing  over  me.  Oblige 
lAto 'bf' Mayn^  thia  lUKbt  with  me. 
EUot  look  so  cast  dtiwn,  my  Ittd :  it's 
otih- to  gtnurd  against  possibilities."  - 

"i  wfS^m  Irti  at  firat  iaefmtA  to  el- 
cUehsiaelf:  buiKatec<niimeiidedher 
&lluei  M  earnestly  to  bis  care,  thai  her 
TttjnMsvere  not  to  be  rteisted ;  and 
be  ataid  with  a  eood  grace,  and  put  off 
tk  eUCHtioii  of  his  plan  until  the  suc- 

'  A  aeoDN  nigfat,  anda  seccmd  resolve, 
WW  in  like  manner  brOkeo  ilonu^by 
die  oMxpected  amval  or  a  dear  uncle 
(M  VHfiam's. 

■  The  third  night  came,  and  now  what- 
ever was  to  be  done,  moBtbedone,  for 
Uie  next  was  the  day  of  trial.  Bnm 
B&nnng  to  n%bt  bad  old  Anne,  with 
her  dfi^fiter  &ue,  bustled  about  '&k 
boote;  to  make  artwgements  for  the 
MttUeiece^ionof  her  di^ifiedfuot, 
Ibe'  commtinciMT ;  and  U  niBht-bll 
even  tbii%  was  leady.  Anne  embraced 
Wyfiam  on  bis  retura  fiom  the  forest, 
and,  for  th6  first  time,  saluted  him  wiUi 
dKieadearing  name  of  too.  The  eyes 
(^-  KatefpeiUed  with  the  tender  emo* 
tiMi  of  a  yoiitfaliil  bride,  iovinx  and 
bdimd.  Tbe  tride  wH  flecked  with 
fealal  Aow«n,  andviands  more  Inxurioos 
tkHn'>imBl  were  brought  oat  by  the 
ORMier. 

'."■'ThisnKfat/'  Mid  Bntrami  <*  we 
4A1  keep  &  bridal  feasi-i  to-ntoTTOvr 
liM^  A41  imt.  be  alone,  and  cannot, 
'Himihliv  A  so  confidentiaHy  and  af- 
flMlonatdy  together ;  kt  «  be  bt^ipy 
dMit.aa-toppy'as  if  tfW  frfeMore  of 
odr-lrni  wereto  be  crowded  into  this 
onevvhti*' 

Wba  fineater  erohraced  bia  family,  and 
Was  dMidy  mored.  "  Bat,  Beitram," 
said  liis  wife;  "  let  w  be  as-happy  as 
wswill  ttKi^Ut,  Pre  a  notioA  that  the 
')  wS'bebmierhMno^- 
-i'-lliMwwlMl  mefktt?^ 


and  Jet  the  cliiHren  know  it  also,  llut 
they  may  enjuy  llieir  happiness  before- 
hand. Do  you  hear,  cmldren  ?  The 
vicar  is  invited  to-morrow,  and  m 
soon  as  William  has  passed  his  exami- 

Al  this  momenl  a  rustling  noise  and 
a  loud  cry  from  Katharine  interrupted 
the  forester's  speech.  Kuno's  portiait 
had  again  TalleD  from  the  wail,  and  a 
comer  of  the  frame  had  wounded 
Katharine  on  the  temples.  The  oaii 
appeared  to  have  been  tixed  too  loosely 
in  the  waii,  for  it  fe)!  after  the  pictute, 
and  brought  away  part  of  the  plaster, 
"  What,  in  God"s  name,  ean  be  the 
reason,''  said  Bertram  with  vexation, 
"  that  this  piiture  can't  be  made  to 
hang  as  it  should  do  ?  This  is  now  the 
second  time  that  it  has  alarmed  us," 

William  teas  thrown  into  dreadful 
agitation  when  he  beheld  the  death-pale 
countenance  of  Kate,  and  the  bMod 
upon  her  temples.  Just  so  had  she 
appeared  to  him  on  the  night  of  his 
hideoiLS  visions  ;  and  all  the  sad  imKEs 
of  that  memorable  night  now  rushed 
upon  his  mind,  and  lormenled  him 
afresh.  The  violent  shock  tendo) 
^really  to  stagger  him  in  his  plans  for 
the  night ;  hut  the  wine,  which  he  drank 
in  large  drauu;htB,  and  more  hastily 
than  usual,  for  the  purpose  of  hiding 
his  anguish,  tilled  him  ivih  a  Iraniic 
spirit  of  hardihood  :  he  resolved  afrnh 
to  make  the  attempt  boldly,  and  no 
longer  saw  any  thing  in  bis  purpose, 
but  the  honourable  spectacle  of  tow 
and  courage  strui^Ung  with  danger. 

The  cloLk  struck  nine.     William^ 
lieart   beat   violently.     He  sought  tor 
some  pretext  for  withdrawing,   but  in 
vain;  wlut pretext  could  a  man  fiad 
for  (juittiug  his  young  bride  on  thm 
bridal  festival  }     Time  flew  faster  than 
an   arrow  :   in   the   arms   of  low,  that 
should  have  crowned  liim  with  happi- 
Mv,  he  BBfiiefed  tha  pat^  vMl 
doifa. '  Tea  o'clock  wax  oowp, 
and  the  ideciaive  mnnciit  mid^m't. 
UtiOoM' taking  leavej  TSjIUkmi 
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die  the  house  with  his  i  no  pie- ' 
labour,  when  old  Anne  came 
.  *'  VVhither  away,  William, 
le  of  night  ?'*  asked  she  anx- 
**  I  shot  a  deer,  and  forgot  it 
uny,**  was  the  answer.  In 
begged  him  to  stay ;  all  her 
were  flune  away,  and  even 
r  caresses  of  Kate,  whose  mind 
her,  that  some  mystery  lay 
his  hurry  and  s^tation.  Wil- 
himself  from  them  both,  and 
to  the  forest. 

lOon  was  in  the  wane,  and,  at 
was  rising,  and  resting  with  a 
>rfo  upon  the  horizon.  Gloomy 
ere  flyine  over  head,  and  at 
darkened  the  whole  country, 
y  fits,  the  moon  again  lit  up. 
eiy  birches  and  the  aspen 
*  like  apparitions  in  the  forest ; 
poplars  seemed,  to  William's 
vision,  pale  shadowy  forms 
oned  him  to  retire.  He  shud- 
id  it  suddenly  struck  him,  that 
t  miraculous  disturbance  of  his 
>n  the  two  preceding  nights, 
Bnth  the  repeated  and  ominous 
the  picture,  were  the  last  dis- 
from  a  wicked  enterprise,  ad- 
>  him  by  his  better  angel  that 
ready  to  forsake  him. 
again  he  faltered  in  his  pur- 
Iready  be  was  on  the  point  of 
,  when  suddenly  a  voic^  ap- 
y  whisper  to  him,  **  Fool ! 
not  already  accepted  magical 
it  xmly  for  the  trouble  of 
:,  that  thou  wouldst  for^  the 
vest  of  iu  gifts  ?*'  He  stood 
le  moon  issued  in  splendour 
iod  a  dark  cloud,  ana  illtmii- 
peaceftil  roof  of  the  forester's 
le  could  see  Katharine's  cham- 
[>w,  glancing  under  the  silveiy 
I  the  blindness  of  love,  he 
out  his  arm  towards  it,  and 
ally  stepped  homewards.-^ 
le  a  second  whisper  Aroni  the 
r  a  sudden  gust  of  wind  brought 
[  of  the  clm^k  striking  the  milf 
/Iway  to  boriness  !"  it  seemed 


to  say.  «  Right,  right  !*•  he  said  aloud, 
*'  away  to  business !  It  is  weak  and 
childish  to  turn  back  from  a  bosiness 
lialf  accomplished ;  it  is  folly  to  re- 
nounce the  main  advantage,  having, 
already  perhaps  risked  one,s  salvatioa 
for  a  trine.  No,  let  me  go  through 
with  it." 

He  stepped  forwards  with  long  strides: 
the  wind  arove  the  agitated  dmids  again 
over  the  face  of  the  moon,  and  Wilfiam 
plunged  into  the  thickest  gloom  of  the 
forest. 

At  length  he  stood  upon  the  cross- 
way.  At  length  the  ma^c  circle  was 
drawn  ;  the  skulls  were  fixed,  and  the 
bones  were  laid  round  about.  The 
moon  buried  itself  deeper  and  deeper 
in  the  clouds ;  and  no  light  waitf  shed 
upon  the  midnight  deed,  except  from 
the  red  lurid  gleam  of  the  fire,  that 
waxed  and  waned  by  fits,  under  die 
gusty  squalls  of  the  wind.  A  remote 
church-clock  proclaimed  that  it  was 
now  within  a  quaiter  of  eleven.  Wil- 
liam put  the  ladle  upon  the  fire,  aAd 
threw  in  the  lead,  together  with  three 
bullets,  which  had  already  hit  the  maiii 
once :  a  practice,  amongst  those  who 
cast  the  **  fatal  bullets,"  which  he  re- 
membered to  have  heard  in  his  appren- 
ticeship. In  the  fotest.was  now  neard 
a  pattering  of  rain.  At  intervals  came 
flitting  motions  of  owls,  bats,  and  other 
light-shunning  creatures,  scared*  bv  the 
sudden  gleams  of  the  fire :  some,  drop- 
ping fh)m  the  sorrouncfing  boughs^ 
phb»ed  themselves  on  the  mm  tiide» 
where,  by  their  low  dull  croaking,  they 
seemed  holding  dialogues,  in  some  m- 
known  ton^,  with  the  dead  men's 
skulls.  Their  numbers  increased ;  and» 
amoi^them  were  indistinct  outlines 
of  misty  forms,  that  went  and  came, 
some  with  brutal,  some  with  bunmn 
hces.  Their  vapoury  lineaments  fluc- 
tuated and  obeyed  tne  motions  of  the 
wind  :  one  only  stood  unchanged,  and 
like  a  shadow  near  to  the  cirde ;  and 
settled  the  sad  li^t  of  its  eyes  sted- 
fastlv  upon  Wilham.  Sometimes  it 
wouM  raise  its  pale  hands,  and  aeem  to 
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■(^  t  ifid  whn  it  nked  iti|  haods,  tbe 
9n  wodd  bncn  more  suUenly  ;  bot  a . 
gnrqwl  would  than  fan  with  hi>  winp 
■oj  lekindle  tbe  deaying  emben. 
Wiltiata  K*eited  bis  eyes :  fortbecomi- 
teouce  of  his  bvried  inoiber  aeeined  to 
look  oat  for  tbe  ofeodf  figuic,  with 
pilBoai  ezpresnoni  of  unittterable  an- 
poik  Suddenly  itstnick  eleven ;  and 
um  Iheabadow  nnisbed,  witb  tbe  ac- 
lioo  of  one  who  ftm  and  breathes  up 
i^^  to  heaven.  The  owls  and  the 
nig^revefu  flitted  croaking  about ;  and 
the  sl^uUs  and  bamei  rattled  beneath 
Aeir,  wings,  William,  kneeled  down 
mt  his  ocwy  heaitb  ;  and  with  the  last 
rtrakeofcKvni,  out  fell  the  first  bulleL 
_  Hn  oiris,  atid  tbe  bones,  were  now 
nIenL  But  aloif  the  roaid  came  an 
<^  cip(4ced  beldame  pelUmell  against 
die  ma^  drcle.  She  was  bung  round 
■mlb  wooden  ipoona,  ladles,  and  other 
Utcben  tfensiu ;  and  mads  a  hideous 
nttUiw  as  alie  moved.  Tbe  owls  n- 
Inled  her  with  hootioc,  and  atroked  ber 
mlh  ifaoT  irings.  At  tbe  circle,  she 
bomdlodw  bones  and  skulls;  but  the 
coals  shot  feitb  lambent  tooguei  of 
flame  wunst  ber,  and  sbe  drew  back 
het  wiAeied  bands.  Thm  she  piuxd 
nnnd  tbe  cirde,  and  widi  a  grin  pre- 
aeoted  bar  wares  to  William.  "  Give 
me  die  bones,"  sud  sbe.  in  a '  harsh 
ggj^tope,  "  and  I'll  pve  tbee  some 


And  Aen  sbe  ckamiledj  wiA  a  BDomfbl 

■nnwlnoiHiietjnMp:  lb  ■■  Imr  bB  W( : 
K<*M»1  cu  M«  bM>iit  Ikn  Hd  Ihf  fac 
E"f  '^ui"'  ''«'''■  "  "I""!  l»  Ihl  ilA,  ■ 
T*7'™«'.  b.«i»,  itullplrHlalbtBMfc. 

And  Ibt  rnmlrr  hold,  vilb  ■'  lb  AOM  ^ad." 
.  UMliudSraT  (A!  mthmmifBi:   ^^ 


Q  was  aghast  witb  bomr :  but 
^^  ed  quiet  within  the  circle,  and 
pMoed  Us  taboun.  Tbe  tjd  woman 
•"'-^  wbom  be  v^dl knew.    A  crm 


about  the  neigjdxxiriiood  ia  tbis,MtiRi 
tin  at  last  she  was  kidged  in  a  mqt 
house.    Be  WIS  at  a  kws  to  diteowt, 
whether  tbe  olgect  now  bef^  Up 
were  tbe  reali^  or  aa  tUnnDQ,    Ate 
some  little  pause,  the  oW  onoe  soatKnl 
Iwr  luRiber  to  the  riband  left'iridia, 
angry  air,  and  thai   totteRd  aliM% 
away  into  the  gloomy  depdMoflbet^' 
rest,  singing  these  wocds : 
"  Tkhl«lbakft.n4tWl*tk>fliVt 
nil  Htd  lU  ia  lb*  hUil-akbt 
HirlMMa  tot.  btmttnatUiti, 
■ntUJitdmHinmti    lb prfl In hffa, 
T»-ii>i>ii«r.iuKwoK,iAM<lv-l<tU«^^    , 
AM  t«iIlKl>t  b  wr>i4  oNt  tnia  ba«L 
Wbaa  tbe ScblVlHiU. ■ha  tka naib n^ 


■■.njlanr 

Now  came  all  at  once  a  rat(lm«  a)  of 
wheels,  and  the  cracking  of  posullioru' 
whips.  A  carriage  and  six  drove  up 
with  outriders.  "  What  the  devil's  thu 
that  stops  the  way  ?"  cried  the  oiaD 
who  rooe  the  leaders.  "  Make  way 
there,  Isay,  clearthc  road."  William 
looked  up,  and  saw  sparks  of  fin 
dartii^  from  the  horses'  hoofs,  and  s 
circle  of  flame  about  the  carriagt- 
wbeels.  By  ihis  he  knew  it  to  be  i 
work  of  the  fiend,  and  never  stirred- 
*'  Push  on,  my  lads,  drive  over  him, 
belter-akellcr,"  cried  the  same  postil- 
lion, looldng  back  to  the  others  ;  and 
in  a  monent  the  whole  equipc^  moved 
ia|HdIy  upon  the  circle.  ^Vll]lam  cow- 
ered down  to  the  ground,  beneath  Uw 
daah  of  the  leader's  fore  legs  ;  but  the 
aiiy  train,  and  the  carriage,  soared  inla 
tbe  ur  with  a  whistling  sound,  round 
and  round  the  circle,  and  vanished  in  a 
hnnicane,  which  moved  not  a  leaf  of 
the  trees.  Some  time  elapsed  belore 
William  recovered  Trum  his  constema- 
lion.  However,  he  compelled  bis 
trembling  hands  to  keep  firm,  and  cad 
a  few  boUets.  At  that  moment,  a  well- 
IpMWn  church  clockat a  distance,  began 
to  strike  At  finl  the  sound  waa  * 
sogsdof  cpmfort,  conncctiitg,  as  witb 
dm  taof*  of  some  friendly  voice,  the 


IXOBNDS  OF  TERROIL 


n 


rMd  iHd^  the  diBioEial  cifcte  ih 
e^lood,  Ibat  eiae  seemed  cot 
it  "as  by  an  impassable  ^ulph : 
dock  struck  twice^  thnce,— 
Aiiddered  at  ibe  rapid  flight 
for  hts  woric  was  not  a  third 
ibced,  then  it  struck  a  fourth 
le  iira9*^appaned;  eveiy  limb 
pdsied^  and  the  moukl slipped 
lb  nerreless  hand.-  With  the 

• 

I  of  despair,  be  listened  to  th^ 
ntil  it  completed  the  full  hour 
e ;  the  kndl  then  vibrated  on 
ineeredy  and  died  away.  T\> 
ihUie  solemh  houirof  mranight, 
I  V>o  bold  an  undertaking,  even 
oweis  of  darkness.  However, 
but  his  watch,  looked,  and 
it  was  n6  more  than  half  past 

erin^  his  courage,  and  now 
tedagj&install  fresh  allusions, 
ned  his  labours  with  eneigy. 
I  omet  was  all  around  him, — 
M  only  at  intervals  by  theowls 
!e  a  low  nibttering,  and  xkm 
I  rattled  the  skulls  and  bones 
All  at  once^  crashin?  was 
the  bushes.  The  sound  was 
to  the  experienced  hunter*s 
(  looked' arourid ;  a!nd  as  he 
,  a  wild  boar  sprang  out  and 
jp  to  the  circlet  •«  Tl&t'' 
Wiffiani,  **  is  no  inception  f* 
saned  up,  seized  his  gtm,  ind 
it  nastifyat  &e  wild  teist ;  but 
I  isaned  from  ttie  flint:  he 
hanger  ;  1>ot  die  bristly  mon- 
the  caHrhge  and  bones,  soared 
>  Inm  into  the  air  and  vanished* 
tBf  dius  repeatedly  Ba£Sed, 
ened  to  bring  dp  the  kfst  time, 
llels  Wer6  alr^y  .cast;  he 
ip ;  and  middenly  the  dioilds 
and  die  inooki  leain  threw  a 
l^lit  over  (he  whole  country. 
i.a  voice  was.  beard  from  the 
Fthe  ibrnt,  tnrying  out,  ih  great 
.  ^Winiam"!  WilKamr^  R 
voice  of  KiUe.  William  saw 
from  the  boshes,  hxtd  fearfuDy 
Bd  her.    Behind  her  panted 


the  oM  women,  staAdAiglW^lkwtit 
Spidetywma  after  the-dnfeit  SMf  Ml 
endeavouring  tb  catchhoM'df  EiRr  flosl^ 
in^  garments.  KtthaHnenow  oeUMi 
ed&e  last  remains  of  lielr  wfhanitwi 
strei^  for  flight:  at  (hat  momett^  Che 
old  wooden-lq^  stepped  across  ker  pedis 
for  an  instant  it  checked  'her  ipMd, 
and  then  die  old  hae  dMfght  her  tJMi 
her  bony  bands.  Wuliam  coaU  th&h 
(ain  bimsdf  no  longer:  he  thiew  the 
moukl  with  die  htft  bullet  oat  of  Ua 
hands,  and  wodd  have  leaped  out  e( 
the  circle:  but  jost  thai  thu  ckMik 
struck  twdve ;  tlie  fiendish  viiion'had 
vanished ;  the  owk  threw  die  debUs 
and  bones  eonlbkedfy  logelJbsi^ili#(h# 
away;  the  fire  went  oot;  andWBbai 
sank  exhausted  to  the  groand. 

Now  came  op  skwly  a  hdbsMaii 
upon  a  Mack  horse.  He  Mojppid  at 
the  effiboed  outline  of  the  magic  efavAs^ 
8bk1  spol»  thus  :**  Thou  hast  Mood  tM 
trial  well :  what  wouM'st thoa  faaveoi 
me?'» 

•<  NiMMegof  thee,  nodmig:  at  aB,*^ 
said  WnHam,  *'  What  I  wftM-4  hmh 
prepared  for  mysrif." 

**  Aye;  but  with  mr  hcip<:  Ihtoie* 
fbre  put  bdongi  to  0^^* 

«<  By  no  means,  by  «o  uiiiih.t  I 
faafgained  for  no  he)^;  I  swrtliitiiied 
dieendt" 

The  honemen  Urapied  keoMftn ; 
«  Thoo  art  bolder,"  siM he, -^f*' ttaoi 
buchaatheopiBewentlobe.  Tlshethft 
balls  which  tbM  hailt  casti    ^  *      . 

8telylbrlliw,'tl«MiiriMi     •'    •-       .    . 
The  itety  go  trwL  thi  thiw  go  M^: 
All  will bepUk «haiiwM»t)i94k'* ' 

William  ai^ited.  ^fl  «oe:  «<fwill 
never  meet  dieb  igBJ9>**;  tni8  htl;-^ 
•*  leave  me." 

«>  Why  tumest  diittf 'pMvf  f*  mSd 
the  stranger,  with  a  dreadfm  lai^: 
*<  dost  know  me  ?** 

«<  No,  no,**  sakl  WiUiam,  idHlAtaw 
ing:  ^'Ikndwdie^  nd!  fwMi'not.to 
kmmtfaee.  Bethouwhodioumqfest^ 
leave  tne  T* 

The' Black  BorfMiub  tamed  ajniy 
His  hobe;  abdsaU:  wMia||Mby9(i» 


i 
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jrofTCtee.  "Thou  tbut  know 
f  buf  of  thy  head,  which 
U  on  HMt  coalemBi  fiv  tfaee  that 
thou  doit-  I  un  be — whom  at  this 
mKDffxA  thou  ounett  in  thy  bcait  with 
honor."  So  nyingi  he  vaniibed,  fol- 
kiwed  by  the  dre&iy  wuDd  oT  withered 
Imth,  and  the  echo  of  blasted  boughs 
Mli)^  from  the  tiees  beneath  which  he 
fawIitDOd.    , 

"  Merciful  God !  what  hu  happened 
to  you,  William?"  exclaimed  Katharioe 
and  her  mother,  as  William  returned. 
Dale  and  witated  after  midnight, "  you 
look.at  ifmih  risen  from  the  grave." 

**  Notlnng.  nothhur,"  said  William, 
"  notbi^  b^  the  nipt  air ; — the  truth 
i^  Iai|i  alittie  femnsh." 

"  William,  William  >"  and  old  Ber- 
tram* "  yraoBiuiotdeGeiveme:  Bome- 
Ung  has  met  you  in  the  fiirest.  Why 
«oull  you  not  stop  at  home  t  Some- 
thing has  Gioned  you  on  the  road,  I'll 
■awear." 

William  was  struck  with  the  oM 
man's  setiouKiesi.aad  replied, "  Well, 
ym;  I  acknowlni^  aomednng  hm 
crcvaed  me ;  but  wait  for  ni^e  days : 
before  then,  yon  know  younelf  that — ' ' 

•*  Gladly,  ^adly,  son,"  aid  Bertram, 
and  God  m  praised,  that  it  is  any  thtug 
of  dittkind  uiatcanwait  for  nine  days. 
Tlrooble  Urn  not  wife ;  Kate,  leare  bun 
at  pcKe !  now  my  good  lad,  go  to  bed, 
and  rtit  thyself.  <  Ni^t,'  sajv  the 
pcombi  *  is  no  man's  fnend.'  But  be 
of  good  cheer :  the  man  that  is  in  his 
I'Dcation,  and  walks  only  in  lawful  paths, 
mtf  ha  defiance  to  tlte  fiends  of  dark- 
nesa,  and  all  their  works." 

Wlliam  needed  his  utmost  powers 
pfdiwmilation  to  disguise  from  the  old 
man's  penrtiation  how  little  his  sus- 
pdoBS  had  done  him  injustice.  This 
indulgent  aHection  of  Father  Bertram, 
and  such  unshaken  confidence  in  bis 
upt^btaess  wnn^  bis  heart.  He  bur- 
ned to  his  bedH-room,  with  full  deter- 
mination to  destroy  the  accursed  bullets, 

*'  One  only  will  1  keep,  only  one  will 
J  use,"  Bid  be,  holding  out  his  sap- 
pljcitiiig  hands  pressed  palm  to  palm, 


with  bitter  tean  IdMidi. 

let  the  purpose,  let  the  piiipaH,  phfrf 
fortbe  ofience;  pl^  for mp  thsap 

Cofmy  heart,  and  the  timl  vUb 
Id  not  bear  I  I  will  humble,  linB 
abase  myself  in  the  sight  of  God :  wifh 
a  thousand,  with  ten  thousand  ptnilm 
tial  acts  I  will  waab  out  the  gotlt  of  af 
trausgiesuon.  But  can  I,  can  f  Mf 
go  back,  without  makiug  shipwredc  flf 
all  things— of  my  bappiaesa,  ottajio- 
nonr,  my  darling  Katbanne  ?" 

Somewhat  tranquillized  by  this.ijsv 
of  his  own  conduct,    he  ' 


lew^MB 


beheld 
morning  dawn  with  more  calmni 
he  had  anticipated. 

"^K  ducal  commiasioner  airn«4  #1 ' 
czprased  a  wish  previous  to  the  deo- 
sive  trial,  of  making  a '  little  hmtiif 
excursion  in  company  with  the  yojiMJ 
forester.  **  For,"  said  he,  *'  benma 
ouiselva,  the  hunter's  skill  is  MB 
shewn' in  the  forest" 

William  turned  pale,  and  would  have 
made  excuses,  but  as  these  aniM 
nothiiw  with  the  commissianer,  be 
begged  at  least  that  he  might  be  at 
lowed  to  stand  bis  trial  lirat.  Old  Be^ 
tram  shook  his  head  thoughtAdlf. 
"  William,  WiUiam,"  aaid  be,  widl» 
deep  tremulous  tone.  William  mth- 
drew  instantly,  and  io  a  few  niocneoli 
he  was  equipped  for  the  chase,  and  nilb 
Bertram  followed  the  commtsGionerioU 
the  forest. 

The  old  forester  sought  to  suppns  , 
his  mi^vings,  but  Bini^e;lcd  in  vain  to 
assume  a  cheeTful  3spi?ct.  Kathaiiot 
was  dejected  and  :^;itaiGd,  and  wait 
about  Iwr  faoua^wld  labours  as  if  dreain- 
ing.  "  Was  it  not  possible,"  shea^ 
her  lather,  "  to  put  off  the  trial."—"  I 
thought  of  that  also,"  replied  he,  ana 
be  kissed  her  in  ulence.  Etecoveriog 
himself  immediately,  he  coi^ntutBtei 
his  daugfaterontbe  day — and  remiaded 
her  of  hei*hridal  garland. 

The  garland  had  been  lacked  vp  ,bf 
old  Anne  in  a  drawer ;  and  hastily  au 
tempting  to  open  it  she  injurea  the 
lock.  A  child  was  therefore  dintatched 
to  a  shop  to  fetch  another  garUnd  W 
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e  bride.  '*  Bring  die  handsomest 
ev  ha^"  cried  diuoe  Anne  after  tbe 
nU ;  but  the  child,  in  its  simplicity, 
tched  upon  that  which  gUttered  most ; 
td  this  happened  to  be  a  bride*s  fune- 
i  fpakuaa  of  myrtle  and  rosemary 
twined  with  siWer,  which  the  mistress 

the  shop,  •  not  knowing  the  circum- 
inces,  iiDowed  the  child  to  carry  off. 
le  bride  and  her  mother  well  under- 
xkI  the  ominous  import  of  this  acci- 
nt!  each  shoddered;  and  flinging 
T  anns  about  the  other*s  neck,  sought 

stifle  her  honor  in  a  laugh  at  the 
lild^s  blunder.  The  k>ck  was  now 
ed  once  more;  it  opened  readily; 
e  ooronals  were  exchiu^ed ;  and  me 
iantifbl  tresses  of  KjeSharine  were 
iwreathed  with  tbe  blooming  garland 
*a  bride. 

The  hunting  party  returned.  The 
pmmiHsioner  was  inexhaustible  in 
[iUiam^s  praise.  <^  After  such  proofs 
r  skill,**  said  he,  **  it  seems  ndicu- 


that  I  should  call  for  any  other 
St ;  but  to  satisfy  old  ordinances  we 
re  sometimes  oblieed  to  do  more  than 
!  absolutely  neednd ;  and  so  we  will 
ispatch  the  matter  as  briefly  as  possi- 
le.  Yonder  is  a  dove  sitting  on  that 
Vkar:  level  and  bring  her  down." 

<«  Oh !  not  ihaf,  not  tkmit  for  God's 
ake,  WilHam/*  cried  Katharine,  hast- 
idng  to  the  niot ;  **  shoot  not  for  God*s 
akeatthe  dove.  Ahi  William,  last 
^  I  dreanied  that  I  was  a  white 
me ;  and  my  mother  put  a  ring  about 
ly  neck;  tboi  came  you,  and  in  a 
Kment  my  aaotfaer  was  covered  with 
lood.*r 

William  drew  back  his  piece  which 
•  hadidready  Jtvelkd;  but  the  Com- 
nriooer.hugfaed— ««  Eh !  what  !**  said 
e^'^aotimoious?    That  will  never  do 


for  a  forester's  wife :  courage,  yonng 
brkie,  courage !— Or  stay,  may  be  the 
dove  is  a  pet  dove  of  your  own  ?'* 

'*  No,*'  said  Katharine,  <«  but  the 
dream  has  sadly  sunk  my  spirits"^ 
**  Well,  then,'*  said  the  Commissioner, 
**  if  that*s  all,  pluck  'em  up  agun ! 
and  so  fire  away,  Mr.  Forester." 

He  fired ;  and  at  the  same  instant, 
with  a  piercing  shriek,  fell  Katharine 
to  the  .ground. 

<<  Strange  g^rl !"  said  the  Conunis- 
sioner,  ftmcying  that  she  had  ftdkn 
only  ftx)m  panic,  and  raised  her  up, 
but  a  stream  of  blood  flowed  down  her 
&ce;  her  forehead  was  shattered;  and 
a  bullet  lay  sunk  in  the  wound. 

^  What  is  the  matter  ?"  ezclaiined 
William,  as  the  cry  resounded  behind 
him.  He  turned  and  saw  Kathouine 
with  a  deadly  paleness  l}ring  stretched 
in  her  blood.  By  her  side  stood  the 
old  wooden  leg,  laughing  in  fiendish 
mockery,  and  snarling  out-~ 

■*  Sixty  go  trae. 
Three  go  ntSum." 

In  the  madness  of  his  wrath,  WilUam 
drew  his  hanger,  and  made  a  thrust  at 
tlie  hideous  creature.  *<  Accursed 
devil !"  cried  he  in  tones  of  despair-— 
*<  Is  it  thus  thou  hast  deluded  me?" 
More  he  had  no  power  to  utter ;  for  he 
sank  insensible  on  the  ground  dose  hy 
his  bleeding  bride. 

The  CommisBiolier  and  the  priest 
sought  vainly  to  speak  comfort  to  the 
desolate  parents.  Scarce  had  the  aged 
mother  laid  the  ominous  funeral  garland 
upon  the  bosom  of  her  daughter's 
corpse,  when  she  swept  away  the  last 
tears'of  her  unfathomsible  grief.  The 
solitary  father  soon  followed  her.  Wil- 
liam,  the  Fatal  Marksman,  woreawi^ 
hb  d^ys  in  a  madhouse. 


t^  ■■ "  ■ 
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■rt  lU  MiifWiiBiid  MM  wild  nd  dark, 

Avd  ths  bnk  iTM  MW  no  Dmre. 
tU  Uut  waahlchiB  IhemrlcM  ikf, 
.  Where  tbe  fi)ck.]F  flaih  wm  rt«>1<Vi 
Aai  thsdeMrt  ihore  WMiprinkled  tritb 


WftM«' 


Um  M»J>tTd  hi*  prey  in>  teariaiT ! 

lhalj.riii«lj.iliii|Mli  Dam  crept 
n«k  Iha  dark  raWacw  of  nifht ; 

ThtifarBwaabaabedMid  tbe  «IM  whfc 

gw^iMii  lay  hwew  IhX  Hgliilyawaiit 

A  nft  o'er  tbe  aarrM  white; 
Sir  B(t>«rt  tbcK,  witb  hU  lad/  fair, 

fqt  wawj  Hie  wan  UilTliig, 
Aad'thebaHnad  ttaati-on  the  onmrt  tet, 

1%  lh»  DeaMw'a  bla  waa  Mvlaff . 

Sadlj,  •adl]',  a'er  patbi  oDblcat, 
Tbej  paaa'd  with  footalepi  lore, 

(Ter  taagled  *Mdi  that  ae'ir  ware  preaa'd 
By  Bortal  fcot  beftira} 

Tke  wild  dag  kowled  and  tbe  abe-woK 

Tba  waadarara'  kearta  Aaowyliif , 


Deadly,  deadlj  altbt-ahade  arcbad 

Ha  patb  of  the  haptOM  pair, 
TtafrHaliawarelUala^  tkeir  lip*  were 

And  tbeir  hearta  aank  In  de«p  daapalr, 
Far  Mra  tbe  Amit  at  that  potaonaaa  root, 

Nor  berry  Borberti  wufrowiutr, 
Aad  Maay  a  aaake  kiaaad  toad  in  Ih  t  bnke, 

Whar*  tke  lonaly  alreMiiiraa  Aawii^  1 

Darkly,  darkly  fell  tbe  abade 
or  aigtil  OD  the  Dnnaa'B  Ue; 

Hta  Ud^  canek  Sir  Efcbcrt  made 

Wherea  wllherfaciro'erkgivtherlade, 

Aad  he  rowed  with  eleepleaa  eye  and  blade 
Tb  walek  aroand  the  while. 


•■  rilhurilhe  wolfiurca  a 

If  ^ear  Iby  ilumbcra  proKllni^  H 

And  tbaaarpcBt  sbnll  ttart  and  g(' 
To  haar  tbe  aBTiigr  hoHliog'." 

Fklally,  fatally  Egbert  drank. 

Of  the  dead);  dew  ta  it  fell. 
Till  In  ataBbn-R  deep  hU  eye-llda  ti 

(VerpowaT'd  wuti  a  ma  ' 
At  tbe  raren'a  croak  wiib 

Hla  Beab  with  (error  oreepinf , 
Aad  be  aoAIr  iiept  where  hia  Ij 
alqtt, 

Bnt  he  fonnd  ao  lad;  slee^ng? 

Wildly,  wildly  a\t  rock  and  stfep,"' 

Ihen  trarerved  the  phrenikd  kd' 

With  May  ■  eurae  '  ' 


On  the  treaeharonariln-aptlia  f 
Up  Blarted  Iheo,  frMa  kto  fl«Mr«m, 

Ike  Fiend  In  hh  aiyer  prottdly, 
"  IcaraMtAirbatterapaijQrediHH!" 

He  cried  to  Sir  Egbert  iowlly. 

Baldly,  boldly  Sir  Bfbert'a  brow 
tie  oroaaed,  than  hallowed  bla  hl^ 

Cried"  Holy  VjrKJa,0|i!  help  mm*!* 
And  cleft  down  tbe  ellbi  shade, 

mib  an  elifaltdi  acrcao),    llkv  a  feAf 

Tbe  BTlriysfaapa  departed, 
Aed  hia  lady  dear.  Atom  tbe  eawradrMr^ 
To  bla  aa^r  boaom  atarlad ! 

Gailr.saUyearal*  tbe  lark 

At  the  tnlle  of  the  i]aiag  mon, 
Andfally,  gaily,  ipeeda  a  bark 

O'er  the  ocean  lorge*  borne ! 
Sir  Effbert  tbrre,  and  bla  Fady  (htr, 

A  boaadleaajoy'i  parraditig. 
And  the  Dtmoa's  lalr,  fnaa  tbalrilM|4t 
while. 

Far,  &r  o'er  tbe  billow  b  ft 
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THE  DEVIL'S  LADDEB; 

THE  GNOMES  OP   THE  REORICH. 

Jvm  ^  fttnwa  at  WMh  9i|nao. 


J%^  *tM^  abeyad  tMr  leadar^  atrtct  m 
,  Alia atinglaKe^llMtr  una  flu  gku«jiV*<t* 

fk<M*«iitlMsn«ralBlaca,  to  tba  Ush  lUdckM  bet, ' 
Aad«dd(MglMalvllMi«M,MrllffblalM>qah'ria«lMb 
AMMrpa*Mrbrak«lkM'llM«HfcM£'aiMMa,  ' 


Nvr  iw  fln»  LoRidh, .  iqwD  ^  st- 
tioM  frMbm  of  the  IQiiM  prannce, 
an«illt»b»iMateniiiii'of  m  an- 


bitod  byftto,  <tf  Lomel^  &iaa^of 
mt  ooongs,  bat  of  &  cfaandet  mj 
Uang  isAk  tfantgcnlk.  h  faanaied 
oooe,  Id  &  ilDna^Mn,  tint  a  Itule  old 


bcMOgjtt  lin  haepitaStfr-^  nquart' 
iriiichiniDot  alitlleenfcnxdbvae' 
ahriU  vino  of  the  wind,  u  k.whaded 
thm^  hk  rtraamiM  lodu,  shooitH 
iriiite  u  the  mows  Itat  fell  fiat  «boat 
him.  TTie  knight,  howercrt  ms  not 
in  one  of  his  nuldest  moods,  aordid 
the  wild  dmlBh  figme  of  the  itrtngM 
I^od  Bnch  for  hha  with  one  whb  wm 


tpiD- 


by  no  meaiu  an  adniirct  of  povan, 
whatever  shape  it  might  assuaa.  UK 
repuke,  therefore,  was  r 
tlie  genlled  language ;  and, 
deserved  piuse,  miber  for  is  mMMlfc 
conciseueM,  than  fur  any  othM  quu^ 
The  Sttla  old  man  was  equaT 
o(  woidt  fiD  his  pail,  and  s 
ing,  "  1  win  requite  your 
palled  on  his  way  with  a 
vitoig  serenity  of  temper. 

At  the  dmo,  Sibo  did  not  take  tbia 
tioeqt  very  much  to  heart ;  bnt  it  soon 
appeared  to  be  something  nion  than  an 
emptf  menace;  for  the  next  day  he^ 
nuMed  his  daughter,  a  lovely^ri ' 

tefltij  yt/u,  who  was  alreadjiOpW— 

for  bwbieaiity  throughout  ihewbirifc.pO' 

vince.     People  were  immr-"^**-" '' 

out  to  seek  her  in  every  di 
at  last,  the  knigUt,  tinding  amtdlim 
mtingare  return,  aetont  VimadtStt 
the aante {qopoae.  For alcn^liDwlM 
waa  no  more  succ^ful  in  tl^  search 
than  his  vassals  ;  nobody  liMLntB  her, 
nobody  could  ^ve  him  anv  infonna^n, 
till  be  met  with  an  old  shepherd,  who 
sud,  "  That  eariy  in.tha  iby  he  had 
•een  a  young  girl  zathering  flowers  at 
tbr  foot  of  Uie  Redrich  moui^ain ;  that, 
in  a  little  time  after,  severs)  ilwar&  had 
approached  the  child,  and,  haviDg  seized 
her  in  their  arms,  tripped  up  to  the 
•ummit  of  the  rock  with  aa  much  faci- 
lity aa  if  they  had  been  walking.on  a 
Slain.  God  forbid !"  added  &ie  shep- 
erd,  maldnetbe  signorthecraes,  "God 
fiirbid,  that  uiey  were  oftboee  evilapi- 
rit>  who  dweU  in  the  bkklea  oeaUt  of 
the  mountain.:  tlwy  are  eaaly  suited 
to  anger,  which  is  too  ofta  tUai-  to  its 
■■  The  knight,  alarmed  " 
lit  his  ms  to  the  sumi 
the  ^edriob,  and  tbeiK,  indeedi  ms 
GaAiadi^  Hin.Kemad.totatietGif  Rntfa 
htrttrawforaMiimoe.  Sbm^-witlLall 
tha  imprtenea  at  peKioD,  he^mitantty 
aanbled: fail . vMiia;  to  see  if-there 
wuinnt.sne  among  tbeaambar  who 
cMd'ciimbtfaepmcipioe;  hut)  though 
■Mipl  ■<■!*  the  cffixti  mwstuMed. 
FYJ  HtiAM:<)fdeK4.tUeinL  to  psotide 


L^GBHOSOp'Wfmki 


instnunaita  Sar  nAwg  a.  pAlhlPy  in 
the  cock ;  this  attempt,  howerer,  was 
not  a  jot  more  supcenM  than  the  fiiH, 
for  DO  sooner  had  the  workmet]' Ik^w 
to  use  their  axes,  than  such  3  swiKr 
of  stones  was  poured  upon  their  heads 
from  the  mountain-top,  that  they  were 
compelled  to  Ay  for  safety,  iu  iha 
same  time  a  voice  was  heard,  which 
seemed  to  proceed  from  tlie  depths  iif 
the  Redrieh,  and  which  distinctly  ut- 
tered these  words : — "  It  is  thu»  llai 
we  requite  the  hospitality  of  the  kniglH 
of  Lorrich." 

Sibo,  Boding  eartlily  arms  of  no 
avail  against  the  gnomes,  had  now  re- 
course to  heaven  ;  and  as  he  had  cetlain 
private  reasons  for  distrusting  the  eiE- 
cacy  of  his  own  prayere,  he  bribed  the 
monks  and  nuns  of  the  ndghbourbowt 
to  employ  their  inteniesdon.  But  lb«se 
holy  fijiks  prospered  no  better  with  theii 
beads  than  the  peasants  had  done  with 
their  pick-aites  ;  the  gnomes  continued 
asimmoveaUle  as  their  own  mounldn, 
and  nothing  was  left  to  console  the  poor 
Sibo,  except  the  certainty  of  his  daugh- 
ter's livinf^  Hia  &*  looks  at  day- 
break, and  his  last  at  nighl-fall,  were 
given  to  the  Redrich,  and  each  tiiae 
he  coutd  see  Garlinda  on  its  summit, 
stretching  out  her  little  arms  in  mourn- 
ful greeting  to  her  father. 

But,  to  do  justice  to  the  gnomes  they 
took  all  possible  care  of  their  little  found- 
ling, and  sutfered  her  to  want  for  no- 
thing :  they  built  for  her  a  beauUfiil 
little  cott^e,  the  walls  of  which  were 
covered  with  shells  and  chrystals,  and 
stones  of  a  thousand  colours.  Their 
wives,  loo,  made  her  necklaces  of  pearl 
and  emerald  wreaths,  and  found  every 
hour  some  fresh  amusements  for  her 
youtli,  which  eiew  up  in  a  contiiuied 
round  of  delight,  like  a  snow-dtop  iq 
ihe  first  gentle  visitings  of  the  sfHingii 
Indeed,  she  aeeraed  to  bes  genenl  f»f 
vourite,  and  mtxe  paniouiaily  sa  mtlk 
one  old  gnome,  the  sister  of  liim  wbi^ 
had  tempted  hei  by  the  flowers  on  th4 
Hedrich.  Often  would  she  ^y  to  bet 
pupil,  when  her  young  eyas  were  ford 
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tk  chtfMi6d  with  a  Mtuicnt 
idii^f  pMt  timei  >-^<<  Be  of  good 
HAy  desr  diil^;  I  am'  preparing 
r  a  dbwiy>  such  as  was  never  yet 
Wfbi  dnigliter  of  a  king." 
irolted  away  fburyeah^- and  Sibo 
'Mf  fenotmced  atf  hM^'of  agiaih 
Bill'  GaHmtle^  wlm  Rnthelite,  a 
and  fttBant  Icn^M}  reitKlrued  fiom 
iy;  wlMe  liifr hSdaequiifcfd  a gb- 
Uni^,  by  h&rdeedii  t^niit  the  m- 
His  castle  being,  only  half  a 
fSs^BAtMHihomch,  hewabnot 
1  hearing  of  Sibo*8  loss,  trpon' 
hie'ditertttnied  to  r^covevithe  fair 
if  or  pfeiish  in  the  attemnt.  With 
■gh,  he  sought  the  old  knight^ 
raa  sffl  baried  in  grief  fbr  his 
and  made  him  ao- 


9d  with  his  porpcioc.  I^bo  grasp- 
yomig  #Mrrior^  hiiiid^  and  a 
the  first  he  had  krio^n^'  fbr  many 
passed  ovei*.  his  hind  features  as 
led;  •*  Look  out- from  th»  win- 
ly  gallant  stratnger;  as  far  as  the" 
k'lteach)  it  looks  upon  the  lands- 
I ;  below,  too,  in  the  castle  vaults, 
ithers  k^  tfidr  prisoners,  I  Ibck 
gdd,  enou^  tb  purchase  another 
province.  Bring  m^  back  my' 
sr,  and  all  lliis  shall  be  yours,— 
riie  beyond  all  this,— ^my  daueh-' 
i&d.  Go  forth,  my  young  kni^it, 
iven's  blessihg  go  with  you.** 
telih  imiitediately  betb6k  hiti(-' 
Oie  fbot  of  theitedrich  to  ^. 
tis  mubd,  bi]t;he  soon  saW  that' 
td  be  tmmntble  to  dimb  the 
in  withouraid  finom  sonie  <]uaiter, 
ndJi^'w^re  absolutely  petpend^- 
Stin  he  waib  unwifiing  to  giVer 
pnrpdae ;  he  walkisd  round  and 
he  rock,  etplorii^  eviery  defl 
nliy>  wishii^  that  mf  had  wifM," 
r^ng  the  mubs  that  nodcKd 
Mb  thost'  tnumphantnr  neto'tTO 
^  aa  if  in  defi^ilce  of  hiS'  efibits. 
leadjr  to  bitfstwlth  vexation;  he 
ytHtoddStL  when tl^'modn- 
ttnH^  Mod^Befbre  him  on  a  sud- 

UUv'MMRed  /mn: — 
rt  W1!%y  sjrfuea  kiiight ;  ybu 


hff^  heard,  it  sesems,  of  the  beamifbl 
Qarihicfo,  #ho6e  abodft  is  on  ihe  sum* 
mit  of  ^ese  rbbkET^  Is  it  not  so,  nyjr' 
migh^  man  of  arms?  WeD,  I'll  be 
your  niendiA  this  bisnnesir:  she  is  ioff 
pupil,  and  I phn&B^  ybu  she isyotea^* 
as  so6n  as  you  can  g«t  her/' 

•<  Be  It  so,'»  re|^i«d  die  knigitt; 
h6Mfng  out  his  haiid  m^  tokM  that  the 
oflfer  was  accepted. 

**  I  am  but  a  dwarf  in'  compttfiaott 
with  yiM),*'  repliedthe  littie  man,  ^  but 
my  iiHifd  is  as  gbod  tA  yoito  nolwilh^ 
staking.  Ifyt^call^niani^tDcliaib 
the  pl^pice,  1  shall  give  yiki  npfSbe 
nrnideh-;  and  dibu^Une  road  is  adiffe* 
what  rotlgfa,  the  prize  will  more  thoi 
recompense  your  labour.  AbMt  it, 
therefore,  ana  good  luck  attend  yda  Oft 
your  journey." 

mving  uttered  theaft  words,  the 
dwarf  disappeared,  with  k>ud  ImMb  of 
lauehter,  ta  the  greaf  indignation  of 
Ruuielm,  whose  wit  was  altogether  in 
his  elbows.  He  measuiied  the  diff  with 
angry  eyes,  and  at  last'  exclmfeded, — 
"  Cumb  it,  quotha  !  ytt,  indeed,  if  I 
had  wings.** 

**  It  may  happen  without  winss,** 
^id'  a  vdice  dose  beside  him  ;  attir  the 
kn^ht/lo6kiti|^^  round,  perbeived'n  little 
bldwdfhan,  mOgeatly'tappiid  him-on 
the  should^ :  '<  f  have  heard  «dl  that 
passed  juiM  liow  between'  yoia  and  my 
ordther.  He  waft  once  oAtoded'  by 
SiBo,  but  the  knight  hcis  lottg^nce  paid 
the  pent^  of  that  offiioce ;  andbeMsi 
the  maideii  has  none  of  her  fkthei's 
harshness;  she is'beabtifbi;  good,  and 
compassionate  tb  the  watats  of  otheis; 
I  am  certain,  that' she  WoiiM*  never  ie^' 
fuse  hoqpritality,  eVen  though  it  weie  to 
a  beggar.  Fdr  my  part,  I  love  her  aa 
if  she  w^remy  own  child;  and  have 
long;  wifeftied  that  soMe  noble  knight 
would  choose  hcfrasliift  bride.  Itaeema 
tHid  you  have  doheab^  aiid  my  brother 
has  given  you  his  word,  apfedgethat 
with  us  is  sacred;  Taike,  therefore,  this 
silver  b^ll ;  go  with  it  to  the  Wisper 
Valley,  where  you  will  find  a  mine, 
wMch  has  longceasM'to  be  wotked. 
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aod  whkh  you  will  easily  Yecognifie  by 
the  beech-tree  and  the  fir  that  twine 
their  boiighs  t(»ether  at  its  entrance. 
Go  in  without  tear,  and  ring  the  bell 
thrice,  for  within  lives  my  younger 
brother,  who  will  come  to  you  the  mo- 
ment he  hears  its  sound.  At  the  same 
time  the  bell  will  be  a  token  to  him 
that  you  are  sent  from  me*  Request 
him  to  make  a  ladder  for  you  up  to  the 
sumknit  d  the  Redrich ;  he  wiu  easily 
aocpmplish  this  task  before  the  break  of 
day,  and,  when  done,  you  may  trust  to 
it  without  the  slightest  fear  of  danger." 
Rutbelm  did  as  the  old  woman  had 
directed ;  he  set  out  instantly  for  the 
Wisper  Valley,  where  he  soon  found 
the  mine  in  question,  with  the  two 
tiees  twined  t<^ther  at  its  opening. 
Here  he  paused  in  something  hke  ter- 
ror; it  was  one  of  those  still  nights, 
whm  the  mind  has  leisure  for  appre- 
hension. The  moon  shone  sadly  on 
the  wet  grass,  and  not  a  star  was  visi- 
ble. For  a  moDoent  his  cheek  was 
pale,  but  in  the  next  moment  it  was 
red.  with  shame,  and  he  rang  the  bell 
with  a  most  defying  vehemence,  as  if 
to  atoile  for  his  momentary  alarm.  At 
the  third  sound,  a  little  man  arose  from 
the  depths  of  the  mine,  habited  in  grey, 
and  carrying  a  lamp,  in  which  burnt  a 
pak  blue  meteor.  To  the  gnome*s 
questicm  of  what  did  he  want,  the  knieht 
boldly  replied  by  a  plain  story  of  his 
adventure ;  and  the  fnendly  dwarf,  bid- 
ding him  be  of  eood  cheer,  desired  that 
he  would  visit  the  Redrich  by  the  break 
(^  day ;  at  the  same  time  he  took  from 
his  podcet  a  whistle,  which  he  blew 
thiioe,  when  the  whole  valley  swarmed 
with  little  gnomes,  carrying  saws  and 
axes,  and  other  instruments  of  labour. 
A  sign  from  their  leader  was  enoi^h  ; 
th^setoff  in  thedirecti(Hi  of  the  &d- 
rico,  when,  in  a  few  moments  only,  it 
was  evident  their  task  had  begun  by  the 
horriUe  din  that  might  be  heard  even  in 
the  \^%per  Valley.  Highlv  delighted 
with  this  result,  the  knignt  bent  his 
way  homewards,  his  heart  beating  as 
fiist  aiTIhe  hammeis  of  the  gnomes^  the 


noise  of  which  aooompuqed.  Urn  m 
his  journey,  and  entertuned  htm  in  Us 
castle.  Nor  indeed  did  Ruthelm  ^mk 
better  music,  for  besides  that  the  lad|^ 
of  those  warlike  times  weie  nuM  ce- 
lebrated for  hard  bbws  than  fcr  iM 
ears,  eveiy  sound  of  the  axe  wm  9k0m 
in  the  lackier,  and  evory  step  in  the  ImU 
der  was  astep  nearer  to  Ganiniky  will 
whom  he  baa  contrivedto  be  dcspawlBlf 
in  love,  without  the  superfluity  of  sit- 
ing her. 

No  sooner  had  the  morning  bogUD  t» 
dawn,  than  he  set  out  for  the  Redrick 
where  he  found  that  the  gnomes  iml 
not  made  all  that  nightly  clatter  to  no 
purpose ;  a  ladder  was  firmly  plnlsd 
against  th^  rock,  and  reached  lo  the 
veiy  top  of  the  mountain.  Tbere'Wii 
a  slight  throb  of  fear  at  bisheBily  m  he 
mounted  the  lower  steps,  but  his  cotamgt 
increased  in  proportion  to  his  advanoa. 
In  a  short  time  he  arrived  happily  it 
the  summit,  precisely  as  the  l^gfat  of 
day  was  breaking  in  the  east,  when  the 
first  object  presented  to  his  eyea  im 
Garlinda,  woo  sweedy  slumbered  on  a 
bank  of  flowers.  The  knight  was  rivet- 
ed to  the  spot,  and  his  heart  beat  high 
with  pleasure  as  he  gazed  on  the  sleep- 
ing beauty ;  but  when  she  opened  her 
bnght  blue  eyes,  and  turned  their  miU 
lustre  upon  him,  he  almost  sunk  be- 
neath the  gush  of  ecstacy  that  thrilled 
through  every  vein.  In  an  instant  he 
was  at  her  feet,  and  poured  forth  the 
story  of  his  love,  with  a  vehemence  tfait 
at  once  confounded  and  pleased  the 
object  of  it  She  blushed,  and  wmly 
and  smiled  as  she  wept,  her  eyes  ^n^ 
ling  through  her  tears,  like  the  ap^ 
beams  shooting  through  a  spring  ihoitu> 

At  this  moment  tl^  were  internml- 
ed  by  the  unexpected  appearance  OMoe 
enome  who  had  carried  off  Garlipdug 
behind  him  was  his  sister,  testUying'W 
her  smiles  how  much  pleased  siie..iw 
by  the  happy  meeting  of  the  loven,  M 
first  the  dwaurf  frowned  angrily  at  the 
si^ht  of  Ruthelm  ;  but,  when  be  fi$f". 
ceived  the  ladder,  he  readily  gagm^ 
how  all  had  happened,  and  bunt  into  a 
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tndden  fit  of  fauiehter,  excIaimiDgy — 
^  Anolbtf  trick  {wiyed  me  by  my  good 
old  after!  I  bate  promised  thoueh, 
■nd  win  keep  my  wonL  Take  tnat 
wUch  you  haipe come  Bote  to  seek,  and 
be  mote  hospitable  tban  your  fkher. 
That  you  may  not,  bowerer,  gain  your 
pine  too  easily,  yoQ  shall  return  by  the 
■me  WI7  tint  you  came;  for  our  pupil 
ife  have  a  more  convenient  road,  and 
heaven  grant  it  may  prove  the  road  to 
her  luqDpineas." 

'  Rntnekn  willingly  descended  the 
kdder,  thoii^  not  without  some  little 
peril  to  his  own  neck,  while  the  gnome 
and  his  sister  led  the  maiden  by  a  path 
thtttiaveiaed  the  interior  of  the  moun- 
tain, and  opened  at  its  foot  by  a  secret 
cstleL  Herethey  were  to  part,  and  the 
oidwofenan,  presenting  herwithabox 
fimued  of  petrified  palm-wood,  and 
filled  with  jewds,  thus  addressed  her  : 
**  Tske  this,  my  dear  chiki ;  it  is  the 
dowiy  that  L  faove  so  kmg  and  often 
promised  you.  And  do  not  foiget  ]^ur 
■DUBtiutt  friends,  for  in  the  various 


evils  of  the  world  you  are  going  to  visit, 
a  day,  perhaps,  may  come,  wb/en  you 
will  need  their  power.  You*ll  think  of 
this,  my  child.'*— Garlinda  thanked  the 
dwarf,  and  wept  in  thanking  her. 

And  now  Ruthelm  conducted  the  fidr 
one  to  her  father,  though  not  without 
many  a  lingering  look  cast  back  upon 
the  mountain  she  had  qoitt^«  To  oes- 
cribe  the  old  man's  joy  would  be  im- 
possible ;  mindful  of  the  past,  he  im- 
mediately gave  orders  that  all  who 
sought  tlie  l^pitality  of  his  castle  shodd 
be  feasted  there  with  the  utmost  kind- 
ness for  the  space  of  eight  days ;  and 
Ruthdm  received  the  hand  of  Qartinday 
in  recompense  of  his  knightly  service. 
Both  livra  to  the  evening  df  a  long  and 
happy  life,  blest  in  themselves  and  no 
less  olest  in  their  posterity. 

For  many  years  the  ladder  still  re- 
mained attached  to  the  mountain,  and 
was  looked  upon  by  the  neighbodring 
peasants  as  the  work  of  a  demon. 
Hence  it  isthatthe  Redrich  is  yet  known 
by  the  name  of «'  The  Devil's  Ladder.*' 


GORTZ  OF  FRANCKFORT; 

OS, 

THE   ILLUSIONS   OF   A  DREAM. 


Stum  ^  6^tniuuu 


A  OBXAT  concourse  of  neople  were 
«imUed»  fitom  all  parts  or  Eivope,  at 
the-jpraat  mmoal  feiratRranckfort,  in  the 
h^gnsiaig  of  the  fourteenth  century. 
Aamig  the  rest,  was  the  Lady  Beitha,  and 
fa  yoimg  JiAa,  her  neice,  firom  beyond 
Ihe  Alps,  lady  Bertha  was  the  widow 
cf  in  oflScer  m  the  Imperial  guard, 
fafOlber,  also  in  the  army,  had 
inlkEd  in  endeavouring  to  screen 
fam  the  fittal  effects  of  a  blow 


whioh  waa  mmed  at  him  by  a  desperate 
The    brother  received    ^ 


womd,  and*  s^r  struggling  a  few 
o^ived  in  his  arms.    The 


last  word  that  trembled  on  his  Kps,  was 
— **  Julia  !'*  this  was  sufficient  for  the 
coloneL  He,  from  that  moment,  con- 
sidered Julia  as  the  sacred  legacy  of  his 
dying  brother ;  and  as  soon  as  be  re- 
tumra  from  the  campaign,  introduced 
the  young  orphan  (for  her  mother  had 
expired  in  giving  her  life)  to  his  wife, 
the  affectionate  and  virtuous  Bertha, 
who  readily  adopted  the  interestiiv 
charge,  and  had  ever  treated  her  wim 
maternal  affection. 

After  the  death  of  the  colonel,  who 
had.  fallen  in  a  subsequent  action,  the 
Lady  Bertha  was  attacked  by  a  sk>w 
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iD>h«rmrew  To.fmst  die  ^Aols  90 
irii^  dii  phytlciam  oidered  her  to 
tnml.. 

Ihqr  rMdittd  S!iiuKditot  new  ^ 
of  ^IkfrJur,  and  die  dettmined  |o  aved 
hcndCof  li^  oppoitiiqily  Id  dieiF  Julia 
a  Add  of  (tit  woild«  .Oi»e  day  they 
fidoMd  ti»cto«rd  10  mpr  the  woader- 
fiiltikiaiiifa€Qojiirar>wbo»  in  league 
iridi  a  ffipeey,  pecforoed  such  asto- 
aUittg  MlB^  that  it  waa  the  gjoieial 
opinion^  that  he  vaa»  ootauilyy  if  not 
&e:dfevil  hiaaKlfy  at  least  his  prime 
ndniiiter  and  frvourite  agent.  •  The 
dflad  could  not  rest  quiet  in  (heir  tomhs 
iw  hpn,  northe  podcet  books,  kc.  of 
Ae  jpeotafeoiB  in  their  pocMs.  ^ 
the  companv  -oeaaed  hnghing  at  these 
aaetfaps  or  his  power,  to  wonder  at 
Ma  insight  into  tnepairt,  and  his  pie* 
^iotooa.pf  4ha  fiitnre-^^predietioDS  so 
TOfftiwicnw  tod  .oniateUigiUe,  aa  fiiUy 
MnuNoaitd  tb&taiaits  of  Uiose  to  whom 
tiiay  iwere  .addiessed,  while  they  im-r 
prcMcd  their  minds  with  a  strong  con- 
viction ofmith.  By  oraeles  so  im- 
pressive, he  stimuhUed  curiosity,  and 
excited  interest  Every  pne  pn^jMd 
\dm  to  be  told  that  wUch  had  already 
befallen  them;  and,  by  his  accuracy 
in  that  respect,  to  j<7^  of  the  pioba- 
bility  of  lus  prophecies,  when  he  sud- 
denly proposed  to  unveil  the  secret 
diooghts  of  any  person  present  fai-* 
credulity  sat  on  the  stretcned  features  of 

mmj  ^f^  ^  thws,  jind  \^m  few  pi»r 
aoilad  ibmrnif^  lo  the  tes^.  ^Pvenr 
ane»  bovevi^,  mhfii  mivde  th^  trifO, 
eonfmedf  in  4h«r  ^ihq,  that  herM 
ssally  Tead-lheir  heiwMl*  apd  4iiPoife«pd 
Mr  Udden  ima^natioQs^ 

He;  at  leqglh*  apf^noacbed  the  qeat 
igheie  die  L^y  Bmia  and  her  niece 
mnpa  placed;  and,  after  ffome  nnimr 
poliant  taidv  to  the  aimt,  proposed  to 
liiewMia  the  wliele  piogiess  of  her 
Ailnrelife.  Julia  shrqiMc  bac&,  bhiihiii^ 
ani  ^jknmyeA;  not  coidd  all  the  en- 
:^  histMmt  iDduoe  her  to 
«>  Mb -an  aahibUnn.    The 


make  her  a  paitgr  iwimont.  * 
csnce,  and  iMa  etaa 
takesaooe  stapa  Cor  Afj-jmimm 
a  Imd  andaolamn  «iaHi  -lHawli^iif 
thoQ  daiest,  Gaital*'  ^  .  i'tkC 
The  inapdan  JiflwteM.4Nri  ioaii^ 

K:  he  jen^OMPted. IheA^iri-iMl 
adinattsdiiairiaopi  itfa,  aadica* 
a  wishful  look  fi^^fmffk  tUftagnpii  Ja* 
he  drew  back  his  eyes  "wthmmpmii 
sion  of  disappQiatnifiat,  ^{ilUft*'ifti 
speotalow,  £aU  of  astra^fAMrnt^lite 


quiiied  in  vain,  *'  .wiwahadr^wiiiiff 

No  one  coul  *     -  - 

uttMcd  words  that  had«or 
and  awful  an  eSact  ;on  ikft 
Curiosity  sraS'SOSBSBdedt  otMAmA 
ncted  40  a  near  ocgeot;  ^JidiQMi 
Baft  some  miaiutes  staaa  anipons  t^iaarii 
ittohimseif.  lie  was  too  daeply:fla» 
gaffed  in  a  scnitiaiiHig  sunnf  milk 
aodienoe,  to  ouike  any.  alfeaai^tvlMii 
new  die  diversions.  /'■'■'■■  "v? 

At  length  he  aaeni^iiDlie 
satisfied,  and  asain  left  faia 
station.  He  p«^!ned  with  ie> 
terity  than  before  some  of  hia  ~ 
feat^ ;  ^  die  agitation  of  fata 
was  visible,  in  tl^  peituibatioD  of  hai 
manners.  He  proceeded,  howeitr,  aal 
meeting  with  no  Anther  iBtenaailioai 
gradittJIy  recovered  his  spirit. 

At  length,  he  proposed  to 
JoKaihe  form  of  herfiitwa 
She,  trembling,  replied,  duHt  ahaiHl 
m  eufk^ai^,  md  beaamgfal'karr 

Sit  fhejpboe,  and  aelianif  IMftni 
»e  Imiy  Beida^  .hnwsaaat 
pha  fawl  noia  otanon^thm  ~ 
cir  rubflkber  idiedid  not^ 
diflGpmea  ttasiyfmgM 
eol^ODt  an  imefesdng,  ei 
man  to  mapeed,  assmuig 
there  eamd  be  no  harm  in  il^  -aaJMli 
doBeaoiN|blioty{  and  that  itionttnal 
be  a  real  ghost,  becattR  the-wiiAtal 
waatobeherhushaod,  €onkl«k)i^ 
hedoMl,  and  therefore  she  AtoisiaMi 
alanned.  .  vttm 

J^lia  remonatrated  against  .tk'iiaM 
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mty  of  Hms  pvooeediiin.  8lie  ial- 
legedy'thift,  in  onier  toicew  tfae  ap- 
ponaee  of  a  Uviag  '^(Mon,  it  was 
■Boeaaiy^D  thiowlMiiiBto  a  kthaisic 
4ato»  oMo  w&fante  the  aool  from  die 
Mr;  ikat  diit  ecxdd «ot  be  done  but 
by  ttie  OKMI  hOTTid  iDGatttatioBB,  equally 
iBfoiliiigtohumanityaiid  idiffioa ;  and 
raaeMed,  br  requesting  to  ge  spared 
thia^tiine»  aora  to  be  aUoii«d  to  return 
boase;  bodi  «firfaicb requests  tbe  Lady 
B8rtta»  ivfao  Mt  a  cbildish  curiosity 
md  anwpamtnt  in  all  that  passed,  de- 
cidedly leAiBed ;  and  tbe  connnor  pro- 
ceeded in  bas  pRparalions  wr  the  in- 
toKiMl  dMajr  of  his  power.  He  ad- 
dansed  Jowi  in  an  awtul  tone  of  voice, 
hiBieching  ber  not  lo  be  alarmed.  She, 
ivboaa  oointenanoe  was  ail  innocence 
aadvhtae,  needednot,  he  assured  her, 
toadmitany  fear. 

**  I  cannot  endure,"  replied  she, 
fuBuly,  <*  to  witness  these  nefarious  arts , 
1  oonjioie  youy  by  all  that  is  sacred,  to 
Msir 
Theaafloavoiceiepeatedy  ^  Gortk!" 
Tlie  flsagieiaa  trembled  more  than 
before,  and  k  was  lonaer  before  he  re-< 
omrered.  At  lenedi,  however,  Beitha 
dsmd  lobe' told  ner  future  ibitaie,  and 
atthdfew  with  Gortz  Id  a  remote  corner 
of  die  iDOHU  Julia  was  not  allowed  to 
ftflowv  and  eke  trembled  at  finding 
heiself  thos  akme  in  the  midst  of  stmn- 
fpn^  She  looked  with  anxiety  at  her 
annty  wiahtngshewoaklfetum,  when, 
m  inrnng  hsr  head  on  one  side,  she 
psrpeiicdat-herdbowatall  man,  of  a 


aingidaf  appeawaioef  «boee  wiiole 
.  .^BHMi  aeeaoMi  eMgrossea  of  ner. 
Samriaad  tbnt  she  bad  net  before  re- 
aanwd  ao  aottraoidinaiy  a  peieen,  and 
ahaaiidy-  shakiiair  nol  wherefore,  at 
las  aiaady  §Bie«  she  would  haveoma* 
ed  tfm  ama  to  tfaa  spot  where  her  aant 
jii  iainsiin>id  in  okae  oonferebee  with 
Goitit  but  ber  Irembltng  limba  were 
iBieqnsl  to  atipport  ber.  A  thousand 
tinea  4»  wished  henelf  out  d  this 
soaae  of  nukgioaiid  internal  incantation^ 
bat  die  had  no  means  of  quitting  it. 
Biaift  were  ska  out  of  it,  sbe  was  ig- 


norant oir  the  way  back  to  the  kdtel. 
She  conki  not  contemplate  the  q>pe«r^ 
ance  of  the  strange  man  beskle  her^ 
though  heas  fully  engrossed  herthougbto 
as  she  did  hit  gaie.  His  eyes  ^sare 
fixed  upon  ^her,  and  which  ever  wi^ 
she  turned,  she  seemed  to  feel  their 
piercing  brilliancy.  At  length  the  ImAj 
Beitha  returned  to  her  seat,  apparently 
much  pleased  with  the  communicationB 
of  Gortz.  JuKa  now,  with  redoubled 
earnestness  besought  her  aunt  to're^ 
turn  home ;  but  the  old  UkIv  assured 
her,  there  was  much  to  come  still  mere 
worthy  of  their  attention  than  any  thing 
they  had  yet  seen,  and  declared  there 
was  nothing  to  fear. 

After  a  while,  Qortz  again-  approach- 
ed her,  and  seemed  determined,  by  a 
species  of  artificial  courage,  te  proceed 
in  his  incantations.  She  was  about  to 
speak  again,  and  she  felt  herself  loueb^ 
ed  on  the  shoulder  next  her  wkig 
companion.  She  looked  aiound,  and 
he  said,  in  a  voice,  which,  ^lOflgk 
softened  to  female  loidemess,  she  in^ 
stantly  recognized  for  the  same  thit  Kad 
already  twice  checked  Goitz,  *^  Suffer 
him  to  continue,  and  fear  not ;  I  will 
protect  you.'* 

As  much  terrified  at  the  mysterious 
protection  thus  ofiered  her,  as  at  the 
settled  purpore  of  Giortz,  she  would 
have  turned  to  renew  her  solicitsttons 
to  her  aunt,  but  she  found  henelf  un- 
able to  articulate.  She  gaaed,  thne- 
fore,  in  vacant  silence,  at  the  magician. 
At  hcmelf-created  protector  s^  dared 
not  lodu  She  knew  not  how  toddhie 
eiven  to  herself,  the  btVoif  thai  pre^ 
vented  her  fimn  observing  him  ;  butfihe 
continued  conscious  to  uie  emanatMma 
of  Ids  eyes.  -  Gortz  meanwhile  pwi^ 
ceeded ;  j^et,  every  now  uid  then,  cast 
an  eager  and  inquiring  glance  around, 
and  seemed  overcome  widi  some  indes- 
cribable emotions.  He  frequently  tam- 
ed his  eyes  to  the  spot  where  the  mysik 
stranger  still  .remained,  as  if  something 
there  annoyed  him;  yet  the  stranger 
addressed  him  not,  nor  seemed  to  tdce 
any  tneaBure}itoiiUerrupthisprocteding& 
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.kiiuUed  a  fire»  mi  drew  a 
ciieleioiiQdit  He  stepped  linthin  the 
jcioele^  sod  muttered  some  umiiteUigibk 
ivbid^.  as  he  thiew  into  the  fire  a  num- 
bor.of  ingredients  that  he  drew  finom  a 
big  bem^th  his  flrannent*  Julia  saw 
but  imperfectly  wnat  he  threw  in»  yet 
soBQ^bing  appealed  to  her  like  different 
paili.  of  a  human  body.  Shuddering 
Wh  honor,  she  turned  to  see  how  -her 
stiaDge  companion  k>oked»  but  he  was 
flone^  She  was  much  suiprised;  she 
had  not  been  conscious  of  his  depar- 
ture. Alarmed  at  this  circumstance, 
she  knew  not  what  to  conclude  ;  and 
she  was  half  inclined  to  believe  that 
the  esUraordinary  effect  his  eves  seemed 
to  have  had  upon  her»  must  have  arisen 
from  her  imagination  being  strongly 
imppesied  with  wiMness  and  terror 

uoitz  now  stepped  out  of  the  circky 
and  qpoke  in  a  low  voice  to  the  ^psy ; 
but  be  kept  his  ^ramd  iidll  withm  the 
mystic  line.  He  returned,  continued 
his  incantations,  and  app^ued  much 
dismwed.  The  fire  burnt  very  dimly ; 
and  the  gipsy  handed  him  a  cruise^ 
whidb  he  emptied  on  the  fire.  It  hissed 
extremely,  and  a  column  of  thick  black 
smoke  enveloped  the  magician. 

The  .voice  of  Gorti;  was  heard  from 
amidst  the  obscurity,  exclaiming  some 
mystic  wwcb,  which  Julia  did  not  un* 
deratand.  At  length  the  smoke  dissi- 
wijtedy  but  the  fire  was  extinguished. 
AlTithout  quitting  the  circle,  Gortz  re* 
kiUcUed  toe  fire,  and  called  aloud  to 
Jotit  to  advance  within  the  hallowed 
line* .  The  old  lady  bade  her  ^.  JuUa 
8bi|ddefled,  and  hentaiM.  The  aunt 
v^waled  her  orders,  which,  as  she.en- 
deavoured  to  obey,  she  beheld,. with 
an  astonishment  that  weakened  iier  con- 
fidence in  her  visual' oigans^  a  figure, 
in  aveiy  pEurticular,  resembling  herself, 
step  as  if  immediately  from  her  seat 
imothe  magic  circle*  She  saw  pleasure 
beam  in  the  eyes  of  Gortx;  but  she  had 
yet  self-possession  enough  to  remark 
grsal,pefturbatioz\  flashing  on  the  counp- 
lenaQcs  of  the  gipfiy*  She  turned  to 
.ipiMM  tjhastiimgesy;  but  nobody  was 


tobeaeen.    SUsl 

her  eyes  on  heraoit}. 

self  unaUe  lo  ^SM^pinm  km 

VS  ••^■w      SmV|^A>  B  ^^^PSt   a^PSnfl^^WSAVa^VnA 

wonder  lessened,  eft,  ' 

Lady  Botha'  tooked  sft 

caMTjr,  and 

ing  a  seoond  Julia.       ■•■■.■,.'  .*:  ti^mtm 

The  true  Julia  imiMdiate|f'«Mp«!r 
tured  that  her  my8ieirioasr»Q<ieMMitt 
whose  power  she  attrib«tMjllia:UhlMi 
she  had  witnessed,  mi-m^iinAkmim 
visible  to  her  aunt,  aodfiryhapitrfiJl 
the  spectators ;  and  moie'  naiitgji  jpTliifc 
ever  did  she  wish  hendf  al  a4«MMi 
from  this  scene  dTmyslary  lHHt«i|W 
Her  reflections,  weie^  faowmMripi* 
denly  interrupted  bjr  a  sktof iMMi 
within  the  magic  einde*  :  Vkm  |i|4k- 
who  had  not  entered  .it,  SQWMbjMh 
tremely  i^tated,  and  keptr-..h0r.il^m 
fixed  on  jthe  spot  with  evm  miikfiaf 
alarm  and  apprehension*    The  9MA1 
of  contention  were  heard,  bot^lkMinilfe^ 
were  in  an  unknown  laif;i]aM  i^^pItT; 
JuKa  distinguished  the  vaica  JMllMiN' 
her  new  friend  and  Gortz  klhUMllMby 
cation.    At  lei^  the  irfi^fe'iiiaoMMd 
filled  widi  a  thick  and  blindiii|^inid%i^ 
the  vaulted  roof  re-echoed  wkhnHiwHli  1 
shrieks  of  ^lespair  and  laughs'  s|  Jjs  1 
umph.    The spedatorsall  ernkm^Mttd 
to  rise,  and&dlheirway:tsiil,Milbfi 
was  in  confusion,  and  diitiMiU  .iJriiUi 
could  perceive  thlBMt  her  aiin!  alan  aiaiiia 
She  beraelf,:<9iwiUiBg  to  qak  liariMlii^ 
and  equally  afiaki  to  movst  woili^lilSbi 
caiight  her  robe,  and  detained;! 
a  fimrible  nasp,  but  sha^wali 
of  moTOgbor  naods,  aori 
a  8ii^aiti<»ilatesouiid  1 
with  finsb  alarm,  she  snr .  tbiki£li|p»« 
Bertha  quit  her  place ;  and;  ftttrdM^s 
however  the  powers  of 
tion  were  denied  her»-the  u 
txons  of  her  mind  were  not 

After  a  state  of  confiiBion 

raU  description,  the         _-„_,__^., 
smqke   gradually  ^mjfnm^m^ 
Julia  found  hecself  akme:iii.i^4iapftki 
vaulted:  .apartment,  which  she  mmSSi 
recogmsed  for  thesame  thai  hadflslrilllhi 
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^    been  crowded  witfi  fpectatore.     The 

■  benches,  however,  remained,  and  Itie 

■  ashes  of  the  fire  still  emitted  a  sulphu- 
rous smell.  At  a  small  distance  be- 
yond  the  magic  circle,  she  observed  a 

'  bundle  of  tags ;  and  goiiw  up  to  exa- 
mine it,  (for  her  slate  of  immovability 
was  now  at  an  end.)  she  perceived,  with 
'  indescribable  dismay,  the  lifeless  body 
of  Goitz.  Struck  vrilh  horror  she  de- 
lermitied  to  use  her  recovered  powers  in 
flying  from  so  terrible  a  scene ;  nor  did 
the  reflection,  thai  she  was  ipiorant  of 
her  way,  at  all  diminish  her  impatience 
to  be  gone  ;  but  when  she  strove  to  un- 
close the  door,  it  was  last,  beyond  her 
utmost  stTcngtIi  to  open  it.  Nlore  thsn 
ever  aptnlled,  she  sunk,  for  a  few  mi- 
nnttt,  into  hopeless  desertion  :  <^he  be- 
lieved herself  singled  out  for  the  most 
alamring  purpose,  and  knew  not  how 
lo  obtain  relief. 

At  length  her  natural  courage  and 
s^Tit  revived.  It  was  not,  she  felt,  by 
yidcting  to  languor  and  despair,  that 
her  atuation  was  to  be  amended  ;  ex- 
ertion only  could  give  her  a  chance  for 
escaping;  and  while  the  roost  distant 
hope  remained  of  effecting  her  libera- 
tion, atie  resolved  to  substitute  effort  for 
lamentations,  and  with  this  view,  having 
unered  a  few  fervent  ejaculations,  she 
turned  her  thoughts  towards  the  win- 
dows. They  were  high,  and  she  knew 
not  whither  they  might  lead  her ;  yet 
■he  piled  bench  on  bench,  till  she  could 
neany  t«ach  them,  when  the  whole 
fabric  of  her  diligence  fell  with  a  tre- 
moidoiB  noise  to  the  ground.  Not 
evwi  now  wholly  discouraged,  she  be- 
gan once  more  to  erect  the  scaffolding, 
which  was  to  lead,  not  indeed  to  liberty 
itself^  but  only  perhaps  to  the  sad  eon- 
victioD  thai  Hbeity  was  out  of  her  reach ; 
Bhe  proceeded,  she  exclaimed 
"  Ob  !  would  1  had  followed 
it!" — "  Wish  it  not,"  replied 
«  voice  that  had  before  addressed 
'h  she  looked  instantly 
L-uuld  see  no  one. 
»dwiih  terror,  her  trembling 
n  lift  one  more  bench, 
Htt  desponding.    She 


alood. 


■he  wished  to  inquire  t) 
being  thus  mitgtea  out  a ' 
ing ;  and  the  tean,  which  fell  mpunf 
fmn  ber  eyes,  were  almoat  Ibe  oJpf 
indications  she  gave  of  exitteMe.  A 
length  the  same  voice,  in  anadeCBt 
mild  tts  the  umg  of  the  dove,  Midi 
f  hxA.  np,  Julia,  and  bebdd  hnn  wfao 
has  detained  thee."  Sbe  waa  ■cWtriy 
able  to  obey  the  command ;  jKt,  when 
■be  ruled  her  eyes  to  the  bem^  befbm 
her,  she  was  equity  incapable' of  wid^ 
dnwing  them. 

^le  bebeld  a  man,  tall,  m^estie,'  of 
a  noble  andcoraniandii)gaipecl,'cloA- 
ed  ID  a  drees  of  a  finbion  she  had  qenr 
before  seen,  and  besrii^  in  rae  barf  a 
small  rrory  wand,  dMidy  tnecribed 
with  some  veiT  pecoliar  tmarkcteH.  Hi 
hair  and  beaid  were  long,  andoerfteifr 
while  ;  yet  his  coimtenance,  i 
singularly,  though  Memly,  h 
shewed  no  s^os  of  age.  W»  m,  in 
Miticular,  posMssed  a  digiM  of  Ml* 
liancy,  Julia  had  never  seen  eqMlM 
by  tut  flf  any  human  beii^ :  lod  die 
recognized  in  it  the  myatefioia  «S- 
presmon  that  bad  prercMed  fa»  letnn- 
mg  hb  attentive  gau  at  die  exfatbtdas.' 

Her  beatitifid  profioftions,  ifaegnMC, 
the  elegance  of  fwr  bore,  the  '*— **'iy 
whitensi*  of  her  skin,  tbe  glowng 
ooral  of  ha  lips,  the  veiiul  nine  'm 
her  dxeka,  MMwd  by  tana  to  caarl 
and  rivet  the  stranger's  notice.'  tAt 
leittth  b^  seated:  himself  bende  fafer, 
toc£  her  bend,  vA  \amojg  sam^  it 
with singtilar attention,  safltaslobini- 
■elf, «  bpointtrf.  ezten»tbea^y<aha 
willito."  ■'■■    \ 

JuUa,  Jostin  wDoder,  wlacfa  sOsiPliy 
•afoed  her  to  comprebend  dl  ibW 

Set],  tieaid  these  words  but  impeib 
y,   and  >  treeanlMHly    mnBiSe^ 


Bid  yoa  speak?* 

^<  I  did,"  he  replied,  carefoOy  e»^ 

tmtit^'  ha  taper  andflexible u^efs 


wander,  Julia ;  but  I  will'gialify  ) 
ontiodty.  I  have  long  i^ailea.  year 
amval  «t- HraiKskfait.  I- tame  wvlad 
it  .wi>h.iw|wliMW< :  fm  vAo  dDsamfc 


miK^^amm^mt.itifitatmi" 

.  ■»  ■.ifmift.moAy,"  MrfllMmnrt    tbe 

gwhlinfc'  itiwiil,  "  J  heart  inotaiigfafa 

cm  waoiml  hum  be  otnnaBltd  wilk 

pV  ..  iMflpHWW  }"  "  Mo*  dBM^ 
lalvwQTCn,"  Rf>li«d he :  ^'OUTifiiinn 
anwitilMW  completely  twuted  losaUter 
dWM  yonr  hwmnew  and  liae !" 

Jhiba.  diitiUeMd.  Tbe  Mogukr  eK* 
pBMioB  of  hU  tye  again  Binckiier; 
^  tqroed  .beart-«ck  ui^ ;  and  a 
pallid  lividoeit  chased  tbe  iroaei  from 
Iter  dMfc.  Sha  rtnve  to  aeparate  her 
fiNgen  ttom  tbow  of  her  mj-atenoua 
wnpaiueni  biitlbecffi»t  wwbefDnd 
Urn*,  md  the  deii«ed  in  deifair. 

-"ifou  DM  Mt,  Jidis,"  reHnned  he ; 
•VJ  viU.  Ml.  hwt  y«u !"  "  And  my 
aimh"  iMidJidiB»n«V(nee-of  a^onT) 
iMtfOH  go  to  Mv  mmt;  tbe  viU  be 
OMMafatefbt  Ibelw  of  nt !" 

'r  *^1Vo«  aimUlwQ  be  Aken  csK^," 
mMiW  cawniininii ;  "  h«tjheia.i«* 
Ml^  tlwt  ■hebMkMtyaal"-T>'Oti 
hmmm  l''-  etd>HMd  Jub*,  "  iben  Ae 


Ibe  imteaoeiebBBeer  denied  tint 
dwrMndad ;,  but  ibe  Kfaa,  of  which 
jNbi  could  not  diveit  hendf.  Dode  ber 
■OiiMtewhlf,  tbet  heaaid,  «  No,  oo^ 
■iw is Boltdead )  ibeii<Kily  del«dcd.V 
*'  Othided  i"  OKdrimedtbe  leirifiedgiri. 
•^rWfaat  tfaai;eBi  I  !--Oh  kt  me  n* 
tar!". 

**  Some  other  time,"  replied  he ; 
MM  pMMit  file  is  ntiified:  ahe  be- 
lieve* joo  are  with  her.  Hie  lome 
StnOt'WaiAf  to  jour  gie4  BtrpnwT 
penonated  you  dunag  tbe  ezliibilion,  it 
wilbi'faer  ftt  All  .monenb:  and  ^H 
eiMWtfeit  Juliii  itao  wril  tnlDrcd,  ifaat 
the  good  lady  augt  hsTe  mon  then 
■MrM^iMoetn^im.  (wUch  dm  not,  I 

ik.  M  to  ba  ■ 


replied  ben 
"  btrt:']ma.ai«Bafe|p.H>d 
KMB,.  n^MiiypaialKiHX' 


re-united  to  your  umL  In  the  mtm 
time,  you  shall  not  only  be  safe,  ba 
splendidJy  happy  !'* 

"  Impossime  !"  exclaimed  (lib 
"  Where  shall  1  find  a  friend  ?" 

"  1  will  be  your  friend,  father.  b» 
tber,  all,"  answered  this  sin^ar  bvi^ 
whose  eyes  now  ooce  more  flaabad  i^ 
tolerable  on  her. 

Again  Julia  shuddered. 

"  You  fear  me,"  said  he ;  "  d» 
you  not  ?"  "  Can  I  avoid  it  ?"  rM 
she.  "  At  present,"  answend  it, 
"  perhaps  you  cannot :  but  I  trtMt  jn 
will  sewn  contjuer  this  fear.  If  jfu 
submit  instandy  and  cheerfully  to  aj 
will,  you  will  not  only  eecure  my  pro- 
tection,  but  make  me  for  ever  your 
indul^nt  friend  !  If,  on  tbe  ccintraiy. 
you  dispute  my  authority,  and  seA  id 
evade  my  power,  you  will  aot  oboia 
your  freedom,  but  you  will  make  mc 
your  enemy.  The  concern  1  feel  fcc 
you,  makes  me  fear  you  will  cbMM 
this  nay;  but  know  you  are  mne; 
my  power  is  as  firmly  established  MB 
you,  as  if  you  had  actually  given  dm 
your  consent;  and  whatever  troofak 
you  may  occasion  nie  before  you  pn- 
nounce  your  acqiiiescence,  it  will  ht 
done  at  last," 

"  Consent  ! — To  what  ?"  aakid 
Julia,  with  a  countenance  of  diwiay. 

"  To  be  mine,"  replied  M; 
"  wholly,  irrevocably,  and  unreserra% 
mine !  My  wife ;  my  beloved,  mf 
adored  wife  !" — '*  This  is  strange," 
said  she. 

*'  I  grant  it,"  relied  he :  "  btt  t 
will  tell  you  the  talc  from  the  begimuii|> 
1  was  close  at  hand,  Julia,  when  yod 
fether  received  his  death  wound  ma 
a  German  corporal.  1  he!inlhim,ini 
faltering  voice,  recommend  yon  la 
your  uncle,  his  brother.  1  witnessed) 
applauded,  and  confirmed,  the  gooi 
resolution  the  worthy  officer  took  at  thai 
moment,  to  adopt  and  cherish  tfae 
legacy  of  his  brother.  1  ju  ' 
and     wortli 


i'lftm  Sai 


iXr 
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j^l 


cfft  I  kamm  I  vat  iu>l»fe4be£nt 
hl«fMii.  HioHghlhadMiierAMfi 
i»  I  ^kaew  you  ineUntly ;  and  judg* 
;\timlt  OMz  maM  tim  jikiu,   I 

t  i»«  cQispelitor  01  Up*  hitt  heiMMi 
1^  beMw.    He  &k  m^  pomer ;  aad 

vbo  voiild  haM  injunBd  grou*  ii  ' 
w  no  more.  And  now,  ittlia*  ieem 
(t  yoar  aunt  has  left  Fnndibft;  ahe 
niM^  iaagnei  henoe  in  c<^pftny 
lb  mnr  iwrrnhfannp.  I  have  ezpe* 
ad  osr  jonoicy,  Ikat  I  migfat  devote 

'^■ppaiiytDyDMLi  I  noarvaityoiir 
.  WUl  yon  be  aiine?  Rb.- 
V  tfaoogli  I  aik  it,  that  yoo  ace 
m!  JlHaraagisen  youtone ;  and 
iate  wpue  ytm^  not  to  inaiire  to  me 
kpaaaeMonofyoUy  that  I  thus  agua 
nnd»  Will  yon  be  mine  ^*' 
Ihebcavisof  his  eyes  ftU  fnli  upon 
r»  .and  abe  aiokened  and  fidnled. 
nM  wbs  itBcowicd  her  acnaet,  she 
nibaacif  m  a  magnificent  idiamhtr, 
■a.  an  a  bed  of  alate,  which  was 
fltfd^f  jMhwyd ^ ^  yid.  She* 
iDcilfcd'  thwwigh  dtt  wiadowB,  vene» 
lip  tieea  waving  their  enormous 
■ebea;  •  while  the  bnma  of  the 
Itn^  aan  ■  liwginil  aoaie  diMant  moun- 
Bi  with  a  purple  light.  The  eer«- 
Wly  tfai  ahe  waa  no  kmser  in  Frandc^ 
a  tnilaatiy  poaaMied  her ;  but, 
afid  of  mcaDiag  IhemyMerioija  ar- 
Iwof  berfate,  she  remained  aileat« 
d  rainiiM<tt^  on  Ihe  ainflpilar  events 
.Iharilay.  bapmaed  inth  an  inde*- 
iAla.an4  vioonfl|ueraUa  terror  of  the 
■ttec,  ahe  lafoiecd  tfaaiherawooi^ 
p  itA  .piMBnted  bar  from .  giving  a 

■hedy  .«odd  Ait  bytiiMoertain:  that 
a  iaaa  akawy  lo  atleaipt  ooce  more 
wfB^md  to  defj^  the  grant  be 
ao  faave  nwaintn  of  her* 
mftct,  aba  utterly  diabelicMd. 
the  hlB  captain,  never 
iaiep  af  cooaeqnenoe  withonit 
ipartlQg'  itto  fais'wife :  had  ahe  been 
andiaa  Id  any  hedy,  no  ootha  of 
oaaay  oonUbaM  boand  her  annt  to 
laana -it:  abe.waa certaiathe ahould 
wmhmsk  oCaitekao  inportaal  to 


htr :.  besidaa,  had  thia  coatowl  Qpated, 
w^MiU  Lady  Bertha  have  pennittod,  Jtad 
even  enooanged,  as  she  bed  doae,  an 
jittachmeni  b^ween  ber  and  Fenbaaad, 
an  aaaiafak  aadjageouotts  yomfa,  who 
waited  only  titt  he  ahpuUT.  km  com- 
pleted h»  atadies,  to  ask,  aad*  ,aa 
doobt,  to  obtain,  bisfather's  pciaiiaiaaa 
to  many  hen  All  theae  ciaeaBUtanoa^ 
9^ch  ruabad  on  the  miad  of  Jidia^ 
militated  entirely  against  the  exjalBBce 
of  aoch  a  contiact,  aadledbertooaai- 
aider  heradf  as  fiiU^  authoriaad  to 
attempt  to  regain  her  liberty* 

While  she  thus  revolved,  in  her  own 
nund»  the  singular  pnodicameDt  abe 
was  in,  she,  from  time  to  time,  looked 
round,'  aad  listened,  to  asoertaia 
whether  any  one  beside  herself  was  in 
the  room ;  when  suddenly  her  eKtraor«- 
dinary  puisuer  stood  before  her,  and 
his  eyes  again  flashed  upon  her.  ^Aie 
you  deceiTOd  ?**  said  be.  ^M  ask  yoa 
not  to  speak ;  give  me  hot  your  iband, 
and  riae  the  paitner  of  aay  power.aad 
my  prosperity.'' 

'«  Where  am  I  ?*'  said  Jolku 

**  In  my  castle,"  he  replied,  **  in 
the  woods  fiMir  milea  ftom  Fianckfint. 
In  your  own  castle,  if  you  will  hot 
give  me  your  hand  t" 

**  Aha  !*'  replied  she,  willing  to  ^n 
time,  yet  feanul  of  offending  .him, 
**  what  is  a  hand  without  a  beait  ? 
Yon  ate  worthy,  no  doubt,  of  .both, 
and  I  am  unwilling  to  give  you  the  one 
without  the  other  S*> 

^«  I. have  not  then  your  heart?"  ia*- 
quired 'he. 

«•  No,*'  ftplied  Julia;  **  I  acarcaly 
yet  know  myaelf  whether  I  have  one, 
iUlow  me  a  little  time  to  famiKawaa 
myaelf  to  the  idea  of  becoming  yoar 
wife." 

^*  I  am  desiroos  to  oblige  you,"  he 
answered;'  **  bat  beware,  Julia,  boar 
you  endeavour  to  deceive  me,  youeaa 
do  aotlung,  you  can  think  .notluBg, 
that  I  ahalf not  beinstandy  aapiiMdA 
Remember,  theiefbfe,  it  wul  not  be 
safe  to  try  to  impose  on  me  I" 

<<  You  will,  however,"  said  aba, 
«^  aUow  me  aoBKe  time  f " 
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■:  >«*.Aindk,"  faiamKrad;  •■  tradif 
Ira.'aie  tMrooi  (o  obti^  m*.  u  I 
mm  theira  n^lf  cwnphmiit  to^roa, 
yoH  will  live  io  my  aodetjr  for  dnt  tmb, 

•md  not  pnriw&oe  yonnelf  vninMnel" 
-    Jnlia,  wDo  knew  not  irtiether  ibe 


•  anger  or 
hit  eyes,  wm  at  a  Iom  wfaat  to  reply, 
.till  he  tocA  her  hand,  and  iuijuiwd  if 
Ae  were  well.  She  readily  acknow- 
ledged that  she  felt  no  ii>cH^x»tiaR, 
-bat  rfKHdd  be  ebd  to  rise.  He  gently 
kined  tbe  hand  be  bdd ;  andprcKnaed 
to  send  a  wonun  to  asnat  her.' 

The  momoit  her  myHteriona  lorcr 
had  left  the  dmnber,  Mia  jumped  off 
die  bed  on  winch  ^  had  been  laid 
«fter  ber  OBContcieni  and  i^iid  jonmey 
flam '  FnoM^feit,  and  hatfily  shaking 
her  dodiea,  lan  to  the  window;  fer 
■he  was  far  more  scdicitotn  about  ber 
•itoation  than  dtont  ber  tkns.  Pn- 
■Mtlyt  bowercr;  a  decent  eMertr 
woman  made  ber  eppeanmce,  witt 
iweiy  lypmtebance  of  a  hMiy'a  toilM. 
Julia  waa  aotry  for  the  distmuncei  tot 
■be  felt  ber  teen  liM  lnceiim>iy  for  tbe 
kea  of  ber  aunt ;  and  she  dared  not 
ahew  tbem  before  any  one.  She  waa 
langht  caution  by  terror,  and  quietly 
Bnbmitted  to  tbe  pleasure  of  hei  wait- 
ix^woman,  who  anannd  ber  hair  in 
a  my  few  minutes,  and  assiated  in  all 
the  leat  of  her  dreia  without  uttering  a 
wmd.  She  then  withdrew  in  the  same 
nknoe,  which  Julia  waa  no  way  dia- 
poaed  to  break.  Tbe  ready  tean  gushed 
to  bei  eyes  the  moment  the  woman  had 
quitted  the  room ;  but  she  felt  too  much 
iweof  ber  nqrateriooa  lover  to  dare  to 
-indn^  tbem  evBi  when  alone.  She 
oaoki  not  feel  quite  ceitain  that  he 
iwoold  not  know,  and'  be  oflfonded,  if 
tbe  wepL 

She  now  thoof^t  ahe  ought  ta  obey 
him,  but  knew  oM  thither  lo  go,  tf 


WBC  wieaiiliblvrattiacted  bytbebeau- 
liM  wooMiy  ine  whtdowa  ptcriented  to 
dkeio..  The  made,  which  appeared  to 


(■e,  atood  in  «  taree  and  -  ancient 
foreal,  iriiicfa  ted  Imm  ^hmiJit  all 


its  underwood  for  a  conmtfcnahk  il» 

tance,  by  which  means  the  castle  Snd 
in  an  open  grove  of  venerable  nd 
spreading  trees,  suiroundedby  tbeiiM 
fine  and  verdant  tuif.  Long  vim^ 
judiciously  opened  throueb  the  fbc4 
led  the  eye  to  distant  scenes  of  bcatf 
and  fertility  ;  while  some  abrupt  0)» 
in gs  displayed  (he  horizon  crowned  «it 
noble  and  romantic  mountains.  Ttt 
rushing  of  a  waterfall  at  no  greatit 
tance  was  heard,  ihot^h  it  waa  o*' 
cealed  tVoin  sight ;  and  Julia,  cia 
enthusiastically  fond  of  the  beaitiid 
and  sublime  of  nature,  felt  her  tai 
gradually  stolen  away  from  the  sineo- 
krity  of  her  situation,  and  booUkoIo 
tranquillity  by  the  noble,  yet  repotite, 
objects  before  her :  yet  she  recolkcteJ 
the  request  of  the  strange  lord  of  ilu 
domain,  and  would  have  joined  him, 
had  she  known  where  to  find  him. 

Tbe  shades  of  evening  be^ian  toid 
the  charms  of  the  scene  she  waa  coa- 
templating  in  obscurity  ;  andshetumoi 
from  the  window,  exclaiming,  ■*  WfailiiB 
shall  I  go,  if  I  leave  this  room  ?" 

"  Whither  would  you  go  ?"  repM 
the  voice  she  already  knew  too  weU. 

"  I  would  have  obeyed  you,"  fia 
answered,  trembling,  "  and  soufl* 
your  society,  had  I  known  tbe  way." 

"  Speak  but  your  wishes  aloud,  BJ 
Julia,"  said  he,  "  and  Ihey  shall  alnij* 
be  gratified." 

He  held  Julia's  hand,  as  he  led  hn 
from  her  apartment  along  a  m^nificenl 
gallery,  whose   walls  were  painted  bj 
the  hand  of  no  inferior  master.     Tbej 
descended  a  noble  staircase  of  thefintf 
marble,  the  baliustrades  of  which  wen 
gill ;  and  Julia,  who  had  been  aac» 
totncd  to  a  very  simple  mode  of  lilti 
was    daisied    at  the  splendour  eveq 
where  displayed.      Six  servants  wen 
employed  in  lighting  up  a  spacious  hil 
they  had  to  cross,  while  as  many  nun 
rapidly  advanced  to  open  the  door  nl 
a  saloon,  compared  to  which,  al^ 
she  had  hitherto  seen  was  poverti 
seemed  sparkling  ail  over  with 
while   flowers    of  the  most  ( 
hues  and  odour  filled  llie  aii.  . 


IfOBRDS  OF  TBBBOK. 


1^  dw  .dome.^at  tioMi 
tythomoftiiK  moat  mD- 

thea  tfgua,  iaHeaitts  by 
t  aa^e  irt*tilgm  alone 
Rvteao  pnftmneiK  to  be 

onAof  ^saloon  waa a 
^  mi  placed  a  soft  gf 
I  iritk  a  fituice 


t  and  placed  on  lbs 
Bied  tbelhniie  of  lu»iy ; 


,  lieWMwttHdm 


h»  fair.  hand,  aiesder,  yAnmiaU 
kiH,  faadchs.AmnH.    .Tbs  iMw 


at  bee  evening  ttnletj.batJjdiBti  wun 
of  rcatraiu,'  gue.  bcr  ta.milmltmA 
that  sbe  Nqi9Bml  no  he^^bol  «idnd 
to  be  kft.ahne.  H«  gpod  "' 
:Ud  left  be^:  Sot  J< 


ber     ci^ve 


oannder  herself  as  Ibe 
IKabe.  law,  and  himself 
medof  her  slaves, 
iafa,  my  3<a^"  said  bci 
:  loraljF  b(M«B  by  gmtle- 
nen :  yet  remembert" 
lerddioate  fli^[en^  "  le- 
reminel" 

a  of  menace  and.  sqbmis- 
luliOi  mbo  found  benelf 

his  power,  in  a  room 
[y  fanudied,  where  not 
but  themselves  appeared, 
!f  thuig  beappke  the  utH 

(s  a  small  tablff*  cQvefad 
exqiBBte  daiDtlfa,  ap- 
leoeas,  mi  Jnliasaaed 
Hef  lover  beaougbt.  ber 
refreshmoit.  Sbe  itad 
e  sbe  qdM  the  bMel 
and.shemJIy,w»p)ted 
Seeedlum,  tbtmSv^to 
■  hot  she  it^y  took 
ntt;  aod.  rcaolved.  to 
ig  Bsk.wtuledMBtaid! 


at  to  eacaee.  -  At  langlh 
Btiw  to  drink  4  e^flC 
Hqmsito.;  b«t>JnH»iV» 
■Misted  Ml  dilqlii^.  it 

laA  was  :oiKi,  which  had 
with  many  wikkstipins 
;,  Julia  wished  to  «!lire, 
annssionof  her  myale- 


Aat  sbia  kicked  Ibe  ^oref^ 
qwtment  «i.:tb«  mrisidai,  ..This  ai»> 
cuDMaoca  a  good  deal  appaliai.  hn. 
Sbe  endeawned  . to.aetinR  jit oDftbe 
inside  also; 


e  bolls,  reooUNted, .  with  riii^'Imiv 

tlejiUiity  ftoin  ■otTHrioa,  sh»  AMU 

derive,  from    any  Jksteniap.    wMa 

under  the  loof  of  a  bepag.so  stnag^ 


Aefiansk* 
could . not  oonbel. .she itkseiw. hontf 
imon  a  safe,  and  mnaimMd  «».jMr 
SHuation,.    1^  sbnddesed  iK.lbe  idM 


bcr penecutor.  ..SiMi.t 
mDre'at.die  ideA^of  UaipoMriibaiC 
Power,  th«a'raHMfiRttdw«hbe,.'illiBBib' 
mwl  be—sha  baataladito  priwninH! 
the  wardr-ait/'mu//  13to  4iaA  ^ 
Qatth>  >ke>  deception  .pnaed iaaijhMt 
auat«  4be  wntfilv  nnkm^  i*:  aUA' 
■hef  mstidelanadi  'all  Mndc skmuuli 
-  oflhcbMhaite. 


uprigto  niiri.of.  Julia. ntnsiljBiidftH 


{iQwev  mintihc  irigbl  J.  ai4lifco«^i«tqr 

inartaqiiala  MjStp(KA;Mdt,«nsHMi^ 
4m  dstenuiMdt»4>aUl>lBt  li|t  iaimt 
poww;  V)d  iMpwUng. Wselt.wiihA*! 
r^ectioMi,  lhattoxlO;i#Ml«nqraM^ 
ifa.own  fVMwdw  aba;Msal*Ml'lb  n^fMiL 
wilb  £)((it«d*AM:'MA>«futiiab.i«Bii 
then  boldly  ifiiavow  her  bdiaHflC  JdMi. 
oontnwUmi'piranMfUyifBiMttiher 
«iU,|»,depai<iMtawfr.. '•  ■r.yl..?,^-:- : 
.  ,V»  T*UtiWBfi  idN(fcle.wvairibJ%i 
t))fit.sui4ra;««n«*atcahaddc««ib  ahii 
waa  well, mwmcdoCt  .Wte^^tr*- 
&tb<r  .eeiulfl  Mvc.ihaie  rower  lb  M*t; 
dade  wdi..»  -tasMy^  -  AiiA^r(aM.-Si. 
bt]m,-U  th«  Aoment  o(oli«i4Mlh 


n 


LBHBlSiS  OP  iRBBOIL 


Mlvkwuttriet  ibiiifaiiiMM'hii  okdMi 
soMr  oa :  a  oootnRC  ttitcKid  itei  whnf 

^  ^utami  tbMi  <M  he  omiiitbe^ 
fMlBW  *of  th|t  ihetshiri  iHttA  ?** 

Thii  sbigidariiy  of  ber  lof^s  ftie^' 
nowMfiie  ^ct  faef  jbutnty  10  FnneMMPt 
wmk  ftraek-li^^  WhM  ciluld>  to 
kwe  gttbed  MMltiged^'  wbidif  wai^ 
aoHtsebf  oeftaiH'  tb  omselvei  ^  Tto 
(jMBcmt  coidd  be'  taMreitMl*  only  hf 
vt^KHBUg  dRpff^Mliotf  of  tfttt  eMpntf  to 

miteed^'  tlieiftMe  she  felc  detbrmixied^ 
ml'  ifarphm'  of  temjporiiriiig^  for  Hie^ 

ai'teemrof  it;  TI16'  #«idL  tppeai«d> 
to  hevan^esarttityk' ^  Hie  i^tfirioui ]deih< 
■■Ml  %(4]Mi '  m$6&seiMr  eacfa^  odwtv 
Aened  td'  Jblla  Wj^fedibot  tfam  tlie' 
uifktetwtiiig^  tricki  of  tiie  ooqurtm 
Sto'Mt'kmetfilte  tidiiiiiof 'i(  qpedoos- 

the  bme  ttiiger^  in  tiieiif'«oiirt»;' 
Rei^fatlbl  iM^mti  tbeiurtMUtttefay,  wliidi' 
steweant  fo^Mempt  to  Imsk  die  cxmu^ 
fttmiAt  ^HfMi  beuad'het^' any  ttdMi' 

|iii|re]iMriio>eiiclrk*g«iil'«^iiie^ 
iflT'-the'tmilries  of  the  pUwe')  ^-^i' 
dterinbiiMtiiB,  ^d^^lt  tob'  fterfbl w 
antteifMie  thd'  perioid  of  titA^  by  ]^ 
viodilf  attMMitieiilg  bef^debid^  B)^' 
tM.'  The  dMdfii^  wtrfdH.  »  At' all 
ev^tl^'YoiiiaNrmiiiet*'^  eonktemdl^Mf^ 
floaaiWdiiivUer'etta;  y%l'tMe  doltrof 
ittolvp  dfeteeiaikida  oettMutlyi  vM}' 

thvsUa  t#pfdd  ^(orb^  m>  wkh'  her  <hw' 
(MfciifteHetec- 

At  ^kmdivtbedwaded^'  yet  ffrUMd^ 

for  period  drew  neHK^'  Shtf  <  tafd>i«lit«(l' 

fttnUrlaiirtfeftf^h^chaiflb^    fhe 

sheiMtBsed  Ae  Blghriftf«Mffiiii(^tb  hMf 
nriM  flle^'i^iafciKr  jjnaseiP<^:fa«^  F^* 
dhhUjv^otdidie  <m<ciife  ti]i)tiMe'bt 


hdw 

imd  it  is difiMtt»w  wUcI 
pbttidtftBOilMXJiilfiiiufaUtcitfafr 
she  fek  whew  te  nwrtiiayii 
the  cwoatMdi^  Hbt  tnoil 
nAaed  on  tte:  dbrt^totf 
«n  atlm*  MHai»Uk.nai»t 
^iBoe;  utiiibmo&MwKikhn 
befiel&  atf  itherqMiiasRMB  and 
nkram  leiMiedhergnoeliil^ 
8h(l  laoked'  mk^maamf  lorn 
heart*  beat  witfi«  teiliHe  cneti 
pmeeededt  to  tfie^iilboii  r  ha 
gata  redoobfed  hante^torher 
aniniatkm  to  he^  dieelDii;tar 
aeiidbilitf  dMbbed^fMeady 
pdbe ;  and*  she'  enteied  te « 
wifh>aii  ear  aiyofite  eager  atK 

Hep  kyvery  ever  apieradiii 
w»  now  HftHBually  aoi     B 
meer  her,  adfraibel  toJ  the^d 
her  htadi-  led  her  into  the  eii 
rooniy  abd  deauf ibed  a  dRsli 
sworcL    She  resohiteiy  steppi 
it;  and  sBidakKid»  <<  Is  it 
oir^  you  wmdd  owe  my  d 
tiwir    <Me  Mtoaelf  left  tl 
and  with  the^nMaaraspecilM  1 
takin^iheir  hand^  Add,'  **  Mai 
myseff  your  viail^  eiaoikm 
voaMMe  sjiNaiMom''  for  net? 
MW-  kA  untertly  yield  ytwr 
thli'syta^bidt^  intttudniilB^  r 

rNbi''  «ittlaitaed(  Mi 
tmrr  TM^'r^V»  wiUryieM 
arts 'of  iiiagid'ittidfitfQtMalkNB 

mir '  lihret^  tMAedl'  nmdi^ 
IM  iSWrt^^sifti^. !  Miaftd 
dbs^¥a  daf^hi^dwH4*and 
in  a'  firal^l»n•^<lf  ^i«tce^^^' 
ydu,  bf  dl  >  tti^{k>a«iln  of  fi 

uttei^di-thOM  aibitd  laaitei 
wtUch  tkf^  «i|iea}''delialon<ic 
^<  M  -a  moiWM'  fonhil  ha 
bed^  IB^  die^hitidt  ht^RranUK 
her' anutf  riitbg' by  her,  ho 
handi  aiid>gaa£g^^  her  vM 

earnest  attention. 
^^  Whei^aMl?^*  siidfJaNi 

<<'Yeai  a(gfi«MMi^ahd«aMi 
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^lied  the  Lady  Beitha,  «<  to 

f  its  effects  on  yon.** 

IT  lon^  have  I  heen  asleep  ?** 

the  still  trembling  girl. 
T  nnoe  the  momingr  *  answered 
1  aunt ;  **  ever  sinos  the  mo- 
ben  the  smoke  of  the  vile  coo- 
fire  overcame  vou,  and  I  had 
peyed  hither  while  insensible." 

oear  annt,'*  resumed  the  in- 
■  Ju]ia»  **  I  must  have  slept  a 


»  my  dear  child,"  she  replied, 

bsve  anxiously  awaited  your 

both  on  account  of  your  un- 

iep,  and  because  I  have  letters 

ly."  . 

ia*8  heart  bounded  with  an  in- 
yjojf  and  she  eagerly  inquired 
poiCi 

Mfirve  we  may  reciim  home," 
•  old  lady :  *'  my  hedth  is  suf- 
benefitted ;  and  Ferdinand  has 


obtained  his  ftdier*s  consent,  and  is 
anxious  for  your  union." 

Julia*s  dream  had  done  much  towards 
increasing  her  affection  for  this  young 
man;  ai&shejoyfully  stepped  into  the 
carriage  whieh  was  to  carry  her  back. 
On  their  jouniejr  she  related  to  her  aunt 
the  strange  evenli  of  her  dream,  and 
learned,  with  surprise,  that  she  had 
not  been  ten  minotes  in  the  hall  of  ex- 
hibition ;  for  that  she  had  fainted 
afanost  instantly,  and  been  taken  back 
to  thehoteL 

The  lady  Bertha  listened  to  her 
neice's  relation  with  wonder.  Julia 
deduced  from  it  the  important  maxim, 
that  a  steady  adherence  to  the  interests 
of  virtue,  and  a  resolute  refusal  to 
concur  in  all  schemes  of  vice,  will 
ultimately  conquer  all  diflSculties,  and 
be  crowned  with  the  most  permanent 
and  brilliant  success. 


THE  MAID  QF  DONALBLAVNE. 


H  9mt\%i  XescninttQ  ISallatir. 

<<  The'  daubing  targes ^stly  break, 
lUe  noon  luamet  tbe  watwry  plaia; 

Tbe  sephyn  flui  tbe  sani,— Awake ! 
|if  bl«»«y6d  OMdd  of  Iloaalbkijiie ! 

Mt«smi1  Adalna  each  mesBer  art, 
No  atadied  terma  mj  paaaioa  proTS  ; 

WhUe  warm  with  life  thy  Hl«1oolin*a  heart 
Shall' beat  with  never-dying  love ! 

A  eaptlfe  at  thy  feet  rvesigVd. 

n^e  tedloo*  years  Tve  aaed  in  vaSa; 
Then  bldiv  these  anna,  my  bonny  bride. 

My  blne^ycd  amid  of  Donslblayne  I*"^ 

Tlie  lovely  audd'deecended  alow, 

And  paced'  the  ttatra  with  eantiona  tread ; 

She  feli  her  kindling  bliishea  glow 
And  titaa  ia  fiinltartng  aeeenta  aald  *-«- 

**  Aad  iBtet  I  paas  the  aaltlaen  ware? 

And  mnat  I  qolt  a  woman'a  feara  ? 
Moat'ff^  anekued  onteaat^  fanTo 

A  hAm^mne'^  a  uawef**  tMin'? 

And  ahiH  ^  wandVtng  oW,the  deep^ 
(Uenal^Q*i  boasted  lineage  a^n !  r    .. 

Ahafeaveanaged'aire  to  weep 

Hie  fUthleaa  maid  of  Donalblayne  ? 
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t    ■ 


WWpi^tlwte,few  jdiAnm  for  mye  Mft 


.^    ,' 


Jhdi.qf«wiii.elMtedblMtaiyMtf 
teldM^rd  tim  imri^kr  to  Idiv  toMb 

And  ^MiMI  Mi«ill  V  d>r  tto  Mta ; 

Bar  Mwkm  hm^hm  hetd.  aM  ^Ig^Vl 
.    AhNBifftdieatoDiMuabhjiM! 

The  Kdipie^fioHi  bis  eoral  «ave» 

BebeM  the  galUot  vessel  f  Kite } 
.AeddeMiied  to«  watery  grainL  ^ 
'  Lord  Mele6tai  and  hisboiuiy  brl^e 


■4! 
■  \     • 


HM- 


m 


,  1 1 


tt.4 


■y* 


! 


'.•<■•: 


•i-j; 


He  Jpnug  «i  mtfB  hia  dafk  abodiv 
'  Ae  bade  thff  blaete  the  eeadefena  t 

Oa  «lflrlwiiid%'  Winge  leblkae  be  rode. 
.  Aod  f orioea  ^vft^  the  bowHny  aterdil : 

Lard  ttaloabcwir  the  bfatattaB'.4vt(vi^    ' 
ImpaadiaffiwilbilEealatleiaeweep ; 

ItwlidBi'dthea9iatt^d-barlK,aadiM«    . 
ita  trepbOaf  barthda  to  dij^^Np ! 

And  long  the  lovely  Ma«'ion  bore ; 
Then  clasp'd  hi  death  hii  bonny  bridc^ 
And  sCragglhi;  lank,  to  riee  no  more ! 

The  clonda  diaperted,  the  roomiatf  binih'dy 
The  orb' of  day  mid^atfe  beamxT; 

The  whide  in  Mfteit  deep  weie  hnsh'd. 
And  bright  the  liquid  mirror  gieam'd. 

Rage  fired  Glenalpin^  bangfaty  soal. 
He  cnrs*d  Dnneathmore's  hostile  Hume. ; 

^  Thy  mlBan  band/*  he  cried,  ^  hath  stole 
My  child,  the  flower  of  ]>oaalbhiyne  !** 

He  saw  the  wreck,  he  aoogfat  the  strand. 
Where  breathleas  corses  mingled  lay; 

He  knelt  npon  the  wave-beat  sand. 
And  daspM  bis  Marlon'a  lifeleaa  clay« 

He  cliB^b*d  the  aea-rock^s  beetling  brow, 
Eiulting  mark*d  the  dashing  wave  \ 

Then  cast  one  firenziod  look  below. 
And  mshM  anbidden  to  the  grsTO  ! 

With  siWer  spleadoar  o'er  the  tide 
Whe»  steads  the  moon^i  enamonrM  beam  \ 

Their  shrotaded  gbosts  will  waiUttg  glidoi 
Beneath  the  wan  and  chilly  gleam. 

O'er  ocean,  when  the  midnight  bell 
Ita  sad  and  snllen  mnrmnr  flings. 

Will  Bfarlon  strike,  with  wildest  swell. 
Her  shadowy  lyre's  fuitastie  stringa ! 

The  flsber  oft,-wlfoee  fcar^rtrack  eyes 
See  lights  illnme  the  restless  nmin, 

Snapcndahls  daaUng  oar,  and  crios, 
«Alaa!  f weet  ilwld  of  DoDalbtayae l**— 


fid-'lpfWI 


:  yl:j:i  lAei 

•  ]'    I:. I 


THE  WILD  HUNTSMAN! 
THE    DEMON'S   SKELETON   CHASE. 


u-   bkod-nJ   b< 


I.  UinMcb  «M  •ml  D 


ThF    'trlitliltd  ptHiDl  lUiU  Is   Iwir 

The  }cll  of  Ihcir  mnliiiEbt  honi! 


tgBlvtndllhm  of  Iba  «  WIM  HmMmmm,*  (Us  Wild*  Jtgtr)  h  t  npcntiiloa 
'  popalar  !■  GcmMj,  aad  geMrafl;  b«lle»*d  b^  tb«  pMnalt  of  that  cooDlry. 

opera  of  ■*  Der  FreiMblt*"  la  paHljr  foaMkd  *pa>  H,  and  which  it  will  mttc  to 
bnue.  Thu  aieaalag  af  Iha  Matotoi  OUa»  !■  th^atr,  J»l»grt»e  incaaWlon  awt, 
«  csflakMd  by  Un  bUowlaf  faalM. 

aj  ef  oar  ra>d«T»  aflar  (>ti'Miu|c  Mm  LafffJ,  .— y  be  dtalreaa  of  ohtalnlay  ■ore 
MBBlioB  rtipectiv  Iheae  InaflaBij  iiialMMP.  we  bcR  to  ofaMrre,  that  tbej  will 

thdr  tBriaalty  f Jly  aaflaaed,  bj  iMrMtaf  tb«*M  vohiBMorihe  GwMaa  RoBaace 

Tb* WaiiiMiiaiiinii"  (Der  0«tai«r-b»Mr.'^ 


LEGENDS  OF  TERRUB. 

mlM  la  by  BJlrger,  Iha  aulhar  of  tba  woll  knowa  ■*  jjomw.*  h 
inder,''  ceUecled  b;  the  lale  SH.  G.  Lewis,  Ihere  I«  « tiM4ii« 
id  by  8W  Waller  Scott.  Tie  fallowing-is  freely  tranalMcd  frnalb 
ilihooicli  ibe  writer  dow  doI  a>pire  to  a  competiiimi  with  IImImM 
,  he  lruet»,  thnl  if  il  cautiol  boasi  of  bia  poeiicHl  geniiiB,  it  wfll  h 
loHcly  (be  meoniug  and  cpirit  of  the  original  GiimiaD  <»Bi|<aMliw. 
tn  otHtTTTC  thai  Ihe  appellation  "  IVild-iTavt,"  in;ans  wnrdea  of  dv 
eneur,  furmerly  one  of  Ihe  great  officers  of  Ihe  Elntperor'a  coor^- 
th  oar  Lord  IVarden  of  tlie  rayat  fnresls.  T)ie  lerm  is  derived  ttm 
Oat,  wild  gBiDe,  aDtmsl*  ferce  nuluriE  ;  and  Graff',  Earl,  Camm, 
rfiraDt  means  Warden  of  the  Marches  ;  Landgravt,  Goyeraar  of  a 
lingritrr,  CDmiDander  of  Ihe  Rhone,  ftc&c. 
w  MoBthly  Magazine,"  has  a]w>  made  use  of  the  abore  anpoitltia 
ii._      illad,  which  fram  its  coBDcciiou  with  oaralbjecl,  we  are  LidHrtB 

®fti         "     Nlqfjt  T»l  nWBM. 

HdHpatlhiiinBbnci^bMr,                  I       1       muwst'i rinuoltj  rite  m WiTtd 
HMnEt  hM  Ihr  bint  I  ■■  ■•■- ' '■  ■ "  '-  -      ■'     ' 


itb  Ik*  arfih  of  Um^Moo.  i!^, 
till  cbarcf-lKlli  paltd  Id  tbc  n>di^b 
•  W(UItigfat-HiinUBU|iM! 

itoioi  hx  twrpi  ii>ilklli*dl*MM^, 
lif  nathrr  looki  nil  liir»a  (s-du 
lb  a  tronlilBl  dnct  tMl  cjw, 
'be  mftMni'i  brow  b«lh  k  abide  of  cue 
._._jllbe(,lo.inolb«gc4il™hiirl  I 

Tbs  Rhinf  Ba«atir)At,  but  iU  nts,  -ert  iMc,       I 

And  1  cUuh  of  ipeu)  our  ^llli  iinoi^,  J 

And  Ibf  bmiv  un  >  blmdy  I'trr  mniit  lb. 
Fur  tb.  Wild  Mgb(RD..I«i,aE.u.^b} 


"  Halloo  on  hone,  on  fool,  away  !'' 

Shrill  sonnds  Ihe  hau^ly  WiM|{Ta*e'B  horn, 

High  rears  bis  stfl^d^  HHm^S  no  delay, 
And  pawing  snulfs  Ihe  galea  of  norD. 


Gilt  by  the  9aiiday  (oorning's  nly. 

His  cMtlo's  HIalety  toivYs  agipeared  ; 

The  chimes  and  bell  announce  Ibc  day 
Of  prayer  and  rest — and  dislanl  beard 

Are  sounds  of  holy  mog,  and  piona  lays 

Of  {fraleful  morlnls  to  iheir  Maker's  praise 

SIraighl  thro'  Ihe  ehnrEh-ynrd'a  aacxed  shade. 
The  impetuous  Earl,  ne"er  heedia^  ^"rong. 
Dashing  o'er  graves  bat  newly 


With  whoop  and  halloa  tDBrs  Iheir'son"  ^-. 


When  oiddea  !  ou  bis  lell  a  blooi)   red-knlgh(> 
Aouiher,  clad  in  rilrer,  took  hia  ri^t ! 


oaumoFtKmimL  ^ 

9w  iHw  theM  kiriilUvrilliii'Mif  talK  tfU^   "^  ^  '-  ''f- 
Bli  ImIs  itttemal  fmkit'umlim^  *' 

Mot  iMsren  MMr  aMwS*  Mih  jlib  i^ 
(Tli^WildgniTe  erU^M  9Mi«Me «Mtt  - 

With  foiee  jHii  liiiid»  «mC  diMM-MuA  flMtairWMM*. 

«•  in  niti  tlijr  hvktl  %illlf.M^lff.^    •  ^ 
IW  firir  kaiglit  apth^  «illlt  liMMV  iOi. 

Tmt  angel  wdfMhf*    WK^lmd'Am  ^km^-    - 
The  olber  ileMy  cfM,  <^  fiaJi^  atf  «fty  «Mi-^ 
Aat  Uke  a  priBeiH-4iedl  fldi  tlMU'AIV^^  V> 

<•  Wall  laid  «7  DdHMMr  Mh  fM  left; 

TIm«  art  a  hero  t#  'Wf  tnlttd:* 
1^  ihoae  of  fai*r«Nia  ilMfl  bem,     > 

WUk  caatiiMr  n^MGii  r^aidk  liaUlid2«* 

HippcA  wliift' Mlqfj^  tti  4Hir  i^H' liM 
iMd  to  a^d  oaL  hill  vp  nW^AHIW 

Stm  racing  firt«<u«li  da  <b^  i7 
O'or  Terdaot  lawna,  o'er  «iiki«'«»'ir*#ar 

Tba  rival  J^algbU  am^ IMIM^  nfttV, '  ^    '*^' 

Sett  hmafm'titA^  ^  mA-^tt^it  mig 

Maik  weK  lAl  Mile'-ioMMf*^  lfla"timiaiAl|''l«ttllM. 

Aad  loader  atlU  the  Birt*il  IrtM  McMr^ 

And  speedier  otitt  bbth-  1lbi«l^  add  hoaid^ 
With  wild  dpiroar  pwviS^Whfl'   > 

SoBie  headloag  fidl,  daidMi^o  Aetfl^MHML 
«  Go  harl  to  heU!  why  dtfMitf  l|  airdmdi'? 
Eoow  renaia,  aiy  pIMMre  flT  d^oj^^     ' 

Now  proitrate  to  thb  ^f^^  iStoM'  ' 

Tlie  paatiag  stag  hfa  f»iHli  c^Oftiy  ( 
Bat  vato  hia  wilca,  hii  Imo^  feMofii  ■■■•''  ' 

HIa  tteamy  aoeiit  IkH  hadit  Cd^^eaii't '   '    -      • 
The  ftrmer  kiladls^^  Wrflf  tt^i  f4H^  ^M^  Md 
Not  harm  «he  deaivlKHIibt  eartiih^l  Of  Ae  fiMF !»       "    ' 

The  geatle  knIgM  iM9  §mhM  Mni,  '      •'> 

And  offm  eennsel  MffifsM  g^;< 
Bat  the  red-knight  dUMiMf  tiiiT  Mfl^  *       .         :  I 

And  irea  him  ota' ta  4eMa  df  bUM:    •  •     ' 
WUh  aoora  the  tt^kmk^'  «oC4KNMf>  Be-  deiaiM|^,  . 
And  in  the  bad  feilfi^a  teih  liilMilf  mManmi 

«  fiegoae,*'  (he  roared)  ^  lhdii<Mdyi«  d«#a**-^        ' 

At  him  hia  iWMtog  at«^  W  iMrtl;' 
^  1  awear  my  hoanda  dludt  haiii  iS#  dN«, 

If  atUI  thy  clamdltfiiliifl  mjWi^-   '*^       ' 
My  worda-to  prote^^f  omitidei  «idli  ri^tfJIV    . 
doaad  weU  year  whl|pa,  aadW  ftloi  ftdl' the  ilHhi|^^ 

Be  Midir-Hwaa  AiMfii^JMi  ^mj^ 

<yer  fenoe  he  flfea;  dftd  clM.lieiqjM^' 
With  aetion  eager.  hOlW  ^  Ute^d  '''' ; 

Streaming  parthe*  II^d'SHfl^  4f^.'       '^       '        '   . 
The  »uiU  and  padb  aat»^«ng' cM^^  \    / 

Wide  waate.    ibdb!  tliMUttSr^  h#to MT ilA  ' 


.1 


**^      J^ 


Ori:iJ<y^^  ^^ 


tl 


W>  uooaeoF 


Now  bj  tha  approochiaK  dla  ftUrtn'il, 

O'CT  rock*  and  walli,  o'er  bill  and  dair, 
Aroui'd,  cloae  rua,  but  ;e(  anhaToi'd, 

Tbe  ala^  att&inm  a  flowcrf  dale, 
Aad  minKling  wilb  tbe  peaceful  herd*,  he  Iriea 
To  ahni  tbe  pack  and  loae  iti  tDUrderoui  cries. 
"Hie  ataiiDcb  hoDDda  ruab  Ihro'  atreaiD  and  flood- 
Away  they  awpep  thro'  wood  and  brake, 
Tme  to  tbe  Bceol  and  breaihiog  blood, 

Nor  e'er  Ihe  alreamintc  track  roraakc. 
Suppliaal  (be  trembling  hind  the  E^rl  addrnaed, 
Aad  urged  with  loni;  auit  hla  Juat  re<{uc*l. 
"  Mcrcj!  dread  lord  I  aooie  pit;  ahew ! 

Reflect  that  in  thia  paalore  feed, 
The  orphau'a  alack,  the  widow'a  coir ; 

Awut, — tbe  deer  I'll  drire  with  apeed; 
Spare  to  the  poor  their  all,  their  only  trual 
la  pit;  Biay — b«  merciful  and  juai." 
A^ia  tbe  good  knigbl  forward  beara, 

And  otTera  coanael  mild  and  good  ; 
Slill  Ihe  left  maa  derldra  bla  feara, 

And  Area  the  Earl  (□  deeda  of  blood : 
Wilh  acorn  the  generooa  dlelates  be  decliaea. 
And  In  the  had  knight'a  toils  himself  eatwiaea. 
*'  Villain  to  dare  my  apart  delayl 

Halloo!  brave  doga!  haie  at  them  ha'." 
And  every  buimd  ia  fariona  way 

Aauklled  the  flock  aud  laid  i(  low,  ^ 

"  Vengeance  and  bloadl"  the  mangled  herdsman  cr 
"  Vtngiaiui  and  blood.'"  re-ecboes  to  the  aUea ! 
Defiled  with  gore,  all  wet  with   foam, 

Tbe  bar!  acarce  cleam  tbe  Grid  of  blood 
IVith  Derrn  Dnatmng,  weak,  faint,  and  blown. 

He  aiaking  reached  the  dlatant  wood  : 
Into  the  iamoat  ahade  he  breaka. 
And  in  a  bermifa  cell  a  refuge  takes. 
"  Give  o'ert"  tbe  holy  benait  preyed, 

"  Nor  God'a  Aaylnm  dare  profaue ; 
To  heaven  hia  crealnrea  cry  for  aid. 

And  Ihiuk  not  Earl  Ihey  cry  in  vain  ) 
One*  more  be  warned  by  me,  avert  thy  fate, 
PerdilioK  waits — Repent  ere  yel  too    laic." 
OiKe  more  tbe  good  knigtil  forward  heart. 

And  olt'era  counsel  mild  and  good  ; 
But  Ihe  left  knigbl  deridea  hia  feara. 

And  leads  him  on  to  deed*  of  blood  : 
With  acorn  tbe  pions  dictalca  he  declinea. 
And  in  the  Damon'*  toils  himself  entwiuea. 


"  And  if  mg  S""'  '"  Heat*"  "'"'• 

Thou  doaling  tool!  I'd  hunt  il  dovn. 
Not  thou,  not  Ood,  nor  aught  rfaW  m«  antu>g~- 
Spite  of  yt  all  ny  pleaiurt  I'll  mjog  : 
*'  Forward t  halloo!  lead  on  nty  frieoda  ! 

He  swings  his  whip,  his  born  be  sounds ; 
When  lo  '.  the  bcnnit's  cell  descends. 

Behind  him  aink  both  men  and  hounds. 
In  lieu  of  all  the  clamour  of  tha  chaac, 
A  dreadftil  a^ea^,  alUI  aa  death,  took  place. 


UBOtSDB  Of  ttsKm: 


ApHM  the  WUdenn 
.  Hb  whip  k«  airiaiv 


ll«  (rira  bl*  bora^t  jleld*  bo  iwiI  (  ' 

He  alb,  bat  ouMtt  hau  hi*  t^M) 
Bb  Hcvd  hB  MrlkM^7-w*l  tpar*  la.»ia,  V«  aU***' 
nud  to  tha  earifa,  ft  «obM  M  lM(«r  iMve: 
Glao*7  mi  duk  the  lOr  •WMrad  j 

And  dukor  vat,  IIU  Ukal^mm    -. 
WbUe  dtenwi  Talli  (torn  ftr  an  Wd, 

Like  diMul  M«  ud  dMblaf  ««te : 
O'er  head  m  blaia  of  Ilghi  b«r*l  ibn'  Ika  ^«a«, 
A  voice.  Ilka  ihaadtr,  thai  proetaU'd  lita  Mai,'. 
'  Thoa  tjrait  HI!  nrfcalUah  Blt^, 

Who  tbu  the  Almlffat}  pa«>r  dMk%    .'        .  ,  . 
For  10  tba  bnta.  aad  bapaa  Uodi"     ,     , 

Tfaclr  wraogo  aad  Mood  la  jodgBeot  riaa^ 
Aad  dradAil  unDioa  thaa  la  natara'a  lord,     .  . 
Wbwe  high  Iba  Atanger  Mda  bla  flaariaf  amird. 
«  Fljr  BoMbv,  llj'—tmAfivm  iUt  Am 

B*  tht^a  bf  HtU,  tat  Hm  >•  o-or, 
That  tbj  ezanplo  nay  diMnay 

Priaon  Bad  Unn  fer  oTcraore  ( 
Who  Id  tb^  araal'apoita  to  noUMc  *m*, 
And  ndiher  craaioM  aor  arcator  ■paK." 

buildViog;  mtood, 
I,  snirce  beavcs  bn  brcMl, 
And  Icj  faofTon  frcece  his  blood — 

Blao  rapoara  all  tUe  grme  inieali 
Bafbie  Wm  nar  bleak  blatli  at  thand'rinK  wiad, 
WUU  iaIfdianMB  sioroia  of  hail  in*iid«  him  Trom  faebiad. 


Acaiaot  Mm  to?  bUmn  0*^  t 
trWda  whieb  dMatw  dvUac  tl«w 
tbaaaadlball^iMi 


By  tar  lapelled  ba  breaks  aw^. 

And  ifaroWh  Iba  woiid  tood.amaafaf  fl.kfi.,,, 
Tbe  howliBg  flMMla  pwM^'ttrfr.jpM^ 

And  !■  dfre  dfat^  Umd  lltdr  eHM.  * ' 
By  day  tbayehaa*  ibe  TnUgraw  vMirjn 
At  alfbl  la  air  ta  bewd  the  hotfU  m 


irfWlBd  aod  itatm  «inBd'tM^>./ 
WbM  dwalad  jbeita  ftma  otU  t^  m^  ,  .. 

AriM,n«  AUUv.  AUMa  arad  1     ' 
1W  p^alaai  raeey  aa  Bar*  waMy  - 

Mmk  Ibra'  Ikd  Mm  iri*  yalltar  aaMd.  ■ 
nith  "  Halkn !  rorward  !  hark  !  away  !         ' 

We  onward  ride  liH  JndgmeDl  day  ! 
We  forward  ride  npoa  the  biHHt, 

Scoorg^d  on  by  belt  till  time  be  pastT" 
Snrb  the  Wild  HuDtiman'a  helliah  chow, 

TiU  lagti  (ill  JadgmeaCH  awful  day  ; 
Which  aft  on  high  Ibrougb  airy  space, 

AfTrigfalB  the  Irnveller  on  his  »ny.  ;' 


iM 


I^GENDS  OF  TERROR. 
THE  HAUNTED  SHIPS ; 


THE   SPECTRE   HULKS   OF   SOLWAY    BAV. 


H  SmDiibn  at  ifit  Soniis^  (Tout- 


Vcm  udUKGbunU^d'«tb.lh^'(rtiil  niK  bi 
Who  ntka  ta  pHud  aaiitum  Fina  aV>«« 
m'd  tkt  wUtlcnpli  of  Ibf  timnf. 
WiIII(t>lnUinidf>«,    r<l •rritr i' Ilw  and 

Uolf  «(  R^olntr,  i»  can  iwi'i  harli  i 
TholrinMi,  iDobonid  En  nur  sun,  itand  u'a 
ThE  Biuidnct'i  diM,  ■od  (or  nrrDuc  i^hlr  iip, 


□  tbe  Scotllfb  side,  wilh  lis  woodlandH,  andli^^ 
mtiag  OD  llie  EnglUb  nirte,  wilh  ils  nuiij  bO* 
r,  ricli  patturn,  safe  harbour*,  and  niiae- 

]al  storitb  of  amarJiimc  no *-' 

To  Ihc  . 


Along  Itis  Cotat  of  Suloay ,  romantic  i 
and  cliff's,  and  headlands;  and  iolerc 
tlfol  lowDH  with  Iheir  thadow*  oo  Ih( 

rona  shipa;  there  Btill  linper  tnatiy  li ,._.... 

them  coonei'led  with  BuperBliliouB  siogulurly  wild  and  nnnsual.  To  ihc  curious  Ibeie 
tale*  oSbrd  a  rich  Tand  of  entcrtninmcol,  from  Ihe  many  diversities  of  the  aunc  ilDrj ; 
some  dry  and  harren,  nod  ulripped  bf  all  the  embcllishmenW  of  poetry;  olboi 
drnacd  unl  in  all  the  lichcs  of  a  supcrslllioua  belief  Bud  haunted  itnagiuallon.  Id  thii 
Ibey  reaemble  the  inland  (nidilloiis  or  the  peoianla ;  but  many  of  Ihe  omi  irMsnra 
of  the  Galwegian  or  the  Cumbrian  coait  hare  the  stump  of  the  Dane  and  (he  KorieiMn 
vponlhcai,  and  claim  hnt  n  remote  or  faint  affinity  wilh  Ihc  legitimate  legreudisf 
Caledonia.  SotDCIhing  like  a  tnde  prosaic  onlline  of  sCTeral  ol'lhe  mnal  noted  of  IbC 
northern  ballads,  the  adventures  and  depredalions  of  the  old  ocean  kings  Mill  le 
life  to  the  cieDing  tole ;  and,  among  athera,  Ihe  atory  o  " 
popnlar  among  themarhinie  peasantry. 


le  HaDolcd  Ship*  1*  itiH 


One  fine  harvest  evening,  (says  the 
lelator  of  the  tradition,  a  writer  in  the 
London  Magazine].  I  went  on  board 
tbe  shallop  of  Richanl  Faulder,  of  Al- 
Imbay ;  and,  committing  ourselves  to 
the  walecs,  we  allowed  a  gentle  wind 
ftom  the  east  to  waft  us  at  its  pleasure 
towards  the  Scottish  coast.  We  passed 
tbe  sharp  promontory  of  Siddick :  and 
akirting  the  land  within  a  stone  cast, 
glided  along  the  shore  till  we  came 
within  sight  of  the  ruined  Abbey  of 
Sweetheart.  The  green  mountain  of 
Crieffell  ascended  beside  us ;  and  the 
bleat  of  the  Bocks  from  its  summit, 
together  with  the  winding  of  the  even- 
ing horn  of  the  reapers,  came  soFlened 
into  something  like  music  over  land  and 
MB.     We  puihed  our  shallop  into  a 


deep  and  wooded  bay,  and  sat  sileotly 
looking  on  the  serene  beauty  of  tli 
place.  The  rooon  ghromered  in  her 
rising  through  lite  tall  shafU  of  die 
pines  of  C^laverDck,  and  the  sky, 
with  scarce  a  cloud,  showered  down  on 
wood,  and  headland,  and  bay,  the 
twinkling  beams  of  a  tbousand  ttm. 
rendering  every  object  visible.  The 
tide  too  was  coining  uith  tiiat  swift  attd 
silent  swell  observable  when  the  wind 
is  gentle  ;  the  woody  "curves  along  the 
land  were  tilling  with  the  flood  till  it 
touched  the  greenhranches  of  the  droop- 
ing trees  ;  while  in  the  centre  nirrMit 
the  roll  and  the  plunge  of  a  _ 
pellocks  told  lo  the  experiences  ■ 
man  that  salmcn  were  abitndanL 
we  looked,  we  saw  an  old  man  erne 


LEGENDS  OF  TERBOIL 


U» 


Hh^Mt  urinded  to  the  dme 

I  grove  of  doddeied  haid ;  he 

haKe^oet  on  hiB  back,  while 

im  came  a  gill,  bearing  a  small 

with  whilch  the  fishers  are 

iy  dezteious  in  strikinr  their 

at  senior  seated  hinss^  on  a 

f  stone  which  oferiooked  tiie 

aside  hit  bonnet,  and  sub- 

5  bosom  and  neck  to  there- 

Bea-breoDe ;    and  taking  his 

Tom  his  attendant,  sat  with 

ly  and  composuie  of  a  spirit 

k)od,    with   h»    ministoing 

ehind  him.     We  poshed  our 

the  riwie,  and  soon  stood  at 

^  This  okl  Bfark  Macocan, 

ler,  with  his  grand-^iighter 

'  said  Richard  Faokier,  in  a 

bai  had  nothittg  of  fear  in  it ; 

fs  efeiy  cretk  and  cavern,  and 

I  in  Solwi^,  has  seen  the  spec- 

tlni  bamits  the  Isle  of  Man;* 

hhn  bark,  and  at  every  bark 


has  seen  a  ship  sink ;  and  he  has  seen^ 
too,  the  haunted  ships  in  full  sail;  and 
if  all  tales  be  true,  hehassaikd  in  them 
himself; --he's  an  awful  person." 
Thoi^  I  peneived  in  the  ceoimuttica-* 
tion  of  my  firiend  something  of  the  so* 
Dentition  of  the  sailor,  I  coold  not 
nelp  thinking  that  common  rumour  had 
maae  a  happy  choice  tn  singling  out 
old  Mtak  to  maintain  her  interooune 
with  the  invisible  vrorkL  His  hair, 
which  seemed  to  have  refused  all  inter- 
coorse  with  the  comb,  hune  malted 
upon  his  ApuMcra;  a  kind  of  niantiB, 
driatherblaidcet,  (Hnned  witha  woodenr 
skewer  round  his  neck,  fell  inid«leg 
down,  oonoealing  all  his  nether  gar- 
ments as  fttf  as  a  pair  of  hose,  darned 
with  yam  of  all  conceivable  oolouis, 
and  a  pair  of  shoes,  patched  and  re- 
paired till  nothing  of  the  original  stnio-» 
ture  remained,  and  clasped  on  his  feet 
with  two  massy  silver  buckles.  If  tfm 
dress  of  the  old  man  was  rude  and  m»* 


wUe  of  Peel,  in  Man,  is  laid  to  be  hnnnted  by  aevemi  apparitSann,  anflo^ 
iMroD,  an  old  Mankkh  writer,  tells  tbe  following  curious  atorj  of  one  in 

of  a  4og.  <<  fhey  hay  tbat  an  apparition  called  in  their  language  the 
loffs  tn  4h«  riiape  of  a  laiigfe  black  spaniel,  with  curly  shaggy  hafar,  has  been 

seen  in  ever j  room,  but  particularly  in  the  gnard^liamber,  where,  as  aami 
tdles  were  lighted,  it  came  and  lav  down  before  the  fire  in  uresenoe  of  idl 
rs,  who  at  Icogth  bj  being  so  moch  accustomed  to  the  sight  of  it,  lost  great 
e  terror  they  were  seised  with  at  its  first  appearance.  They  had,  however, 
re  of  it,  believing  it  to  be  an  evil  spirit  which  waited  to  do  them  hurt,  and 
fefliore  profine  swearing  and  talking  in  its  company.    They  did  not  like 

be  lefl  alone  with  it.  It  beRig  the  eoatein,  therefiwe,  for  one  of  the  guard 
>  gistep  at  a  cevtain  henr,  and  carry  the  knya :  to  the  captain,  to  wbcae  apart* 
ray  led  through  the  chapel,  they  agreed  that  they  should  always  take  a  com* 
r  the  wuAike  doog  was  always  seen  to  come  from  the  passage  at  the  close  of 
■etnm  to  It  ss  soon  as  the  mcming  dawned  :  they  therefore  considered  that 
Me  peceliar  faience.  One  night,  one  Ailfow  being  dmnk,  and  thereby 
■ore  darhmr  thatt  ordinary,  langhed  at  his  eompaniena,  nnd  Woatd  tnke  the 
Mgh  not  bis  tnra  so  to  do:  Slaying  he  would  try  whether  it  wna  dog  or 
ter  his  departure  a  dread/hi  noise  was  beard,  but  no  one  dared  follow  him  ; 
a  returned,  pale  as  death,  and  lond  and  noisy  ns  he  had  been,  he  had  become 
t  and  sober  enooj^ ;  be  llred  three  days  afterwards,  and  never  spoke  during 

•r  made  any  sign  to  those  around  hhn,  but  died  in  horrible  ngonlee.  The 
9g  wan  never  seca  aflervmrds^  and  the  passage  wins  blocked  up  and  andher 

ler  teoU  alludes  to  this  tale  In  tha  following  Itees  of  bis  ^  Lay  of  the  last 


"  Bat  Bone  of  ail  the  Brtoniihed  tnis 
Wereto  diMM^'d  is  OdonlQet 
HtoUMddidftmi.  Skbnis^dhwB, 
*TwM  fdsAd  Ms  raiod  would  seV r  rrtnrn : 
For  Im  1PM  nmtdileM^  ghaillsr,  wan,     ' 
likshniof  who«ith«a|oar.ra(i     ^,  •        „^ 
:  spoke  Ibc  Bpectrt  Himni  io  Man."— JSV. 


That  spoke  Ibc  Bpectt 


*^:-^ 


1M 
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didt  tint  of  hk  gnnd-dngliter  ma 
ny  and  even  rich.  She  wok  a  bod- 
dice  of  fine  wocri,  wroivht  round  the 
boaom  irith  aheniate  leaf  end  lily,  and 
a  kiltie  of  the  nine  fabrict  which,  d- 
ittott  touchinK  bei  white  and  delicate 
aodei  riiowed  her  snowy  feet  m  fairy- 
ligfat  and  round  that  they  scarcely 
seemed  to  tottch  the  ^raas  where  she 
ttood.  Her  hair,  a  natural  wnament 
which  woman  seeks  much  to  improve, 
was  ofbrigbtskMSy  brown,  end  encum- 
bered ratber  xbaa  sdomed  with  a  snood, 
set  thick  with  marine  productions, 
auKH^  which  the  small  cleerpeail  found 
in  the  ScA-my  was  conspicuous.  Na- 
ture had  not  trusted  to  a  handsome 
shame  and  a  aylptwlike  ail,  for  young 
Barfaora's  influence  over  the  hnit  of 
man  ;  but  had  bestowed  a  pair  of  la^ 
biwfal  blue  eyes,  swimming  in  liqmd 
ligut,  so  full  of  love  and  gentleoeaa, 
and  joy,  thatall  the  sailon  froin  Annan- 
water  to  far  Saint  Bets  acknowledged 
their  power,  and  sung  soi^  about  the 
bonnie  lass  of  Mark  nbcmoran.  &te 
stood  boIdinKk  sipall  gaff-hook  of  po- 
lished steel  in  her  hand,  and  seemed 
not  dissatisfied  with  the  glances  1  bes- 
towed on  her  from  time  to  time,  and 
which  I  held  more  than  requited  by  a 
single  glance  of  thooe  e^es  which  re- 
tained BO  many  capricious  bearta  in 
subjection. 

The  tide,  thoiah  rapidly  augment- 
ing, had  not  yet  filled  the  bay  at  our 
feet.  The  moon  now  streamed  fairly 
over  the  tops  of  Caerlaverock  pines, 
and  ahewed  the  expanse  of  ocean 
dimplingand  swelling,  on  which  sloops 
and  shEulops  came  aanciuK,  and  dis- 
playing at  every  turn  their  extent  of 
white  sail  against  the  beam  of  the  moon, 
I  looked  on  old  Mark,  the  mariner, 
who,  seated  motionless  on  his  grey 
stone,  kept  his  eye  fixed  on  the  increas- 
ing waters  with  a  look  of  serioisness 
and  sorrow  in  which  i  saw  little  of  the 
calculating  spirit  of  a  mere  fisherman. 
Though  he  looked  on  the  coming  tide, 
hi*  eyes  seemed  to  dwell  particubrty 
«n  the  Uadc  and  decayed  bulls  of  two 


venelB,  whidt;  fadf  iiM^Miid  la  4r 
qmcksaod,  MilladdienedtoevairhMI' 
a  tale  (rf  sbipwredt  a>d  Jmhliw 
The  tide  wheeled  ud  totxMt&jmmi 
tbem;  and  creepiw  mA  by  JMafcT 
die  side,  at  bs  t^if  ttaiew  M  «M* 
over  the  lop,  and  a  kw  nd  bdbv 
eddy  shewed  the  nsi<«iie  vfaicitdi 
liquid  dement  lecmndi  The  mam* 
they  were  fkii4y  buiiedm  Ike  wi^itt 
oU  mmi  dmed  his  landi  loB^l)»»a'^ 
said,  "  Blessed  be  tba  tide  «i*vH 
break  over  and  bmy  yeSaimm\'  U 
to  marinen,  and  tonowfU  In  H^ 
and  modiefs,  baa  dm  tine-  hcttt'lMi' 
have  choked  up  this  deep  md  baa>f 
ha^.  For  evil  were  yon  wot,  mUt 
enl  have  yon  nmtinaBd.  Bst^M** 
son  finds  from  yoo  its  mmgatlflt^ 
and  wail,  its  funeral  processions,  and 
its  shrouded  ooisea.  Woe  to  the  land 
where  the  wood  grew  that  made  ye! 
cursed  be  the  axe  that  hcircd  ye  oa  the 
mountains,  the  bamk  that  joined  yr 
together,  the  bay  thai  yc  firs<  swam  in, 
and  the  wind  that  wafttd  ye  here !  seven 
times  have  ye  put  my  life  in  peril,  three 
fkir  sons  have  ye  swept  from  my  sidf, 
axtdtwobonoiegnuid-bairns;  aoduowi 
even  now,  your  waters  fonm  and  flMb 
for  my  destructitm,  did  I  venllWB-«f 
infirm  limbs  in  quest  of  food  in  yov 
deadly  bay.  I  see  by  thatripfieaif 
that  foam,  and  hear  by  the  wuoAmi 
singing  of  your  surge,  that  j%  ymtk- 
for  another  victim,  but  it  ahu  OOt  )i 
mcnor  mine."  Even  ftBlhealdail-. 
riner  addreased'himielf  to  the  wioW 
ships  a  young  man  anMued  Mlhe 
southern  extremity  of  tne  iaj,  M#ig 
his  halve-nel  iu  his  hand,  tod  hMMIO 
ing  into  the  curtenL  Harfc  (OH^  jiill' 
shouted,  and  waved  him  bedi  .mmM. 
place  which,  to  a  persm  vimc^mittKl 
with  the  dangers  of  the  hmj^  iMlMJ 
superetitious,  seemed  suflBr^— " 
rilous  :  his  grand-daugbto' 
her  voice  to  bis,  and  waved  her  «tib 
hantb ;  but  the  more  they  ainmi  the 
faster  advanced  the  pesaant  till  he  atoed 
to  his  middle  in  the  water,  while  the 
tide  increased  every  moment  ib  d^lh 
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Btld  stTOi^h.  "  Andrew,  Andrew," 
cried  ihe  yoang  woman,  in  a  voice 
quavering  with  emotion,  "  turn,  turn, 
1  lell  you.  Oh !  the  ships,  the  haunted 
ships  !"  but  the  appearance  of  a  line  run 
of  fish  had  more  influence  with  the 
peasant  than  the  voice  of  bonnie  Bar- 
oxra,  and  fxirward  he  dashed,  net  in 
hand.  In  a  moment  he  was  borne  off 
Ym  feet,  and  ningied  like  foam  with 
the  water,  and  hurried  towards  the  fatal 
eddies  which  whirled  and  roared  round 
the  stmken  ships.  But  he  was  a  pow- 
erful  young  man,  and  an  expert  swim- 
mer ;  he  seized  on  one  of  the  project- 
ing riba  of  the  nesn^st  hulk,  and  cling- 
ing to  it  with  the  grosp  of  despair, 
ntlerHl  yetl  after  yell,  sustaining  him- 
•clf  against  the  prodigious  rush  of  the 
current.  From  a  sheelina;  of  turf  and 
straw,  within  the  pitch  of  a  bar  from 
the  spot  where  we  stood,  came  out  an 
oM  woman  bent  with  age,  and  leaning 
on  a  crptch.  "  1  hear  the  voice  of 
lliat  lad  Andrew  Lammie  ;  can  the 
cbiM  be  dntwnine  that  he  skirls  sae 
uncannilie  ?"  said  the  old  woman. 
Beating  herself  on  the  ground,  and  look- 
ing earnestly  at  the  water.  "Ouaye," 
she  continued,  "  he's  doomed,  he's 
doomed ;  heart  and  hand  can  never 
save  him  ;  boats,  ropes,  and  man's 
strength  and  wil,  all  vain  !  vain  !  he's 
doomed,  he's  doomed !"  By  this  time, 
I  had  thrown  myself  into  the  shallop, 
followed  reluctantly  by  Richard  Faulder, 
over  whose  courage  and  kindness  of 
heart  superstition  has  great  power ;  and 
with  one  push  from  the  shore,  and 
mme  exotion  in  skulling,  we  came 
within  a  quoit-cast  of  the  unfortunate 
fisberman.  He  staid  not  to  profit  by 
oar  aid:  for  when  be  perceived  us  near, 
henttered  a  piercing  shriek  of  joy,  and 
bounded  towards  us  through  the  agitated 
clement  the  fiiU  length  of  an  oar.  I 
saw  him  for  a  second  on  the  smface  of 
the  water;  but  the  eddying  current 
sucked  him  down  ;  and  all  I  ever  be- 
held of  bim  again  was  his  hand  held 
above  the  flood,  and  clutching  in  agony 
at  aoaie  imagiiiMy  aid.    1  sat  gating  in 


horror  on  the  vacant  sea  before  tjs  i  bm 
a  breathing'time  before,  a  human  be- 
ing, full  of  youth,  and  strength,  and 
ho]w,  was  there  :  bis  cries  were  stiU 
ringing  in  my  ears  and  echoing  in  die 
woods ;  and  now  nothing  was  seen  or 
heard  save  the  turbulent  expanse  of 
water,  and  the  sound  of  its  chafing  on 
theshores.  Wepushed  backourshedlop, 
and  resumed  our  station  on  the  clifT 
beside  the  old  mariner  and  his  descen- 
dant. "  Wherefore  sought  ye  to  peril 
your  own  lives  fruitlessly  ?"  said  Mark, 
"  in  attempting  to  save  the  doomed. 
Whoso  touches  those  infernal  sirips 
never  survives  to  tell  the  tale.  Woe 
to  the  maa  who  is  found  nigh  them  at 
midnight  when  the  tide  has  subsided 
and  they  arise  in  their  former  beauty, 
with  forecastle  and  deck,  and  sail,  and 
pennon,  and  shroud.  Then  is  seen  the 
streaming  of  lights  along  (he  water 
from  their  cabin  windows,  and  then  is 
heard  the  sound  of  mirth  and  the  cla- 
mour of  tongues,  and  the  infernal 
whoop  and  halloo,  and  song,  ringing  far 
and  wide.  Woe  to  the  man  who  comes 
nigh  them."  To  all  this  my  Allanbay 
companion  listened  with  a  breathless 
attention.  1  felt  something  touched 
with  a  superstition  to  which  I  partly 
believed  I  had  seen  one  victim  offered 
up :  and  1  inquired  of  the  old  mariner, 
■'  How  and  when  came  these  haunted 
ships  there  }  To  me  they  seem  but  the 
melancholy  relics  of  some  unhappy 
voyagers,  and  much  rnore  likely  to 
warn  people  to  shun  destruction,  than 
entice  and  delude  tliem  to  it."  "  And 
so,"  said  the  old  man  with  a  smile, 
which  had  more  of  sorrow  in  it  than 
of  mirth ;  "  and  so,  young  man,  these 
black  and  shattered  Jiulks  seem  to  the 
eye  of  the  multitude.  But  things  ate 
not  what  they  seem  :  thnt  water,  a  kind 
and  convenient  servant  to  the  wants  of 
man,  which  seems  so  smooth,  and  so 
dimpling,  and  so  gende,  has  swallowed 
up  a  human  soul  even  now  ;  aild  the 
place  which  it  covers,  so  fair  and  so 
level,  is  a  faitlileas  quicksand,  out  of 
wliicb  noQQ  esc^ie.    Things  are  other- 
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•rise  than  tbey  seem.    Had  you  lived  i 

as  long asl  have  had  lliesorruwto  live;  i 
had  you  seen  the  Blaniis,  and  braved  I 
the  perils,  aod  eodured  the  distresses 
which  have  befallen  me  ;  had  you  sat 
gazing  out  on  the  dreary  ocean  at  mid' 
night  on  a  haunted  cuaat ;  had  you 
seen  comrade  aJlcT  comrade,  brother 
after  brother,  and  eon  after  son,  swept 
away  bv  the  merciless  ocean  from  your 
veiy  side ;  had  you  seen  ihe  shapes  of 
friends,  doomed  lo  the  wave  and  the 

nksand,  appearing  to  you  in  the 
ms  and  the  visions  of  the  night, 
iben  would  your  mind  have  been  pre- 
pared for  crediting  the  maritime  legends 
of  mariners ;  and  the  two  haunted 
Danish  ships  would  have  had  their 
terrors  for  you,  as  ihey  have  for  all 
who  sojourn  on  this  coast.  Of  the  time 
and  the  cause  ofthcir  destruction  1  know 
nothing  certain  :  they  have  stood  as 
you  have  seen  ihem  for  uncounted  time ; 
and  while  all  other  ships  wiecked  on 
this  unhappy  coast  have  gone  to  pieces, 
and  rotted,  and  sunk  away  in  a  few 
yeaig,  these  two  haunted  hulks  have 
neither  sunk  in  the  quicksand,  nor  had 
a  tingle  6i)ar  or  board  been  displaced. 
Maritime  legend  says,  that  two  ships 
of  Denmark  having  had  permission, 
f«r  a  time,  lo  work  deeds  of  darkness 
and  dolour  on  Ihe  deep,  were  at  last 
condemned  lo  the  whirlpool  and  the 
sunken  rock,  and  were  wrecked  in  this 
bonnie  bay,  as  a  sign  to  seamen  to  be 
gentle  ana  devout.  The  nighl  when 
tlwy  were  lost  was  a  harvest  evening 
of  uncommon  mildness  aod  beauty: 
Ihe  sun  had  newly  set ;  die  moon  citrae 
brighter  and  brighter  out ;  and  the 
reapers,  laying  their  sickles  al  the  root 
of  tlie  standing  corn,  stood  on  rock  and 
bank,  looking  al  the  increasing  mag- 
nitude of  the  watera,  for  sea  and  land 
were  visible  from  ^int  Bees  to  Bam- 
hourie.  The  sails  ol  two  vessels  were 
soon  seen  bent  for  the  Scottish  coast ; 
and  with  a  speed  outrunning  the  swift' 
est  ship,  they  approached  U»e  danger- 
ous quicksands  and  lieadland  of  Borran- 
point.     On  the  deck  of  the  foremost 


ship  not  a  living  soul  wm  «eai,  <■ 
shape,  unJess  something  in  darknca 
and  form  resembling  a  human  rf»i»» 
coukl  be  called  a  sltape,  which  IUtt«iI 
from  extremity  to  extremi^  of  the  sbiu 
with  the  appearance  of  inrsmiog  ine 
sails  and  directing  (he  vessei's  count. 
But  the  decks  of  its  companion  wat 
crowded  with  human  sh3.lK« ;  the  Of- 
tain,  and  mate,  and  sailor,  and  cabu 
boy,  all  seemed  there ;  and  tmm  iboa 
the  sound  of  miitli  and  minstreby  ech^ 
ed  over  land  and  water.  The  coM 
which  ihey  skirted  along  was  one  tt 
extreme  danger;  and  the  reaperaslwui- 
ed  to  warn  lliem  to  beware  of  sand- 
bank and  rock;  but  of  ibis  friendly 
counsel  no  notice  was  taken,  excef< 
iliat  a  large  aiid  famished  do^,  wliich 
sal  on  Ihe  prow,  answered  every  sboui 
with  a  long,  loud,  and  melancholy  bowl. 
The  deep  sand-bank  of  Carseiliom  vat 
expected  to  arrest  tlie  career  of  ihas 
desperate  navigators  ;  but  they  passedi 
with  the  celerity  of  water-fowl,  orer  so 
obstruction  which  had  wrecked  maoy 
'pretty  ships. 

"  Old  men  shook  Uieir  heads  and 
departed,  saying  '  We  have  seen  the 
(lend  sailing  in  a  bottomless  ship  ;  Irt 
us  go  home  and  pray  ;'  but  one  ywiaf 
and  wilful  man  said, '  Fiend  !  I'll  war- 
rant it's  nae  fiend,  but  douce  JanM 
Withcrshins,  the  witch,  holding  a  t»- 
rouse  with  some  of  her  CumbetlantI 
comers,  and  mickle  red  wine  will  be 
spilt  atwcen  them.  Dod  1  would  gladly 
have  a  loothfu"  !  I'll  vrarranl  its  muK 
o'  your  cauld  soar  slae-water  like  I 
bottle  of  Bailie  Skrinkie's  port,  but 
right  drap-o-my-heart's-blood  stuff  ihil 
would  waken  a  body  out  of  their  lad 
linen.  I  wonder  where  llie  cumiotB 
(  will  anchor  their  craft  ?'  '  And  I'll 
'  vow,'  said  another,  rustic,  '  the  wine 
they  qnatf  is  none  of  your  visionaiy 
drink,  sitch  as  a  drouthie  bcidv  W 
dished  out  lo  his  lips  in  a  dreaiv 
I  is  it  shadowy  and  unsubstantial  li 
I  vessels  they  sail  in,  which  are  mac 
of  a  cockle  shell  or  a  casl-oR'-sli| 
or  the  paring  of  a  seaman's  right  thn 
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lUni  of  jfartitfcdE,  vboftt  lli^  tried 
^trnfimitm  mid  Utk^yMdoT  Oun- 
«aa^  jUt-ba  oaninBr  nm  *>  tet  u 
ibr  Jiid  h«  -Anmi  uA  nw  wbwe 
<ihi:iMaU  ite  lia'fant  in  Iba  bwuie 
pm  U^4m3  a  Mat,  MMODg  dbuoe 
«i  tefMiUi  fbwli.  £k>  rn  TO*  tl«t 
W  mT^  *.  irilcb'l  dip  )»  u  feU 
HipoT  as  ever  i3'n5  a  Idudlv  turn  to  a  pgof 
man's  heart ;  and  be  they  ficniis  ix  be 
ibej  witches,  if  they  have  red  mne 
atteer,  I'll  nsk  a  drouket  sark  for  ae 
glorious  tout  out.'  '  Silence,  ye  nn- 
Dos,'  said  the  minister'G  son  of  a  neigtl- 
boonng  parish,  who  uoited  iu  his  awn 
peraOQ  his  father's  bck  of  devotion  with 
Irismother'a  love  of  liquor.  '  Whiaht! 
— Speak  as  if  ye  had  the  fear  of  some- 
tliiag  holy  betoic  ye.  Let  the  vtmtia 
no  ibeirown  way  to  destruction  :  who 
en  slay  the  eastern  wind,  and  the  onr- 
a^  of  the  Solway  sea .'  I  can  find 
wwriplure  warrant  for  that  :  M  let 
mm  try  their  siren^  oa  Blatrhoob 
wis,  uid  their  might  on  the  brau 
Mflfciaad.  I'bere's  a  surf  runiunff 
am  would  knock  the  riba  together  m 
1  caltey  bnilt  by  the  imps  of  the  pit, 
■■'osoiinanded  by  the  Prince  of  iJatk- 
Bontiilie  and  bravely  they  nil 
Aeie  ;  bat  before  the  blast  bk>«> 
'U  be  wrecked  ;  and  red  vine 
braitdy  will  be  as  rife  n 
iWb  wttLT,  and  we'll  drink  the  liallh 
m  boBHie  Bell  Blackness  out  of  ita 
left-fcot  slipper-'  The  speech  of  the 
jeana;  profli^Xe  was  applauded  by  ■»- 
<nalof  his  companions,  and  away  tfaay 
Hew  to  the  bay  of  Blawhooly,  ftea 
whence  they  never  returned.  The  two 
WMeb  were  obaerved  all  at  once  to  Hbap 
in  the  bosom  of  the  hay,  on  the  ^ot 
where  their  hulls  now  appear :  the 
ndith  and  the  minstreliy  waxed  louder 
'  tbm  ever  ;  and  the  forms  of  niaideni 
with  instruments  of  music  and  whw 
cups  in  their  hands,  throng^  the  de«fcg, 
A  boat  was  lowered ;  and  the  saiM 
shadowy  pilot  who  condiicU^d  the  shrp 
node  it  start  towards  the  shore  wtth 
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knockdi  flgniut  ifaa  bi^  when  the 
foin  roung  neD  Aood.iriio  loagedfcr 
the  uaiUeit  diuk.  They  lened  n 
with  e  Iwght  end  with  a  iauffi  wen 
they  wdcomed  on  deck  t  w&e.  cape 
wece^Ko  lo  each,  and  aetheyiaind 
then  to  their  lipe  the  vendi  mnltecl 
away  beneath  thor ieet |  aadoaa  kiad 
■briek,  niiiwled  widi  liiinlan  Mill 
knder ,  wn  heaid  over  UacTaDd  wetar 
for  maay  miles.  Notfamg  acre  WM 
heud  or  eeen  till  the  moniiiig,  wfaM 
tiw  crowd  trim  cams  to  the  himrh  arir 
with  feu  and  wonder  the  two  Hanwed 
Shias,  sucb  as  they  now  seem,  naMi 
and  tackle  eooe ;  nor  mark,  nor  awn, 
by  which  their  Dame,  country,  ta&^ 
tinatioD,  coukl  be  known,  wn  left  ■»• 
maining.  jStnfa  is  tbetmdition  of  the 
marinas;  and  its  truth  has  beea 
siteited  by  many  families  whose  SOM 


ht  the  haunted  b^  of  Blawhooly*" 

**  And  trow  ye,"  nid  the  cid  w^ 
nan,  who,  attnicted  from  her  hot  fay 
the  drosming  cries  of  the  yotmg  fitAar* 
nm,  had  lemaiDed  an  HtntitDf  of  the 
oaiiaae'akgaid ;  "Aadtrowye,  HmIi 
Mi-mnrm.  ihit  thn  inbi  nf  thn  Ilaaiaiii 
Stajm  a  done  I  I  caa  ny  do  to  dnb 
■rsheard;  bolmcm 


Mieue  have  mine  ears  I 
mine  eysa  hava  i 
to  dweU  in  this  homble-  home  by  dw 
aide  of  the  deep  sea.  I  mind  the  niritt 
weet :  it  wn  on  Hallowtnan  ere  t  the 
nttt  were  cnufced,  the  appln  weraaie, 
and  spell  andduini  wwetiiedatmy 
flr».ade;  till,  waaiy  with  dinng  iaio 
the  dark  wmn  of  fiitari^,  the  Mi 
sDdlawB  fUriy  took  to  the  more  vltiUe 
blcasiags  of  kmd  words,  lender  da^a^ 
ttle  comtship.  Soft  words  in  a 
1*8  ea^  and  a  kindUe  kin  o'  her 
lip,  were  old  world  matten  to  mei 
MkrkliBc«mn;thowh  I  mnn  not 
to  ny  that  1  harc  beea  free  of  the  Mlv 
of  datmerii^  and  daffia  with  a  vooth 
in  myd^,  and  keapiPf  tiyste  wilhhiBi 
is  darii  «kI  lonely  pnoea.  However, 
Bs  I  xaty  asy,  mse  timn  of  eOft^' 
nenl  wen  pmed  andgonfe  wilb-ne; 
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tbB  iniir's  the  pify  tint  pleafore  shoald 
fly  sae  fast  away-^-and  as  I  could  nae 
make  sport  1  thought  I  should  not  mar 
any ;  so  out  I  sauntered  mto  the  fresh 
ooU  air»  and  sat  down  behind  that  M 
oak,  and  looked  abroad  on  the  wide 
sea»  I  had  mv  ain  sad  thoughts,  ye 
may  think,  at  the  time :  it  was  in  that 
¥eiy  bay  my  blythe  good-man  perished, 
with  seven  more  in  his  company,— and 
on  that  vary  bank  where  ye  see  the 
waves  Reaping  and  foaming,  I  saw  seven 
stately  corses  streeked,  but  the  dearest 
was  the  eighth.  It  was  a  woeful  sight 
to  me,  a  widow,  with  four  bonnie  boys, 
with  notvht  to  support  them  but  these 
twa  han£,  and  (jod*s  bkssinff  and  a 
cow's  grass.  I  have  never  liked  to  live 
out  of  sight  of  this  bay  since  that  time ; 
and  mony's  the  moonlight  ni^t  I  sit 
looking  on  these  watery  mountams  and 
these  waste  shores ;  it  does  my  heart 
good,  whatever  it  may  do  to  my  head. 
So  ye  see  it  was  HallowmaflB  nignt ;  and 
lookiligonseaand  landsat  I;  and  my 
heart  wandering  to  other  thoughts  soon 
made  me  forget  my  youthful  company 
at  hame.  It  might  be  near  the  howe 
hour  of  the  nijght :  the  tide  was  makine, 
and  its  singing  brought  strange  (M 
world  stories  with  it ;  and  I  thoi^ht  on 
the  dangers  that  sailors  endure,  the 
fates  they  meet  with,  and  the  fearful 
forms  thc^  see.  My  own  blythe  good- 
man  had  seen  sights  that  made  him 
grave  enough  at  times,  thongh  he  aye 
tried  to  laugh  them  away.  Aweel, 
atween  that  very  rock  aneath  us  and 
the  coming  tide,  I  saw,  or  thought  I 
saw,  for  tTO  tale  is  so  dream-like  that 
the  whole  might  pass  for  a  vision  of 
the  nigrht,  I  saw  the  form  of  a  man  : 
his  pl^  was  gray ;  his  fece  was  gray ; 
and  his  hair,  which  hung  low  down 
till  it  nearly  came  to  the  middle  of  his 
back,  was  as  white  as  the  white  sea- 
foam.  He  began  to  bowk  and  dig 
under  the  bank;  an*  God  be  near  me, 
tboqght  I,  this  maun  be  the  uid)le8sed 
spirit  of  anld  Adam  Gowdy)wpin,  the 
HMMTt  who  is  .doomed  to  die  for  diip- 
lyiWtiJ  Ipuaiuii^  and  count  bow  many 


millions  are  hidden  folr  «ver  iioHi  ndMi 
enjoyment.  The  form  found 
thine  which  in  shape  and  jaam  \ 
a  left-loot  slipper  of  braes;  sodm'ldl 
the  tide  he  mardied,  andphenejtsft 
thewater,  whirled  it  thrice  tound;  ^ 
the  infernal  slipper  dihted  at  emjtmt 
till  it  became  a  bonnie  baiflnwith^fti 
saib  beat,  and  on  board  waped  Hir 
form  and  scudded  swiftly  sw^*  '  tfc 
came  to  one  of  the  Ebraated  Shin,  im. 
striking  it  with  his  oar,  a  nir  ate 
with  mast,  and  canvass,  and  uiBtfinm 
started  up:  he  touched  the  odv 
Haunted  Ship,  and  pcodueed  the  Hiir 
transformation;   and  iawqf  tfie  tihtaft^ 

rctre  ships  boonded,  leaving  mtMjj 
fire  benind  them  on^Ae  t8Mil 
which  was  IcMig  onextmguished.  -Mr 
was  nae  that  a  bonnie  and  a  t&ktt 
sight  to  see  beneath  Ae  hajA  of  dM^ 
Halfowmass  moon  ?     Bat  toe  tab  it 
far  f rae  finished ;  for  marinm  sqflhll 
once  a  year,  on  a  ceitain  ni(^  ifj^ 
stand  on  the  Borrdnpoint,  ye  unU  M; 
the  infernal  shaUops  comioe  jnotaif 
throueh  the  Solway ;  ye  will  bear  d» 
same  laugh,  and  soog,  and  ittiiti^)M> 
minstrelsy,  which  our  anocalna  hetfw 
see  them  bound  over  Uie  saftAJMlil. 
and  suniien  rocks  like  wm/igaSkt  mft 
their  andior  in  Blawhooly  bay,  wUp 
the  shadowy  figure  kmers  mfm   '"^ 
boat,  and  augments  their  nombM 
the   four  unhappy  mortals  to  ff 
memory  a  stone  stands  in  diekiiki-yi4lti 
with  a  «inking  ship  aiid  1  ahoidMi4ripj 
cut  upon  it    Thai  the  ^ebUe  lif  '^ 
vanish,  and  the  drowning  shikk: 
mortals,   and  the  rekncinff  httn 
fiends  are  heard,  anddieoldlH&«if! 
left  as  a  memorial  that  the  oU  jphiMA' 
kiiffidom  has  not  departed  fipcna'ij|j|^ 
earm.    But  I  xnaun  away,  and.'"  ~" 
my  little  cottage 'fire,  and  nuilulit' 
and  blaze  up  boimie,  to  warn 
crickets,  and  my  cold  and  craqf. 
that  maun  soon  be  laid  imciith 
green  sod  in  the    eorie  ldifcjfildl*^j 
And  away  the  old  dametotteieaWlH^. 
cottage  secured  the  doo^  on  the  insiliQil^ 
and  soon  die  faeartb-fiaane  waajMi  ^ 
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Ihiou^  heg-hok 


b  in  KMibduBd  toiMt  and  vhh  a 
nd  mmmdon  gbowe  of  hi* 
er  tbe  old  ■yUl*  "  >t'a  a  word 
9  DQt  wjr  wdl  be  utteted,  but 


( Axiciiu  old  Hctt  Uony  tboe, 
nb  fivqi,  koowi  not  nuckle  mMe 
eMwiOugto.lall  of  the  Huiuted 
Md  tbor  mlBlknnd  inaiinss. 
«  can^lie  md  qnietly ;  no  ooe 
htm  dw  ii  64  or  lupported ; 
■dwniaaTewbole,  bn  cottage 
liikee,  end  wc  table  l>du  nfTthrr 
!,  wbite  wd  ml,  nor  of  find  and 
td  while  bicad  and  blown,  b 
dear  scoff  to  Jock  Ifatheioti. 
Im  flailed  oU  If  oU  tbe  uacanuie 
of  Blawhooty:  hi*  boat  nui 
and  Kiqad  in  tbe  centre  oftbe 
g-  aieij  body  nid  it  mien- 
if-  ■  and,  down  it  went  head  fan- 
epd  had  tttpioA  beoi  a  iwim- 
gnal,  to  a  ■t^'^fc*  he  mokl 
id  the  fiih;— W  I'll  warrant  it 
[4lie  lad's  ipeech;  and  he  never 
id  hiwianlf^fr  till  be  nude  auld 
wMcamtof  a  new  kbtleanda 
<  eboesa."  "  0  &tber,"  said 
ail  dai^[h*ri:  Baibaii^  "  ye 
imoag  poor  old  Manr  Bloiay ; 
Mt  VMM  it  be  to  an  old  wnnan 
r,  iriw  baa  no  wrongs  to  ledraa. 


ddtha 

■Bsuon  of  «ril  ^litf  be  to  bar  ? 
f  Jntiy  nimrose  pitt  lowan- 
K/m  the  dpoirJiead  irimi  aba 
dNvyooniagt  I  know  the 
lib  of  KitdemEetwtua  row». 
hviMs  W  the  baa^baad  of  bet 
fitf  ai^  aU  for  tbe  aake  of 
B  ibe  t^ofuie  ^aaoa  t^MaiVs 
1^  .Ifi4  IkBDw  that  the  (dd  land 
rtm^wslerdnvei  bis  seven  cems 
:  nrtore  widt  a  wand  td  witcb- 
;  Ic^SiBiy  fton  wlUttt  ibem. 
■tbassilmtio  4i><rith  BBunted 


iWlops,  viaiaiwnt  — rineia,  Md  bot- 
tomless bcdts  f  I  bBvehemdaamlfas 
tale  abott  the  Hannled  Shim 


and  their  i 
would  wish  tc 

It  was  told  to  me  bf  yom^  I 
Machaig,  ooe sununernieh^ sMting on 
Abrigland  bank :  the  hd  intended  a 
sort  of  love  mettiaK:  but  all  that  be 
could  talk  of  waa  amvt  awwariM  shsM 
aiid  ahearine  abeept  and  of  tbe  win 
which  the  Imway  elves  oftbe  HamMad 
Ships  made  for  bia  tntde  Saafio 
Machai^.  And  I  aball  tell  ye  the  trie 
as  the  honeat  lad  totd  it  to  me.  Ales* 
ander  Macbarg,  beaidei  being  the  bird 
of  two  acres  «  peatmees,  two  kale  gar* 
dens,  and  the  owner  of  aevoA  Kood 
milch  cowa,  a  pair,  of  bonea.  Sad  ax 
pet  sheep,  waa  the  btoband  of  ose  of 
the  haodaomaat  wneaoi  in  seven  par- 
risbes.  Many  a  hd  ached  the  day  he 
was  brided ;  and  a  Nigtatsdale  Miid 
and  two  AnnanUe  nuMand  Jaiwem 
droiik.  tliamaelvea  to  their  last  linen 
B3  well  as  their  bat  shiOng,  throng 
Borrov  Tor'  htx  kMS.  Bet  married  waa 
the  dame ;  Md  home  she  was  flsrricd, 
to  bear  nils  over  her  bone  ttoi  bar 
husband,  as  an  honest  womM  should. 
Now  ye  maun  ken  that  though  die 
flesh  and  hkxxl  hmn  of  Akaatode(*B 
bonnie  wife  all  oeaaed  to  Ion  end  to 
sue  her  after  rte  became  aMtbcCa, 
there  weic  «cMaia  adminn  wfao  did 
not  consider  tbeir  daims  at  all  abaaad 
or  their  hopes  lesamad  bgr  die  Uik'B 
famous  obatocle  of  matfimDoy.  Y« 
have  heard  how  the  devoot  miaiatar  of 
Tinwald  bad  a  Ur  aoa  carried  aW^t 
and  bedded  ^nat  his  lilui^  toan  m^ 
"Christened  bnde,  whom  the  ebaa  and 
fairies  ptwided:  ye  have  hsaid  bpw 
the  bonnia  bride  of  tha  dmnken  kkd 
of  Soukitun  was  stolen  by  the  inriea. ' 
out  at  the  baok-malow  of  the  bddll 
chamber,  tl . 

groping  his  wqr  to  the  cbl 
and  ye  have  heard — but  wl^  need  1 
multiply  casea  ?  aucb  things   io  tha 
ancient  dayawem  as  (  "~ 

light.    So  ye'll  no  hi 


tno 


dvea  and  ses  ftdncs,  "4)o 
keep  fettival  awl  siimrner  mirth  in 
these  otd  haunted  hulks,  Irom  falling 
m  iove  with  the  well-faureH  wiff  of 
laird  Macharg;  and  to  their  plots  and 
ooHnvances  they  went  how  ihey  mi^ht 
accompliEh  to  sunder  man  and  wife, 
and  sundering  such  a  man  and  such  a 
wife  was  like  sundering  the  green  leaf 
from  the  summer,  or  the  fragrance 
ttom  the  flower.  So  it  fell  on  a  time 
that  Laird  Macharg  look  his  haive-nec 
on  his  hack,  and  his  sled  spear  in  his 
hand,  and  down  to  Dlawhooly  bay  gade 
he,  and  into  the  water  he  went  right 
between  the  two  haunted  hulks,  and 
placinfr  his  net  awaited  the  coming  of 
(he  tide.  The  night,  ye  maun  ken, 
was  mirk,  and  the  wind  lowne,  and 
the  sinaing  of  the  increasing  waters 
among  the  shells  and  the  peebles  was 
beord  for  sundry  miles.  All  at  once 
lights  began  to  glance  and  twinkle  on 
board  the  two  Haunted  Shipsfrom  every 
bole  and  seam,  and  presently  the  sound 
as  of  a  liatchet  employed  m  squaring 
timber  echoed  far  and  wide.  But  if 
the  toil  of  these  unearthly  workmen 
amazed  the  laird,  how  much  more  was 
bis  amaxement  increased  when  a  sharp 
shrill  voice  called  out,  '  Ho  !  brother, 
what  are  you  doing  now  ?'  A  voice  atill 
sbt^lter  retiponded  from  the  other  haunt- 
ship,  *  I'm  making  a  wife  to  Sniidie 
Mtcharg  !'  and  a  lond  quavering  laugh 
running  from  shin  to  ship,  and  from 
bank  to  bank,  told  the  joy  they  ex- 
pected from  their  labour.  Now  the 
laird,  bendes  being  a  devout  and  a 
God-fearing  man,  was  shrewd  and 
bold ;  and  in  piot,  and  contrivance, 
and  skill  in  conducting  his  designs,  was 
fairly  an  overmatch  for  any  dozen  land 
elves  ;  but  the  water  elves  are  far  more 
subtle  ;  besides,  their  haunts  and  their 
dweUlngs  }>eing  in  the  great  deep,  pur- 
atrit  and  detection  is  hopeless  if  they 
suoeeed  in  carrying  flieir  prey  to  the 
waves.  But  ye  sddl  hear.  Home 
flew  the  laird, — collected  his  family 
aroimd  the  hearth, — ^Kpoke  of  the  signs 
and  the  sins  of  the  times,  and  talked  of 
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nxHiiticaiion  and  prayer  far  oiKHb^ 
calamity  ;  and  finally  taking  bia  fstlN^i 
Bible,  brass  clasps,  black  print,  aod 
covered  wi(h  calf-skin,  from  the  sbtV, 
he  proceeded   without  let  or  stint  to 

Eerlbnn  domestic  worship.  I  abotU 
ave  told  ye  that  he  bolted  and  lecU 
the  door,  shut  up  all  inlet  to  the  hoMF, 
threw  salt  into  ine  fire,  and  proceeded 
in  every  way  like  a  man  skilfid  in 
guarding  o^unst  the  plots  of  faines  eai 
Sends.  His  wife  looked  on  all  this  wifl 
wonder  ;  hut  she  saw  sometlring  in  bet 
husband's  looks  that  hindered  her  fran 
intruding  either  question  or  advice,  and 
a  wise  woman  was  she.  Near  the  mi 
hour  of  the  night  the  rush  of  a  borseS 
feet  was  heard,  and  thesound  of  aridtf 
leaping  from  its  back,  and  a  heart 
knock  came  to  the  door,  accompeiuH 
bj'  a  voice,  sayine,  '  The  cummer 
drink's  hot,  and  the  knave  bairn  is 
expected  at  Laird  Laurie's  ttvu^ht"; 
sae  mount,  good- wife,  and  come.' 
'  Preserve  me  !'  said  Ae  wife  of  Sandie 
Macharg ;  '  that's  news  indeed  ;  who 
could  have  thoi^t  it  ?  the  laird  im 
been  heirless  for  seventeen  years!  Hon 
Sandie,  my  man,  fetch  me  my  ricirl 
and  hood,'  But  he  laid  his  arm  round 
his  wife's  neck,  and  said,  '  If  all  the 
lairds  in  Galloway  go  heirless,  owf 
this  door  threshold  shall  you  notttil 
to-night ;  and  1  have  said,  and  I  hwe 
sworn  it :  seek  not  to  know  why  nor 
wherefore — but.  Lord,  send  us  thy 
blessed  mom-light.'  1'he  wife  lookti 
for  a  moment  in  her  husband's  fyta, 
and  desisted  from  fitrther  entr^lT. 
'  "  ■  '  ■  send  a  civil  message  to  m 
''    ■  ;bHle* 

ness :  though  its  sinful-like  to  send  At 
puir  messenger  a  mile  agate  with  a  Be 
in  his  mouth  without  aglass  of  brandy/ 
'  To  such  a  messen5;er,  and  to  thisari 
who  sent  him,  no  apology  is  needed,' 
said  the  austere  bird,  '  so  let  hirti  dt* 
part.'     And  the   clatter  of 
hoofs  was  heard,  and  the  mutti 
precations  of  iti  rider  on  Hk  • 
treatment  he  had  experienced. 
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Saiulie»  my  bd,*  mid  bis  wife,  layins 
an  arm  particularly  white  and  found 
about  his  neck  as  she  spoke,  *  are  you 
not  a  queer  man  and  a  stem  ?  I  have 
been  your  wedded  wife  now  these  three 
vegn;  and  beside  my  dower,  have 
brooght  you  three  as  bonny  bairns  as 
ever  smiled  aneath  a  summer  sun.  O 
man»  you  are  a  douce  man,  and  fitter  to 
be  an  elder  than  even  Willie  Greer  him- 
Mff  I  Ittte  the  minister's  ain  word 
dr*^  to  pot  on  these  hard-hearted 
lo^toy  and  gang  wavine  your  arms  that 
«qr».  aa  if  ye  nid,  *  I  winna  take  the 
fjoamd  of  sic  a  bempie  as  you,*  your 
aiB  leal  wife ;  I  will  and  I  maun  have 
aa  explanation.'  To  all  this  Sandie 
Mfaichaigieplied,  *  Itiswritten—-"  wives, 
6bff  yoor  husbands;"  but  we  have 
fltMed  in  our  devotion«  so  let  us  pcay ; 
and  down  he  knelt;  his  wife  knelt  also, 
for  she  was  aa  deviMit  as  bonnie ;  and 
beside  th^m  knelt  their  househokl,  and 
all  liehts  were  extii^uished.  *  Now 
this  beats  a*,'  mutter^  his  wife  to 
heraelf ;  **  however,  I  shall  be  obedient 
for  a  time ;  but  if  I  dinna  ken  what  all 
dus  is  fiMT  before  the  mom  by  sunkeU 
time,  longUB  isnae  lon^  a  tonguej  nor 
my  bands  woith  wearing^'  The  voice 
or  her  husband  in  prayer  interrupted 
thie  mental  soliloquy;  and  ardendy 
cUd  he  beseech  to  be  preserved  from  thte 
wiieM  of  the  fields  and  the  snares  of 
SaUn;  from  witches,.  ghostSi  goblins^ 
alaes,  fiucias,  spunkies,  and  water-kel- 
oiee ;  from  tne  spectre  shaUop  of 
^way ;  feom  ^irits  visible  ana  ir^ 
ririble ;  Cnoni  fhe  Haunted  Ships  and 
thtir  oneailhly  tenants ;  from  maritime 
i|Hfits  thai  plotted  ^inst  godly  men, 
and  teiL  in  love  with  their  wives-—* 

*  Najp .  bat  hia  piesenoe  be  near  us !' 
tad  his  wife,  in  a  low  tone  of  dismay* 

*  (jod  guide  my  gqde-man*s  wits :  I 
aitvsr  heard  such  a  prayer  ffom  human 
lipa  before.  But  Sandie,  my  man, 
lonfinke  rise:  what  fearful  light  is 
this  ?— bam  and  byre,  and  stable,  maun 
be  in  a  blaze ;  and  Hawkie  and  Hurley, 
Doddie  andChcrrie,and  Damson-plum, 
will  be  smopced  with  aed,  and  soosched 


with  flame.'  And  a  flood  of  light,  but 
not  so  arosa  as  a  coBMnon  fire,  which 
ascended  to  heaven  an  filled  all  the 
court  before  the  house,  amply  justified 
the  good-wife's  suspicions.  But  to  the 
terrors  of  fire  Sandie  was  as  immoveable 
as  he  was  to  the  ima^nary  groans  of 
the  barren  wife  of  LairdLaurie ;  and  he 
heM  his  wife,  and  threatened  the  weight 
of  his  right-hand — and  it  was  a  heavy 
<nie— -to  all  who  ventured  abroad  or 
even  unbolted  the  door.  The  neig^ung 
and  piandng  of  horses,  and  the  bel- 
lowing of  cows,  augmented  the  horron 
of  the  night ;  and  to  any  one  who  only 
heard  the  din,  it  seemed  that  the  whole 
onstead  was  in  a  blaie,  and  horees  and 
cattle  perished  in  the  ^me.  All  wilei^ 
common  or  extraordinary,  were  put  i^ 
practice  to  entice  or  force  the  nonert 
farmer  and  his  wife  to  open  the  door ; 
and  when  the  like  success  att^ided 
every  new  stratagem,  silence  for  a 
litde  while  ensued,  and  a  long,  loud, 
and  shrilling  lai^h  wound  up  the 
dramatic  efforts  of  the  nizht.  In  the 
morning,  when  Laird  Mac^arg  went  to 
the  door,  he  found  standing  aeainstone 
of  the  pilasters  a  piece  of  black,  ship 
oak,  rudely  feshioned  into  somethiivf 
like  human  form,  and  which  skUfm 
people  declared  would  have  been  clothed 
with  seeming  flesh  and  bk)od,  had  h^ 
admitted  his  visitants.  A  synod  of  wise 
men  and  women  sat  upon  the  woman 
of  timber,  and  she  was  finally  ordered 
to  be  devoured  by  fire,  and  that  in  tb^ 
opien  air.  A  fire  was  soon  niade,  and 
into  it  the  elfin  sculpture  was  tossed 
from  the  prongs  of  two  pair  of  pitch- 
forks. And  Uie  blaze  tnat  arose  waa 
awful  to  behold;  and  hissings,  and 
l)urstings,  and  loud  cracklinas,  an^ 
strange  noises,  were  heard  in  the  midsjt 
of  the  flame ;  and  when  the  whole 
sunk  into  ashes,  a  drinking  cup  of  som^ 
precious  metal  was  found;  and  this 
cup,  fashioned  no  doubt  by  elfin  skill, 
but  rendered  harmless  by  the  purifica^* 
tion  with  fire,  the  sons  and  daughters 
of  Sandie  Macliarg  and  his  wife  drink 
out  of  to  this  very,  day." 
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THE  HAGIC  RING. 

%  ItgnitlBTp  Jragmmi. 

X  Wlipn  ibe  illmt  iitar«  are  ahooliniCi 
Anil  Ihe  Ba»werin J  mtU  arc  huoliiig, 
Slmll  oiy  loul  be  «i>On  (hiae. 


At  the  midniglit  liour  tliey  met,  the 
noon  was  in  the  wane,  ihey  dared  not 
gaw  upon  her  whilst  they  framed  the 
magic  spell.  Fran)  the  mossy  bank 
the  glow-worm's  glimmering  light 
phyed  on  the  stream  below.  They 
nood  beneath  the  aldera  dank,  and 
«pake  the  wonh  of  fear.  He  placed 
the  my«ic  circlet  on  her  hand,  and 
VERched  the  appointed  time.  From  a 
maniac's  grave  lliey  had  stolen  the 
«irth,  they  scatlered  the  dust  on  Htc 
stream,  they  gazed  on  the  northern 
star.  That  Mar  withdrew  her  sparkling 
rays,  and  veiled  her  in  a  doiid  in 
darkness,  and  with  dread  they  ottered 
ihe  awful  spell. — The  spirits  ol  evil  re- 
joiced,  the  wind  moaned  sadly  aroimd, 
the  glow-worms  quenched  ilieir  fires, 
and  niey  vrfio  had  templed  their  fate, 
*riio  had  scattered  the  maniac's  dust, 
Tead  their  doom  in  the  siglw  of  the 
wind,  and  wished  the  dread  accents 
untold. 

The  forester  departed,  he  roamed 
in  other  climes,  the  pa*  appeared  a 
dream,  he  thoi^ht  not  of  his  plighted 
vows,  nor  remembered  the  force  of  the 
spell.  She  dwelt  in  the  forest  glades, 
beside  that  limpid  stream,  far  from  the 
hauntt  of  men  in  deepest  solitude. 
Now  dayit  and  months  had  fled,  but 
the  forester  returned  not ;  the  fifth  day 
ofthe  week,  when  clouds  enveloped  the 
onrthem  star,  the  wind  was  abroad  in 
the  oaks,  and  the  mist  and  rain  were 
«ddying  in  the  valley,  the  maiden  bent 
her  steps  to  that  half-dreaded  spot,  be- 
«de  the  alders  dank.     She  gazed  upon 


wilh  a  sign— " 

the  bright  blue  ^ 

rll ;  its  colour 
wearer  still  was  true. 
to  prove  her  lover's  faith,  aifd 
the  heavens  with  dread ;  sh'' 
the  woidslhat  wakethe  dead,: 
ed  on  the  magic  ring ;  the  blue  jiB 
turned  to  deadly  white,  and  she  itf 
her  lover  false.  The  spirits  thai  HM 
the  charm  rejoiced  in  the  echuiABMIitf. 
(he  midnight  fogs  fell  dnmp  and  tfairl. 
bot  the  chill  was  in  her  aoul :  aMWomp 
lion  hovered  in  the  mist  and  crept  lUf 
her  breast. 

Her  eye  was  bright,  her  chedb  m 
lair,  but  ihe  ajtell  had  numbered  be 
days. — She  dropt  like  the  t^owcr  of  the 
field,  and  jwssed  from  the  face  of  il* 
earth, — She  sleepe  beside  the  manisc*; 
grave,  beneath  the  northern  star. — Tht 
forester  returned. — The  abode  of  bo 
heonceioved  was  desolate — tbetboui^ 
of  former  days  resumed  their  power. 
the  secret  spell  still  worked  upon  tii 
mind;  it  haunted  him  in  steep,  il 
haunted  him  by  day,  it  was  aroQiid, 
unseen,  but  every  where — it  stamped 
his  features  with  a  dire  deceit,  the  tje 
thai  met  avoided  him,  the  hearts  of  sH 
turned  from  him,  he  sought  affection 
but  he  found  it  not,  he  lived  unloved, 
unwept  he  died  ;  no  holy  prayene'er 
blessed  his  grave,  or  bid  his  treubkd 
spirit  rest— his  ashes  moulder  in  the 
wind,  the  pilgrim  shuns  the  apti,  fbc 
there  the  spints  of  evil  perform  their 
unearthly  ntes,  and  frame  the  B|idfi 
of  death. 
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rUM  THE  GKRHAII  C 


k   MOtTK   *MI«OK. 


Tbtuot,  UuNich  tiirtBtlc*. 

Who  tiU.  in  tliM  pbnv,  hoa  ihiafijlb^M 
In  ■■MNdiw  litaln  JMcri  •••■  Ki  mfcLi, 

Tai  Babnli).  f^MlI*  IRMBV 
or  iba  klMn  alNHtel  BU  Hm  boai* 
or  Ika  iliHf  Hn,  bcoBBts  Hu 

AftMt  MdiRni  oBpKi  Bida. 

Tk( Bit Ih ■!■« bMB  UM-Jfea auMMrn* 

■Wmi  IMtb  woM-ud  imUr  bunt* 

libngtTontbaclliH. 

nd«M  wy  d*l7  *ppr«d«tc  (bU  Ihtle  Ule,  it  maj  be  paBlOed 
U  MWBt  Iks  BwnDiidBi,  In  the  north  «f  fiiiwiij,  thera  h  ~ 
I  tspoMMi^  amoog- other  niDcrah,  tbe  iaa|iwt,lD  raoh  ah 
>r  ih«  hMboklauui  «r«r«  then  fmmd  to  be  bM| 


dMM 


sd,arcNmiK,tlMtlhiaaiA«li7  waaMaibaa  to  iha 
.   „  matm.    It  nmlaed,  howarar,  fcr  the  KWlw  ot 

t»  Mtrdka  tUa  tapnd  i  aad  probably,  eoaMi^iaolta  rate  (he  ialaligeDce 
Mdwaa  l»«aa  to  an^oae  thai  tbe  moral  of  Ike  ranawiaff  tale  will  BotlouM- 
«  dbenvad.  It  naj  be  mDiddared,  ladead,  bn(  a  aaw  ■odIOcatloa  of  oar 
jMwirfalateMilofaltBlgfat,  aaariledby  alltbedelndTeboiTMBofiitiobtrall  . 
ITT,  wMch  Taairii,  one  after  anotber,  beftrebii  iaitairiUa  coarage  aad  con- 
(k  Lwotd,  bj  the  wi^,  wUcb  bw  beaa  lo  well  girea  in  the  "  Bridal  ol 
a,*  and ia  Vol.  111.  of  Drake'!  ••  Lilwarj  fieora.")  It  willdoobtlaaabeper- 
ti±  Ibe  admtam  of  Conrad  are,  la  raaHty,  no  uore  than  tboac  of  nnnj  a 
>er — wbo  wiib  coarage  and  peravverance,  alniKflea  igaiDit  tba  diBcaKiei  of 
IB— aDd,atlait,eTenfVoD  MeTilefleIda,on  whichbe  ii  hannted'lij  IbadenMna 
Moaioa,  ladeltDce,  and  deapondencj,  naj,  bj  cnolealed  iadnairy,  fain  a 
I  ilTdibeod,  a  conparalhe  aWaeace. 


At  the  foot  of  the  Giant,  or  C^ 
Motmlaio,  (m  cailedfiromilBpre-eiiit-' 
Mnt  hei^t),  in  a  fertile  tUitiict  of  Si- 
'  laria,  Aere  fell  to  be  divided  amonff 
averal  rebbraui  the  property  of  a  rich 
omsnMDer,  who  hid  died  without 
dnldren,  and  whose  Tarious  &rna  were 
Mttleicd  about  in  different  quattera  of 
tUa  Tomantic  country, 

Forthii  puipoBe,  they  had  assembled 
in  a  small  um  of  the  head  village,  and 
would  have  very  sooq  come  to  an 
unicable  ^rcement  on  the  diviaiMi  of 
tbrir  inheritance,  had  it  not  been  that 
it  inchided  the  Fidd  of  TeiTor ;  which, 
ofcoucse,  BO  {Hte  was  inclined  to  re- 
ceire  for  hit  ponioo. 

Yet  the  agrf^  of  this  field  was 
adorned  widi  blooming  flowen,  and  a 
variety  of  wild  shrubs  and  underwood, 
betokening  at  once  the  fertility  of  the 
soil,  and  the  n^lect  of  the  husband- 
man. Many  years  indeed  had  passed 
since  any  one  had  ventured  there  with 
a  plough,  nor  had  any  seeds  been 
planled  or  sown  but  those  which  Na- 
ture herself  supplied.  Or  if  some  bold 
adventurer  had  now  and  then  made 
such  an  attempt,  the  work-ozen  were 
invariably  seized  with  an  uncontrollable 
fury  ; — even  the  ploughman  and  sower 
fled  in  wild  affright, — complaining  that 
horrible  spectres  floated  around  them, 
pretending  to  join  in  their  labour, — 
and  looking  over  tlieir  shouWers  with 
as  hideous  confidence  and  familiarity, 
wbich  no  mortal  courage  could  endure. 

Who  should  now  lake  this  accursed 
and  ominous  field  into  his  allotment 
became  the  grand  question  in  debate. 
To  every  one  it  appeared  (according  to 
the  usual  way  of  the  world]  that  what 
to  himself  was  even  an  idea  insupport- 
able, might,  by  his  neighbour,  be  en- 
counterea  wit}»ut  risk  or  limitation. 
TTius  they  continued  disputing  till  a 
hte  hourofthe  evening.  At  last,  after 
an  interval  of  silence,  one  of  the  party 
announced  the  following  suggestion. 

"  We  are,"  said  he  "  according  to 
the  iniunctiona  of  our  predecessor, 
oUigM  to  make  some  provision  for  a 


•poor  cowa,  who  lives  here  in  dii» 
village.  To  ui  the  girl  is  but  very  dis- 
tantly related — besides,  she  will  pn»- 
bably  soon  have  a  good  husband  to 
protect  her,  for  she  is  amiable  and 
prodent,  and  is  commonly  called  ilie 
beautifd  Sabina.  Tberefore,  my  cotni- 
sd  is,  that  we  freely  give  to  our  cousin 
in  a  present  this  "  Field  of  Terror." 
We  shall  then  have  at  once  fulfilled  our 
du^,  and  supplied  adowry  for  Sabina; 
wbid],    unpromising  as  it  appears  al 


chance  to  be  sulliciently  skilftit  tad 
courageous  to  vt:niure  on  its  improve- 
ment." The  rest  of  the  party  unani- 
mously approved  of  this  motion;  and 
one  of  their  number  was  immedtMely 
despatched  on  an  embassy  to  acijuaiai 
Sabina  with  their  determination. 

Before  this  debate  was  at  an  end, 
Sabina  had,  in  the  dusk  of  the  ev'emnE, 
heard  a  light  knocking  at  the  door.  To 
her  question  of  "  Who  was  there  i" 
an  answer  was  relumed,  which  inAiccil 
her  immediately  to  rise  from  herMit 
open  the  lattice,  andloolrout.  Itw» 
the  well  remembered  and  long  wilhed- 
for  voice  of  Conrad  ;  s  youne  man  lib 
heiself,  handsome  niid  amiable,  but 
also  extremely  poor;  on  wliich  accwnt 
he  had  left  the  villai^i!  about  two  yeara 
before  as  a  soldier,  in  hopes  of  return-  j 
ing  with  such  a  porliaii  of  worldly  gah  i 
as  might  render  practicable  a  inamBge  ' 
with  the  beloved  mistress,  whose  alKo> 
tioDS  he  had  already  won. 

Pleasant  and  affecting  was  it  nowio 
behold  bow  the  tall  and  graceful  yousg 
soldier,  with  ioyful  countenance,  ufuf- 
fered  his  faithnil  right  hand  to  Sabina, 
while  her  bright  and  beautiful  eyes, 
glistening  with  teais,  beamed  through 
the  changeless  verduro  of  ivy  boi^hsoD 
her  changeless  lover !  .1 

'<  Ah,  Conrad !"  said  ihe,  da^ 
blushhi^,"  heaven  be  praised  ^ttio^ 
life  has  been  preserved; — tor  thu  IwAit 
i  prayed  in  your  long  absence ;.  DOr  w 
1  now  require  any  other  booo  ot-,  ^ 
tune !" — "  Her  golden  gifb  indped," 
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Cottfidt  SQiiliiig  flmd  ^baking  his 
«  **  have  come  but  sparingly—- yet, 
At,  I  have  ttturned'ricter  than  I 
;;  and  if  my  dear  Sabina  has  but 
ige»  I  iUak  we  migfat  now  venture 
lano^,  attd  honowably  brave  the 
i«'.^«  Ah,  frtthful  Conrad!" 
d  hb  mistiess,  **  to  link  thy  fate 
taafahr thii^'  fer  weriand  wo,  with 
or  btrfpleia  mffan  !**—**  Dearest 
**  niemiplfid  Ifae  soUiei'--^' if  thou 
ft  me,  .say  but  <  yes,*  and  rest  as- 
ItfaMtaU  win  go  weU-^we  shaU  live 
Iwr.iiappier  indeed  than  king  and 
B  i'*-^«  Eut,"  said  Sabina,  "  are 
Aen  ftce  no  longer  a  scMier  ?" 
ndr-wirtioutspeakiitf,  now  search* 
laleadier  pane  wmch  contained 
Etde  ibitaie,  for  a  silver  medal, 
ik  be  landed  ta  Sabina,  who  hdd 
I,  dMt  tbk  IMitof  her  hmp  fell  on 
device*  VTiih  okU&shioBed  wit, 
obn  dram  was  there  represented, 
Sabina  began  to  read  the  motto— 
sank  heaven  war  has"-^*^**  Thank 
■en  war  has  an  end**—*'  It  should 
'  added  Conrad,— ••  it  b  true,  in- 
I,  that  peace  is  not  yet  ratified ; 
here  is  a  truce,  which  will  proba- 
lavegood  lesahs ;  and  meanwhile, 
Koesal  has  disbanded  his  troops." 
lldk  joyful  anticipations,  Saoina 
gave  berhand  to  her  bver;  then 
led.die  cottage  door,  and  allowed 
.  as  her  accepted  bridegroom,  to 
r  die  saaail  apartment,  wbete  he 
own  beside  ms  mistiess,  and  re- 
.  how  he  had  gfdned  a  small  sum 
jokl  and.  sUver,  from  an  Italian 
Br«  whom  he  had  honourably  con- 
ed in  the  field  ;  and  who,  by  the 
ndor  of  this  treasure,  had  ransom- 
is  lift«— •IVvBtagher  wheel  indus- 
riy,  and  soHlinr  softly,  at  intervals, 
er  brave  lover,  Sabina  CQngratqbted 
df,  Aat  neither  to  her  own  or  to 
ad*a  fiitnre  gains,  the  slightest  im- 
tion  of  iiyiBtioe  or  violence  could 
lacbed. 

liring  tUs  convenntiOB,  lier  cousin 
i  bis  appettapce  to  deliver  his  em- 
r.     Saiaaa,  with  modest  blushes, 


introduced  him  to  Coniad  as  her  accept- 
ed lover,  just  returned  from  an  honour-- 
able  camp^ugb.  **  Ha,  then,**  said.ber. 
new  guest,  **  1  have  luckilv  come  in 
the  very  nick  of  time ;  for  if  by  chance 
your  bridegroom  has  returned  from  the 
wars  without  much  worldly  gain,  the 
dowry  with  which,  by  authority  of  your, 
other  cousins,  I  am  now  to  present  youe 
will  no  doubt  be  veiy  welcome  to  him*'* 
Conrad,  on  the  contraiy, '  was  of  a 
spirit  too  proud  and  independent^  and 
besides,  was  too  much  of  a  romantic 
tover,  to  express  any  sort  of  eaqltation 
on  hearing  uiis  addiess.  The  humble 
Sabina,  bwever,  as  yet  unconscious 
of  what  her  cousins  really  intended^ 
seemed  to  acknowledge,  on  this  occa^ 
sion,  the  special  favour  of  Plrovidemie, 
and  cast  down  her.eyes,  withsoH^smilea 
of  gladnefs  and  gratitude.  But  wtei 
she  now  heard  that  her  whole  portian 
was  to  be  the  FleM  of  X^rror,  then  die 
selfish  avarice  of  her  cousins  struck  at 
once  with  icy  col&ess  on  her  heart,  and 
she  couUno  km^r  restrmn  the  staxdng 
teats  of  disaf^mtment.  Her  oomin 
looked  at  her.  with  scomfol  smiles,  n^ 
tending  to  regret  that  she  should  have 
reckoi^  on  any  better  share  of.  the 
inheritance,  this  being  a  much  laiger 
portion,  duin,  from  tte  degree  of  her 
relationship,  she  was  entitled  to  receive. 
Upon  this,  he  wished .  immediately 
to  retire.  Conrad,  however,  intercept- 
ed his  retreat,  and,  with  a  cold  com- 
posure, which  often  accompanied  his 
greatest  indignation,  he  thus  addressed 
him :  **  Sir,  1  perceive  that  of  the  good 
intentions  of  the  deceased  to  my  be^ 
trothed  wife,  you  and  your  companions 
have  chosen  to  make  a  jest,  and  that 
you  are  ahogether  resolved  that  not  one 
fiurthing  shul  accrue  to  her  ftom  your 
inheritance.  Yet  we  now  take,  in  (jk)d*s 
name,  your  allotment,  hopine  that  diis 
Rekl  oi  Terror,  which,  m  me  hands 
of  envious  and  avaricious  poltroons, 
might  have  remained  barren,  may, 
under  the  management  of  a  brave'  sol. 
(tier,  prove  of  more  worth  than  you 
suppose^'* 


in 
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Sabina's  cousin,  terriiied  by  Conrad*s  ' 
martial  ippearance,  turned  pale,  and 
did  not  venture  on  any  reply.  On  his 
departnre,  the  young  soldier  kissed  the 
tears  from  the  beautiful  eyes  of  his 
bride,  and  hastening  with  her  to  a  neigh- 
bouring priest,  to  plight  before  him 
their  mutual  troth,  and  appoint  their 
wedding-day. 

Within  a  few  weeks  after  this,  Con- 
rad and  Sabina  wetE  married,  and  be- 
nn  to  arrange  their  small  household. 
The  young  man  had  spent  almost  all 
hii  gold  and  silver  in  the  purchase  of 
two  nne  oxen,  aplough,  seed-corn,  and 
household  fumitufe.  The  remainder 
was  Just  sufficient  to  guard,  with  pru- 
dence and  fn^ality,  against  the  priva- 
tions of  poverty,  until  the  nest  harvest 
«*ason.  However,  when  Conrad  first 
went  out  with  his  plounh  and  oxen  to 
labour  he  looked  hack  laughing  to  Sa- 
bina', and  promised  her  that  the  gold 
which  he  was  now  to  trust  in  the  CTOund 
*rouW  not  prove  deceitful,  and  fliat  by 
another  year  they  would  be  far  richer. 
Sabina  looked  after  him  anxiously,  and 
wished  only  to  see  him  safely  returned 
from  the  Field  of  Terror. 

Conrad,  indeed,  returned  earlier 
than  she  had  expected,  but  in  a  mood 
of  mind  by  no  means  so  tranquil  as 
that  in  which  he  had  set  out.  He 
drag^  behind  him  his  plough,  broken 
in  pieces,  and  laboriously  goaded  along 
one  of  his  oxen,  severely  wounded, 
while  he  himself  also  was  bleeding  in 
the  shoulder  and  head.  Yet,  after  all, 
he  strove  to  look  cheerful  and  uncon- 
«cnMd;  aiid,  with  the  unconqnemUe 
«^t  of  a  bnve  mI^H,  tried  to  con- 
tote  the  weefHw  Sabina.  "  Now," 
-Midbe,  '■  yon  wBl  bave  atMgh'to  do  1 
Salting,  piCkEng.  anil  codiery !  The 
>|;OUiiU  on  the  Tidd  of  TenOr  have 
'|R6*iiled  in  with  beef  enou^  for  a 
wlM>le  BcasoD.  this  poor  animal  has, 
in  Us  ntftdnew,  hntt  nitnself  so  tauch 
» to  be  ijuite  useless,  and  (at  least  ta 
Ifrng  as  be  lives)  inconble.     His  com- 

uiiM  ntn  fnriousW  down  the  'mdun- 
I  saw  him  fill  into  the  torrent 


below,  from   whence  he  will  MVerbe 
recovered." 

"  My  cousins !  Oh,  my  wicked  cou- 
sins !"  cried  Sabina  :  "  Now  has  iheit 
perfidious  gift  robbed  us  of  all  jour 
nanl-wom  earnings ;  and  above  all^ 
dear  Conrad,  you  are  yourself  dange- 
rousty  wounded." 

"  As  to  my  wounds,  ihey  are  no- 
thing," replied  her  husband  ;  "  the 
pair  of  oxen,  no  doubt,  got  me  once 
between  them  when  their  fury  was  ai 
its  ftill  height,  and  1  was  resolved  not 
to  let  them  m.  But  all  this,  heaven 
be  praised  !  I  have  got  well  over  ;  and 
to-morrow  morning,  1  shall  make  an- 
other attempt  on  the  Field  of  Tenor." 

Sabina  now  tried,  by  evety  medmd 
in  her  power,  lo  dissuade  him  from  thii 
resolve ;  but  he  said  firmly,  that  ibe 
fieU,  so  long  as  he  lived,  should  wA 
be  suffered  to  remain  uDproGlabk; 
where  a  man  could  not  plough,  he  mud 
dig  ;  and  the  goblin  would  now  do 
longer  have  to  deal  with  timid  irrational 
animals,  but  with  a  steady  and  «pr- 
rienced  soldier,  who  scorned  lo  run. 
even  from  the  devil  himself.  In  ibf 
course  of  that  day,  he  had  a  butcher  lo 
kill  and  cut  up  thepoorwounded  bean; 
and  next  morning,  while  Sabina  had 
betaken  herself  to  her  new  employ- 
ment of  pickling  and  salting,  Conrwi 
had  proceeded  again  upon  his  waVi 
scarcely  less  contented  now  when  m 
had  but  3  pick-axe  and  spade,  than  on 
the  preceding  day  when  he  set  out  in 
!:tylc  with  a  plough  and  team  of  osfn. 

Oil   this  occasion  it  was  somewM 
late  in  the  evening  before  he  retofned  : 
he  was  fatigued,  and  even  lotted  pale : 
yet  he  was  more  cheerful,  and  soon 
tranquilized  his  timid  and  anxious  wife. 
"  This  kind  of  husbandry,"  nid  he. 
"  is  rather  tiresome,  no  -'""'-■  *"- 
sides,  tiiere  is  a  strange  g 
figure,  that  starts  op  no» 
and  now  on  another,  m& 
bour,  and  interrupts  me  i™ 
tures  and  words.     However 
even  himself  to  wonder 
liule  notice  of  him ;  a 
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aM»  atvw  can  be  wMDg  toan  boiieBt 
maPs  who  is  ^y  dpsiious  peaoe^y 
19  fallow  out  his  own  proper  avoca^ 

9% 


poNw)  plifid  indwkribudy 
nUkAaspade.  Siddenly there 
il0iiimthe%9it  of  atall 

., 1^  black  and  svaithfUke 

-a  ttriSer^  vilii  a  long  iroa  bar  or  poker 
.ialaa  lani,  who  wd  to  bim-f-**  Is 
there  nollfaaii  one  pair  of  oxen  to  be 
hai  m  tihis  oouDftiy»ihat.y(m  hbouv 


hi  this  mannfr  many  days  and  weeks 
mtsMnt  Thereaolqte  Conrad  pei^ 
seieied  mdainitedly  in  the  labour  of 
teielltf^  the  gpoond  and  rooting  out 
the  fpeeoij  d&ing  and  sowing  in  the 
most  fewNBaUe  situations.  It  is  true, 
fladee4»  thai  with  the  spade  alone  he 
MP  aUe  to  cidtifate  but  a  very  small 

Eof  the  field;  however,  he  redou- 
OD  thisacoooot  bis  care  and  atten- 
tion;  and  al  length  had  the  satisfaetion 
to  see  a^harvest  spring  up,  which,  if  ^ 
ustvoy  rich,  vet  promised,  and  nmde 
giod»  a.pmfil  fully  e^ual  to  his  expec- 
fUkma.  He  was  obliged,  however,  to 
aet-dmugb  the  toil  of  reaping  and 
aaidiiig  hrnne  as  well  as  he  could,  vritb- 
mt  the  ^anHaooe  of  any  frieud  or  ser- 
nnt  Hd  day4abourw  would,  for 
«qr  larolatinn  of  wag8S»  vemure  on 
iheHdi of  Terror;  and  as  to  Sabina, 
her  hnpfaand  vronkl  not  suffer  her  to  go 
ddAer,  aoie  especially  as  he  had  rea- 
son to  tUidk  that  he  woiildaoon  become 
s  fethes.  The.  child  aooordUog^  was 
bom*  and  in  the  third  year  after,  tbedr 
snfaBe*  waa  Mknm  by  Mother, 
while,  in  other  lespeds^  no  material 
shaaoa  had  yat  Iriispi  plioe  m  Conrad's 
ftoattojm  Mfeoarageandeiertion,he 
bm  to  gain  huvest  uKm  hanreat 
Um  isldTand  thw  fiilfilled  his 
i.to'Babina»  thatin  thejlr  mar- 
sia^ilaai/lliay.voaid  bonoorsbly  biave 
lha:waildL  .  .  .-  ; 
i)te  aiilamual  evening,  when  the 
Aadse  of  .daiknssi  had  already 
asdOBd  fans,  Conrad  as  usual 
(Kb  harmt  faaving  been  reaped 


bqth  hands  in  this  nmnvr  ?  Tel 
to  ju^  the  extent  of  your  gfound^  yon 
should  be  a  rich  fiurmer  P'— Conrad 
knew  very  well  who  it  was  that  qiobe 
to  him,  and  perrelpered  in  his  cnual 
way— that  is,  he  kept  silence^  turned 
hjs  eyes  and  thouebts  as  mncn  as  pos- 
sible from  the  goblin,  and  plied  at  his 
task  more  assidoously  than  oefore.  But 
the  collier  did  not  in  his  usual  manner 
vanish  away,  in  oider  to  return  in  a 
form  more  hideous  and  distrsctiog; 
but,. on  the  contrary,  stood  still,  wd 
said,  in  a  friendly  tone-^**  Conrsdj  you 
do  great  injustice  not  only  to  me,  but  to 
yourself.  Answer  me  with  tru&and 
con6dence*  Perhaps  I  couU  point  out 
a  remedy  lor  all  your  evils," — **  Well, 
in  God's  name,"  said  Conrad,  **  if  l:^ 
yourwords  you  deceive  me,  the  gqilt  is 
yours,  and  not  mine !" — Then  he  be- 
gan, without  further  hesitation,  to  relate 
accurately  and  truly  all  that  had  befidka 
him  since  his  possession  of  that  field ; 
nor  did  he  in  the  least  conceal  his  in- 
dignation at  the  hobgoblin,  who,  by  his 
perpetual  interruption^  had  rend^ed  it 
so  oifBcult  for  him,  with  the  assistance 
pf  only  a  pick-axe  and  spade,  to  laise 
a  sufiicient  harvest  for  the  bare  main- 
tenance of  himself  and  his  fiunily. 

The  collier  listened  to  him  seriously 
and  attentively ;  dien,  after  some  ra- 
flection,  replied  as  foUows :  **  I  think, 
friend,  that  you  already  know  very  well 
adm  I  am ;  and  it  aigqes  no  litde  cou- 
rage on  your  part,  not  to  have  abated 
one  jot  of  your  honour  as  a  sdkiier,  but 
truly  and  openly  to  have  expressed  bow 
mudi  you  are  msaatisfied  with  me.  To 
tell  the  truth,  you  have  had  reaaon 
enough  to  he  angry ;  but  as  I  have  prov- 
ed you  to. be  a  omve  feDow,  I  shall 
now  Du^  a  pfoppsal  which  may  do 
yon  no  little  sendoe.  Now  listen. 
There  iare  times  when  afier  I  have,  in 
WQodt  fieU,  and  mountain,  nlayed  the 
fool,  and  terrified  the  peope  to  my 
bout's  content,  there  has  nsen  vridnn 
me  a  sincere  and  ardent  desire  of  en^ 
teiing  into  the  family  of  some  honest 
housdiokler,  and  living  there  regular^ 
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aial  peaaabfylot  on*  half  year.  Now 
th(n»  whal  if  ]rou  should  nire  me  for 
dtU  half  year  aa  yois  semnt  ?" — "  It 
1>  base  aod  wicked  in  thee,"  add  Cchi> 
nd,  "  thus  to  modi  at  an  boneat  mail, 
«bo  has,  at  thioe  own  reoueM,  given 
ibee  his  oonfidence." — "  Nay,  nay," 
•aid  the  other,  "  there  is  no  mxkay — 
I  am  quite  serious.  You  shall  find  an 
honest  labourer  in  me;  and  bo  long 
as  I  lemdn  in  ytiut  semce,  not  one 
phantom  will  appear  in  the  Fidd  of 
Tenor,  so  that  you  ma^  bring  a  whole 
henl<^  oxen  thitbei  without  apprehen- 
sion."—"  That,  indeed,  would  be  some- 
thme,"  said  Coorad,  meditating ;  "  if 
1  only  knew  that  thou  wouldst  keep  thy 
ptomise ;  and  especially,  whether  I,  as 
a  Christian,  may  venture  to  deal  wkh 
thee  !"— "  As  for  the  last  point,  you 
must  judge  for  yottrself,"  said  the  gob- 
lin;  "but  my  promise  I  have  never  yet 
broken,  and  never  shall,  as  long  as  the 
Oiant  MountuD  dandg ;  neither  am  I 
by  nature  very  wicked — eomewhat  wild 
and  mortivei  it  is  true — ^but  this  is  all." 
— "  I.  believe  indeed,"  said  Conrad, 
*<  that  thou  .art  the  well-known  Ru- 
beiahl."— **  Listen,"  said  the  Strang, 
somewhat  angrily :  **  If  you  beheve 
this,  know  aw)  Uut  the  powerfiil  ge- 
nhts  of  this  bnd  cannot  endure  to  be 
called  by  that  pitiful  name,  butchooaes 
to  be  stjned  the  Lord  of  the  Mountain  !" 
"  He  would  have  a  goodly  menial,  for- 
sooth, whom  I  must  learn  to  style  the 
Ixnd  of  the  Mountain  !"  said  Conrad. 
"  Yon  may  call  me  Waldmann,  then," 
■aid  the  collier.  Conrad  looked  sted- 
fastly  at  him  for  some  time,  and  at  last 
answered—*'  Good  !  It  shall  be  soi— 
Methinks  1  shall  do  no  wrong  in  ac- 
cepting thine  offer.  I  have  onen  seen 
that  pei^  lake  does  for  turnspits,  and 
use  other  inatianBl  animals  about  a 
bousebold— why  not  then  a  gohhn  t"— 
At  this  die  ccdiier  laughed  iKSitily,  and 
said—"  Well !  this  is  certainly  the  first 
time  tint  such  conditions  were  ever 
'*>  with  one  of  my  nnk ;  but  even 
orv  reeaon,  and  for  the  sake 
bkc it tba better.  SoOao, 


Hear  master,  your  hand  on  the  baigsin  S 
Conrad,  however,  insLited  on  some  spe- 
cial conditions ;  first,  thai  his  new  ser- 
vant should  never  make  it  known  lu 
Sabina,  or  ihe  children,  that  he  had 
any  connection  with  the  Field  of  Ter- 
ror, and  still  less,  that  he  had  come 
from  the  hideous  gloomy  cavems  of  the 
Giant  Mountain  ;  secondly,  tliat  wilhio 
tlie  limits  of  his  master's  house  and 
garden,  no  sort  of  diablerie  should  ever 
be  pjihibiied  ;  and  as  Waldmann  very 
readily  n^ecd  to  all  this,  the  bargain 
was  forthwiih  concluded,  and  they  went 
lioine  amicably  tc^elher. 

Sabina  was  not  a  little  suq)rised  at 
this  addition  to  her  household,  and  en- 
terlained  considerable  feelings  of  terror 
at  the  gigantic  swarthy  Bgure  of  the  oeie 
servant.  The  children  also  would  nol 
for  some  time  venture  out  of  doois,  if 
he  were  at  work  in  the  garden  or  farm- 
yard. However,  by  his  quiet,  regular, 
and  industrious  conduct,  Waldmann 
soon  gained  the  good  opinion  of  eveiy 
one;  or  if  at  any  lime,  in  afitof  foolirfi 
merriment,  he  began  to  hunt  about 
with  the  dogs,  or  play  tricks  on  the 
poultry,  it  was  found  to  be  more  in  jest 
than  really  mischievous.  Even  then,  a 
single  look  from  his  master  was  suffi- 
cient to  bring  him  again  within  his  ac- 
customed and  prudential  limits. 

Confidingin  the  promise  of  the  moun- 
tain spirit,  Conrad  had  again  boldly 
venlured  on  the  nurchase  of  a  yoketff 
OM-n  ;  and  with  liis  plough  newly  n* 

S aired,  went  once  more  merrily  to  the 
eld.  Sabina  looked  alter  him  appre- 
hensively, and  jet  more  anxiously 
wailed  in  the  evening  for  his  return, 
fearing  that  he  would  at  last  come  home, 
not  only  with  disappointed  hopes,  bill 
more  dangerously  wounded  than  before. 
Singins;,  however,  and  driving  his  trac- 
table fine  oxen  before  him,  Conrad 
marched  (while  the  first  evening  bell 
was  ringing)  through  the  village,  to 
high  glee  be  kissed  his  wife  and  chil- 
dren, and  even  shook  his  black  servant 
heartily  by  the  hand. 

Many  times  also  did  Waldmann  lea 
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fiul  aad  bring  home  tlie  work  oxen  in 
this  manner,  vtUlc  Conrad  in  his  turn 
staid  at  home  aod  laboured  in  the  fnrm- 
\-ard  or  gardep.  A  !a^e  portion  of  ihe 
Field  of  Terror  was  ere  long  plougheil 
up,  and  all  went  on  prosperously,  lo 
ihe  astonishment  of  the  villagers,  and 
envious  displeaaure  of  Sabina's  avari- 
cioos  musiss.  Conrad,  however,  ol'len 
thoui^hl  to  himself,  "  This  is  all  but 
for  a  short  lime  ;  and  how  the  harvest 
is  to  be  reaped  and  brought  home  hea- 
ven knows !  Long;  before  that  season 
Waldmann's  servitude  svill  be  at  an  end, 
and  the  goblins  on  the  Field  of  Terror 
may  be  more  troublesome  than  ever. 
Vet  a  labour  of  this  kind,"  added  he, 
"  will  of  itself  strengthen  Wh  heart  and 
liand,  and  perhaps  Waldmann,  as  he 
has  indeed  freauenOy  in  his  mirthful 
iDomenis  hinted,  will,  for  the  sake  of 
nkl  friendship,  restrain  himself  till  the 
6eld  ie  cleared  of  this  one  harvest  at 
least." 

The  winter  row  had  arrived ;  tlic 
labour  on  the  Field  of  Terror  wa? 
tnJed  ;  and  Conrad  industriously  plied 
with  his  oxen  at  th«  necessary  task  of 
bringing  home  wood  for  tlie  stove  and 
kitchen  heailb.  About  this  time,  it 
happened  (Hie  day  that  Sabina  was 
(-■ailed  to  a  poor  widow  in  the  village 
who  had  fallen  sick  of  a  fever,  and 
nhom  she  was  in  the  habit  of  assislins 
stdulously,  in  so  far  as  her  newty 
amended  circumstances  would  allow. 
Oitiy  she  was  now  pualed,  in  her  hus- 
band's absence,  how  to  dispose  of  the 
children ;  Waldmann,  however,  en- 
treated that  she  would  give  them  in 
charge  to  him  ;  and  as  the  Jiille  ones 
were  accustomed  to  his  storiesi  and  were 
wdling  lo  remain  with  him.  Sabina  at 
last  ^Tieed,  and  without  finlher  hesita- 
tion, cheerfully  went  on  her  charitable 

About  an  honr  afterwards,  Conrad 
[C-tumed  from  the  tbtest.  He  drew  the 
wood-cart  into  the  shed,  put  bis  oxen 
into  the  stable,  and  then  went  merrily 
home,  to  warm  his  stitTcncd  limbs  at  the 
comfortable  kitchen- lire.     Suddenly  he 


heaid  the  Toioes  of  his  duldroi  pain- 
fully vreepitif -^^nstantly  be  started  up, 
burst  open  the  door  of  the  parlour,  and 
fotmd  tuem  crooching  toeether,  under 
the  Rove,  screaming  with  terror,  and 
WaldmannjuiDping  meanwhile,  nnkiog 
hitieous  gritnaces,  with  a  coron^  u 
living  fire  on  bis  (^bevelled  and  starb^ 
hair. 

"  What  the  devil  is  all  this  ?"  mid 
Conrad  in  ureal  indignatitHi,  when,  in 
a  moment,  the  portentous  ornament  on 
Waldmann's  head  was  extinguished  ; 
he  stood  humbly  and  in  silence,  till  at 
last  he  tried  to  excuse  himself,  by  say- 
ing that  he  bad  only  made  game  for  the 
children.  The  little  ones,  however, 
came  still  crouching  and  complaining  to 
their  father,  and  toU  htm  how  Wald- 
mann had  first  terrified  them  with  wild 
stories,  and  afterwards  appeared  to 
them  wearing  asbeep's  head  at  one  time 
and  a  doe's  head  at  another.  **  Enough 
— enough !"  interrupted  Conrad,  "  get 
thee  goiie,  fellow  !  We  don't  remAJn 
another  hour  under  the  same  roof  to- 
gether !"  With  these  words  he  seiud 
Waldmann,  thrust  him  out  of  dooisi 
even  as  fiir  as  the  outer  garden  gate. 
Meanv^ile  be  commanded  the  chiUren 
to  remain  quiet  in  the  parlour ;— their 
father  was  now  returned,  and  they  felt 
secure  t^nst  every  danger. 

The  mysterious  servant  at  fiist  bore 
all  this  without  a  word  ;  however,  when 
he  stood  alone  with  Conrad,  amid  the 
wintry  landscape,  he  a^d,  laughing, 
"  LiMen,  Master  1  methinks  we  mutt 
again  be  reconciled  to  one  another;  I 
teve  indeed  played  a  foolish  trick,  but 
shaU  never  be  guilty  in  like  manner 
again.  It  wai  only  one  ofTence— you 
nnst  overlook  it."  "  Even  in  this 
way,"  said  Conrad,  "  the  same  hu- 
jnour  might  seize  thee  again,  and  thou 
wouldst  easily  terrify  ray  children  to 
madnesa.  Ovr  contract,  therefore,  b 
at  an  end."  "  My  half  ^r  is  not  at 
an  end,"  said  Waldmann,  in  defiance, 
"  therdbre  1  shall  return  imto  thy 
boiise,"  *•  Not  a  step, — not  even  to  the 
thresboU,"  said  Conrad,  "  t)K>u  hiXt 


our  biraam  1^  ifay 
^ibliiwy.  AU  tnai  I  can  do 
JbrtbeeittQjMytfayfullwagn.  There 
ita^'and  getthee gone,".^"  Full  wa* 
gwS't  mdtiw  ipirit,  ki^faing  ia  scarn, 
**  kbuwett  ibou  not  my  inexhaustible 
treames  in  the  caverns  of  tbe  moun- 
tain f"  "  It  is  not  Ibt  thy  sake)  but  for 
my  own,  that  I  pay  thee,"  raid  Con- 
nd;  "  for  lamresolTednot  toremain 
in  debt  neither  to  man  nor  devil." 
With  these  words,  he  thni«  the  money 
with  violence  into  Waldmann's  pocket. 
"  What  shall  now  become  of  the  Reld 
of  Terror  ?"  said  the  demon,  half  an- 
grily, "  whatever  God  pleases  !"  said 
Oonnd,"  Sixteen  Fields  of  Terror  were 
tct  me  nothing  when  weighed  against 
cne  hair  on  the  head  of  eiUier  of  my 
chiUren.  Therefore  be  gone,  I  say, 
unless  you  first  Wish  to  receive  a  henty 
bentiiw  that  you  will  remember!" 
"  So(m  !"  said  the  spirit,  "  When  a 
being  M  my  dass  assumes  the  form  of  a 
man,  he  sever'  (fails  to  choose  a  stont 
otfe.  hi  the  beatii%  that  yon  des»n 
for  me,  yon  might  chants  to  meet  wfth 
the  woist,  and  then  God  be  mercifnl  to 
yOu  !"i_"  That  he  has  ever  been," 
mid  Conrad,  "  and  his  providence  has 
bndAwed  me  with  a  Rtoiit  frame  also. 
To  thy  nymntains,  thcT^iTe,  begone^ 
thou  hateful  monster— I  Warn  thee  For 
the  last  time  !" 

Then,  Waldmann  beitig  at  these  lest 
words  violently  provoked,  fell  upon 
Conrad,  and  a  tough  and  obstinate  b^le 
raged  between  them.  TTiey  stn^led 
backwatrdi  and  forwards,  and  twined 
their  aniis  loond  each  other,  victory 
remaining  for  a  long  while  uneertain, 
trH  at  last  Conrad,  by  a  master-stiDke 
in  wresthng,  brought  his  cmponent  to 
tbe  ground,  kneeled  upon  fits  breast, 
andt  continning  to  pommel  him  hearti^ 
as  he  lay,  cri«l  aloud :  "  Now  ehalt 
thou  learft  what  it  is  to  lift  thine  arm 
Against  thy  liege  master,  tbou  treacbe- 
f«i"  fiend  of  the  mountains '." 

<-  nhwtiate  Waldmann,  howevef, 

•^heartily  atall  tins,  that  Con- 

X  -mn  be  mode  game  of 


him,  redoubled  his  blows  with  gieRer 
violence,  till  at  last  his  victim  cdled 
aloud,  "  Let  alone  !  Let  alone  !  I  do 
not  laugh  at  thee,  but  at  myself,  and  I 
now  humbly  beg  pardon  !"  "  That  it 
another  alfair,"  said  the  generoDS  Con* 
rad,  who  now  immediately  rose  up, 
and  assisted  his  conquered  adveisaiy  a 
get  upon  his  legs.  "  I  liave  tried  tbii 
way  of  life  long  enough,  in  all  cot- 
science,"  said  Rnbeiahl,  still  laughing, 
"  I  date  swear  it  never  happened  to  any 
one  of  my  rank  before  to  carry  his  adu- 
talion  so  far  !  But,  listen,  friend,  you 
must  at  least  confess  that  1  have  deah 
honourably  by  you,  for  you  well  kaow 
that  i  could  have,  in  one  raoment, 
broTi^ht  a  whole  troop  of  mounlaiii 
spirits  to  my  assistance.  However,  to 
say  the  iruih,  I  could  not  have  called 
on  them  for  laughing." 

Conrad  lookM  thoughtfully  at  Rube- 
zahl,  who  continued  his  mirth,  and  at 
last  said,  "  I  must  acknowledge  d»»l 
thou  hast  reason  now  to  bear  me  a 
grudge,  and  of  this  I  shall  probably 
leel  the  conse<)uences,  not  only  on  the 
Field  of  TeiTOr,  but  elsewhere.  But, 
Sir,  I  cannot  rqient  of  what  I  have 
done.  I  used  only  the  right  of  an  ho- 
nest householder,  and  all  for  the  s»ke 
of  my  beloved  children.  Tfiily,  if  il 
were  yet  to  do,  I  should  act  heartily 
in  the  very  same  maimer." 

"  No,  no  !"  said  the  laughing  Itvbe- 
whl,  "  give  youreelf  no  tre^^irie.  I 
liave  for  one  time  had  ijuile  enougti- 
But  for  this  much,  however,  be  assured 
— henceforward,  from  year  to  year,  yoo 
may  labour  on  the  Field  of  Terror,  and 
not  one  spectre,  while  the  Giant  McMa- 
tain  stands,  shall  be  visible  there.  Now, 
farewell,  mine  honourable  yet  severe 

With  theite  words,  and  with  a  familiar 
and  confidential  nod,  he  vanished,  not 
did   Conrad  ever  behold   him  again. 
Rubezahl ,  however,  felled  not  to  t»™™- 
ber  his   promise,  which,  indeed, 
much   more  than   fultiHed.      An 
traoidinarv    blessing  attended  tB 
labours  oi  (.'oniad,  and  he  wat\ 
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Oie  ikhMl  fimicr  in  Om 
"^Sb^  :Wfani  bis  diikiitii 
^M»tliendd  of  Terror,  wbkh 
eftMEdnam. now  visited  witl»* 
ifreliamm^  Ui^  told  sonio* 
bow  the  ^pcA  Waldmann  bad 
Old  witb  lAat  prtttj  stories  he 


hsd  enlcrtaiiied  Iheob    Jbflodi 
ifaelittkonesiPBieigiBedily  ■iiiyiiised 
to  ind  their  podfislB  stowd  witii  stpcsl 
Biesti  crAUBTWf  toys^  juttrng  wldch 
a  valuidiM  f/oUt  earn  was  fiEecpMntf]^ 
disoo?eKd« 


irfkS- 
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THE    BATH    OF    BBAUTY; 

OR, 

THE  SWAN'S  POOL. 
'%  Iftsnumtfc  9kU  fiiiii  ll^e  Cttvum. 


dUft  the  iDoiantic  nountains  of 
itBnbnrgb  in  S«abia»  there  is  a 
waaolst*  veil  known  by  the  name 
Swan's  IVxdy  which  is  R^poited 
the  power  of  restoring  or 
ftmale  beauty*  Its^fft- 
is  confined  to  the 
desorankats,  who  are 
(Bed  to  pay  an  annual  visit  to 
i  I*  wad  nt  the  shape  of  swBns^ 
yriUlpMSamer  veil  ftowing  down 
Bda»  to  bathe  in  its  hmpsd  wa- 
id  renew  ciMW  pesBonal  aittrao* 

he  bnolBB  of  die  iaike  was  erect*- 
flSlile  faenaitaget  as  teuMurkabfe 
hmmf^  ks  'Situation,  as  Ibr 
•esfof'lliaawehoret  w^  inhabit* 
4ie«wtttm«ian  win  bad  resided 
w  niaqP:  y^tts,  and  ^Mugfa  his 
mmmiimmk ioatt^  he pcooured 
al .  remot  4br  the  patnarchal 
iiyorWlilk*  He  bad  formed 
mitaaaliBHidf;  reared  the  most 
d  mobberi^  around  it,  and 
a'  idaMMiliun  of  iowen,  qrter* 
;  wmMmom  vinejaids.  The 
4unewiigr of  bismanneis  ingrai- 
MavrsBigpf  wtm  uk  mamaBn 
a,  wbo  nid  itodufM  to  him  on 
asergeacy  where  advice  or  con* 
twsaoedcd,  and,'  in  return  for 
yesonted  inia  with  all 


the  comfortsi  and  many  of  the  super- 
fluities of  life.  But  there  was  one  cirf 
cnmstanoe  in  his  general  oondod  tbsl 
was  food  for  the  astonishment  of  Jhs 
neighbours.  At  sonrise»  whether  the 
winds  were  abvsad,  or  the  rain  M  in 
torvenls,  he<was  alanqia  discovwed  m 
tears  fay  the  banks  of  the,  lake,  wiA 
bis  eyes  raised  to  heaven^  andbishands 
clsspsd  in  an  attilnde  of  the  deepest 
devodoD.  Many  were  die  coBiieolaMa 
teipacting  this  singular  coodnot ;  but 
at  bHt,  after  mature  de)ibei«tigiis»  a 
synod  of  Ae  yilb^fers'caast  to  the  sne 
opinion,  Ant  k  was  a  very  oxlncra^ 
nary  drcum^taaGe. 

Itbanpenedone  aummer^s  evenings 
when  the  bnt  rays  of  the  aetlkig  eon 
bad  tni^diefaiba  adtbaAantreiee^ 
tionQf  itsligfat,  that «  young  Swiddan 
peanat,  wbabadeseanad/die  abiq^ter 
of  bis  oouatrymen,  when  their  temfeo^ 
lies  were  faid  waste  by  die  AHiriaa% 
asriaed  at  the  hermitage,  and  onirpated 
tbepiotecdon  of  its  veneaabk  owner^ 
He  was  received  widi  abeartgr  wdoomc^ 
and  after  teauaning  a  few  dava,  was 
tnviied  lo  take  up  ms  final  vsmaenoa  # 
tfae^soMage..  Tbs  reqaest  was  cheer, 
fully  complied  with ;  firenno,  te  that 
was  the  name  of  the  young  soldier,  bad 
met  wiih  fiameioa6%idsLtunes>;  am^ 
QBEwflling»  tannpsBtieapesien^  ^^ 


Ill' 
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cam/ttr'  aOti,  iwdieil  lo  qOit  tiw 
mddftr  etv,  and  sMume  tiw  dren 
and  faehsnoar  of  an  andxiKt.-  Even^ 
amMeding  day  iDCrcMed  the  fticrav 
abqi  of  dw  temk  for  his  yoong  com- 
panion. He  accompanied  hhn  in  all 
his  lunbles,  ministered  to  him  in  his 
Eomws,  aud  assisted  him  by  his  ad- 
vice and  consolatiMi.  Such  intimacy 
at  last  produced  a  perfect  confidence 
on  both  sides,  and  soon  the  hermit  ac- 
quainted  Brenno  with  all  the  peiticulan 
of  his  past  Ufe.  At  the  season  of  the 
equinox,  the  natural  kindliness  of  his 
maimei  seemed  chilled  into  a  gloomy 
reserve;  and  be  never  failed  to  send 
Bienno  to  the  extremity  of  the  pool, 
to  ascertain  whether  any  swans  made 
their  appearance  on  it  surtace.  If  the 
fli^t  was  numerous,  the  hermit,  to  the 
inhnite  surprise  of  his  companion,  seem- 
ed greatly  elated  in  health  and  spirits  ; 
but  when  none  appeared,  he  grew  mote 
gloomy  and  discontented. 

One  morning  while  Brenno  waa 
keeping  his  annual  watch  by  the  side 
cf  the  pool,  he  observed  a  vast  number 
of  swans  alight  on  the  surface,  a  at- 
cinnstance  witich  he  immediately  re- 
lated to  the  hermit  The  old  man  was 
enraptured ;  he  bestowed  unusual  com- 
mendation on  the  vigilance  of  Brenno, 
aud  desired  him  to  prepare  a.  "upp^r> 
with  an  extra  modicum  of  wine.  The 
glass  went  cheerily  round,  tbe  reserve 
of  age  gradually  wore  off  before  its  ex- 
hilirating  effects,  and  the  good  father 
grew :  remaT^bly  loquacious  :  be  laid 
aside  his  accustomed  sanctity,  hymned 
songs  in  praise  of  his  long-neglected 
dei»,  Bacchus^  and  with  eyes  that 
SfMnded  with  unwonted  vivacity,  re- 
lated to  his  prot^  some  of  the  prin- 
cipal oecurrcBces  of  his  life.  He  in- 
fofiDed  him  of  the  peculiar  properties 
of  the  swan's  pool,  of  tbe  b^utifid 
Aaias  who  paid  their  annual  visit  to  tbe 

■am,  aad  of  the  mode  to  be  adopted 

nariiv  than.     "  I  was  myself," 

d  toe  aged  narrator,  '*  in  love 

it'I  encDtntenad  at  her 


died  from  the  je^omy  of  her  parentt, 
who  refused  to  permit  her  visit  lo  Un 
poul,  and  1  resolved  lo  pass  the  rest  ol 
my  life  in  a  spot  which  had  once  btea 
honoured  with  her  presence,  Sbe  <nai 
lovely  as  the  summer  rose,  and  gratefcil 
as  the  earliest  breath  of  morning  ;  bul 
she  faded  in  the  spring  of  her  days,  and 
has  left  me  fur  ever  inconsolable.  BiH 
you,  my  young  friend,  who  are  yet  is 
the  morning  of  your  life,  may  socceeii 
where  I  failed.  By  annually  waichioc 
at  the  mapc  pool,  you  may  see  tt« 
beautiful  swans  lay  aside  iheir  gossamei 
veils,  and  assume  tbe  appearance  ol 
virgins,  lovely  as  the  warmest  imagina- 
Select  the  one  mod 


agreeable  Lo  your  fancy;  mark  nhot 
she  deposits  her  veil  when  she  bathe) 
in  the  Bath  of  Beauty,  seize  it,  and  ttu 
virgin  will  be  unable  to  reassume  Hx 
appearance  of  a  swan,  till  the  ma^ 
texture  is  restored  to  her.  You  maji 
perhaps,  be  surprised  at  the  exisieiKi 
of  these  ethehal  spirits,  Traditiaii 
reports,  that  they  once  lived  with  mm 
in  familiar  intercourse ;  till  sin  dttrad' 
ed  his  character,  and  compellea  hii 
fairy  companions  to  return  to  their  n^ 
live  heaven.  But  their  descendants  still 
flourish  on  eanh,  and  partaie  of  tfai 
sensibilities  of  human  nature,  wilhtlie 

ErivileE^e  of  immortal  youth  obtaintd 
y  an  annual  visit  to  the  magic  pool. 
This  visit  occupies  tliem  but  a  few  aayi; 
and  if  at  the  time  af  the  equinox,  wbet 
(he  sun  is  high  in  heaven,  and  tbt 
mountain  shadows  lengthen  along  ibi 
classy  surface  of  the  pool,  you  seitt 
ilie  veil  which  will  be  deposited  bjr  ia 
side,  a  fairy  will  beyourprize.  Nevo 
let  her  know  the  theft,  but  eadeavoui 
(o  win  her  heart  by  gentleness,  and  ahi 
will  make  you  an  exemplary  wife 
Ever  blooming  in  youth  and  bcauljr 
when  you  fade  into  the  tomb,  she  mt 
1h!  still  lovely,  and  remain  as  a  tends 
evetgreen  mourning  upon  a  new-soddei 
Rrave.  Years  have  coue  t 
britrhlform  of  my  fairy  vii^i 
in  the  silent  tomb.  She  wa!>  ^nm 
Irom  visiting  the  pool,  and  kxt  i 


^en.  But  her  form  is  ever  before 
;  it  steals  upon  me  ia  the  night  sea- 
;  and  consoles  me  with  the  prospect 
lur  onioD.  At  day-break  1  wander 
te  spot  where  1  once  saw  her ;  J  there 
r  up  my  orisons  to  the  Deity,  and 
F  that  toe  fond  fairy  who  was  refused 
K  on  earth,  may  be  restored  lo  me 
taven.  It  is  this  alone  that  sheds  a 
im  of  sunshine  npon  the  snow  of 
existence,  I  recall  the  past  lo  my 
A — I  thinkof  my  fairy  maid — lovely 
UMcent  as  I  first  found  her,  and  feel 
nd  that  she  is  smiling  on  me  from 
*&  As  for  ray  life,  unconnected 
i  toy  love,  I  look  back  on  it  as  a 
BD  that  had  better  be  forgotten,  as 
afe  spent  in  fruitier  exertion  and 
inilable  despondency." 
it  is  probable  that  the  old  hermit 
M  have  continued  his  harangue  like 
i  parallel  lines,  ad  infinitum,  had 
t%  snore  from  the  musical  nose  of 


0  warned  him  that  ; 


)|nd  but  lengthy  moialih'  had  been 
■ed  on  a  reprobate.  Mortified  at 
iiomnolent  eA'ect  of  his  eloquence, 
laRoiiisbed  at  such  symptoms  of  bad 
■tin  his  auditor,  he  reluctantly  pre- 
a  to  follow  his  example ;  and 
in?  finished  a  brace  of  Te  Deums, 
rtiich  the  clerkly  snout  of  his  com- 
ion  furnished  an  "  Amen,"  threw 
lelf  on  his  couch  of  rushes. 
lomiDg  dawned ;  and  every  lark 
■welcomed  the  uprising  sun  was 
Rfcen  by.Brenno  for  a  swan.  His 
f,  naturally  warm  and  enthusiaBtic, 
«er  dwelt  upon  the  miraculous  cir- 
rtance  of  the  beautiful  binis,  and 
ijti^c  veils  ;  and  often  would  he 
in  ecstacy  from  the  hermitage, 
I  the  momit^  en-  of  the  raven 
ed  altmg  the  surface  of  the  pool. 
■ompanion  in  the  meantime  grew 
tvod  even  hourly  more  indisposed. 
came  upon  him  with  all  its  debility ; 
after  tbe  lapse  of  a  few  weeks,  a 
E  hos  due  by  Bienno,  and  the  corpse 
B  venei^le  friend  deposited  therein. 
tcroains  were  interred,  at  his  own 
ciitar  request,  iu  the  spot  where  he 


hMl«im  lttl)eUliii-«Mtf«i^.«nddie 
•ping  flowets  were  piulad  upon  Ike 
Urfi  Tbe  viUaga  peHank  kmentsd 
the  death  of  tfae^ood  man,  i  ' 
iit  (sowds  to  vimt-  fail  Kmifa 
tboogttt  ot  his  raton,  bii  i 


I  Mnlk     I1»r' 


tion,  and  e^eriy  piocmd  vtof  idie 
that  tcmaiiKa  of  faun.  Antknwiiiv 
tbe  imlialrili^  of  aoch  enthanmn, 
Breww  had.  prepared  hiiaaelf  for:  tbe 
ercoL  He  cut  up  tbe  Maff  of  tbe  her- 
mit, aiid:faifaioned  it  inta  Kntb^idti  ; 
hii  nodd  ihooa  he  convened  into  ta-> 
liamana  of  anwrveUous  qtiality,  and 
predicted  perpetual  youth  frttm-tieqaeBt 
application,  to  the  rdica.  But  this  po- 
pular enthusiasm  soon  abated  ;  cush^ 
■ners  drt^ped  off,  and  the  bomitMie 
wae  once  more  a  scene  (gutter  Bolitu£. 
Breuao  was  not  displeased  wilh  this 
letuni  of  truiquiUi^  ;  it  gave  him  roc*' 
sure  to  punue  bu  tomantic  acenea ; 
and  aa  the  time  of  tbe  e^inox  wM 
approaching,  hewisdy  oonatderedthai  a 
fiiKy  wife  would  be  aa  agfeeaUe  iddi- 
tion  tothe  homskold  fmutuie  of  the 
hMmia^  Irnpraaed  with  ihiajirii- 
cio»opnioQ,  be  made  eatery  raqiniile 
amngenent,  and  awaited  tne  annoal 
viait.of.die  awena  in  a  state  of  Ibe 
gieateat  anxie^, 

Ibe  long  expected aeaaaa  of  theeqtB- 
nox  at  last  arrived,  and  Brenao^  M^ 
doned  hioiadf  byifae  aide  of  the  poai. 
it  was  a  fine  aummer  romaiiig;  Ae' 
sun  waa  rising  in  die  benens,  wd  die 
early  dew  yet  a^tatencd  on  thednoantaB 
prccipioes.,  A  tbouMadCeBlbeKdollw■ 
risten,  wekotned  the  a^wowh  of  d^* 
and  the  krii  waa  sinffiBg  at  faeav^a 
gatefaiaaongof^atilnde.  Theb^dy 
of  tbe  acene  pamd,  with  all  iu  cJwcr* 


place,  when,  fnun  die  bilb  of  tbe  weal^ 
came  a  ItiminoiH  but '  moving  appear^ 
snce  in  the  sky.  He  gaied  at  it  in  tri- 
nmpb — ^it  approached— «nd  discovered 
the  torn  of  a  milk-white  swaoy  with  a 


Ul 
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MMMBtr  wil'flMtliig  gnnfaUy  down 
M  oack,  and  ft  toft  ot  beautifiil  fenhen 
OB  lis  head.  It  desoBnded  Croat  iti 
haight.  diDDi  the  veil  taaaag  the  raahH 
tbat  frin^  Ibe  banka  of  tha  poQl.a«l 


a  then 


Oaa 


HaioM,  end,  lo  the  faaciiwled  y  of 
"  '  d  the  form  of  s  lovely 
ff  in  all  the  pride  of 
Uiidt  \*as  on  her  cotm- 
V  and  Iter  blue  eye  spoke  of 
UaodishmeiitaBd  TOhiptiiniwBftw  Her 
figure  yat  modelled  with  the  moat  ex- 
qiBsile  aymmetiy ;  ber  neck  and  bnut 
woe  bare,  and  rivalled  even  the  anow 
is  whiteDCBa.  A  tranipareat  lobe  wa 
thrown  negligently  acroa  her,  but  so 
thin,  that  eveiy  movement  of  her 
beautiAil  Umba  waa  diaoemible  diroueh 
iL  As  she  epottei  in  ectfacy  od  the 
■urfaoe  ot  the  waten,  a  strain  of  mwc 
was  beaid  floatiiiggently  on  theKale; 
it  echoed  acnas  the  stream,  and^died 
away  among  the  distuit  mountains. 
The  youth  waa  ennptured ;  he  moved 
gently  from  his  hiding  place,  and  seiaed 
tin  magic  veiL  He  thm  bora  it  to  the 
hennilage,  and  awaited  in  an  agony  of 
capedation  the  result  of  bis  strattf;em. 
Aflet  a  ahott  interval,  a  Bomd  as  of 
■ppfbachii^  footsteps  was  beald,  uid 
the  giaceful  figure  of  a  fairy  stood 
heeidie  him,  clad  in  the  ligjitest  attke, 
and  beaming  in  gomooub  ktvelineaa. 
She  spoke  of  the  loas  die  had  sustained, 
awi  imfdoved  lus  pratection  midl  ena- 
bled to  racowr  her  loaa.  Tbebeaitof 
the  youth  nMlted  at  ber  sorrow ;  and  he 
4>duntecrad  lus  aervioes  in  aasistHig  ber 
to  find  the  veil.  They  went  out  to- 
getber,  tbegr  wanderad  dong  the  banks 
-of  the  pool ;  but  the  saagic  web  was 
no  when  to  be  found,  and  the  poor 
fiunr  was  iMxmsolable.  On  returaii^ 
a»  me  bwMitaut,  she  seated  bcneu 
■ear  die  teKicM  window,  and  refused 
avery  ooDaalalion.  Ihe  summer  breeze 
ftsmed  her  l^oasy  treeaes,  and  as  ber 
■SM  pifaimted  with  anxiety,  aod  the 
mwb  of  evening  glowed  on  ber 
ber  frod  admirer  thoi^ 
w  ]Wt  beheU  aoch  ex- 


Suisite  loveliness.  In  a  voice  I 
loked  with  agitation,  he  implored  ! 
to  discard  bei  care,  and  wait  in  cal 
nesa  till  the  veil  should  be  discover 
The  beautiful  girl  turned  round  at  i 
expostulation ;  and  as  she  beheld  I 
fine  form  of  Brcnno  hanging  in  foi 
n«s3  over  her,  the  fire  of  consdi 
beauty  lighted  up  in  her  eye,  and  k 
took  possession  of  her  heart.  1 
light  elhcrial  blood  was  incapable 
lasting  grief,  uud  sorrow  passed  o 
her  countenance,  as  the  night-ck 
lliat  sails  across  tlie  full-orbed  moi 
and  obscures  its  light  with  but  a  In 
sient  gloora.  Hopeless  of  recovefi 
her  veil,  she  gradually  resigned  ben 
lo  the  solitude  of  her  situation ;  i 
though  a  tear  sometimes  trembled 
her  eye  when  she  thought  of  1 
friends,  and  wandered  in  the  Ic 
summer  evenings  by  the  BathofBesu 
in  the  hopes  of  regaining  hex  treast 
she  moved  with  a  more  elastic  tn 
and  smiled  on  Brenno  with  moreti 
usual  archness. 

A  month  had  now  elapsed,  I 
found  the  fairy  the  tmcomplun 
victim  of  Brenno.  She  vras  by  t 
time  reconciled  lo  her  solitude,  I 
never  lljoight  of  her  companion  wil)» 
a  sentiment  of  aiFection  for  the  delif 
that  respected  her  situation.  At  i 
was  one  evening  wandering  with  il 
on  the  banks  of  tiie  pool,  the  confffl 
tion  grew  more  thui  usually  anisui^ 
the  tairv,  in  answer  tothetendeit 
postulations  of  Brenno,  informed  la 
that  her  name  was  Zoe,  andtball 
was  the  dai^ter  of  the  celebrated  Ol 
cian  princess,  Calista  of  Zante.  H 
she  was  paying  her  annual  visit  to  I 
Bath  of  Beauty  when  she  lost  ber  w 
and  that  the  privilege  of  i  mmoita]  ya 
would  cease,  until  it  was  recoven 
The  sun  had  by  this  time  sunk  IxU 
the  western  hills,  and  the  bright  dk 
came  up  in  her  vii|pn  gpleiirl™i»_  1 
heart  of  Brenno  was  soft 
sight,  and  he  pointed  out 
his  companion.  "  This, 
claimed,  "  is  the  soft,  I 
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Of  cf0r  BukMivdiii  losicniuiiiioc* 
i  oo  iH  weiiiiiK»  street,  holy  as 
POO  fint  smUea  <»  me  in  ifiHxiU 

lliat  loiBe  brth  nefer  poned 

it  visiti  mt  Vkt  m  ai^  of 
I,  IB  the  oiglit  aeaK)ii,  iiid  Boodies 
idyhooie*  MayIhope,myeii^eet 
iMt  the  liiiie  will  oome,  when 
AsGlioK  will  not  qieek  in  smiles 

bat  tn  the  hon^^ed  words  of 
'  He  eeased,  and  turned  on  the 
Bg  coMHaMince  of  the  ftiry  a 
C  the  aoft  impaasionted  admira- 

She  aipeitad  her  fine  ftom  his 
but  inAeMltexpfesmnof  her 
ye  hetead  dllthtt  ooald  plead  in 
shatfl  His  fnune  trembled  with 
m»  his  Mood  licted  in  delhioos 
y,  and  ctmfbag  2joe  in  Jiis  arms, 
printed  a  wafm  kas  cm  her  cheek, 
ist  that  man  had  f^  imprinted 
Warmed  by^  afection  of  her 

Ihe  bldshinl  girl  oonfessed  her 
on»  and  ffrcmiedf  if  he  wonld 
bdmary  sdUtnde  of  the  S^Mln's 

to  bind  hendf  iffevocahly  to 

was  now  arnm^  for 
The  sopendtion  of 
;  peasants'mfd  ifimnshed 
an  ample  snfliciaiicjr 
I  ttBMm,  and  he  ^lepared  for  hs 
borne*  Onieachn^dietownof 
in»  In  Swabia,  he  was  recognised 
ceaapanions;  and  the  report  was 
I  So  uie  lefeieod  fiithem  of  t^ 
Ibat  'Cte  faliant  Biemio,  escaped 
Ibe  iiimmciij  •<if  his  countrymen, 
MHuiq^  in  trimnph  to  the  scene 
oWMly*  the  ftit  bailiffii  of  the 
(tuMi  ont  in  procession  to  meet 
tiii  mnid  tiie  sound  of  trumpet 
e-tril  of  drnam,  Bnnno  and  his 
MZae  wefe  eseofted  home.  The 
Mkat  wefeoued  her  son  as  one 
M  MUmed  f ram  the  emve ;  and 
Si  btt  irHgia  bride  witti  expres- 
oif  fedifepflst  admiration. 
t  etening  before  the  intended 
Is,  When  the  bridal  iestirity  was 
mgf  MbA  die  light  tones  of  moric 
l^ouigjh  the  vaulted  apartments, 


the  Cur  Zoe  basM  heiielf  with  her 
motheNoiHHirtf  m  arraiusu^  her  dress 
for  the  ceremony,  •<  OhT  diat  I  had 
bat  die  1^  Grecian  veil,"  she  «z« 
daimed  with  a  sigh,r— ^  dien,  indeed^ 
shoiddlbeviewedwithenvy.^*  **Orieve 
not  yomself  about  dnt,**  ref^ied  die 
talkative  old  lady,  «  k  is  safe  m  my 
posseasicm ;  my  son  desired  ums,  ftom 
some  imaccountaUe  reason,  to  aecrele 
it  fitmi  your  notice :  but  proanae  to 
ooncesd  it  ftom  him,  and  i  will  restore 
it  to  its  risfat  owner.**  Zoe  was  sandt 
dumb  with  astonishment  {  indignation 
at  the  hypocrisy  of  Bnmo,  and  joy  lit 
the  disoovery  -of  her  veil,  prevented  her 
reply.  But  triien  die  reeeived  the  veil 
from  the  hands  <if  the  0ood  matron,  she 
direw  open  die  win&w,  and  as  the 
magic  robe  dostled  graceiolly  down  her 
ftdr  form,- it  sasamra  the  appearsnoe  of 
a  milk-white  tfifan,  and  maed  &r  awqf 
into  die  blue  distaant  horiion* 

The  M  hi^  in  her  tam  now  atarsd 
whh  astonishiMnt.  She  teve  die  fow 
hairs  that  time  had  yM  left  upon  her 
head,  and  when  her  wm  retivned  to 
daim  bis  beantfful  bride,  taxed  Idm 
widi  sullying  the  honour  of  bis  fiunily, 
by  marrying  a  she^devil  in  disguise. 
After  a  lei^diy  haniieQe,  her  endmsi-* 
asm  fordevodon  so  mrcon()uered  her 
reason,  dnit  she  condoded  by  the  most 
convinciiur  of  all  aiguments,  a  somid 
box  on  the  ear.  The  son  retorted  the 
expostulationa  of  hu  modier, 
die  noise  of  the  quarrd  brought  aH 
the  neighboufs  in  a  mmy  to  die  door. 
**  My  son,'*  sfaridmd  the  pioos  matron, 
«<  has  leagued  himsdf  widi  »she-devH.** 
«<  A  she-devil  !'*  «Kdahned  a  lilde  fot 
bailiff, "  heaven  defend  us  alL**— «<  She 
was  a  Grecian  lady,'*  reftumed  the  dis- 
appointed Brenno.  '^  A  she-devil,** 
pemisted  the  mother.*—^  A  Cbeeian 
tady,**  resumed  the  son.  *<  Whoever  she 
is,*'  said  the  indignant  bailiff,  *'it  is 
clear  that  she  bas  escaped  the  dutches 
of  the  most  Holy  uiquisition ;  but 
whether  she  be  a  male  or  a  female 
Bedzebub,  or  even  Moloch  himself, 
Mother  Church  will  conjure  her  bad^ 


i^di 


IK 
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M]n.**<i-^  Bui  what  shall  puri^  the 
raurader  of  our  houae,*'  reCuhiea  the 
pious  matron,  **  that  my  soq>  has  for 
ever  sullied.  •  A  housetmd  was  prior  to 
the  flood,  and  was  btimatdy  acquainted 

with  the patriaichs.  Ahousediat '* 

The  little  fat  faiedliff  here  interrupted 
her  ezpostukdonsy  and,  withafoceof 
leieiential  purity,  adjusted  his  wig,  and 
informed  the  disconsolate  mother,  that 
one  consohitkm  was  still  left-^at  her 
son  would  be  damned  for  e^fer.  **  Why 
to  be  sure  there  is  some  consolation  in 
that,"  whimpered  the  good  old  lady, 
and  dried  her  teafs^  consoling  henelf  m 
the  meanwhile  with  the  pleasant  proba- 
bility  of  her  son*s  damnation. 

By  this  time  the  stoiy  had  got  wind, 
and  a  report  was  dvculated  through  the 
town,  tnat  Brenno  had  made  a  com- 
pact with  the  Devil ;  that  the  virtue  of 
nis  mother  had  exposed  the  fraud ;  and 
that  ApoUyon,  accompanied  by  a  cloud 
of  sulphur  and  brimstone,  was  seen  to 
fljTBway,  with  a  toith  in  one  hand  and 
his  tail  in  the  other. 

Worn  down  with  anxiety,  and  fear- 
ful of  the  superstition  of  his  country- 
men, the  unfortunate  lover  returned  m 
a  state  of  agony  to  his  hennitage. 
Here  he  pass^  his  hours  of  solitude, 
in  fruitless  lamentations  for  the  fidry  he 
had  lost,  and  r^ret  for  his  shameless 
duplicity.  His  only  pleasinre  seemed 
to  consist  in  wandering. by  the  banks  of 
the  Swan*s  Pool,  and  in  recalling  the 
remembrance  of  the  past.  He  thought 
of  the  beautiful  Zee,  fond  and  gentle 
as  he  fiist  knew  her,  and  dwelt  with 
agony  on  her  soft  smiles,  her  infantine 
simplicity.  He  was  roaming  one  even- 
ing by  the  side  of  his  favourite  stream- 
let, when  a  light  step  passed  beside 
him.  He  turned  round  to  discover  the 
intruder,  and  behekl  the  fair  form  of 
Zoe,  the  object  of  his  thoi^hts  by  day, 
his  dreams  by  night.  **  You  are  sur- 
prised,*' she  exclaimed,  **  atmy  retiun, 
out  listen  to  my  reasons.  I  have  wan- 
4end  to  other  climes ;  I  have  seen  my 
fkieods  drop  d|iy  by  day  into 
^  and.  life  grow  desolate  and 


■ 

forfem.  On  reliaimigl^thehdoierf 
my  infency,  I  found  oiy  mofeer  dedi 
my  father  rinking^.  into  the  topk 
Friends-HrdatkMM^  dari^  IkftMOv 
in  health  and  happinesB^  Werei  dMp 
eone ;  and  I  stood'  aiii0B|  ai|y.  mM 
hills,  as  a  stranger  in  a  me»lM' 
In  the  hourof  my soGtnde  mUlpii^ 
reverted  to  you,  with  whom  ihadsftf 
many  of'  the'  happiest  hours  of  ^ 
existence.  I  thoup;Iit  of  your  foncbw^ 
your  regard  to  feminine  dtticacy»  sndJT 
resolved  to  return  to  yon  for  ever.  1¥ 
you  accept  my  offer,  love  ?'* 

•'  Sweetest,  sweetest  girl/*  pteioBr 
ately  replied  Brenno,  <*  I  am  thiofeb 
for  ever  thine.  My  love,  my  viigii 
bride,  we  will  henceforth  live  soMiji 
for  eachi%)ther,  devoting  eadi  tfacMfhi 
and  each  moment  to  ddignt.*'— i^*  Tw; 
then,  I  seal'our  union,"  resumed  Zdcm 
tearing  in  a  thousand  pieces  the  msfic 
web  of  immortality.      **  I  shall  9^ 

need  eternal  beauty  while  yosr  aflfatiHl 
lastB.  ToyouIshallevefbebeaidMi 
and  when  age  obscurer  tibe&irf 
youth,  the  mind  of  the  lover  will 
l\pue  the  delusion.  HeM»  tlieii» 
we  first  met,  we  will  for  ever  Kve;- 
the  wood  that  once  echoed  the  ipH 
song  of  love,  shall  still  repW  ti^  ow 
bridal  felicity.  We  will  wuider  Imf^ 
in  hand  throurii  a  worid  which  afiaom 
shall  strew  with  roses;  and  vvboiflMI 
sinks  into  the  tomtn  Zoe  wBl  nOtiM 
main  lon^  behind.  WhyshoiMId||K 
immortality,  when  he  is  gone  for  ipHm. 
I  desired  it  ?  Is  there  a  fLmimM 
sitting  by  the  side  of  the  mfei^a 
beloi^  object,  and  feeling  ttal  aR  ^ 
once  held  dear  is  flown— neifier^lMI** 
turn  ?  No !  my  love— Uiy  bfidie:MI 
never  survive  the  fete  that  ahaB  hov 
thee  to  the  earth,  but  wither 'Nbb  t 
flowret  on  its  stem  when  thouthMt 
ceased  to  be.  In  the  quiet  gnvv»VI 
will  repose  together,  aiM,  loifad  ii 
each  other*s  arms,  await  the  period  iifl 
more  glorious  resurrectioii.'* 

She  ceased,  and  the  heart  of  Bmam^ 
was  happy.  They  lived  kng  and  tm|H 
quilly  together;  and  thebcautiftdiji 
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d  the  jprivilege  of  immortalibr 

;hi]dren«  whose  descendants  stiU 

in  the  daik-bnmed  mountains 

lisu  .  Yeais  and  yean  haveroUed 

d  fay  the  banks  of  the  Bath  of 

a   iHtle  tomb  may  be  seen, 

on  its   moolderine  tablet  the 

names  of  Zoe  and  Braono.    At 

iod  of  the  equinox,   a  sweet 

if  manic  ia  heard  to  float  along 


the  ma^  pool,  .and  Aespirillof^ the 
lovers  rise  nom  their  coU  tenements,  to 
visit  the  spots  that  were  once  so  dear. 
They  are  friendly  to  man,  and  are  ac- 
customed to  warn  him  of  impending 
sorrows ;  and  if  fiite  throws  a  cloud 
athwart  the  sunshine  of  his  path,  it  is 
the  pronpce  of  the  fiuriesto  dinipate 
the  g^m,  and  restore  the  original 
sptei^our. 


THE  BLACK  CANON  OF  ELMHAM; 


<». 


SAINT  EDMOND'S  EVE. 


Jin  aitf  '^n%\i»i  XcgcnTf. 


(fomerly  written  Elmenham)  was,  before  the  conquest,  the  tent  of  a 
f  wbo,  togpethcr  with  the  bbhop  of  Dnnwich,  in  Suffolk,  governed  the  present 
t  of  Norwich.  It  wUI  eaeilj  be  conceived  that  the  episcopal  residence  wan 
•ntiy  surrounded  with  monasteries  and  nunneries  to  give  probabilitj  to  the 
tioir  of  Bj  story  $  and  as  for  the  Journey  which  the  canon  is  obliged  to  take, 
»  very  extraordinary  distance,  and  it  certainly  may  be  supposed  that  there  was 
ellent  road  between  the  bishop*s  see  and  the  principal  convent  in  the  diocese, 
kle,  if  it  be  not  given  with  the  spirit^  is  at  any  rate  versified  with  the  <rr«|^in- 
f  an  ancient  ballad. 


foa  observe  the  Black  Canon  pfMs  ? 
d  yon  observe  his  frown  ? 
I  to  aay  the  midnight  mass 
r  9L  Edaond^  town. 

Co  king  the  burial  chant, 
lay  tlie  ivsand'ring  sprite, 
ladowy  Ibrm  doth  restless  haant 
•beyVi  drear  aide  thk  night« 

t  wfll  not  lis  wallings  cease 
It  holy  nan  comes  near  ^ 
vatbaa^^tto  grava  the  prayer  of 


•Mkiea  thaballowM  tear. 

ia*a  hnrae  ia  aloat  and  strong, 
id  is  plain  aad  Mr ; 
Sttonalowly  wends  along, 
•  brow  is  glaom*d  with  care. 

:  thns  late  at  the  abbey  gate  ? 
echoes  the  portal  belK— 
like  the  whispering  voice  of  fate, 
da  like  a  funeral  knell ! 


The  Canon  his  (hulterlng  knee  thrice  bowM, 

His  body  it  shook  with  fear ; 
And  a  voice  he  heiurd  cry,  distinct  and  load, 

^*  Prepare  !  for  thy  honr  is 


He  crosses  his  breast,  he  mutters  a  prayer. 

To  heaven  he  lifts  hte  eye ; 
He  heeds  not  the  abbots  Swing  starc^  ; 

Nor  the  monks  that  marmnrM  by. 

Bareheaded  he  worships  the   sca1ptar*d 
saints 
That  frown  on  the  aae^ed  walls! 
His  Ihce  it  grows  pale,  he  tremblea,  he.   . 
faints. 
At  the  abbot's  feet  he  fells ! 

And  straight  the  tSUher^  robe  he  kias*d. 
Who  cried— <^  Grace  dwells  with  thee  ! 

<<  The  sprite  will  fade,  like  the  morning 
mist, 
<*  At  your  Benedicite. 

**  Now  haste  within — ^the  board  is  spread— 
<*  Keen  blows  the  air  and  cold ; 
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<*  Th»  t§wmfMgtm  JB  Hi  <wrtliy  W4 

*^  Yef  rM  yonr  wewV  limlw  ta-sif ht, 
'  *  .Toa*fejQitnieT'd  Dumy  a  Mite ; 
^  ITiMBorrowlaydiewtmiigfiprHe) 


.    <*  yettb-iiigktniiisttlieiprifebetald>— 
**  Tel  to-niifht  when  the  hoar  of  horror^ 

**  Matt  I  jBMt  the  wandering  ahade! 


^  Nor  food,  nor  real,  can  now  delay, 
**  For,  hark!  theeeholaf  pHa 

«  A  beU  load  ahft'ea !  Ohi  haste  aWay,' 
«<  Oh!  lead  to  the  haunted  aitle." 

The  lorehes  tlowly  moTo  hefore , 

The  crota  la  rear'd  on  hSgh^ 
A  anUe  of  peace  the  canon  wore, 

Bat  h«rror  flz'd  hb  eye. 

And  now  they  etlaih  the  fooC-worn  acair, 

The  ehapel  galea  nneloae ; 
Now  each  breathed  low  a  fervent  prayer. 

And  fear  each  hoiom  frqie. 

Now  paaaed  awhile  Che  doabtfal  band. 
And  irlea^d  the  eoleaui  aoene  j 

Fall  dark  the  ola8ter*d  eotomaa  ataod, 
The  imon  gleana  bright  belweea. 


^  fli^, -father,  aay,  what  cloifrterli  gloom 

Concealt  the  unquiet  shade  ? 
Within  what  dark  nnhallowM  tomb 

The  coTM  anbleas*d  was  laid?**— 

^Through  yon  drear  aisle  alone  it  walks, 
And  ronnnars  a  moomfal  piaittt ; 

Of  thee,  Black  Canon,  it  wiUly  talka, 
And  calb  on  thy  palroa  saint. 

Thepilgrim  this  night,  with  wondering  eyes, 
mien  he  prays  at  8t.  £dawnd*a  shrine, 

Froai  a  Uaek^maihle  tomb  hath  seen  it  rise. 
And  ander  yon  arch  recline." 

«<  Oh  !  say,  upon  that  black.marble  tomb 
What  meeoerial  sad  appears  ?** 

«<  UndlstlngniihM  it  ties  in  the  chancel  s 
gloom. 
No  memorial  sad  it  bears  V* 

The  Canon  his  pater-aoster  reada 
His  roaary  hung  by  his  side  j 


New  alraighl  mih*  iljHHiiA 
And  anioodi*4ihei  iM» 

^  Oh !  enter,  Bta^ChMl^j 

<•  Oh !  enterlliy         "^ 
The 


BepaaaefU4oWlihi 
hptd 


t    > 


Ob,  horret^ !  die  chaiM9il  *lbii4 
A  land  yeM  nas-hoinaoiilhaHiaiW 

An^  a  deep  dylag  gfaas  nraiMi^. 

The  monks  in  ■maiwneat  Aaripil 
Tliey  barst  through  theahapntf 

iVom8i.EdmoBdf^aMM  lat  mi 
hand  • ' -  *  *  ^      .     t 

Pointa  to  the  bl<rlr  ■arWa  tt^ 

Lo!  dMply«BgraTad,anfaMQi|iiii 
•'red, 

In  characters  flrash  and  dapar ;' 
^  Theguilty  BJackCsBonorfiWMl 

H  And  his  wife  Ilea  bariad  hafv 

**  In  Elmham's  tower  he  wedded  a 
^  To  St  £dmoada  hiabride  he  I 

*'Oathis  ere  her  noriaiale  waa  hen 
*^  And  a  friar^i  grey  weeds  she  \ 

^  Oh  !  deep  was  her  eonacienoe  dj 
guUt, 

^  Remorse  she  fall  oft  rereal'd ; 
«The  bladkCanon  her  blood  re<Qntl( 

<*  And  in  death  her  lips  he  seai'd 

^  Her  spirit  to  penaace  tliianigh 
doom*d, 

<<  TiU  theqanon  atoned  the  deei 
**  Heretogetherthey  nowahalireate 

«<  Till  their  bodies  from  dust  are 

Hark !  a  loud  peal  •{  thondar  shalB< 

roof. 

Round  the  altar  bright  lightning 

Speechless  with. horror  the  monli 

aloof— 

And  the  storm  diea  sadden  away 

The  iuscription  was  gone,— A  cfoa 
ground 

And  a  rosary  slioae  thrangh  thai 
But  never  again  waa  theCanpa  thaf 

Nor  the  ghost  on  the  tilaek-aawl^ 


^ 
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WAKE  NOT  THE  DEAD  I 


THE    BRIDE    OF    THE    GRAVE. 
>  S«mnti  fnm  i|t  ffitmaa. 


For  Ib  the  griTB  wha  KDaldarlnir  1*7, 
M*  men  oan  feel  the  Inflatnce  of  llgfat, 
Or  field  IbcB  to  the  tao'*  proliBc  mlgbt  j 
Let  Ihn  repoee  within  lh«lr  huuw  of  claj — 
CorraptiOD,  felnly  wilt  Iboa  e'er  cms^ 
T»  qnM«B  v-H  Mode  foHh  a  pnf  leal  bligbi ; 
And  addiir  flery  ud,  nor  balhinr  dew,-' 
Me*  brctfh  ofefirleff  the  dead  ran  e'er  renew. 
Thit  wUeh  froai  lifh  U  pinck'd,  becoioee  the  foe 
Of  Ur<(^  Bad  whoao  wahee  it  wahetb  woe. 
Seek  act  Hie  dead  lo  waken  from  that  mieep 
la  whldi  fram  mortal  eje  they  He  enibronded  deep. 


■mat  of  the  fbllowing  tale  u  of  a  description  the  moit  dark  and  fearful, 
id W  few  Inndationi  can '  conTe^  to  the  Eo^ish  reader  the  romaptic  wild- 
W  wA  apirit  of  the  Gennan  onginaL  We  have  aeen  KTeral  iranBlatiou, 
MvetfauKMoeoftbeipsre  equal  to  the  one  given  in  the  collectioo  of  *'  Po- 
dw  lUn  md  Domaitcea  of  Northern  Nation*,"  lately  published  by  the 
itimD  beobidkr,  Bohie,  of  Tavistock  Street,  which  we  take  the  liberty  «f 
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*'  WtLT  thou  fbr  ever  sleep  i  Wilt  thou 
never  more  kwaVe,  my  belovolt  but 
bencefbtth  repcK  for  ever  from  thy  abort 
piigriiDBge  oa  eaith  ?  O  yet  once  again 
return !  atid  brins  back  with  thee  the 
vivifying  dawn  of  hope  to  oan  nhoae 
existence  hath,  since'  thy  depaiture, 
bqen  obscured  by  the  dunnest  shades. 
W^  !  dumb  ?  for  ever  dumb  ?  Thy 
friend  l&menteth,  and  thou  heedest  him 
aott  He  sheds  bitter,  scalding  tears, 
and  iltou  reposcstuDregarding  his  afflic- 
tion ?  He  IS  in  despair,  and  thou  no 
loneer  openest  thy  arms  to  him  as  an 
asylum  from  his  grief  ?  Say  then,  doth 
the  polv  shroud  become  thee  betterthan 
the  bridal  veil  ?  Is  th«  chamber  of  the 
ziave  9  warmer  bed  than  the  couch  of 
love  ?  Is  the  spectre  death  more  wel- 
cpme  to  thy  aims  than  thy  enamoured 
coiiOTt ;  Ob  !  return,  my  beloved, 
r^nm  once  again  to  this  anxious  dis- 
consolate boiOTD."  Such  were  the  la- 
mentations which  Walter  poured  forth 
for  his  Brunhilda,  thd  [urtnier  of  hia 
youthfuJ,  passionate  love  :  thus  did  he 
bewail  over  her  grave  at  the  midnight 
hour,  what  time  tne  spirit  that  presides 
in  the  troublous  atmosphere,'  sends  his 
li^ODs  of  monsters  through  mid-air ; 
so  that  their  shadows,  as  thev  flit  be- 
neath the  moon  and  across  the  earth, 
dart  as  wild,  agitating  thoughts  that 
chase  each  other  o'er  the  sinner's  bo- 
som : — thus  did  he  lament  under  the 
tall  linden  trees  by  her  grave,  while  his 
head  reclined  on  the  cola  stone. 

Walter  was  a  powerful  lord  in  Bur- 
gundy, who,  in  nis  earlie;*  youth,  had 
been  smitten  with  the  charms  of  the 
&ir  Brunhilda,  a  beauty  far  surpassing 
in  loveliness  all  her  rivals ;  for  her 
tresses,  dark  as  the  raven  face  of  nieht, 
■treaniiag  over  her  shoulders,  scl  on  to 
the  utmost  advantage  the  beaming  lustre 
of  her  slender  form,  and  the  rich  dye 
of  a  cheek  whose  tint  was  deep  and 
briOisnt  ss  that  of  the  western  heaven  : 
her  eyes  did  not  resemble  those  bumini; 
orbs  whose  pale  glow  gems  the  vault  of 
night,  and  whow  immeasurable  dis- 
tance fills  the  101^  with  deep  thot^hts 


of  eternity,  but  rather  as  the  sober 
beaius  which  cheer  this  nether  world, 
and  which,  while  they  enligjiien,  kindk 
the  sons  of  eartbtojayand  love.  Bnuk- 
hilda  became  the  wife  of  Walter.md 
both  beint;equally  enamoured  and devol- 
ed,lheyabandonedtbemBelve9to then-  > 
joynientofa  passion  that  rendered  diein 
reckless  ofau^ht  besides,  while  it  lulled 
tbeni  in  a  fascinating  dream.  Their 
sole  apprehension  was  lest  aught  shoukJ 
awaken  them  from  a  delirium  whidi 
they  prayed  might  continue  for  ever. 
YM  how  vain  is  the  wish  that  would 
arrest  the  decrees  of  destiny !  as  vrell 
might  it  seek  to  divert  the  circling  pb- 
net!)  from  their  eternal  course.  SoM 
was  the  duration  of  this  phretmed  pas- 
sion ;  not  that  it  gradually  decayed  and 
subsided  into  apathy,  hut  death  snatch- 
ed away  his  blooming  victim,  and  left 
Walter  to  a  widowed  couch.  ImpetUboa, 
however,  as  was  hia  first  bunt  of  0fc( 
he  was  not  iuconsol^le,  fbr  ere  KM; 
aootRer- bride  b^me  the  paitnerofdit 
youthful  nobleman, 

Swanhllda  also  was  beautiM;  ■!• 
though  nature  had  formed  ha  <Amrm    , 
on  a  very  different  model  from  those  ef    j 
Brunhilda.     Her  golden   locks  waied    I 
bright  as  the  beams  of  moni:    imtf    j 
when  excited  by  some  emotion  <tf  hir 
soul  did  a  rosy  hue  tinge  the  li^  pll^    j 
ness of ber cheek:  her  limbs vreie pn>    ' 
portioned  in  the  nicest  symmetiy,  ]Mt  J 
did  they  not  possess  that  luxuriant  fui^  1 
ness  of  aniinal  life  :  her  eye  bewDtd    | 
eloqueutly,  but  it  was  with  the  nildw    ' 
radiance  of  attar,  tranquilliiii^  to  Mb> 
demess  rather  than  exacing  to  wusrik. 
Thus  formed,  it  was  not  poesiUe  Art 
she  should  steep  him  in  his  fanner  ib> 
lirium,  although  she  rendered  faipiy 
hie  wakiii^ hours — tian(]uil  andwiioBi, 
yet  cheerful,  studying  in  all  thti^  bar, 
husband's  pleasure,  she  restored  ot4H^ 
and  comfort  in  his  iamily,  wbaie  M 
presence  shed  a  general  infloKMe  tU 
around.    Her  mild  benevoieooe  Inafail 
to  restrain  the  fiery,  impetuous  rliyi 
sition  of  Walter:  while  at  the  MM  j 
time  ber  prudence  recalled  binin«dfl 
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om  his  Vain,  turbulent  wishes, 
ispirings  after  unattainable  en- 
t,  to  the  duties  and  pleasures  of 
fe.  Swanhilda  bore  her  hus- 
cfaildren,  a  son  and  a  daughter ; 
*  was  mild  and  patient  as  her 
weil  contented  with  her  solitary 
nd  even  in  these  recreations 
1  the  serious  turn  of  her  cfaa- 
The  boy  possessed  his  father's 
■Btless  disposition,  tempered, 
,  with  the  solidity  of  his  mother, 
by  his  offisprin?  more  tenderly 
lieir  mother,  Walter  now  lived 
ral  years  very  happily  :  his 
would  frequently,  inaeed,  recur 
ilda,  but  without  their  former 

merely  as  we  dwell  upon  the 
of  a  friend  of  oin*  earlier  days, 
»m  us  oa  the  rapid  current  of 
region  where  we  know  that  he 
» 

Duds  dissolve  into  air,  flowers 
i  sands  of  the  hour-glass'  run 
dbly  away,  and  even  so,  do 
ielin^  dissolve,  fade,  and  pass 
id  with  them  too,  human  nap- 

Waker*8  inconstant  breast 
bed  for  the  extatic  dreams  of 
fs  which  he  had  spent  with  his 
omantic,  enamoured  Brunhilda 
did  she  present  herself  to  his 
ncy  in  all  the  glow  of  her  bri- 
ns,  and  he  be^n  to  draw  a 
between  the  past  and  the  pre- 
r  did  imagination,  as  it  is  wont, 
ray  the  former  in  her  brightest 
tile  it  proportionably  obscured 
;  so  that  he  pictured  to  him- 
one  much  more  rich  in  enjoy- 
d  the  other,  much  less  so  than 
lly  weire.  This  change  in  her 
did  not  escape  Swanhilda  ; 
»D,  redoubling  her  attentions 
tiim,  and  her  cares  towards 
kben,  she  expected,  by  this 
to  re-unite  the  knot  that  was 
[ ;  yet  the  more  she  endeavour- 
;ain  his  affections,  the  colder 
low,— the  more  intolerable  did 
868  leem,  and  the  more  con- 
lid    the  image  of  Bnmhikla 


haunt  hi9  thoughts.  The  children^ 
whose  endearments  were  now  become 
indispensable  to  him,  alone  stood  be- 
tween the  parents  as  eenii  eager  to  affect 
a  reconciliation ;  and,  beloved  by  them 
both,  formed  a  uniting  link  between 
them.  Yet,  as  evil  can  be  plucks 
from  the  heart  of  man,  only  ere  its  root 
has  yet  struck  deep,  its  fangs  being  af- 
terwards too  firm  to  be  eradicated;  so 
was  Waher*s  diseased  fancy  too  far 
affected  to  have  its  disorder  stopped, 
for,  in  a  short  time,  it  completely  ty- 
rannized over  him.  Frequently  of  a 
night,  instead  of  retiring  to  his  consort's 
chamber,  he  repaired  to  Brunhikia's 
?rave,  where  he  murmured  forth  his 
discontent,  saying :  *  Wilt  thou  sleep 
for  ever  ?' " 

One  night  as  he  was  reclining  on  the 
turf,  indulging  in  his  v^onted  sorrow,  a 
sorcerer  from  the  neighbouring  moun- 
tains, entered  into  this  field  of  death 
for  the  purpose  of  gathering,  for  his 
mystic  spells,  such  herbs  as  grow  only 
from  the  earth  wherein  the  dead  repose, 
and  which,  as  if  the  last  production  of 
mortality,  are  gifted  with  a  powerful 
and  supernatural  influence.  The  sor- . 
cerer  perceived  the  mourner,  and  ap- 
proached the  spot  where  he  was  lying. 

**  Wherefore,  fond  wretch,  dost  thou 
grieve  thus,  for  what  is  now  a  hideous 
mass  of  mortality — ^mere  bones,  and 
nerves,  and  veins  ?  Nations  have  fallen 
unlamented;  even  worlds  themselves, 
long  ere  this  globe  of  ours  was  created, 
have  moulder^  into  nothing ;  nor  hath 
any  one  wept  over  them ;  why  then 
should'stthou  indulge  this  vain  affliction 
for  a  child  of  the  dust — a  being  as  frail 
as  thyself,  and  like  thee  the  creature 
but  (H  a  moment  ?" 

Walter  raised  himself  up:— <<  Let 
yon^worldsthat  shine  in  the  nrmaroent** 
replied  he,  '*  lament  for  each  other  as 
they  perish.  It  is  true,  that  I  who  am 
myself  clay,  lament  for  my  fellow-clay : 
yet  is  this  day  impregnated  with  a  fire, 
— with  an  essence,  that  none  of  the 
elements  of  creation  possess — ^with  love : 
and  this  divine  passion,  I  fob  ibr  htc 
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vbe  aoq  ileqpeth  branlh  tim  Bod'" 
"  Witt  thy  complaints  arnkw  ber : 
orCiMdd  ihef  do  to,  would  she  oot  Mon 
VfitmidthM  for  Wviiig  duturbed  that 
MfMK  in  which  she  is  now  luuhed  ?" 

**  Amtsitt  ctdd-heaited  beiiK :  thou 
hwwwt  not  what  is  love.  Oh  !  that 
mf4tmn  omild  wash  away  the  earthy 
CMWing  that  conceals  tier  from  tbew 
ejKs  {—(hat  my  groao  of  aogaiah  could 
TOMM  her  from  Iter  slumber  t^  death  !— 
Mor  she  would  not  again  seek  her  earthy 
cotjch." 

**  Inieniatetfaal  thou  art,  and  coutdat 
thou  endure  to  gaie  without  shuddering 
Ml  one  diagomed  from  the  jaws  of  the 
nave  ?  Ail  thou  too  tbysdf  the  sante 
Smni  whom  she  parted ;  or  hath  time 
paeaed  o'er  thy  brow  and  left  no  traces 
■  dMr»  ?  Wouu  not  thy  love  rather  be 
oonveded  into  hate  and  disgust  ?" 

"  Say  rather  that  the  slan  wouU  leave 
jtm  fimament,  that  the  sun  will  hence- 
Kiith  refuse  to  ahed  his  beams  through 
(he  heavens.  Ofa  t  that  she  stood  once 
more  before  me ;— tiiat  once  again  she 
nepoMd  on  this  bosom  ! — how  quickly 
should  we  then  forget  that  death  or  time 
had  ever  stepped  between  us." 

"  Dehision  1-  mere  deluiiou  of  the 
bnua,  frOEi  healed  blood,  like  to  that 
which  ariset  from  the  fumes  of  wine. 
It  is  BOt  my  wish  to  tempt  thee  ; — to 
natore  to  thee  thy  dead ;  else  wouMst 
thou  soon  feet  that  1  have  spoken  truth.'' 

"  How  1  reitora  her  to  me,"  ex- 
claimed Walter  casting  himself  at  the 
HKCrer'sfeeL  "Oh!  ifibouartin^ 
dead  able  to  effect  that,  grant  it  to  my 
earnest  Bupplication ;  if  one  thsib  of 
human  feeling  vibrates  in  thy  bosom, 
let  thy  tears  prevail  with  thee:  leatote  to 
me  my  beloved  ;  so  ahalt  thou  hereafter 
bless  the  deed,  and  see  that  it  was  a 
good  work." 


d  the  sorcerer  with  a  smile  of 
seom ;  '<  for  me  there  exists  nor  good 
por  earil ;  since  rav  will  is  always  the 
WRM.  Ye  ak»e  Know  evil,  who  will 
*hHBhirl»  ft  wtmlA  not  ft  is  indeed 
hBto^nMoteW  to  thee:  yet, 


bethink  ihee  well,  whether  it  will  prove 
thy  W»«l.  Consider  too,  how  deep  the 
abyss  between  lITe  iuid  death  ;  across 
this,  my  power  can  build  a  bridij;e,  bui 
it  can  never  till  tip  the  frightful  cKasm." 

Walter  would  have  spoken,  and  have 
sougitt  to  prevail  on  this  powerful  beijig 
by  tnA  entreaties,  but  iht  latter  pre- 
v^Jed  him,  saying:  "  Peaice  !  betluDk 
thee  well  !  and  return  hiiher  to  me  to- 
morrow at  midnight.  Yet  once  more 
do  I  wmm  thee, '  Wake  not  the  dead.'  " 

Ibving  uttered  these  words,  the  mys- 
terious being  disappeared.  Intoxicated 
with  fresh  hope,  Walter  found  no  sleep 
on  his  cnuch  ;  for  iancy,  prodigal  of  hw 
richest  stores,  expanded  helbre  him  the 
glittering  web  of  futurity ;  and  his  eye, 
moistened  with  the  dew  of  raptiue, 
glaacedfromone  vision  of  h^pinesslo 
aiiDth»,  During  the  next  day  he  wai> 
dered  through  the  woods,  lest  wonted 
objects  by  recalling  the  memory  of  later 
and  leas  happier  time:',  might  disturti 
the  bliffifuhidea,  that  lie  should  again 
behold  her — again  fold  her  in  his  attoa, 
gaze  on  her  beaming  brow  by  day,  re- 
poae  on  ber  bosom  at  night :  and,  as 
this  sole  idea  JiiW  his  imagittaiioD, 
how  was  it  possible  tliat  the  least  doubt 
should  arise  ;  or  that  the  warning  of  the 
mysterious  old  man  should  recur  to  his 

tlM^tS. 

No  sooner  did  ibe  midnight  boia'ap- 
prooch,  than  he  hastened  before  the 
gtsve-field  where  the'  sorcerer  was  ^- 
Rady  standing  by  that  of  Brunhilda. 
"itottbou  maturely  considered  .'"  en- 
quired ho. 

"Oh  !  restore  to  me  the  object  of 
my  aideni  passion,''  exclaimed  Walter 
with  impetuoua  eagerness.  "  Delay 
not  thy  generous  action,  lest  I  die  even 
this  night,  consumed  with  disappointed 
desire  j  and  behold  her  fece  p'  ~ 

"  Well  then,"  answered  thi 
"  return  liiiber  again  to-mo"-- 
same  hour.     But  once  mH^ 
thee  this  ^iendly  wsmia^,  '■  -^ 
the  dead.'  " 

Ail  m  the  despair  of 
Waller  would  h«Te  pKMtn 


a(  his  feel,  and  supplicated  him  to  ful- 
fill at  oooe  a  desire  now  iticrea.sed  to 
agony  ;  but  the  Borcerer  had  aiready 
disappeared.  Pouring  forth  his  lamen- 
UUiODS  more  wildly  and  impetuously 
than  ever,  be  hy  upon  the  grave  of  his 
adored  one,  untd  tlie  grey  daivn  streak- 
mi  the  east.  During  ihe  day,  which 
seemed  lo  him  longer  than  any  he  iiad 
ever  experienced,  he  wandered  to  and 
fro,  restless  and  impalienl,  seemingly 
vithout  any  ol^ect,  and  deeply  huricd 
in  lus  own  reflections,  incjoiet  as  the 
murderer  who  meditates  his  first  deed 
of  blood:  and  llic  stars  of  evening 
fotmd  him  once  mi^  at  the  appoint- 
ed spoL  At  midnight  the  sorcerer  was 
there  also. 

*'  Hast  ihou  yet  maturely  deliberat- 
ed ?"  enquired  he,  "  as  on  the  pre- 
cediog  night }" 

"  On  what  should  1  deliberate  .>"  re- 
turned Walter  impatiently.  "  I  need 
not  to  deliberate :  what  I  demand  of 
ihee,  is  that  which  thou  hast  promised 
me — that  which  will  prove  ray  bliss. 
Or  dost  thou  but  mock  me  ,»  if  so. 
tience  from  ray  sight,  lest  I  be  tempted 
lo  lay  my  band  on  thee," 

"  Once  more  do  I  warn  thee,"  an- 
nocd  the  old  man  with  undisturbed 
dJiBpaMiret  '  Wakfe  not  the  dead' — let 
hrttsl." 

"  Aye,  but  not  in  the  cold  grave; 
sbeshallratherrest  on  this  bosom  which 
bums  with  eagerness  to  clasp  her," 

"Reflect,  thou  mayst  not  quit  her 
mitil  death,  even  though  aversion  and 
hotror  should  seize  thy  heart.  There 
would  then  remain  only  one  horrible 
meaBB." 

•'  Dotard  !"  cried  Walter,  interrupt- 
ing hiiD,  "  how  may  1  hate  that  which 
[  bw  with  such  intensity  of  passion  ? 
bow  should  I  abhor  that  for  which  my 
e»eiy  drop  of  blood  is  boiliiig  ?  ' 

"  Then  be  it  even  aa  thou  wishest," 

— --■--'  -*--  — "irer;  "  step  back." 

'drew  a  circle  round 

i  uie  muttering  words 

mediately  the  storm 

the  lops  of  the 


trees ;  owls  fl^iped  their  wings,  and 
tritered  thdr  low  Mice  of  omen  ;  Urn 
ftan  hid  their  miU,  beaming  anect, 
that  they  might  not  bebdd  so  umoljr 
and  impious  a  apectade ;  die  Mess 
then  rolled  from  the  grave  Witbahirilew 
sound,  leaving  a  frn  passage  far  die 
inhabitant  of  that  dreadftil  tenontnt. 
The  sorcerer  scattered  into  the  yamn-^ 
ii^  earth,  roots  and  herbs  of  Dioatina|iD 
power,  and  of  nxM  penetratmg  fldarav 
so  that  the  worms  crawhog  foiui  fmn 
the  earth  cot^jegaled  together,  airf 
raised  themselTCS  in  a  fiery  coIudhi  orer 
the  grave :  while  mshing  wind  bwst 
from  the  earth,  scxUering  Ae  raotrid 
before  it,  until  at  length  the  coffis  lay 
uncovered.  The  moon-beams  fieB  on 
it,  and  the  lid  bunt  open  with  a  tiesiKD- 
doua  sound.  Upon  this  the  neceiw 
pound  upon  it  some  blood  frets  eat 
of  a  human  skull,  ezdataring  at  the 
same  time  : — "  Drink,  deepeTf  of  this 
waini  Bti«am,  that  thy  heart  may  agian 
beat  within  thy  bosoin."  And,  sAa» 
a  ^oTt  pause,  shedding  on  her  aoma ' 
odier  mystic  liquid,  he  cried  rioud  with 
the  voice  of  one  inspired :  "  Yea,  drf 
heart  Steals  once  more  with  dw  Sood 
of  life  :  thine  ejre  is  again  opened  ta 
sight.  Arise.tberefoTe,  ftomtheleinb." 
As  an  island  soddenly  spriiigs ,  fosdi 
fromthe  dark  waves  of  the  ocean,  mimti 
upwards  from  the  deep  by  the  fefDe  at 
subterraneous  fires,  so  did  Browhitda 
start  fimn  her  earthy  tsoch,  home  fbr- 
ward  by  some  invisible  power.  Taking 
her  by  the  hand,  the  sorcerer  lead  her 
towards  Walter,  who  stood  at  sotae  liltls' 
distance,   rooted  to  the  ground  widi 


"  Receive  again,"  said  he,  '•  the 
otject  of  dijr  paseioiiate  sighs  :  tnaylgst 
thni  never  more  require  my  aid ;  sfaauid 
that,  however,  happen,  so  wilt  thou  &mI 
rae,  daring  the  flill  of  the  moon,  xipaa 
the  mountains  in  that  spot  aad  wmr  . 
the  three  roadveseet." 

Instandydid  WaheTtecognttc  in  the 
fbnn  that  stood  befbre  him,  her  whom 
he  so  anlentry  loved ;  and  a  sodden 
glow  shot 'duoqgh  lusfranae  atfiadiif 
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lierthD(i<Mored  to  him:  yet  the  nigtiU 
froBt  had  chilled  his  limbs  and  palsied 
hitloogae.  For  a  while  he  gazed  upon 
berwiUxnit  either  motion  or  speech, 
aod  during  this  pause,  all  was  again 
bec(»ne  hished  and  serene ;  and  the 
atatsshonebrigfatlyinthe  clear  heavens. 
.  "  Walter  !"  exclaimed  the  figure ; 
and  at  once  the  well-kno«n  sound, 
♦hriHing  to  his  heart,  hroke  the  spell 
by  wfaicD  he  was  bound. 

"  Is  it  reali^  ?  Is  it  troth?"  cried 
be,  "  or  a  cheating  delusion  ?" 

*'  No,  it  is  no  imposture :  I  am  leally 
livii^ :— conduct  me  quickly  to  thy 
castle  in  the  mountains," 

Waher  looked  around  :  the  old  man 
had  dinppeared,  but  he  perceived  close 
by  his  side,  a  coal-black  steed  of  fieiy 
eye,  ready  equipped  to  conduct  him 
thence  ;  and  on  lus  back  lay  all  proper 
attire  for  Bronhilda,  who  lost  no  time 
in  amying  heiself.  This  being  done, 
she  cried :  "  Haste,  let  us  away  ere  the 
^tm  breaks,  for  my  eye  is  yet  too  weak 
to  enduie  the  light  of  day."  Fully  re- 
coTCied  from  his  shipor.  Waller  leaped 
into  his  saddle,  and  catching  up,  with  a 
mingled  feeling  of  delight  and  awe,  the 
beloved  being  thus  mysteriously  res> 
tored  irom  the  power  of  the  grave,  he 
purred  on  across  the  wild,  towards  the 
mountains,  6s  furiously  as  if  pursued 
by  the  shadows  of  the  dead,  listening 
to  recover  from  him  their  sister. 

The  castle  to  which  Walter  conducted 
his  Brunhitda,  was  situated  on  a  rock 
between  other  locks  rising  up  above  it. 
Here  they  arrived,  unseen  by  any,  save 
one  aged  domestic,  on  wliom  Walter 
imposed  secrecy  by  the  severest  threats. 

"  Here  will  we  tany,"  said  Bam- 
hilda,  "  until  I  can  endure  the  light, 
and  until  thou  canst  look  upon  me  with- 
ouLtTembling :  as  if  struck  with  a  cold 
chill."  They  accordingly  continued 
to  make  that  place  their  abode  :  yet  no 
one  knew  that  Brunhikla  existed,  save 
only  that  aged  attendant,  who  provided 
tbeir  tneala.  Duriqg  seven  entire  daya 
dm  ltd  no  light  eicept  that  of  tapers  ; 
iliwif  !!■  n«a»*viO,  the  light  was  ad- 


mitted throu^  the  M^  ouenMA  <^r 
while  the  nsing  or  aetdBg-«n  finqi 
illumined  the  mountain-ttqM^.Aei^fitK 
being  still  esvelopedinmdet    .^ 

Seldom  did  miter  quit  BraiUda^ 
side  :  a  namelea  qiell  •eenvd.l 
tach  him  to  her;  ev^  llie  1*^ 
which  he  felt  in  1 
which  would  not  permit  "t 
her,  was  not  unmixed  wHb  |iMMR» 
like  that  thrilling  awfiii  emotioa  ML 
when  strains  of  sacred  muaic&gat  undBP 
the  vault  of  some  temple ;  he  rather 
sought,  therefore,  than  avoidad  ibiafal* 
ing.  Orten  too  aa  he  bad  indidnd-  ■■ 
caUii^  to  mind  dg  .beauties  of  nmih- 
hilda,  ^  had  nem  appeared  so  flift 
so  fascinating,  bo  admiraUe  when  d»> 
Dieted  hy  his  imaginuion,  as  idwnarni 
beheld  in  reality.  Never  till  now  )ai 
her  voice  sounded  with  audi  UxmMi 
sweetness ;  never  before  did  her  hn- 
gu^e  possess  eucIi  elcxjuence  as  it  now 
did,  when  she  conversed  with  him  on 
the  subject  c^  the  past.  And  this  was 
the  magic  fairy-laiid  towards  which  her 
words  constantly  conducted  him.  Ever 
did  shedwelluponihe  days  of  their  first 
love,  those  hours  of  delight  which  they 
had  participated  tiigt'ther  when  the  one 
derived  all  enjoyment  from  the  other : 
and  so  rapturous,  so  enchanting,  so  full 
of  life  did  she  recall  to  his  imagination 
thatblissfolaeason,  ihitt  lie  even  doubl- 
ed whether  he  hud  ever  experienced 
with  her  so  mucli  felicity,  or  liad  been 
so  truly  happy.  And,  while  she  thus 
vividly  poTtiay<;d  ilieir  hours  of  past 
delight,  she  delineated  in  still  more 
glowing,  mcKre  enchanting  colours,  those 
noura  of  approaching  bliss  which  now 
awaited  them,  richer  in  enjoyment  than 
any  preceding  ones.  In  this  manner 
did  she  charm  her  allentive  auditor  with 
enrapturing  hopes  fur  [he  futiMe,  and 
lull  bimintodreams  ofmorethan  mortal 
ecstacy;  so  that  wliile  he  listened  to 
her  syren  strain,  he  ewirely  forgot  how 
little  blissfiil  was  the  latter  period  of 
tb»r  union,  when  he  had  often  sighed 
at  her  impetiottsness,  and  at  her  haisl 
nessboth  to  himself  and  all  his  bout 
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Md.  Yet  even  bad  he  recalled  this  to 
mind  woM  it  have  disturbed  him  in  his 
present  debrious  trance  ?  Had  she  not 
now  left  behind  in  the  |rave  all  the 
fiailtjr  of  mortality  ?  Was  she  not 
cbeemil  as  tbemommg  hour  of  spring — 
affectionate  and  mild  as  the  last  beams 
of  an  autnmnal  sun?  Was  not  her 
vIk^  bein^  refined  and  purified  by  that 
lonz  deep  in  which  neittier  passion  nor 
smnad  appfoacbed  her  even  in  dreams  ? 
How  different  now  was  the  subject  of 
her  disooune  !  Only  when  speaking 
of  her  afiSsction  for  him,  did  she  betray 
aqr  thing  of  earthly  feeling :  at  other 
tines,  SK  uniformly  dwelt  upon  themes 
rdating  to  the  invisible  and  future 
worid  ;  when  in  descanting  and  declar- 
ing tbe  mysteries  of  eternity,  a  stream 
or  prophetic  eloquence  would  burst 
fiom  bar  lips. 

In  this  manner  had  twice  seven  days 
efamsedy  and,  for  the  first  time,  Walter 
bcneld  the  being  now  dearer  to  him  than 
eicr,  in  the  full  light  of  day.  Every 
taoe  of  the  grave  hm  disappeared  from 
her  coontenance ;  a  roseate  tinge  like 
the  roddy  streaks  of  dawn  aeain  l^med 
OB  her  palKd  cheek  ;  the  mint,  moul- 
dering taint  of  the  grave  was  changed 
into  a  ddBgbtful  violet  scent ;  the  only 
api  of  eutb  that  never  disappeaiedf. 
He  no  longer  felt  dther  apprehension 
or  awe,  as  be  gazed  upon  ner  in  the 
mnny  light  of  day :  it  was  not  until 
Boir,  that  he  seemed  to  have  recovered 
her  oani{4elely  ;  and,  glowing  with  all 
his  fainer  passion  towards  her,  he 
vonld  have  ixessed  her  to  his  bosom, 
bat  she  gentry  repulsed  him,  saying : — 
**  Not  Tflt  spore  your  caresses  until  the 
Boon  baa  again  filled  her  horn.*' 

Spite orfo  impatience,  Walter  was 
A^fed  to  await  tne  lapse  of  another 
penod  of  seven  days :  bat,  on  the  night 
when  the  moon  was  arrived  at  the  full, 
he  hastened  to  Brunhikla,  whom  he 
imd  move  lovely  than  she  had  ever 
amieaied  belbce.  Fearing  no  obstacles 
tohistianspovts^  he  embraced  her  with 
aH  the  ftcfoor  of  a  deeply  enamoured 
wdsDOOoaAil  later.    Brunhilda,  how- 


ever, still  refused  to  yiekl  tobis  passion. 
"  What !"  exclaimed  she,  "  is  it  fitting 
that  I  who  have  been  purified  by  death 
from  the  frailty  of  mortality,  should 
become  thy  concubine,  while  a  mere 
daughter  of  the  earth  bears  the  title  of 
thy  wife  :  never  shall  it  be.  No,  it 
must  be  within  the  walls  of  thy  palace, 
within  that  chamber  where  I  once 
reigned  as  queen,  that  thou  obtainest 
the  end  of  thy  wishes,— and  of  mine 
also,*'  added  she,  imprinting  a  glowing 
kiss  on  the  lips,  and  immediately  dis^- 
appeared. 

Heated  with  passion,  and  deter- 
mined to  sacrifice  every  thing  to  the  ac- 
compHshmentof  his  desires,  Walter  has- 
tily quitted  the  apartment,  and  shortly 
after  the  q^stle  itself.  He  travelled 
over  mountain  and  across  heath,  with  the 
rapidity  of  a  storm,  so  that  the  turf  was 
flung  up  by  his  horse's  hoofs ;  nor  once 
stopped  until  he  arrived  home. 

Here,  however,  neither  the  affec- 
tionate caresses  of  Swanhilda,  or  those 
of  his  children  could  touch  his  heart, 
or  induce  him  to  restrain  his  furious 
desires.  Alas  !  is  the  impetuous  tor- 
rent to  be  checked  in  its  devastating 
course  by  the  beauteous  flowers  over 
which  it  nishes,  when  they  exclaim :— -^ 
"  De«'troyer,  commiserate  our  helpless 
innocence  and  beauty,  nor  lay  us  waste  ?**" 
— the  stream  sweeps  over  them  unre- 
garding,  and  a  single  moment  annihi- 
lates the  pride  of  a  whole  summer. 

Shortly  afterwards,  did  Walter  be^n 
to  hint  to  Swanhilda,  that  they  were  ill- 
suited  to  each  other ;  that  he  was  anxious 
to  taste  that  wild,  tumultous  life,  so  well 
according  with  the  spirit  of  his  sex,, 
while  she,  on  the  contrary,  was  satisfi- 
ed with  the  monotonous  circle  of  house- 
hold enjoyments : — ^that  he  was  eager 
for  whatever  promised  novelty,  wmle 
she  felt  most  attached  to  what  was  fa- 
miliarized to  her  by  habit ;  and  lastly, 
that  her  cold  disposition,  borderin?  upon 
indifference,  but  ill  assorted  with  his 
ardent  temperament :  it  was  therefbrei 
more  prudent  that  they  should  seek 
apart  from  each  other,  tliat  happiness 


196 


LBGENDS  Of  TERROR, 


which  tbc^  Mold  not  God  together. 
A  si^,  Utd  a  brief  dcqiiincetice  in 
his  wishei  wu  (dl  the  reply  thu  Swaii- 
Utl>  n^de :  and,  on  the  Mlowiv 
nofiii]^!  upOQ  hu  preBenting;  her  with 
n  paper  of  Kptration,  RtfonniBg  her 
th^RKmaat  libet^  to  return Imne  to 
her  ihthieri  die  received  it  idoA  sub- 
nWMvety :  yet,  ere  she  deputed,  she 
g«*ehilnthefolk>wiDgwaming:  "Too 
well  do  I  coniectnffi  to  whom  I  am  in- 
dehle^  for  thia  ovr  sepaiatiMi.  Often 
Wte  I  seen  ibee  at  Bnnhilda's  grave, 
and  beheld  thee  there  even  on  that  night 
wbett  the  face  of  the  beaTenftwaa  tud- 
debly  enveloped  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
Hart  thou  rashly  dared  to  tear  aside  the 
■wful  nil  that  separates  the  mortality 
that  drcama,  from  that  wfaiph  dreametn 
»M  f  Oh  !  then  woe  to  tiiee,  thou 
metched  man,  for  thou  hast  attached 
to  thjrtelf  that  which  will  prove  thy  de- 
struction." She-ceased  :  nor  did  Wal- 
ter attempt  any  reply,  for  the  similar 
adnnsition  ottered  by  the  sorcerer  flash- 
ed upon  his  mind,  alt  obecinvd  ai  it  was 
by  passion,  jnstas  the  liriitniog  glares 
momentarily  through  the  ^oom  of  night 
wkbout  dispersing  the  obscurity. 

Swan^lda  then  departed,  in  order  to 
proQomice  to  her  cfaildieB,  a  bitter 
tar^Mti,  for  they,  accordii^  to  na- 
tionri  cuM>m,  bdraiged  to  the  father  ; 
and*  having  bathed  them  in  her  tebrs, 
and  consecrated  them  with  the  holy 
water  of. maternal  love,  she  quitted 
her  hubood's  rendei>ce,  and  departed 
todie  home  of  her  father's. 

Tht»  wM  the  kind  snd  benevnleot 
Swtnbilda.  drifen  an  exile  from  tbOM 
hafia,  where  she  had  presided  with 
soch  giMC  ^-'i^TOm  halls  whidi  were 
BOW  neiriy  deconted  to  receive  another 
nntren.  The  day  at  length  arrived, 
on  whi^  Waller,  for  the  second  time, 
GOAdncted  Bnuihilda  home,  as  a  newlv- 
made  bride.  And  he  caused  it  to  be 
Wfojrted  among  his  donMstics,  that  hia 
saw  oonstM  Imd  gained  his  aflectiona 
hj  bff  extraordiuary  Kkeness  lb  Brun- 
kd^  their  fbranr  mittress.  How  in- 
dM^  hapf;  did  b»  di 


he  conduaed  hia  beloved  nnce  moi< 
inlo  the  cliamber  which  had  ofteu  wil- 
iiessed  their  former  ic^s,  and  which 
was  now  newly  gildeo  and  adorned  in 
a  most  costly  style :  among  the  other 
decorations  were  Jizares  of  an^eb  seal- 
tcring  roses,  which  served  to  support 
the  purple  draperies,  whose  ample  folds 
o'ershadowed  the  nuptial  CDuch.  WiA 
what  impatience  did  he  await  the  hour 
that  wastoput  himinposseEsionOfthcBt 
beauties,  for  which  he  had  aJready  paid 
so  high  a  price,  but,  whose  enjoymnt 
was  to  cost  him  most  deariy  yet  !  llv- 
fortunate  Walter!  revelling  in  blisi, 
thoubeholdejjl  uot  the  abyss  that  yaww 
beneath  thy  &et,  intoxicated  with  dw 
luncioua  perfume  of  the  ftower  thou  bast 
piurkcd,  thou  little  deecnest  bow  deadly 
IS  the  venom  with  which  it  is  Araught, 
although,  for  a  short  season,  its  patent 
fragiaL-ice  bestows  new  energy  on  all 
thy  feelings. 

Happy,  however,  as  Waller  now  was, 
his  household  were  far  frum  being 
equally  so.  The  sirange  resemblaiice 
between  their  new  lady  and  ihe  deceas- 
ed Brunhilda,  filled  them  with  a  secret 
dismay, — an  undefinable  horror ;  for 
there  was  not  a  single  difference  of  fea- 
ture, of  tone  of  voice,  or  of  gesture. 
To  add  too  to  these  mysterious  circum- 
slancca,  her  female  attendants  discover- 
ed a  particular  mark  on  her  back,  ex- 
actly like  one  which  Brunhilda  had.  A 
report  was  now  soon  circulated,  that 
llj(-iT  lady  was  no  other  than  Brunhilifa 
herself,  who  had  been  recalled  to  K(e 
by  the  power  of  necromancy.  How 
truly  horrible  was  the  idea  of  living 
under  the  same  roof  with  one  who  baa 
been  an  inhabitant  of  the  tomb,  and  <A 
being  obliged  to  attend  upon  her,  and 
acknowledge  her  as  mistress  !  Thar 
was  also  in  Brunhilda,  much  to  increase 
this  aversion,  and  favour  (heir  super- 
stition :  no  ornaments  of  gold  ever 
decked  her  person  ;  all  thai  others  w 
wont  to  wear  of  this  metal,  she 
ffaraed  of  silver :  no  richly  cok 
and  H[Niridhig  Jew«la  gUtt&tA'afof 
pcubafcttet  Wt  dwr  ^  M 
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wiaok  faerlioKMa.    Most  cnreftiUy  did 

ihe  ahfft^  wiM  the  cbeerfiil  light  cif 

(he  SOD,  and  was  wont  to  spend  the 

br^itot  days  in  the  most  retired  and 

gkwaiy  spaitments:  only  daring  the 

mKriit  or  the  oommencing,  or  dechn- 

iaf^OKf  did  she  em  walk  ahrosd,  but 

her  ftvoorite  hour  was,  when  the  phan« 

tool  light  of  the  moon  bestowed  on  all 

oLjatlii  a  ihadowy  appearance,  and  a 

lommlMie ;  alwa^too  at  the  crowing 

ef'the  oodc^  an  involuntary  shudder 

naa  obaarftd  to  seiie  her  limbs.    Im- 

peikwi  as  before  her  death,  she  quickly 

i'  her  iron  yoke  on  every  one 

her,  while  she  seemed  even  for 

trible  than  ever,  since  a  dread  of 

MM  aopenialaral  power  attached  to 

hai^  appaikd  all  who  approached  her. 

A  aaligliaiit  withering  glance  seemed 

to  aboot  from  her  eye  on  the  ur.happy 

sbnct  of  her  wrath,  as  if  it  wQukl  an- 

aimlate  its  victim.  In  short,  those  halls 

wUch,  in  the  tiotne  of  Swanhikla  were 

Ike  rasidaice  of  cheerfulneas  and  mirth, 

mm  leeeuibled  an  eztensive  desert  tomb. 

WiA  fear  imprinted  on  their  pale  coun- 

iHSmrfaj  the  domestics  gHde^  through 

lbs  ttpaitments  of  the  castle;  and,  in 

dasaoodeof  terror,  the  crowing  of  the 

oock  caused  the  Uting  to  tremble,  as  if 

they  were  iSbe  spirits  of  the  departed ; 

fi*  the  soond  always  reminded  tnem  of 

dm  nMSerioas  mistress.    There  was 

asoDelidt  isrho  shuddered  at  meeting 

lir  m  a  lonely  place,  in  the  dusk  of 

enmlDg,  or  by  the  1^  of  the  moon, 

a  eigeuuirtance  diat  was  deemed  to  be 

oihoai  of  sbme  evil :  so  great  Wdts 

ths  i^»pf«heDsion  of  her  fettrale  atten- 

dlsCi^  tbey  pined  in  coutinual  disquie- 

tafe,  and,  by  degtaes,  all  quitted  her. 

k  die  ooime  of  ttme  even  others  of  the 

<aiaE<Ucs  fled,  for  an  insupportable 

iMor  bad  seised  them. 

•As  ait  of  the  soit^rer  had  indeed 
bmiimeJ  npon  Bronhilda  an  artificial 
Hfe^  and  doe  nourishment  had  conti- 
Mi  lor  ikippM  the  restored  body;  yet, 
imbaiy  wtsnotaUeof  itsefftokeep 
to  Ike  g^ttia!  |^  6f  vitality,  and  to 
SMriftOe  ittnft'  #httiC)e  ^ngs  all  the 


auctions  and  pftsskms,  trhcttier  of  tove 
or  hate;  for  death  had  for  ^fver  destroy '• 
ed  and  withered  it :  all  that  Bmnhim 
now  possessed  was  a  chilled  existence, 
colder  than  that  of  the  smdce.  It  mm 
nei^mheless  necessary  that  she  iSiMM 
love,  and  retuiti  with  equal  ardosr  the 
warm  caresses  of  her  spell-enthralltid 
husband,  to  whose  passion  alofie  she 
was  indebted  for  her  renewed  existence. 
It  was  necessary  that  a  magic  drai^te 
should  animate  the  dull  cofrent  in  ner 
veins,  and  awaken  her  to  the  gkfw  of 
life  and  the  flame  of  love— ^  potidn  of 
abomination— Kme  not  even  to  be  named 
without  a  cuTSe^— human  blood,  imbibed 
whilst  yet  warm,  from  the  veins  of 
youth.  This  was  the  hellish  drink  for 
which  she  thirsted :  possessing  no  sym- 
pathy with  the  purer  feelings  of  hcrma* 
nity;  deriving  no  emoyment  from 
aught  that  interests  in  life,  and  oocupies 
its  varied  hours  ;  her  existence  was  a 
mere  blank,  unless  when  in  (he  arms  ^^ 
of  her  paramour  husband,  and  therefoire  ^ 
was  it  that  she  craved  incessantly  after 
the  horrible  draught  It  was  even  with 
the  utmost  effort  that  she  could  forbear 
sucking  even  the  blood  of  Walter  him- 
self, as  he  reclined  beside  her.  When- 
ever she  beheld  some  irutocent  child, 
whose  lovely  foce  denoted  the  eXube-' 
ranee  of  infantine  health  and  vigour, 
she  would  entice  it  by  soothing  words 
and  fond  caresses  into  her  most  secret 
apartment,  where,  lulline  it  to  sleep  ui 
her  arms,  she  would  suck  from  its  oo- 
som  the  warm,  pArple  tide  of  life. 
Nor  were  youths  or  either  sex  safe  from 
her  horrid  attack  :  havtn^  first  breathed 
upon  her  unfaapjyy  victim,  who  never 
failed  immediately  to  sink  into  alength- 
ened  sleep,  she  would  then  in  a  similar 
manner  drain  hiis  v^ns  of  the  vital  j[uice. 
Thus  children,  youths,  and  maidens 
quickly  faded  away, .  as  flowers  gnawn 
by  the  cankerii^  worm :  the  full^ss  of 
their  limbs  disappeared  ;  a  sallow  hue 
succeeded  to  the  rosy  freshness  of  their' 
cheelcs,  the  liquid  lustre  of  the  eye  was 
deadened,  even  as  the  sparkling  stream 
when  arrested  by  the  tquch  of  froslr; 
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and  tfaedr  'lodia  becama  thin  and  grey, 
sa  if  abeady  nvaeed  by  the  stoim  of 
life.  I^trmts  beneld  with  horror  this 
tlttolaliDg  pestilence  devouring  their 
Q&jningi  nor  could  simple  or  charra, 
potwa  or  amulet  avail  ai^ht  against  it.' 
The  giave  awallowed  up  one  aAer  the 
other;  or  did  the  misentble  victim 
annive,  he  became  cadaverous  and 
wrinkled  even  in  the  veiy  mom  of  ex- 
istence. ParentB  obKrved  with  borrori 
thia  devastatii^  pestilence  snatch  away 
tbeiroSipring— a  pestilence  which,  nor 
herb  however  potent,  nor  charm,  nor 
bdy  taper,  nor  exorcism  could  avert. 
Tbey  either  bc^ld  their  children  sink 
one  after  the  other  into  the  grave,  or 
tbair  youthfiil  forms  wither^  by  the 
tmfaoly,  vammie  embrace  of  Brunhilda 
avume  the  decrepitude  of  sudden  age. 

At  lengthitiange  surmiaesand  reports 
began  to  prevail ;  it  was  whispered  that 
Brvobilda  henelf  was  the  cause  of  all 
thew  boTTors ;  although  no  one  couU 
^  pntefid  to  tell  in  what  manner  she  de- 
Btmyed  her  victims,  since  no  iQarks  of 
violence  were  disccrnable.  Yet  when 
young  children  confessed  that  she  had 
irequently  lulled  them  aaleep  in  her 
arms,  and  elder  ones  said  that  a  sudden 
slumber  had  come  upon  diem  when- 
everabe  b^n  to  converse  with  them, 
su^udon  became  converted  into  cer- 
tamty,  and  those  whose  otTspring  had 
hitherto  escaped  unbannea,  quitted 
tbeir  hearths  and  home — all  their  little 
poaseBiona— the  dwellings  of  their  fa- 
thers and  the  ioherilance  of  their  chil- 
dren, in  order  to  rescue  from  so  horrible 
a  fate  those  who  were  dearer  to  their 
simple  affections  than  aught  else  the 
world  could  giva. 

Thus  daily  did  the  castle  assume  a 
more  desolate  appearance  ;  daily  did 
its  environs  betxune  more  deserted; 
none  but  a  few  aged  decrepid  old  wo- 
men and  grey-headed  mentals  weie  to 
be  seen  remaining  of  the  once  numerous 
retinue.  Such  will  m  the  latter  days 
of  the  earth,  be  the  last  generation  of 
mortals,  when  child-bearing  shaU  have 
ceafcd,  when  youth  shall  no  more  be 


seen,  nOr  any  arise  to  replace  those 
who  shall  await  iheir  fate  in  silence. 

Walter  alune  noticed  not,  or  hetdH 
not,  the  desolation  around  him  ;  be 
apprehended  not  death,  lapped  u  he 
was  in  a  flowing  elysium  of  love.  Fif 
more  happv  than  formerly  did  be  now 
seem  in  tiie  possession  of  Brunhikla. 
All  those  caprices  and  frowns  which 
bad  been  wont  to  overcloud  their  foraier 
union  bad  now  entirely  disuppeared. 
She  even  seemed  to  doat  on  him  with 
a  warmth  of  ]»saion  tliat  she  had  never 
exhibited  even  during  the  happy  season 
of  bridal  love  ;  for  the  Haine  of  that 
youthful  blood,  of  which  she  drained 
the  veins  of  others,  rioted  in  her  own. 
At  night,  as  soon  a.s  he  closed  his  eyei, 
she  would  breathe  on  him  till  he  sank 
into  delirious  dreams,  from  which  be 
awoke  only  to  experience  more  rap- 
turous enjoyments.  Dy  day  she  woiud 
continmlly  discourse  with  him  on  the 
bliss  experienced  by  happy  spirils  be- 
yond the  grave,  assurint^  nim  that,  as 
his  affection  had  recaUcd  her  from  the 
tomb,  they  were  now  irrevocably  unit, 
ed.  Thu«  fascinated  by  a  contintal 
spell,  it'was  not  po&sible  that  he  should 
perceive  'what  was  taking  place  around 
nim.  Brim  hi  Ida,  however,  foresaw 
with  savage  grief  tlutt  the  source  of  her 
youthftil  ardour  was  daily  decreasing. 
for,  in  a  short  time,  there  remainnl 
nolbii^  gifted  with  youth,  save  Walter 
and  his  children,  and  these  latter  she 
resolved  should  he  her  next  victims. 

On  her  hrst  return  to  the  castle,  she 
had  felt  an  aversion  towards  the  olT- 
spriiKCof  another,  and  therefore  aban- 
doned them  entirely  to  the  attendants 
appelated  by  Swanhilda.  Now,  how- 
ever, she  beran  to  pay  considerable 
attention  to  them,  and  caused  them  tu 
be  frequently  admitted  into  her  pre- 
sence. The  aged  nurses  were  fillBd 
with  dread  at  perceiving  these  marks 
of  regard  from  her  towards  their  young 
charts,  yet  dared  ihey  not  to  oppose 
the  will  of  Iheir  tcrriblu  and  iraperi*-* 
Soon  did  Brunhiida  gaii»i 
of  the  children,  who  wen 
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txBpecling  of  guile  to  apprehend  any 
ger  finom  her;  on  the  contrary,  her 
sBaes  won  them  completely  to  her. 
£ad  of  e?er  checking  their  mirthful 
iboby  she  would  rather  instruct  them 
lew  sporti ;  often  too  did  she  recite 
liem  tales  of  such  strange  and  wild 
rest  as  to  exceed  all  the  stories  of 
r  nurses.  Were  they  wearied  either 
1  play  or  with  listening  to  her  nar- 
pes,  she  would  take  them  on  her 
es  and  lull  them  to  dumber.  Then 
visions  of  the  most  surpassing  mag- 
:enoe  .  attend  their  dreams  :  they 
dd  fancy  themselves  in  some  garden 
are  flowers  of  every  hue  rose  in  rows 
above  the  other,  from  the  humble 
let  to  the  tall  sun-flower,  forming  a 
tjf-coloured  broideiy  of  every  hue, 
ling  upwards  towajrds  the  golden 
ods,  where  little  angels,  whose  wings 
lUcd  with  azure  and  goM,  descend^ 
xing  them  delicious  cates,  or  splen- 
jewels ;  or  sung  to  them  soothing 
bdious  hymns.  So  delightful  did 
K  dreams  in  short  time  become  to 
children,  that  they  longed  for  no- 
igso  eageily  as  to  slumber  on  Brun- 
la*s  lap,  for  never  did  they  else  enjoy 
h  visions  of  heavenly  forms.  Thus 
nthey  most  anxious  for  that  which 
I  to  prove  their  destruction : — ^yet 
«e  not  all  aspire  after  that  which 
ducts  us  to  the  grave — after  the  en- 
inent  of  life?  These  innocents 
Adied  ont  their  arms  to  smproaching 
(thy  because  it  assumed  the  mask  of 
ibr,  while  they  were  lapped 
ecstatic  slumbers,  Brunhikla 
ised  the  life-stream  from  their  bo- 
Hi  On  waking,  indeed,  they  felt 
BDMelveB  feint  ai^  exhausted,  yet  did 
pain»nor  any  mark  betray  the  cause, 
iitly,  however,  did  thev  strength 
km  &il»  even  as  the  summer  brook 
^MuaUy  dried  up  :  their  sports  be- 
le  less  and  less  noisy ;  their  loud, 
icsome  laiyhter  was  converted  into 
int  smile ;  the  full  tones  of  their 
»  died  away  into  a  mere  whisper. 
u  ^A^fv^^"*^  were  filled  with  horror 
tcv>  wdl  did  they  conjec- 


ture the  horrible  truths  yet  darednot to> 
impart  their  suspicions  to  Walter,  whr> 
was  so  devotedly  attached  to  his  horrible 
partner.  Death  had  already  smote  his 
prey :  the  children  were  but  the  mere 
shadows  of  their  former  selves,  and 
even  this  shadow  quickly  disappeared. 

The  anguished  fatherdeeply  bemoan- 
ed their  loss,  for,  notwithstanding  his 
apparent  neglect,  he  was  strongly  at* 
tached  to  them,  nor  until  he  had  expe- 
rienced their  loss,  was  he  aware  that 
his  love  was  so  great.  His  affliction- 
could  not  fail  to  excite  the  displeasure 
of  Brunhilda :  "  Why  dost  thou  lament 
so  fondly,**  said  she,  **  for  these  little 
ones  ?  What  satisfaction  could  such 
unformed  beings  yield  to  thee,  unless 
thou  wert  stiU  attached  to  their  mother  ? 
Thy  heart  then  is  still  hers  ?  Or  dost 
thou  now  r^ret  her  and  them,  because 
thou  art  satiated  with  my  fondness,  and 
weary  of  my  endearments  ?  Had  these 
young  ones  grown  up,  would  they  not 
have  attachra  thee,  thy  spirit  and  thy 
affections  more  closely  to  this  earth  of 
clay — to  this  dust,  and  have  alienated 
thee  from  that  sphere  to  which  I,  who 
have  already  passed  the  grave^  endea- 
vour to  raise  thee  ?  Say  is  thy  spirit  so 
heavy,  or  thy  love  so  weak,  .or  thy 
faith  so  hollow,  that  the  hope  of  being 
mine  fdr  ever  is  unable  to  touch  thee  ?*' 
Thus  did  Brunhilda  express  her  indig- 
nation at  her  consort's  grief,  and  for- 
bade him  her  presence.  The  fear  of 
offending  her  beyond  forgiveness,  and 
his  anxiety  to  appease  l:Mer  soon  dried 
up  his  tears ;  and  he  again  abandoned 
himself  to  his  fatal  passion,  until  ap- 
proachii^  destruction,  at  length  awaken-^ 
ed  him  from  his  delusion. 

Neither  maiden,  noryouth»  was  any 
longer  to  be  seen,  either  within  ths 
dreary  walls  of  the  castle,  or  the  adjoin- 
ing territoiy : — all  had  disappeared  ; 
for  those  whom  the  grave  had  not  swal- 
lowed up,  had  fled  from  the  region  of 
death.  Who,  therefore,  now  remained 
to  quench  the  horrible  thiist  of  the  fe- 
msue  vampire,  save  Walter  himself? 
and  his  death  she  dared  to  contemplaia 


LBO&NDS  OF  1SBH0R. 


liMfUfidi  ft*  llMt  dntne  Bentimeat 
Ah  inliMb  two  biisp  n  ma  joy  qad 
(MK  MNWtt  ^u  tntaMnito  her  boMtai. 
WtelMlli  lustomb,  -to  mK  she  free  to 
Sentth  out  other  liditw,  tnd  glut  bwr- 
mV  wM>  destnictioD,  midl  she  henelf 
BbmM,  tt  the  iBBt  day,  be  csnsamed 
wMKbeeuthiMtf:  such  m  dte  fatal 
ktr,  40  which  the  dad  are  mbjcct, 
wbM  AWoke  hf  the  aiuof  neciwiiancy 
Atnb  AK-Aaep  «(  the  grate. 

3m  now  IwgBn  to  fix  Jter  Mood. 
UtitAjr  Np*  on  Waher'i  bresst^  when 
CMt  htlo  a  pMfctnd  sleep  bv  the  odour 
of  her  violet  breath,  he  reclmed  beside 
biir  qtitte  uftcoascioae  of  his  impend- 
il^  fUe  :  yet  soon  did  his  ribl  poweta 
bi^B  to  mcay  ;  aad  maiif  a  gnsy  bait 
peeped  AKteh  bis  raven  lodu.  With 
m  amogth,  nis  pnsion  rise  idadined  ; 
Ad  he  now  frequentlj  left  her  in  order 
to  ]KiM  the  whole  day  in  the  Bports  of 
the  efaase,  hopinf  thereby,  to  re^n  his 
Wonted  v^onr.  As  he  wtansomog  one 

Sin  a  wood  beneath  the  shade  of  an 
,  be  percerred,  on  the  summit  of  a 
tree,  a  bnd  of  stne^  appearance,  and 
quite  imktaown  to  bini ;  but,  before  be 
CMdd  ttke  Ida)  at  h  with  his  bow,  it 
flew  aiway  into  the  clouds ;  at  the  sane 
thne,  \^dDg  fall  a  rose-coloured  poot 
Which  dro|^  sf  Writer's  feel,  who 
tmiOedtUely  took  it  up,  and,  ahhoogh 
ha  WW  Well  ac([Uahited  with  almow 
every  plant,  be  could  not  ppmemher  to 
have  seen  any  at  all  resembling  this. 
Ib'deligh^Y  odorifnouE  scent  indaced 
Um  to  try  its  flBrvom,  but  ten  times 
iMrebiHerthBn  wormwood,  it  was  em 
as«all  in  hiSmaUlh;  upon  which,  im- 
TMient  of  Ae  dinppoitmiient,  be  fhing 
It  away  with  vitrfenCe.  tfad  be,  bow* 
ever,    been  aware  of  itt  itifnculoin 

£lity,  and  (hat  it  acted  as  a  counter 
nn  a^inst  the  opiaU  perfiime  of 
BrmbiMa's  hrMth,  he  wodd  have 
Umedi(iBa[^i)rit«bittenwaB:  tbas 
do  KKMak  ofteD  Mindly  cast  away  ia 
fefJeawire,  the  nnnvonry  remedy  that 
WonM  otherwise  woi%  their  weak 
'  Wh»  Waher  renmted  hoflie  in  the 
evMli^N  VM  nid  bin  oOWb  la  ifepaae 


ns  usual  by  Biunhilda's  side,  the  nngic 
power  of  iier  breath  produced  no  effea 
upon  him  ;  and  for  ihe  lirst  time  during 
many  montlLs  did  he  close  his  eyes  in  a 
natural  slumber.  Yet  hardly  had  ht 
fallen  asleep,  ere  a  pungent  Bmarlinj 
pain  disturbed  him  from  his  dieama ; 
and,  openina  his  eyes,  he  disceimd, 
hy  the  gloomy  rays  of  a  btnp,  thu 
^'limmered  in  the  apartment,  what  fix 
Fiome  moments  transfixed  him  qoiM 
aghast,  for  it  was  lirunhilda,  dramng 
wiih  her  lips,  the  warm  blood  from  hii 
bosom.  The  wild  cry  of  horror  whidi 
at  length  escaped  him,  terrified  Bnio- 
hilda,  whose  mouth  was  besmeaicd 
with  (he  warm  blood.  "  Monster!" 
esclaimed  he,  springing  from  the  coudi, 
"  is  it  thus  that  you  love  mc  ? 

"  Aye,  even  as  tjie  dead  love,"  re- 
plied she,  with  a  malignant  coldneiB. 

"  Creature  of  blood  !"  contiiit»d 
Walter,  "  the  delusion  which  has  » 
long  blinded  mc  is  at  an  end  :  thou  sot 
the  liend  who  hast  destroyed  my  chil- 
dren— who  hast  murdered  the  offspring 
of  my  vansals."  Raising  herself  up- 
wards, and,  at  the  same  time,  costing 
on  him  a  glance  liial  froze  him  totht 
spot  with  dread,  she  replied  .  "  It  h 
not  I  who  have  murdered  them ;— -I  wai 
obliged  to  pamper  myself  with  warm 
youthful  blood,  in  order  that  (  mighl 
satisfy  thy  furious  desires — thou  art  the 
murderer  !" — These  dreadful  vmttt 
summoned,  before  Walter's  lenified 
conscience,  the  threatening  shodee  ol 
all  those  who  had  thus  perished  ;  while 
despair  choked  his  voice.  "  Why," 
continued  she,  in  a  tone  that  iiicteas' 
od  his  horror,  "  why  dost  thou  mifa 
moulhs  at  me  like  a  puppet?  Thoo 
who  hadsl  the  courage  to  love  the  dead 
— to  take  iiilo  thy  bed,  one  wlro  had 
been  sleeping  in  (he  grave,  the  bed- 
fellow of  the  worm — »tio  hast  c1>q)t4 
in  thy  lustful  arms,  the  corrtipti""  >* 
the  tomb — dost  thou,  unhBllon. 
thou  art,  now  raiEC  this  hideous  c 
the  tacrifice  of  a  few  lives  ? — 11 
bat  (eaves  Swept  from  tbeir  hi*' 
a  atDnn,-^C»iBle,  *hsse  tke^ 
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DM,  and  taste  the  UJas  thuu  hast  ao 
iearly  purchased."  So  saying,  she 
mended  her  arms  towards  him  ;  but 
ihis  motiun  served  ooly  to  increase  his 
terror,  and  exclaiiHing :  "  Accurst-d 
Bting," — he  ruahed  out  of  Ihe  apart- 

AU  the  honors  of  a  guilty,  upbraid- 
ing coDEcience  became  bis  companiotiij, 
Dov  that  he  was  awakened  from  tlie  de- 
briuiD  of  his  unholy  pleasures.  Fre- 
fuetuly  did  he  curse  liia  own  obsiinate 
blindaess,  for  having  given  no  heed  to 
die  hints  and  admoottioDS  of  his  chiU 
dren's  nurses,  but  treating  them  as  vile 
caJmnnies.  But  his  sorrow  was  now 
loo  late,  for,  aJthough  repentance  may 
pin  paidon  for  the  sinner,  il  cannot 
»liBr  the  idiinutabte  decrees  of  fate — 
■I  cannot  recall  the  murdered  from  the 
tomb.  No  sooner  did  the  first  break  of 
<ki«ii  appear,  than  he  set  out  for  his 
lonely  c^tle  in  the  mountains,  deter- 
nined  no  longer  to  abide  under  tiie 
auae  nwf  with  so  terrific  a  being ;  yet 
nin  waa  his  flight,  for,  on  waking  the 
bDawin^  morning,  he  perceived  him- 
Klf  in  Brunhilda's  arms,  and  quiie 
mangled  in  her  long  raven  tresaes, 
■hich  Keined  to  involve  him,  and  bind 
bim  tn  the  fetters  of  hia  fate ;  the  pow- 
erful fascination  of  her  breath  hela  him 
Mill  more  captivated,  so  that,  forgetting 
■0  that  had  passed,  he  returned  her 
caiesses,  until  awakening  as  if  from  a. 
Iream  he  recoiled  in  unmixed  horror 
koai  ber  embrace.  During  the  day 
Ite  wandered  ihroi^h  the  solitary  wil<b 
if  lite  mountains,  as  a  culprit  seeking 
ID  asylum  Irora  bis  pursuers  ;  and,  at 
light,  retired  to  Ihe  shelter  of  a  cava  ; 
nmig  leaa  to  couch  himself  within 
laeh  a  dreary  place,  than  to  expose 
DiDself  to  the  honor  of  again  meeting 
Snmbilda ;  hut,  alas  !  it  was  in  vain 
liM  he  endeavoured  to  tiee  her.  Again, 
ihen  he  awoke,  he  (bund  her  the  parl- 

j-i.___; LI.  ^j^       jj         jjj^  1^ 

>f  the  earth  as  his 
I  he  even  imbedded 
cks,  fx  formed  his 
jeaees  of  the  ocean. 


riitt  had  ha  foundhat  hi»  cwtf wt  owfc 
pwnni) ;  fet,  by  cafiiag  har  a^ua  into 
eziiteDce,  he  hM  randefec)  hKualf  'n- 
Mpanbly  hen  ;  >0  fatal  nero  lh»  liidw 
that  united  theau 

Stn^gling  with  the  Midiwwtbat  ifai 
beginning  to  sdie  hi«w  ud  hfoodiog 
Ty  on  the  gbaitly  warn  ihit 
i  themaelrai  la  hia  bonoi>«tM^ 
id,  he  lay  flaodoDbw  in  tha 
gloMDieat  leccMM  of  tha  mimh,  vna 
from  die  file  ofun  till  tha  ahadai  af 
ere.  But,  no  sooner  waa  tfan  li^  of 
day  eztin^uisbed  in  the  west,. and  tha 
woods  buned  in  impeaetndite  daHoKait 
than  the  appnehenmw  of  rengning 
faimadf  to  sleep  drove  him  forth  aaaooc 
dw  mouutuna.  The  stonn  plagFca 
wiklly  with  tha  faitMtie  doudi,  and 
with  the  rattling  leaves,  aa  they  win 
can^t  up  into  the  atr,  as  if  aooas  drand 
■{rint  was  Bporting  with  tbaaa  ivagea 
«  tiaBBilonDeas  and  dectt)r :  it  Boned 
among  the  Bummili  of  Ihe  oaks  m  if 
uttering  a  voice  of  fuiy,  viaift  its  halt 
low  somid  rdxHinding  among  the  dis- 
tant hills,  seemed  as  the  totmm  of  a 
departing  sinner,  or  as  the  fsiot  cry  of 
soroe  wretch  expdriog  under  ifaa  bibu 
derer's  hand  :  the  owl  too,  uttmd  ila 
ffaaatly  cnraa  iffoidradingfiie  wrec^  of 
natare.  Waher's  hair  flew  diamdariy 
in  tha  wiial,  like  bladi  anahea  wnatb. 
ma  axow^  Us  (emplaa  and  ^HNiUan  t 
whjle  each  sense  was  awake  to  eatdi 
fredi  horror,  in  the  elooda  he  aeemed 
to  behoU  the  forma  of  the  b 
in  the  howling  wind  to  k 
DMsibaqd  gnana  ;  intheehUliaq 
ilaelf  he  fak  dia  direlriaa  of  Brun 
in  the  cry  of  tha  BcraechiDgliinl  he  baard 
her  voice ;  in  the  monklanng  kavaa  ha 
aceated  the  chaael-hed  out  of  which 
he  had  awakened  hcf.  "  Hudefn  of 
th^  own  offipiing,"  ezdanned  be  in  a 
voMe  making  ni^  and  the  conflict  of 
tiMefenunt  *iU  muahtdaona,  paramonr 
ofaUoad-ilDTBtyvanpivet*'rerallirwillk 
die  cormptioB  of  the  tomb  I"  while  m 
his  despair  he  rmt  tha  wild  kicka  feooa 
his  bend.  Jost  then  the  fnil  noon 
duted  from  beneath  the  buntingdoaris 


mi 
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«iid*lte  iiglit  rMsaKBd  ta  his  remem^ 
^miace  the  inMot  of  the  sofcerer,  when 
•he  ti«aihkd  at  tber  fifrt  apparition  of 
®raiihikia  nong  from  her  sleep  of 
death; — namelyy  to  seek  him,  at  the 
aeaaon  of  the  foil  moon,  in  the  moun- 
tahra,  where  thvee  roaib  met.  Scarcely 
had  this  ^leam  of  hope  broke  in  on 
his  bewildeied  mind,  than  he  flew  to 
the  appoinled  spot. 

On  liis  arrival,  Waherfiymid  the  old 
man  sealed  there  upon  a  stone,  as 
calmly  aa  though  it  had  been  a  bright 
smny  day^  and  com^etely  regardless 
of  the  uproar  around.  **  'Art  thou  come 
then  ?*'  esfclaimed  he  to  the  breathless 
wretch,  who,  flinging  himself  at  his 
feet,  cried  in  a  tone  of  anguish : — ^<  Oh 
safve  me— succour  me— rescue  me  from 
the  monster  that  scattereth  death  and 
desolation  around  her.** 

.**  I  am  acquainted  with  all,**  return- 
ed the  sorcerer,  **  thou  now  perceivest 
how  wholesome  was  theadvice — *  Wake 
not  the  dead,' " 

**  And  wherefore  a  mysterious  warn- 
ing? why  didst  thou  not  rather  disclose 
to  me,  at  once,  all  the  honors  that 
awaited  my  sacrilegious  profanation  of 
the  grave  ?" 

^  Wert  thou  able  to  listen  to  any 
other  voice  than  that  of  thy  impetuous 
passions  ?  Did  not  thy  eager  impatience 
shut  my  mouth  at  tKe  very  moment  I 
would  have  cautioned  thee  ?*' 

"  True,  true : — thy  reproof  is  just : 
but  what  does  it  avail  now ; — I  need  the 
promptest  aid." 

<^  Well,"  replied  the  old  man, « there 
remains  even  yet  a  means  of  rescuing 
thyself,  but  it  is  fraught  with  horror, 
and  demands  all  thy  resolution.** 

**  Utter  it  then,  utter  it ;  for  what 
can  be  more  appalling,  more  hideous 
tfaaa  the  misery  I  now  endure  ?*' 

**  Know  then,**  continued  the  sor- 
cerer,. **  that  only  on  the  n^ht  of  the 
new  itt0<m,  does  she  sleep  the  sleep  of 
mortals ;  and  then  all  the  supernatural 
power  uriiich  she  inherits  from  the  grave 


^'  Howl  muider  herr  k) 
Walter, 

**  Aye,*'  returned  Uie  old  maMi 
ly,  ^<  pierce  her bosdmwiihaahai] 
ed  dagger,  which  I  will  fomidi; 
vrith  ;  at  the  same  time  xenomM^ 
memory  for  ever,  sweanng  ihi«| 
think  oi*  her  intenJeirmaBVy  awidi 
thou  dost  jnvoluntarilyy  thou  wilt  ie 
the  curse." 

<*  Most  horrible !  yet  what  cai 
more  horrible  than  she  herself  ii 
rU  do  It*'  - 

**  Keep  then  this  resolatioQ  mili 
next  new  moon." 

**  What,  must  I  wait  until  tbai 
cried  Walter,  **  alas  ere  then,  dtbfi 
savage  thirst  for  blood  will  have^ 
me  into  the  night  of  the  tomb,  or 
ror  will  have  driven  me  into  thex 
of  madness,*' 

"  Nay,*'  replied  the  sorcerer,  *t 
I  can  prevent ;"  aikl,  so  sayiqg 
conducted  him  to  a  cavern  fia 
among  the  mountains.  <*  Abidieti 
twice  seven  days,"  said  he ;  *^  ao; 
can  I  protect  thee  against  her  dk 
caresses.  Here  wilt  thou  find  aS. 
provision  for  thy  wants ;  but  take  I 
that  nothing  tempt  Aee  to  quftf 
place.  Farewell,  when  the  moon 
news  itself,  |hen  do  I  repair  U 
again."  So  sayings  the  sqasner  d 
a  ma^c  circle  around  the  cavfit. 
then  immediately  disappeared. 

Twice  seven  days  dia  Walter  coal 
in  this  solitude,  where  his  oompiO 
were  his  own  terrifyingthooglil% 
his  bitter  repentance.  The  preaeol 
all  desolation  and  dread;  the  fbtnlie^ 
rented  the  image  of  a  horriUe  i 
which  he  must  perforce  commit  ^  v 
the  [>a8t  was  empoisoned  by  the  men 
of  his  guilt.  Did  he  thiidi  on  Ua 
mer  h^py  union  withBrnohilda^ 
horrible  image  presoited  itself  to 
imagination  vrith  her  lips  defilad  ' 
dropping  blood  :  or,  did  he  call  to  % 
the  peaceful  days  he  had  passed  i 
Swanhikk,  he  beheki  hec  aorfoi 
spirit,  with  the  shadows  of  her  iM 
eid  children*    Such  were  the  hi 
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I  him  by  day  :. those  of 
in  more  dreadful,  for  then 
inhilda  herself,  who,  wan- 
.  the  iDagic  circle  which 
ut  pass,  called  upon  his 
ie  cavern  re-echoed  the 
nd,  ««  Walter,  my  be- 
she,  wherefore  dost  thou 
art  thou  not  mine  ?  for 
dine  here,  and  mine  here- 
dost  thou  seek  to  murder 
XMnmit  not  a  deed  which 
i  to  perdition — thyself  as 
In  this  manner  did  the 
tant  torment  him  each 
2ven  when  she  departed, 
»f  all  repose. 

of  the  new  moon  at  length 
.  as  the  deed  it  was  doom- 
)rth.  The  sorcerer  enter- 
1 ;  *'  Come,  said  he,  to 
IS  depart  hence,  the  hour 
d :"  and  he  forthwith  con- 
n  silence  from  the  grave, 
ack  steed,  the  si^t  of 
led  to  Walter's  remem- 
tal  jiight  He  then  relat- 
man  Brunhilda*s  nocturnal 
ixiously  enquired  whether 
sions  of  eternal  perdition 
Ifilled  or  not«  <<  MortiJ 
ned  the  sorcerer,  "  may 
e  dark  secrets  of  another 
letrate  the  deep  abyss  that 
h  from  heaven."  Walter 
mount  the  steed.  **  Be 
edaimed  his  companion, 
ice  is  it  granted  to  thee  to 
al,  and,  should  thou  fail 
can  itscue  thee  from  her 

nbe  more  horrible  than 
--I  am  determined  :'*  and 
i  the  horse,  the  sorcerer 
)  behind  him. 
th  a  rapidity  equal  to  that 
that  sweeps  across  the 
n  brief  space  arrived  at 
tie.  All  the  doors  flew 
iddingof  his  companion, 
•dily  reached  Brunhilda*s 
i  stood  beside  her  couch. 


Reclining  in  a  tranquil  dunber;  die 
reposed  in  all  her  native  loveliness, 
every  trace  of  horror  had  disqypeaied 
from  her  countenance ;  she  koaed  so 
pure,  meek  and  innocent  that  all  the 
sweet  hours  of  their  endeannants  rush- 
ed to  Walter's  memoiy,  like  intefceding 
angels  pleading  in  her  behalf.  His 
unnerved  hand  could  not  take  the  dag- 
ger which  the  sorcerer  presented  to  hinu 
'*  The  bbw  must  be  struck  even  now :" 
said  the  ktter,  **  shouldst  thou  delav 
but  an  hour,  she  will  lie  at  day-bieak 
on  thy  bosom,  sucking  the  warm  life* 
drops  from  thy  heart*' 

**  Horrible  !  most  horrible  !*'  fauU 
tered  the  tremblii^  Walter,  and  turn- 
ing away  his  face,  he  thrust  the  dagger 
into  her  bosom,  exclaiming-—*'  I  curse 
thee  for  ever  !*' — and  the  cold  blood 
gushed  upon  his  hand.  Opening  her 
eyes  once  more,  she  cast  a  look  of 
s:hasdy  horror  on  her  huetond,  and, 
in  a  hollow  dying  accent  said—**  Thou 
too  art  doomed  to  perdition.** 

**  Lay  now  thy  hand  upon  her  corse»'* 
said  the  sorcerer,  **  and  swear  the 
oath." — ^Walter  did  as  commanded, 
sa^i^— **  Never  will  I  think  of  her 
with  K>ve,  never  recall  her  to  mind  in- 
tentionally, and,  should  her  image  re- 
cur to  my  mind  involuntarily,  so  will  I 
exclaim  to  it :  be  thou  accursed.** 

**  Thou  hast  now  done  every  thins,'* 
returned  the  sorcerer ;— restore  lier 
therefore  to  the  earth,  from  which  thou 
did'stso/oolishly  recall  her;  and  be  sure 
to  recollect  thy  oath :  for,  shouldsl  thou 
forget  it  but  once,  she  would  return, 
ana  thou  wouldst  be  inevitably  lost. 
Adieu — ^we  see  each  other  no  more." 
Having  uttered  these  words  he  quitted 
the  apartment,  and  Walter  aUK>  fled 
from  tnis  abode  of  horror,  bavins  first 

g'ven  directions  that  the  corse  would 
i  speedily  interred. 

Again  did  thie  terrifiuiiBrunhilda  re- 
pose within  her  grave ;  but  her  image 
continually  haunted  Walter's  imagina- 
tion, so  tbiat  his  existence  was  one  oon« 
tinned  martyrdom,  in  which  he  con« 
tinually  struggled,  to  cbsmiss  from  hit 
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reeoUectumthe  hkteoiB  phanjtoms  of  tha 
pait ;  yet,  ^  iteuieer  hit  effort  to  ba- 
nishlhep,  to  inach  the  more  frtquently 
and  'tka  mora  Ti?idly  did  they  retura  ; 
at  the  nigfat-wanderer,  who  it  enticed 
by  a  iire-witp  into  quagmire  or  bog, 
smka  the  deeper  into  hit  damp  grave 
the  more  be  strogfgWs  to  etcape.  His 
immMtioQ  teemed  incapable  of  ad- 
mittioff  any  other  image  than  that  of 
Brunhilda :  now  he  fancied  he  beheld 
her  expiring,  the  blood  streaming  from 
her  bea>9tiful  botom  :  at  others  he  saw 
the  lovely  bride  of  hit  youth,  who  re- 
proachea  him  with  having  disturbed 
ikle  tlumbers  of  the  tomb  ;  aad  to  both 
he  was  compelled  to  utter  the  dreadful 
wofds,  ^  I  curse  thee  ibr  ever/*  The 
tenrible  imprecation  was  constantly 
passing  his  lips  ;  yet  was  he  in  inces- 
sant terror  lest  he  should  forget  it,  or 
dream  of  her  without  being  able  to  re- 
peat it,  and  then,  on  awaking,  find  him- 
8^  in  her  arms.  Els^  womd  he  recall 
her  expiring  words,  and,  appalled  at 
their  terrific  import,  imagine  that  the 
doom  of  his  peniition  was  irrecoverably 
passed.  Whence  should  he  fly  from 
tiimself  ?  or  how  erase  finom  his  brain 
these  imageB  and  forms  of  horror  ?  In 
the  din  of  combat,  in  the  tumult  of 
war  and  its  incessant  pour  of  victoiy 
to  defeat ;  from  the  cry  of  anguish  to 
the  exultation  of  victory— -in  Uiete  he 
hoped  to  find  at  leatt  the  relief  of  dis- 
traction :  but  here  too  he  was  disap- 
pointed. The  giant  fang  of  apprehen- 
sion now  seiz^  him  who  haa  never 
before  known  fear;  each  drop  of  blood 
that  sprayed  upon  him  seemed  the  coki 
blood  that  had  gushed  from  Brunhilda^s 
wound;  each  dyin&r  wretch  that  fell 
beside  him  looked  fike  her,  when  ex- 
piring, she  exclaimed  : — **  Thou  too 
ait  doomed  to  perdition  ;'*  so  that  the 
aspect  of  death  seemed  more  full  of 
dread  to  him  than  augfat  beside,  and 
this  unconquerable  terror  compelled  him 
to  abandon  the  battle-field.  At  length, 
af^r  many  a  weary  and  fruitless  wan- 
dering, he  returned  to  his  castle.  Here 
all  was  deserted  and  silent,  as  if  the 


twordy  or  u  itiil  ntora  deadly  pealilaics 
had  laid  eveiy  thbg  w«8te :  for  the  few 
inhabitants  that  ttiQ  inemained^  fend 
even  those  servants  who  bad  onee  shewn 
themselves  the  m^at  attadbody  nowiid 
from  him,  as  thoudi  he  bttd  heM 
branded  with  the  martL  of  Gttn.  Ifilh 
horror  he  perceived  that,  by  tioi|iH| 
himself  as  he  had  done  with  dtt  daij 
he  had  cut  himself  off  from  difeliffia|p  \ 
who  refused  to  hold  any  inteiooiisi  •  = 
with  him.  OAen,  when  he  atood  m 
the  battlements  of  his  ctslk,  and  kok' 
ed  down  upon  desolate  fields,  he  oa»»  ; 
par^  their  present  solitude  wttb  At 
lively  ^vity  they  were  wont  to  odB" 
bit,  under  the  strict  biA  benevolent  db* 
oipline  of  Swaahikia.  He  now  tt 
tliat  she  alone  could  reconcik  Imi'la 
life,  but  durst  he  hope  that  one,  whoia  ^ 
ho  had  so  deeply  agrieyedy  oodd  Mc- 
don  him,  and  receive  him  again  ?  !■- 
patience  at  length  ^the  better  of  fesr ; 
ne  sought  Swanhilda,  and,  with  iha 
deepest  contrition,  ackaowkdged  fab 
complicated  ?uilt ;  embracing  her  knitt 
he  beseeched  her  to  pardon  him,  anl 
to  return  to  his  desolate  castle,  in  orIk 
that  it  might  again  become  flie  abode 
of  contentment  and  peace.  The  pda 
fbrm  which  she  beheld  at  her  feet,  dM 
shadow  of  the  lately  blooming  yMd^ 
touched  Swanhilda.  <*  Thy  felly^**- 
said  she  gently,  **  though  it  faiaa  csddmI 
me  much  sorrow,  has  never  excitad  qf 
resentment  or  my  anger.  But  m, 
where  are  my  children  ?  To  this  daiait 
ful  interrogation  the  agonized  fttter 
could  for  a  while  fVame  no  reply :  ^ 
length  he  was  oblig^  to  eonMB  Ikt 
dreadful  truth.  **  Then  we  are  aoi* 
dered  for  ever,*'  returned  Swanhikh ; 
nor  could  all  his  tears  or  supplioadotai 
prevail  upon  her  to  revoke  the  Bentmll 
she  had  given. 

Stripped  of  his  last  earthly  iMipe, 
bereft  of  his  last  consolation,  and  Am* 
by  rendered  as  poor  as  mortal  can  noa* 
sibly  be  on  this  side  of  the  grave,  Wal 
ter  returned  homewards ;  when,  tilM 
was  riding  through  the  foreat  in'i 
neighbourhood  of  his  castle,  abairii 
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IIS  glocnny  meditadoiia,  the  sudden 
xi  of  a  bom  roused  bim  from  his 
oie.  Shortly  after  he  saw  appear  a 
ale  figure  clad  in  black,  and  mount- 
m.a  steed  of  the  same  colour :  her 
re  was  like  that  of  a  huntress,  but, 
sad  of  a  fidcon,  she  bore araven  in 
hand ;  and  slie  was  altended  by  a 
troop  of  caTaliers  and  dames.  The 
salutations  being  passed,  he  found 
she  was  procee£ng  the  same  road 
limself ;  and,  when  she  found  that 
her*s  castle  was  dose  at  hand,  she 
lefltcd  thst  he  would  lodge  her  for 

Dight,  the  evening  beir^  far  ad- 
*ed.  Most  willingly  did  be  comply 
i  this  request,  since  the  appearance 
he  beautiful  stranger  had  struck  him 
Jtly ;  so  wonderfiuly  did  she  resem- 

Swanhilda,  ^except  that  her  locks 
5  brown,  and  her  eye  dark  and  full 
ire.  With  a'  sumptuous  buu^uet 
he  entertain  his  guests,  whose  mirth 

SOD88  enlivened  the  lately  silent 
s.  Three  days  did  this  revelry  con- 
ey and  so  exhilirating  did  it  prove 
Salter,  that  he  seemed  to  have  for- 
en  his  sorrows  and  his  fears ;  nor 
id  he  prevail  upon  himself  to  dismiss 
visitors,  dreaaing  lest,  on  their  de- 
ure,  the  castle  would  seem  a  hun- 
1  times  more  desolate  than  before, 

his  grief  be  proportionably  in- 
ised.  At  his  earnest  request,  the 
Dger  conseoted  to  staj  seven  days, 
again  another  seven  days.  Without 
ig  lecjoested,  she  took  upon  herself 
Bopenntendanoe  of  the  household, 
db  she  rmd^ted  as  discreetly  and 
erfblly  as  Swanhilda  Lad  been  wont 
lo,  so  that  the  castle,  whidihadso 
k  been  the  abode  of  melancholy 

honor,  becama  the  qe^idenoe  of 
magt  and  festivily,  and  Walter's  grief 
ppeaied  altogeuief  in  the  midst  of 
■odi  gai^*  D»ly  did  his  attach- 
H  to  tbe  fiur  unknown  increase ;  he 
a  made  her  his  cooMaint ;  and,  one 
lily  as  they  .were  wandn^  tog^er 
It  mm  anv  of  ber  train,  he  related 
Mr  Us  meuBcholy  and  frightful  his- 
r*  ««  My  dnr  friend,*'  rstumed 
10 


she,  as  soon  as  he  had  finished  his  tale, 
*'  it  ill  beseems  a  man  of  thy  discretion 
to  afflict  thyself,  on  account  of  all  this. 
Thou  hast  awakened  the  dead  from  the 
sleep  of  the  grave,  and  afterwards  foundf 
— what  might  have  been  anticipated, 
that  the  dead  possess  no  sympathy 
with  life.  What  then  ?  thou  wilt  not 
commit  this  error  a  second  time.  Thoa 
hast  however  murdered  the  being  whom 
thou  had'st  thus  recalled  again  to  exist- 
ence—-but  it  was  only  in  appearance^ 
for  thou  couldst  not  deprive  that  of  Hfe, 
which  properlv  had  none.  Thou  hast, 
too,  lost  a  wite  and  two  children  :  but, 
at  thy  years,  such  a  loss  is  most  easUy 
repaired.  There  are  beauties  who  vmL 
gladly  share  thy  couch,  and  make  thee 
again  a  father.  But  thou  dread'st  the 
reckoning  of  hereafter: — go,  open  the 
graves  and  ask  the  sleepers  there  whether 
that  hereafter  disturbs  them."  In  such 
manner  would  she  fieqaendy  exhort 
and  cheer  him,  so  tint,  in  a  short  time, 
his  melancholy  entirely  disappeared* 
He  now  ventured  to  declare  to  the  un- 
known the  passion  with  which  she  had 
inspired  him,  nor  did  she  refuse  hun 
her  hand.  Within  seven  days  after- 
wards the  nuptials  were  celebrated,  and 
the  very  foundations  of  the  casde  seemed 
to  rock  from  the  wild  tumultuous  uproar 
of  unrestrained  rioC  The  wine  streamed 
in  abundance ;  the  goblets  circled  inces- 
santly :  intemperaAce  reached  its  ut- 
most bounds,  while  shouts  of  laughter, 
almost  resembling  madness,  burst  from 
the  numerous  train  belonging  to  the 
imknown.  At  length  Walter,  heated 
with  wine  and  love,  conducted  his  bride 
into  the  nuptial  chamber:  but,  oh! 
horror !  scarcely  had  he  dasped  her  in 
his  arms,  ere  «ie  transformed  heiself 
into  a  monstrous  serpent,  which  en- 
twining him  in  its  hocrid  folds,  crushed 
him  to  death.  Flames  crackled  on 
every  side  of  the  apartment ;  in  a  few 
minutes  after,  the  whole  castle  was 
enveloped  in  a  blaze  that  consumed 
it  entiidy :  while,  as  the  walls  fell  in 
vriih  a  tremendous  crash^  a  voice  ex- 
cfadmed  aloud— -«  Wake  not  the  dead  V 
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THE    MOUNTAIN    KING. 

One  is  •arprined  that  the  le^^darjr  lore  of  Sweden  ehoqld  be  to  little  knoira  to  tlie  rerf 

'  of  Borope ;  for,  altboogli  it  it  a  coaotr  j  lett  explored  by  tra?ellera  fbn^  anj  other  to 
far  ad?aQ<ied  in  civiiiiation,  there  it  a  penetratin^p  spirit  in  popolar  poMjr,  that  naatily 
enables  it  to  oialLe  its  way,  ander  every  ditadFantage. 

The  Incidentt  in  the  followiD|f  tale  are  taken  from  an  old  Sv^edith  bidUd«,,  Ibanded  on  t 
anperttition  common  in  ancient  times  to  that  country  and  our  own;  tha  mythology tf 
both  nations  having  peopled  the  inferior  of  their  moantalns.  with  apowerffl,  tiadi^vf, 
and  mytterioot  race— objectt  alwayt  of  terror,  and  tometimet  of  oawary  Unre,  btl 

'  nsoally  fatal  to  thoseby'whom  they  we're  not  sednloasly  shnnned. 

^  Open,  open,  green  hill,  and  let  a  fahr  maid  in,**  with  thesnbMqaeatadmlttaneeof  tk 
damsel,  according  to  her  invocation,  in  one  of  onr  nurtery.talet|  ia  evidently  akia  It 
the  fate  of  Isabel.  2 

She  heard  the  bell  toll,  and  went  forth  at  the  dawn- 
It  ia  not  to  matint  the  maiden  is  gone :     • 
The  mother  believes  that  her  child  went  to  pray- 
No  prayer  did  fair  Itabel  ntter  that  day.  -    -  -^ 

Where,  through  the  gay  twilight,  did  Itahel  go? 

Alat!  to  the  moontaittt  with  helmeCi  of  tnow. 

Whose  dark  brows  seem  to  tromn  o*er  the  iaorel  and  rose 

That. so  lovingly  under,  their  shadows  repose. 

On  tba^  lilgbeet  of  Milt  did  thir  Istbel  realf-^ 
.    Her  delieate  ingert  have  tkpped  at  its  breast; 
^..  ;         .  ;    "  Rite,  khig  of  the  mountalot!  nnbar  thy. green  do6r, 

i  have  teen  thM  in  dreamt !  I  mutt  tee  thee  once  more.** 

*<  Cease,  Itabel,  ceate !  I  reAise  for  thy  take ; 
That  maid  is  my  bride  who  beholds  me  awake : 
And  some  cruel  infUfstion  the  Fates  ever  bring 
To  her  who  espouses  the  pale  Mountain  King.** 

^  Let  my  fhte  be  the  dai^est  thy  caserns  have  teen, 
I  wHI  biive  all  ita  horrort  to  move  at  tby  queen :      ' 
Then  rit^!  Mountain  Monarch  \  unbar  thy  green  door, 
I  mutt  gan  on  thy  terrible  beauty  once  more.**-*- 

The  liglitaing  flath*d  blue,  and  the  thunder  spake  loud. 

The  ana  wnm  obacured  in  an  ominont  cload ; 

The  doort  of  the  mountain,  ia  darknett  and  ttorm,  . 

Flew  opf n  ■  and  cloted  over  Itabel^  form.  ,  ^ 

In  a  palace  of  splendour,  received  at  a  queen,      ■ 

A  rich  robe  it  clstp*d  round  her  by  bandmaidt  unteen 

And  the  gems  of  heir  cro^o  are  selected  to  Tie 

With  her  tnn-thine  of  tMIe,  and  her  toul-tpeaklag  eye  J 

Sweet  voices,  retpontive,  breathe  softly  around,         '  /    '  .     ^ '' 
And  pour  on  her  )name  all  the  treMuret  of  tound— > 
Now  harmonionaly  blending,  now  pearly  and  bright,  ^ 

,         FWIIt  jtath  delicate.  not^.lMe  a  drop  of  pure,  light.         ^  « 

Now  they  linger  and  Ihde,  like  a  lover*t  latt  tigh. 
And  now  the  full  thoma  floatt  projodly  on  high,  :.t  ; 

Where,  like  Irit  In  hue,  thedding  odourt  divinci  ^     .;J 

Lafnpo  nourith*d  with  perfumet  eternally  shine. 

But  the  wild  rush  of  hope,  that  checked  Itabert  breath 
Cloted  h^  ear  to  toft  iujBet,  like  the  doll  ear  of  death 
And  fha  #iik*d  ndt  thd  iidleadbnr  that  gHtter>d  aroand, 
Htr  ey«  tovghl  but  dn^  obJect^-4ier  eaNr  but  oat  toKuid. 


r.: 


i    if 


i  -. 
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^wai  t.  ndmeot,  no  inor^— yel  aeeniM  tf  es'  t*  fleef, 
'Bre  the  pale  mbnuUdn  Monarch  appeared  at  her  feet; 
He  kaete  at  her  feet,  and  he  whiaper'd  Hoft  vows— 
Wordi,  man  dare  nqt  utter,  have  made  her  hk  apoiwe. 

Hie  aqlijeets  are  thronfriog  with  looka  of  aorprlae, 

And  is  on  her  ftice  their  iflfquisftive  ejes  ; 

Thej  drew  near  with  reapeet,  yet  ahe  met  then  with  awe, 

For  a  likeimaa  in  each  to  fh^  monarch  ahe  aaw 

And  wherever  ahe  tnmed,'the  aame  linea  were  tmpreaaed 

Of  the  visage  imprinted  ao  deep  iu  her  breaat; 

So  aweetljr  rai^eatic— ao  mildly  aevere — 

That  her  tremalona  love  often. thrillM  into. fear. 

Bot  he  calma  her  jn  whiapen,  and  gema  her  darlL  liair 
With  treaaorea  and  woridera— the  tManteona— the  rara— 
Soaght  in  darkeat  reeeaaea  of  deaolate  cavea. 
Paved  with  jasper,  and  eover'd.  with  deep-ttowing  wavea. . 

Her  life  one  anooth  ocean  of  bonndleaa  repoae. 
Without  chauoo,  diange,  tur  time,  like  et«roity  ahewa. 
Save  that  eight  amiiing  infanta  aucoeaaivcly  abioe^ 
Flaahing  atar  after  atar,  in  their  beauty  divine. 

When  ahe  drank  the  deep  love  of  their  fathomlexa  eyea, 
Feeling  heaven*a  own  breath  in  their  infantine  atgha, 
Theae  ineffable  atirringa  of  nature  awaken 
The  deepest 'remorse  for  a  mother  forsaken. 

In  the  full  tide  of  passion  did  Isabel  fling 
Her  ftiir  form  at  the  feet  of  the  pale  Mountahi  King ; 
**  A  boon  from  my  lord  and  my  husband  I  crave, 
Let  jne  kiss  my  fond  mother,  or  weep  oVr  her  grave. '* 

**  Thea  go  to  thy  mother— in  sadneaa  bereft, 
Bot  aay  not  a  word  of  the  babea  thou  hast  left.*'— 
Soon  waa  Isabel  locked  in  a  parents  embrace. 
And  the  teara  of  forgiveneaa  fdl  limtoa  her  lace. 

<'  Oh  remain  ray  loat  bird,  in  the  haonta  of  thy  yooth, 
Nor  again  flee  the  precincta  of  honour  and  truth  j 
Though  the  gardena  of  Error  are  perfnm'd  with  flowers. 
The  adder  and  snake  lie  conceaPd  in  her  bowers.*' 

**  With,  the  blushes  of  abame  had  her  chjeek  ever  bam'd. 
To  her  hosM  bad  ftdr  Isabel  never  retum'd ; 
By  the  King  of  the  Mountaina  selected  as  queen. 
The  truest  and  fondest  of  wives  have  I  been. 

**  In  his  realma  neither,  sorrow  nor  sickness  appear— 
I  had  nearly  forgot— almost  loDg*d  for— «  tear ; 
And  our  bridal  is  bleat  by  the  bounty  of  heaven— - 
I  have  one  peerleis  daughter — ray  aona  they  are  seven.** 

Thaii  MMde  n^r  the  threshold  the  pale  Mountain  Kiug    ' 
^  Why  'standcat  thou  hers,  thus  presumiog  to  fling 
Soeh  'aapcfsions  on  me  as  I  ne'er  can  forgive  ? 
The  reireakr  of  secrets  deserves  not  to  live.**   - 

**  NoaqMtiioiia  on  thee  have  tbesa  lips  ever  thrown,  .o^ 

I  have  dwelt  on  thy  love  and  thy  kindo^  alone.** 
^  l%oa  hast  nentlon'd  the  babes  with  thy  venomous  breath, 
llioa  fod!  that  vain  boast  has  condeunM  them  to  death. 

^  Forwam*d,  thou  hast  broken  the  raerciftil  spell  'Vs^ 

That  p'cnnits  In  our  psjaee  those  children  to  dwell,  \ 

Wheae  asistence  bus  nearer  been  whlBper*d  on  earth— 
Oh!  «erws«4  the  hour  1  r^oleed  in  thcfar  birth  1** 


OP  isnuw. 

TbcBlwMivck  h«r  Mr  fc<Maash«kMltBt.Uvta»M -'*'." 

••  Oh!  tlia  dcMb-Uaw,"  •h«  arlfd,  «  IHm  ttj  hw*(  «»fa  MljiM^! 
Mae«  the  da*p  cbordi  of  Ina  thai  mfirfMoariy  tirHi,'r' 
WUIb  I  anfftt  itt  pWlwc*  rwlfB^i  t»  tbj  ^AOT        '      ' 
•<  Id  tfali  Ul-htvd  MaotloB  M  dot*  ahiH  Am  i 
Where  (hy  .  , 

.**  FtraweH.  my-Aett  Athcr  v  tev»^  Hj  ta^  «Mi<rJ.'l' 
FueweK,  Wcepla^  *iiurl  hrawril, .liABt  lw»irl  <  ^. . 
•■  FoeiNlli  jr*  high  hMiwul  £|ta<raH  thoa  fnaa.wnM 
And  fanwdl,  thM  sweM  ktm>«,  Ibe  4cm  plm  a(Mf  UM 
For  the  King  of  the  Maontsliu  I  have  kA  y*  b«bn^  . 
And  for  hln,  Id  bia  ug«r,  I  ktra  jr*  aon  man." 
Horrid  laagblo-  appear*  la  tha  ■oaawb^  dark  Ium,'  -  . 
WhUa  aine  «)rek*  anvnd  th«  tall  MoiMala  tbcj  iraW  ii- 
And  th«  tear*  on  fair  iMbch  boaaa  fell  ftM, 
Aa  MMllar  cadt  einia  baeana  tba*  tli*  laat.  .  '  i  • 
The  glad  » 


Her  j^  (hm^taMr  b<Md  kar  ^  Immi  o'ariiL  .    '  : 

"  Oh,  mother,  dtar  MMher:  r^pM*  thea  al  Uat. 

".Bodcatb  4hii  |nold  canopy  hv  Ibf  pule 
Whei*  oaahima  of  crUMOn  prorunely  It 

«  A  »(»«  tendtr  Ai«e«dl  Ihy  poor  luolh 

h«>d, 
upread." 
p  of  my  death — 
.t  l.t«lh. 
cr  flould  take. 

But  ftaia,  ^9  nroM  dngfenr  :  thy  yonu^  bnirt  'i 
She  dMlf— aB  to  ha  k  SmN  warm  liearl  wbh  (' 
Ttna  bj  Iwai  rkbcat  traMores  had  ercr  been  C 
llin*  n-MB  bokH  atad  Mm  happincH  Isabel  ttraj 
Aad  Ibak  Ihe  yale  iBoaw«k  her  paasion  repaid ; 
Uke  a  lilj.iha  MDk  «kn  a  )nt)le>B  ibowor 
Haa  mnparbiglj  bcai  sa  Ika  delicate  Uower. 


THE  DWARW  OF  THE  NINE  MOUNTAINS  OF  RAMBffl. 


The  Nine  Mbuntibif  at  tt^nbin  are 
inhabited  by  dwai^,  who.  daaDei.Md 
ung,  and  spbrt  in  tbe  mootiligiit,  end 
more  particularly  .wbeo  tbeeutb  ia  vi- 
sited by  spring  or  tummar.  Then 
dwarfs  are  rather  misctuerm*  tinm  Ak' 
licious ;  they  are  fond  of  aBurtng  ch)1- 
dien  into  their  poWifcr,  wbo  tbe^i  «v 
compelled  to  serve  them  in'tt^ir  Mib> 
terraneous  abodes ;  but  tbi*  ffcrnc^  ig 
aot  hard,  and  at  the  end  nf  fifty  years, 
1^  a  law  of  the  dwaJ-kingdom,  they 
an  Bgun  set  at  Umt^  ;  sw^do  thsM 
■till^  yt$n  add  an  liotu  4o  tht  «g«  «f 
"ndm ;  time  and  the  sun  have  no 


intluence  upon  these  realms  ofmiM 
earth  ;  and  it  is  farther  said,  thit  hkj 
people  have  ever  been  fortunate  in  di 
world,  either  from  tbe  wisdom  the 
learnt  below,  or  from  the  assistance  i 
their  masters,  who  bare  wished  to  n 
compense  their  servitude. 

The  unearthly  bein»  who  dwell  i 
the  Nine  Mounlaitis  belong  to  the  dai 
of  BrowQ  Dwarfs,    and   they  are  n 

malicious ;  but  in  two  other  mr 

are  Wliite  Dwarfs,  and  they 
friends  of  all  in  the  upper  worlr 
are  altn  Blark  Dwarfs,  wbc 
metals  with  an  ingeniiily  ftir 
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n ;  but  theif  hearts  are  evil, 
re  never  to  be  trusted* 
^wtellastoryof  theseBrovm 
the  Nine  Mbuntains,  which 
long  aso ;  I  had  it,  in  my 

from  Hioiry  Fierk,  who  was 
at  Giesendorfy  and  who  was 
linted  with  all  such  matters. 

therefbre,  suppose  that  it  is 
» tells  this  stonr. 
»nce  lived  at  RiEtmbin,  a  pea- 
ed  Jacob  Dietrich,  with  his 
bxmly.  Of  all  his  children, 
ved  the  youngest,  who  was 
is  eighth  year,  and  tended 
3  meadow  by  the  Nine  Moun- 
e  the  little  mns  eot  acquaint- 
cowherd,  called  Klas  Stark- 
ly-headed man,  whose  brain 
volume  of  ancient  feiry  tales, 
old  peasant  was  fond  of  re- 
is  Ic^nds,  the  boy  was  no 
of  lining  to  them,  till  at 
>nng  fancy  was  so  inflamed, 
ild  neither  speak  nor  think  of 
dwarfs  and  gnomes,  and  gol- 

and  crowns  of  diamonds. 
,  he  wished  to  g«t  a  dwarf- 
hu  had  toM  him,  that  who- 
fbrtunate  to  find  or  gain  one, 
ly  descend  into  the  mountain, 
lU  the  dwarfs  at  his  command, 
resolved  to  try,  and  one  nig][|t 
r  from  home,  and  laid  him- 
i  top  of  the  highest  mountain, 
I  heart  beat  all  the  time  like  a 
and  his  breathing  was  as  the 
utumn.  And  now  the  clock 
Ive  I  On  a  ^den  he  heard 
ing,  and  a  whistling,  and  a 
nd  the  song  of  voices,  and 
of  little  feet  in  the  dance, 

et  nothing  was  visiMe  to  his 

e  flowers  and  the  leaves,  that 

sleeping  in  the  moon-shine. 

a  cap  roll  close  before  his 
n  instant  he  seized  it,  and  in 
of  his  heart  set  it  upon  his 
en— Oh  wonder !  the  little 
rcre  at  once  visible.  The 
lid  fein  have  got  back  his  cap 
r,  bill  Hans  was  inexorable. 


I 


and  showed  his  knowlecke  or  faoi  newly* 
acquired  power,  by  or£ring  the  little 
brownie  to  provide  a  supper.  The 
dwarf  was  fbroed  to  obey,  for  his  power 
had  ^ne  from  him  with  his  cap  of  in- 
visibility. 

The  cock  now  crowed  lor  the  third 
time,  and  the  young  light  streaked 
the  east,  when  **  Away !  away  !**  sound- 
ed from  the  bushes,  and  the  stalks, 
afid  the  flowers-^and  the  mountain 
opened,  and  all  sank  below  in  a  silver 
cistern. 

Hans  was  astonished  in  his  descent 
at  the  magic  elitter  of  the  walls : 
they%ere  as  if  inlaid  with  pearb  and 
diamonds,  such  was  their  exceeding 
brilliance ;  while  beneath,  and  in  the 
distance,  he  heard  the  sweetest  music, 
that  stole  upon  his  senses  like  May- 
odours,  and  at  length  wrapped  him  in 
a  gentle  slumber.  What  time  had 
pa«ed  he  knew  not,  but  when  be 
awoke,  his  Httle  brownie  was  by  hb 
side,  ready  to  do  him  service ;  and  he 
found  himself  in  a  chamber  that  waa 
brilliant  beyond  the  splendour  of  the 
earth.  The  tables  wei«  of  spotless 
marble,  the  walls  of  emerald ;  and  die 
frames  of  the  mirrors  were  covered  with 
diamonds.  No  sun  shone  in  this  sub- 
terranean kingdom,  but  the  preoious 
stones  shed  around  a  perpetual  )ight, 
that  was  fairer  an^  clearer  than  the 
fairest  and  clearest  night  of  earth* 
They  were  the  stars  and  the  moons  of 
this  country,  but  their  splendour  was 
borrowed  from  no  sun,  and  eclipsed  by* 
no  clouds. 

It  was  mid-day  when  a.  bell  nuiff, 
and  the  brownie  said,  ^  Master,  wul 

u  dine  alone,  or  in  the  gieat  assem- 
ly  >'*;^«  In  the  great  assembly,**  rs*> 
phed  Hans,  whither  he  was  on  the 
instant  conducted  by  his  servant  Hera 
he  saw  an  infinite  cfowd  of  little  men 
and  women  already  collected,  wiule 
others  poured  into  the  hall  from  ewiy 
side  ;  in  many  places  the  ground  open- 
ed, and  tables  arose,  covered  wi^  the 
moil  costly  vessels,  and  the  attest  de- 
licious meats,  aqd  wiae  that^sparkled 


s; 
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ia/tlid. goblets  Uk#  watfer.' b^DeatU  (kt 
siiiu*l>euiur.  Tbe  chie&  of  tbe  little 
people  infilled  Hansto  thrir  table^  and 
phced  Urn  between  (beir  fttiiett  mai- 
dens. Tbe  feast  began,  and  soon  tiie 
mirtb  waxed  loud,  for  the  dwarfe  are  a 
liad^  race,  whose  spirits  are  Hgbt  and 
brilliant  as  the  wine  that  bubbles  in 
ttieir .  gtoaes.  Birds  of  the  richest 
pitiinage  ilreite  ever  on  tbe  wing  above 
them,  pouring  f6rth  their  songs  in  har- 
mony with  a  strange  music  that  floated 
through  the  air,  so  soft,  so  sweet,  so 
wild,'  (hat  it  drew  from  its  throne  «the 
anidous  and  delighted  sod,  to  leasee  it 
Quivering  on  the  lips.  4!> 

Oowoi  of  .servantB  waited  around 
ibt  tables.  Some  bore  about  the  golden 
cups  and  thb  chrystal  fruit-baakets  ; 
somfi  strewed  the  ground  with  flowers, 
that  must  have  grown  in  gtirdens  near 
ttteiranii  such  was  dieir  exceeding  beau- 
ty^—fa  beautf  that  was  eveii  unditinmed 
la^'the.  lustre  of  the  diiamond :  others 
soattered.abdut  odours  so  sweet,  that  the 
senses  ached  with  pleasure.  These 
aarfsoits  were  the  cfaiilfen  of  men  who 
bad  fallen-  into  the  power  of  the 
di^aift.  ;At  first  Bbdb  was  inclined  to 
pi^  their  estate,  but  when  he  observed 
thtor  rich  elbtlies^  and  their  rosy^ohedcs, 
and  the  springing  of  their  steps,  he 
thou^t  to  himself^  *<  after  all,  they  are 
not  so  badly  off  a^I  was  in  running 
after  cows  and  ozSi ;  and '  moreov€fr, 
dL  time  will  dotne  when  they  may  be 
free  again."  And  he  thought  no  more 
ofltfaem,  but  sported  witn  his  little 
companions,  happier  than  any  ealthly 
kbgopon  Ms  ti£^e.  '         ^ 

They  had  sat'thus  for  two*  hours, 
when  the  principal  rang  a  little  bell ; 
in  a  trice  sank  the  seats  and  the  tables, 
and  the  company  was  again  upon  the 
foot  He  rang  a  second  time  ;  and 
where  the.  tables  had  been,  there  arose 
oMilge-tfeees,  and 'palms,  and  myrtles, 
riefawidi  fruit  ana  blossom,  and  upon 
the  branches  sang  the  sweetest  birds ; 
but  .4hou^  their  numbers  were  many 
as  the  sands  in  the  desert,  yet  all  thmr 
ifdkkm  mABtia  a'perfect  harmony. 


Htos,  ..how«v«',  soon  tonfodif 
cause  ;  in  a.niiciie  within,  dbifr  i 
an  as^  man;  iriiO'ga^:die.: 
whicK.thqr  were  donndrd  to  aii 
was  silent  a^  hoarir  9we»  nndq 
mortal  word,^iidlile  -tlie  rest  wte 
wont  to  talk  .^00  imich. 

Thet)ld  man  above  niow  soin 
the  dance,  and  the  biida  all 
back  the  old .  man's  time.  .  In 
stant  the  whiri  be^n,  and  tl 
maidens,  that  hadsatbylfiins, 
him  by  the  arms,  and  spraM  ab 
him  in  the  dancai^for  tWo'  noili 
a(nd  vet  neither  his  brei^  wi 
nor  his  feet  weary.  •  The  mo 
danced,  tl^  wilder  rose  their 
till  every  soul  was  bathed  in  < 
Often  in  the  time  of  his  oki  c 
Hans  accustomed  tb  say,  when 
scribed  diis  scene,^-— **  There  i 
and  no  doubt  are,  .greater  joys 
ven;  but  earthly  imagination 
Weak  to  picture  Uion/* 

Thus  passed  the  fitat  wedt ; 
second,  mns  began  to  walk,  s 
by  his  servant,  through  those 
and  fields  which  seemed  to  >  I 
end.  FrtMn  this  ma/  be  east! 
gpuned  the  vastd^ptb  mIow,  fbr  ( 
sidesummitof  tbe  mounlaih  was ! 
more  than  a  little. peak^clptb 
shrubs  and  bushes^  The  tree 
bk>omed  thickly  in  these  verdai 
dows,  were  leaded  with  fimiti 
milk  and  vrine  were  ever  flowi^ 
the  rocks.  It  blew,  and  the  ch 
no  wind  ;  it  was  light,  and  the 
felt  no  sun :  the  waves  rolled  ac 
vras  no  datig^r:  one  perpetual 
was  upon  the  grass  and  the  tn 
the  leaves  had  never  been  touc 
the  heats  of  summ^,  the  yell 
of  autumn,  or  the  frost  of  wmti 

Hans  had  lived  thus  many  n 
whfen  at  last  he  lesolved  to'v 
schookt,  and  become  a  studei 
the  servants,  for  the  dwatjb  mak 
of  instructmg  all  the  ehildi^  c 
who  fall  into  their  power,  as  6r 
may  be  capable  of  receiviis  tb 
sons.    But  die  little  people  Em« 
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teoaoQB  infinitely  £ner  than  any  haman 
^eing^  and  are  well  acquainted  widi 
illtbe  myneriM  of  nature*  They  are 
MBides  exceedingly  industrious/  and 
loik  the  metals  with  a  minuteness  that 
an  be  only  equalled  by  the  texture  of 
he  bloasom  or  the  flower. 

Amongst  all  his  companions  in  the 
Khool,  the  one  he  best  loved  was  a 
ildefidr-«omplexioned  maiden,  called 
B&iabeth,  who  came  from  his  own  vil- 
iigByand  wasthe  pa^r*s  daughter.  With 
w  he  passed  his  childhood  in  brotherly 
<hcdon»  without  any  thought  of  the 
Mrth  or  its  inhabitants,  till  at  lensth  he 
^i  icached  his  eighteenth,  and  she 
Ijer  sixteenth,  year, 'when  this  affec- 
im  ripened  into  love.  The  dwarfs 
iw  this  with  nleasore,  for  their  great 
iesire  is  to  nue,  and  they  hoped  to 
jnriave  him  by  means  of  his  passion 
br  Eliaibeth :  but  in  this  they  were 
nslaken ;  he  had  learnt  from  his  at- 
ndant,  that  he  who  was  master  of  one 
Imrf  was  master  of  them  all,  and 
odd  command  the  utmost  exertions  of 
beir  power. 

The  affection  of  the  lovers  increased 
rith  the  lapse  of  time,  and  every  even- 
iig  was  spent  in  lonely*  twilight  walks ; 
br  in  the  hooia  that  darkness  was  upon 
he  earth,  the  lustre  of  the  diamond 
foold  wax  dim  here  bek>w :  an  artifi- 
sal  nisfat  then  succeeded,  not  dark  in- 
bed,  bat  pale  as  the  evening  slimmer 
m  the  aisles  of  some  antiquated  abbey. 
SB  such  occanons,  Hans  was  ever 
;ik«Bed  and  cheerful,  but  Elizabeth 
SDoM  often  think  of  the  life  above, 
vfaeie  men  dwdl  beneath  the  changing 
■fas  of  heaven  Still,  however,  this 
■as  bat  a  passing  shadow  of  the  mo- 
nent ;  in  listening  to  him  she  loved,  all 
te  was  qieedily  fors;otten. 

It  once  happened  that  they  walked 
arther  dmn  was  their  custom,  till  they 
i  last  (bund  themselves  beneath  the 
mj  spot  wheie  the  mountain  opened  to 
Aoatthe  dwarfii  into  the  upper  woiid. 
3lsm  sodden  they,  heard  the  crowing  of 
wmnf  cocks  from  the  earth  above,  a 
nood  that  had  not  reached  them  for 
welve  long  yean;  with  it  awoke  in 


Elizabeth's  bieast  a  thoonmd  recollec- 
tions of  the  earth, — of  her'  home,  and 
her  dear  parents,  and  the  playmates  of 
her  childriood,— of  the  flowers  of  soring 
and  the  winter's  fireside.  Her  heart 
was  full ;  she  fell  upon  the  bosom  of. 
her  lover,  wetting  hts  cheek  with  her 
tears,  while  for  a  time  the  words  died 
away  upon  her  lips.  At  length  her 
passion  foimd  language  for  its  expres- 
sion. **  It  is  beautiful  here  below,  and 
the  little  race  are  kind  and  gentle,  but 
yet  my  heart  is  not  at  home  here,  and 
never  can  be.  This  is  not  a  life  for 
human  beings  :  every  night  I  dream 
of  my  parents,  and  of  the  church,  and 
of  the  Simday  crowds  waiting  around 
my  fother ;  and  lhen*-oh !  then  my 
heart  throbs  to  be  with  them,  and  idn 
in  Christian  prayer  to  God  and  the  nost . 
of  heaven.  Here,  too,  we  can  never 
be  man  and  wife,  for  here  is  no  priest* 
to  marry  us,  and  we  must  s^row  old  and 
grey  in  singleness.  Think  of  this  and 
contrive  some  means  for  our  departure." 
And  Hans  answered  his  betrothed,—- 
"  You  advise  me  rightly,  dear  Eli»-' 
beth.  It  was  to  me  also  as  if  I  heard 
in  that  cry  the  voice  of  Christ  calling 
out  in  love,— -i^fcfftd,  my  ehiidren^ 
from  the  abodes  ofnorcery  and  blmd' 
nessl  ascend  to  the  world  of  the  tun^ 
and  walk  like  the  other  children  of 
the  earth.  Yes,  Elizabeth,  for  the  fint ' 
time  my  heart  is  'heavy.  I  will  not 
stay  here  a  day  longer,  for  they  dare 
not  keep  me.  I  am  their  master."  -  At 
these  last  words  Elizabeth  came  pale 
as  death  ;  they  reminded  her  of  what 
she  had  too  lightly  forgotten,— of  her 
servitude,  and  its  necessary  dumtion 
for  iift)  years  before  she  could  revisit 
earth.  **  Alas,"  she  said,  this  is  well 
for  you  who  have  a  power  above  that' 
of  the  dwarfs  ;  but  a  cruel  law  holds 
me  to  this  place  for  fifty  years.  What 
have  I  to  db  on  earth,  when  my  father 
and  mother  are  dead,  and  the  phiy- 
fellows  of  my  youth  are  old  and  girey  ? 
Age  will  be  upon  your  head  also,  and 
what  then  will  it  avail  me  that  I  am 
young,  and  only  in  my  twoitieth  yeac^^ 
Poor,  poor  Elizabeth." 


HIM  ftitth>iitatbior  «Hm  hUbtf 
i|K>kni;  bnt  hd  ^wcd  her  hand  to  to 
heart,  ajDdfxonved  never  Id  Wn  that 
plan  ofmMit  «ith,  u^il  bs  nnkl. 
lean  it  with  bif  Elinfaetfa.  With  tfaic 
they  putod, Mdand  alraotf  boseleB. 

lit  whole  nigfal  throujch  Hmns  me' 
dilated  vpon  the  way  or  Ireeing  fai>. 
bdoved :  wbca  monuns  broke  he  ribi- 
moned  to  him  the  RX  t£ief  dwarft,  with 
wbetR.be  elwajn  nf  «t  dinnsr.  Much- 
a*  they  were  Mradriifld  Uthia  call,  th^ 
wen  RMvad  to  ofaer  it,  and  when  M 
were  inamt,  he  demanded  of  tbem 
hit  Quaheth.  Una  was  at  ouoe  ic^ 
Aaad.t  npon  which  Hana,  iu  great 
math,  exclaimed,  ".  Vou  cab  and  ahall 
give  op  Eliiabelh.  Yon  know  my  or~ 
den—^  entreat:  M  mofe^let  me  aee 
jnottanb  with  tbe  mamw. 

Aim  difr  morrow  Came,  hit  with  it 
canM  Doahention  in  tbeienlveiorthe 
little  peo^.  Hms,  tharefbie,  began 
to  ahew  fan  power,  by  emplo^instlum 
in  breaking  and  drawing  bi^e  atones, 
aad  in  other  haid  wcdi,  that  martyred 
their  tender  limbs  as  if  tbey  hud  been 
stretched  npon  the  rack.  Still  alt  was 
is  Tain,— He  made  them  man^e  each 
other  with  iron  scouiges,  till  the  blood 
poured  down  in  lorrenia — but  he  eol 
no  nearer  to  his  object.    At  last  he 


o  pmgtie  them, 
fas  a^mrated  himself  from  their  society, 
and  hved  almost  asa  bermit. 

In  one  of  hii  lonely  walks,  he  was 
bmkiitg  the  stones  against  each  other 
fbrwant  of  occupation,  when  suddenly 
a  toad  niraDg  from  a  piece  of  rock  that 
be  had  juat  ^ivered.  At  this  aiglit 
tbe  tales  of  the  old  cowherd  flashed 
upon  his  memorv,  and  he  exclaimed, — 
**  Now,  then,  ^imbeth  is  mine  ;  the 
lanlioionB  dwarfs  could  endure  the 
seoaige,  bnt  here  is  an  enemy,  whose 
si^  win  sting  them  worse  than  the 
stUK  of  iron,  or  tbe  hiteof  scorpions." 
Wim  this  he  inchised  the  creature  in  a 
vase  of  silver,  and  again  summoned  the 
hide  people  to  bis  preaeoce. 

So  •oOBc*  had  Hbtf  come  within  a 


to  KSM 
of  thrir 
ld.lM» 


of  their  notidttet&emr,  ttnn 
ittiiaflnoicG  acted  upon  thtun  like  sn 
dcetrietliock.  They  fell  to  iheevtb 
dMfuIaed,  shivering,  shrieking,  airf 
writhing  like  hiiir-bndsrd  setpeslfc 
Brery  hand  wa»  siretched  f'lrlh  to  pay 
for  roeicy,  and  every  voice  was  lotMin 
Hans,  fwiing  thai  tike  powt 
with  himself,  told  iheta  be 
sbouU  depait  tiist  night,  hetweeu  thr 
hours  of  eleven  and  ttvelve,  with  hfi' 
JQiiabetli,  and  ordered  tbeni  to  \mi 
fiw  waggons  wiih  Ihe  riches  of  if 
kingdom,^ — their  booics,  their  gtild,  I 
emeraMs,  and  their  diamonds.  I'bUl . 
they  promised  assent,  and  evm  to  lib 
wiah,  that  all  their  servants  sbould  bt 
free,  who,  according  to  earthly  tvetbtl^ 
ing,  w^ra  more  l^aa  twenty  years  <i 
age, 
'  It  was  an  hour  after  midnieht;  tbe 


long  yecua  tbey  (aw  the  red 
ig  ghmmerinc  in  the  chl 
Tbe  dwarfs  swarmed  like  beta  aboet 
the  waggons  ;  all  were  busy,  tfaon^ 
in  nlence,  for  tbe  hind  of  their  maMei 
lay  heavy  cm  them  ;  it  looked  liks  lbs 
bnakii^  up  of  their  kingdofn.  And 
now  Hans  took  tbe  brown  cap  tarn 
hia  bead,  waved  it  thrioe  in  the  air,  and 
flung  it  amongst  the  crowd.  In  atiiB> 
slant  all  had  vanished  ;  nothing  wai 
to  be  seen  but  a  few  bushes ; — nothing 
to  he  heard  but  the  whispeia  of  the  gnu 
that  wand  in  the  moruing  windlikc 
the  gentle  rise  of  ocean  when  it  aweUs 
but  no  wave  breaks  its  surface.  Tbi 
clock  from  Rambin  church  struck  tM. 
All  fell  down  upon  their  knees,  and 
gave  praiaed  unto  heaven. 

Great  was  the  surprise  of  the  whole 
village,   when  this  singular  cavalcade 
apprared  before  tjie  cottage  of  iacab 
Dietrich.     But  wonder  was  sooa  loM. 
in  joy  when  tbe  tale  was  told  :  the  •U: 
man  and  the  pastor  blened  their  chit'- 
dren,  and  at  tiieir  wedding  danced fartgr-  ^ 
maidena  in  their  shoes  of  ^laai,  a  tUif  j 
unheard  of  rinoe  the  roamage  of  Unv  '• 
Dietrich  with  the  fiur  Elisabeth.        ■  ■  ..A 
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UPHIN  IRVING,  THE  FAIRIES'  CUPBEAREa 


%  imoUi  QraStiisiBin  Salt. 


Tta«  lad;  kllisd  hf r  kirtle  gren 

A  lililBabooa  her  kae«, 
Tha  ladjr  anagdcd  her  jMow  hair 

A  lUlfe  abooa  her  brce, 
And  iha'i  gane  to  thr  good  gnta  wood 

Aa  foat  >a  abc  cooMMa. 

A»d  flm  lb*  IM  ttie  blwk  rtMd  pta, 

Aadajna  aba  leitlM'braiin, 
Awl  tban  ihe  flew  to  tba  milk-wblU  atead 

Aad  pnll'd  Ihe  rider  down; 
SfDeont  thenaaug'tbe  qaeeno'lbelUrlea, 

Prao'mtdat  a  bank  of  brosm. 
She  Ibu  baa  won  him,  yoa ^  nalwe, 

Hm  coiUb  ■  gallaol  fraMn." 


■nantic  nlc  4^  Corriewater, 
kle,  ia  teganled  by  the  in- 

a  pottDtal  and  unmii^led 
I  the  last  border  refbge  of 
i<iM  and  capricioni  beingB 

Many  old  people,  yet  liring, 
fiay  have  had  intercourse  of 
la  aod  good  deeds  with  the 


"  good  folk)"  andcontinne  to  tell,  Ifaat 
in  the  anoient  of  daya  Ihe  fsirics  danced 
on  the  fain,  and  remlled  in  the  gtan, 
and  ibewed  tfamielvea  like  the  0178- 
teriona  children  of  the-  deily  of  M 
among  the  loni  and  dau^vra  of  men. 
Theii  viait*  to  tha  earth  were  petioda  •! 
joy  and  mirth  to  mankind,  rather  tbu 


IH  LBQENDSi 

of  GOTTOW  and  apprehension.     Tbey 

played  on  musical  instruments  of  won- 
deribl  sweetness  and  variety  of  note, 
spread  unexpected  feasts,  the  superna- 
tural flavour  of  which  overpowered  on 


Presbyterian  shepherds,  per- 
formed wonderful  deeds  of  horseman- 
ship, and  marched  in  midnight  proces- 
sions, when  the  sound  of  their  elfin 
roiaslreky  charmed  youthsand  maidens 
into  love  for  their  persons  and  pursuits ; 
and  more  than  one  family  of  Corrie- 
water  have  augmented  ihe  numbers  of 
the  elfin  chivalry.  Faces  of  friends 
and  relatives,  long  since  doomed  to  the 
battle  trench,  or  the  deep  sea,  have 
been  recognired  by  those  who  dared  to 
gate  on  the  faiiy  march.  The  maid 
has  seen  her  lost  lover,  at>d  the  mother 
her  stolen  child  ;  and  the  courage  to 
plan  and  achieve  their  deliverance  has 
been  possessed  by,  at  least,  oqc  border 
msiden.  In  the  legends  of  the  people 
of  CoRietaltf  there  it  t  slAguIu'  niixtlne 
of  elfin  and  human  adventure,  and  the 
tredilioiul  atoiv  of  the  Cupbearer  to 
the  Queen  of  the  Fairies  appeals  alike 
to  om  domestic  feelings  and  ims^ina- 
tion. 

In  one  of  the  little  gT^en  loops,  or 
beoda,  on  the  banks  of  Coiriewater, 
mouldered  walls,  and  a  few  stunted 
wild  plinn-treeg,  and  vagnnt  roses,  still 
point  out  the  scite  of  a  cottage  .and  gar- 
den. A  well  of  pure  spring-water  InrB 
out  from  an  old  tree-root  before  tne 
door,  and  here  the  shepherds,  shading 
thenuelvesin  summer  from  the  influence 
of  the  sun,  tell  to  thair  childiien  the 
wild  tale  of  Elphin  Irving,  aitd  bit 
sister  Phemie  ;  and,  sin^ar  as  the 
stoiyseems,  it  has  gained  lull  credence 
aoioiig  the  people  where  the  scene  is 
lud. 

Even  at  that  this  day  when  a  stran- 
MT  enquires  nf  an  old  inhabitant  of 
Ooniewater,  respecting  the  truth  of 
this  tale,  his  answer  will  invariably  be, 
*  Tive  '.—Aye,  I  ken  the  place  vreel, 
Md  the  lale'sas  true  as  a  buUet  to  its 


•mm.  and  a  ^lai^'lo  'p^iiai  «Y« 
^alas  !  loottnie,  Elphin  Irving  came  nc 
into  the  world  like  the  other  sinful  in 
habitants  of  earth,  and  he  went  k 
from  it  like  one." 

When  £lphin  living  and  hts  aim 
Phemie  were  in  their  aixteentb  ymi 
for  tradition  says  they  were  twins,  the! 
father  was  drowned  in  Corriewater,  al 
templine  to  save  his  sheep  from  a  tud 
den  swell,  to  which  all  mountain  stieain 
are  liable ;  and  their  inoiher,  on  th 
day  of  her  husband's  burial,  laid  do«n 
her  head  on  the  pillow,  from  wlnrii 
on  the  seventh  day,  it  was  lifted  toib 
dressed  for  the  same  grave.  The  inbe 
ritancelefl  to  the  orphans  maybe  btiiA 
described;  seventeen  acres  of plot^h  aw 
pasture  land,  seven  milk  cows,  aw 
seven  pet  sheep,  (many  old  peopli 
take  delight  in  odd  numbers)  ;  and  U 
this  may  be  added,  seven  bonnet  piece 
afScottnliiDld,.andabfe«d  swonlaid 
spear,  whidi  their  ancestor  had  wicUd 
with  tucb  Onagm  nA  anrisk  in  th 
battle  of  Diyfe-nnds,  dnt  dw  dumMI 
who  sans  of  that  deed  of  anus,  naU 
him  only  second  to  the  Sootbail 
Johnsttmes. 

The  youth  and  his  aster  grssr  ii 
Btatureand  in  beauty.  Tbebmitbri^ 
brow,  the  clear  blue  eye,  and  frank  M 
hlytbe  deportment  of  the  fbrmeT,  pm 
him  some  inBuence  amonK  the  y«a( 
women  of  the  vall^ ;  whUe  ths  hMn 
was'  no  lees  the  admiration  of  the  j«b| 
men,  and  at  fair  and  daocct  and  < 
bridal,  happy  was  he  who  tondiad  ba 
her  hand,  or  received  the  bcsaficlia 
of  her  eye.  Like  all  other  SoMlU 
beauties,  she  was  the  theme  of  mso] 
a  sone ;  and  while  tiadition  is  yet  baa 
with  the  singular  history  of  her  iModKl 
song  has  taken  all  the  care  ibtt  rati 
minstrelsy  can  of  the  gotflcnMi.c 
her  spirit,  and  the  ihaimi  of  hv  fn 
son.  ,   .:>■;.. M 

But  minstrel  skill.  andtrMbnM 
seemed  to  want  their  nnal  nSaMV 
when  tbey  aoi^ht  to  win  heraUitin 
she  was  oviy  oboerved  to  pqi  jffl 
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Ihoie  youths  who  were  most 
Y  her  brother  ;  .and  the  same 
brought  these  twins  into  the 
iined  to  have  breathed  through 
reetness  and  an  affection  of 
mind  which  nothing  could 
Ff,  like  the  virgin  queen  of 
ntal  poet,  she  walked  <*  in 
neditation  fancy  free,*'  her 
Slphin,  seemed  alike  untouch- 
€  charms  of  the  fairest  virgins 
He  pk)ughed  his  field,  he 
s  grain,  he  leaped,  he  ran, 
led,  and  danced,  and  sang, 
\  skill,  and  life,  and  grace, 
Dther  youths  of  the  district ; 
d  no  twilight  and  stolen  in- 
vrhen  all  other  young  men 
loves  by  their  side  he  was 
ough  not  unsought;  and  his 
id  never  perfect,  save  when 
was  near  him.  If  he  loved  to 
time  with  her,  she  loved  to 
time  with  him  alone,  or  with 
I  of  the  field,  or  the  birds  of 
She  watched  her  litde  flock 
she  tended  it  early  ;  not  for 
love  of  the  fleece,  unless  it 
ike  mantles  for  her  brother, 
he  look  of  one  who  had  joy 
pany.  The  very  wild  crea- 
deer  and  the  hares,  seldom 
shun  her  i«>proach,  and  the 
ok  not  its  nest,  nor  stinted  its 
n  Siie  drew  ni^h ;  such  is  the 
s  which  maiden  innocence 
y  inspire. 

ened  one  summer,  about  three 
T  they  became  orphans,  that 
leen  for  awhile  withheld  from 
the  hill-sides  began  to  parch, 
in  the  vales  to  wither,  and  the 
Corrie  was  diminished  be- 
banks  to  the  size  of  an  ordi- 
The  shepherds  drove  their 
marsh  lands,  and  lake  and 
their  reeds  invaded  by  the 
supply  the  cattle  with  food. 
of  his  sister  were  £lphin*s 
ire;  he  drove  them  to  the 
istures  during  the  day,  and 
matched  them  at  midnight. 


when  flocksy  ten^ited  by  tht  twael 
dewy  grass,  are  known  to  browze  esgeily 
that  be  might  guard  them  from  the  fbz, 
and  lead  them  to  the  choicest  herbage* 
In  these  nocturnal  watchings  he  som^ 
times  drove  his  flock  over  the  water  ^f 
Corrie,  for  the  fords  were  hardly  ankle 
deep,  or  permitted  his  sheep  to  ogbl 
themselves  in  the  stream,  and  taste  the 
grass  vhich  grew  along  the  brink*  All 
Uiis  time  not  a  drop  of  raia  fell,  nor  did 
a  cloud  appear  in  the  sky. 

One  evening,  during  her  brdther'a 
absence  with  the  flock,  Phemie  i|ai  al 
her  cottage  door,  listening  to  the  bleat- 
ings  of  the  distant  folds,  and  the  lessien-  , 
ed  murmur  of  the  water  of  CornCi  now 
scarcely  audible  beyond  its  banks.,  Der 
eyes,  weary  with  watching  along  the 
accustomed  line  of  road  for  the  return 
of  Elphin,  were  turned  on  the  pool 
beside  her,  in  which  the  stars  were 
fflimmering  fitful  and  faint.  As  she 
looked  she  imagined  the  water  ^new 
brighter  and  bri^ter  ;  a  wild  illumina- 
tion presently  shone  upon  the  pool,  and 
leaped  from  bank  to  bank,  and  siid^ 
denly  changing  into  a  human  fonn»  ai^ 
cended  the  mai^n,  and  paanng  her, 
glided  swihly  into  the  cottage..  The 
visionary  form  was  so  like  buer  brother 
in  shape  and  air,  that  starting  up  she 
flew  into  the  house,  with  the  hope  of 
findine  him  in  his  customary  seat.  .  She 
found  him  not,  and  impressed  with  tli^ 
terror  which  a  wraith  or  apparition  sel- 
dom fails  to  inspire,  she  uttered  a  shriek 
so  loud  and  so  piercing  as  to  be  heard 
at  Johnstone  bank,  on  the  other  side  of  «^. 
the  vale  of  Corrie. 

.  It  is  liardly  known,  how  long  Phe- 
mie Irving  continued  in  a  state  i|Ol 
insensibility.  The  morning  was  (ar 
advanced,  when  a  neighbourmg  maiden 
fo^pd  her  seated  in  an  old  chair,i,a8 
wfiite  as  monumental  marble ;  her  hair, 
about  which  she  had  been  solicitor 
loosened  from  its  eurls,  and  hanging 
disordered  over  her  neck  and  bosom, 
her  hands  and  forehead ;  the  maiden 
touched  the  one  and  kissed  the. other* 
they  were  as  cold  as  snow:  and  ber 
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M0  wkit  open  irevt  ff  ited  on  her  bro-' 
ffiet^enmCy  ehair»  widi  the  intensity 
of  gaye  of  one  who  had  witnessed  the 
nppesronce  of  n  spirit.  She  seemed 
insmsiUe  of  any  one*s  presence,  and 
ait  fixed,  and  still,  and  motionless. 
Tpat  msMen,  alaimed  at  her  looks,  thus 
ad9msedlier>— ''Phemie,  lass,  Phemie 
Irttng,  dear  me,  but  this  be  nwful !  I 
btve  oome  to  tell  ye,  that  seven  of  your 
peft  Aeep  hate  esa^)ed  drowning  in  the 
water;  wr  Cotrie,  sae  qoiet  and  sae 
jende  yestreen,  is  rolling  and  dashing 
ftae  bank  to  bank  this  mominj.  Dear 
nie,  woman,  dSnna  let  the  loss  of  world's 
fgBtir  bereate  ye  of  yoqr  sens^  I 
wodd  rather  make  ye  apresent  of  a 
ddien  mtf^-ewes  of  Che  ITnwald  brood 
inyijrif ;  and  now  I  think  on't,  if  ye*ll 
4eiid  over  Efphin^  I  will  help  him  hame 
with  than  in  the  gloaming  myself.  So, 
Vliemie,  woman,  be  comforted.'* 

At  the  mention  of  her  brother's  name 
iAe  cried  out,  •'  Where  is  be?  Oh! 
trhere  Is  h^  ?'*— ^gazed  wildly  round, 
tnd  Hpddering  from  head  to  fbot,  ftll 
ienadesa  on  the  floor.  Other  inhabi- 
taiit3  of  the  vaOey,  alarmed  by  the  sud- 
den swell  of  the  river,  which  from  a 
biipok  bad  augmented  to  a  torrent,  deep 
and  impassable,  now  came  in  to  inquire 
if  any  loss  had  been  sustained,  •  for 
ttOmbers  of  sheep  and  teds  of  hay  had 
bete  observed  floating  down  about  the 
dawn  tf  the  morning.  They  assisted 
hi  ledmining  the  unhsj^py  maiden  from 
her  swoon ;  but  insen^ilnlity  was  joy, 
oomnared  to  the  sorrow  to  which  she 
awakened.  "  They  have  ta*en  him 
away,  they  have  ta^en  him  away/*  she 
Channted,  in  a  tone  of  delirious  pathos ; 
**  him  that  what  was  whiter  and  fairer 
than  the  lily  of  LyddaUlee.  They  have 
long  sought,  ana  they  have  long  sued, 
andT  they  had  the  power  to  prevail 
against  my  prayers  at  last  They  have 
fa'en  him  away ;  the  flower  is  plucked 
flrom  among  the  weeds,  and  the  dove  is 
siaSn  amid  a  flock  of  ravens.  They 
came  widi  shout,  and  they  came  with 
80Qg»  and  they  spread  the  charm,  and 
tKey  {Maced  the  spell,  and  the  baptized 


brow  has  been  bowvd  dMH  to  tkt «« 
baptized  hand.  Ibbf  hkve  W«ii  him 
away,  fhey  have  ta*en  Uoi  aiMhy ;  he 
was  too  lovely,  and  too  coed,  ted  Soo 
noble  to  bless  us  wiA  Iw  Obntinuipee 
on  earth;  for  what  are  the  Ami  ^«n 
compared  to  him  ^— the  I^ittof  nibbii- 
b(»tm,  to  the  morning  aun ;  die  dcM^ 
worm,  to  the  eastern  slar.  ThejfMii 
ta'en  him  away ;  the  invislbie,  dWcBsfli 
of  the  earth.  Isawthemoon^imUK 
with  shouting  and  with  Btnginfe^  M 
they  charmed  him  where  he  sn,  fM 
away  they  bore  him  ;  and  the  ho^'le 
rode  was  never  shod  with  ihsB^'iiiii^ 
owned,  before,  the  mastery  ptkatm 
hand.  They  ^vwta'en  him  vmf  ol# 
the  water,  and  over 'the  wood,  and  oM 
tbehni.  IgotbutaehxAofMsbSfll^ 
nie  blue  ee,  but  ae,  ae  locik* '  Btt'fliI 
have  endured  what  never  mwUm'^ 
dnred,  so  shall  I  undeitaks  what  ikfHUt 
maiden  undertook,  I  will  Win  Um -fiu|il 
theinalL  I  know  the  ihTitibh  erftftf 
the  earth;  I  have  heard  their irikfiill 
wondrous  music  in  the  wild  wooA^iltt 
there  shaH  a  christened  maided  ri9 
him*  and  achieve  bis  delrMMUM.^ 
She  paused,  and-  glancing  iUMif'l 
(drde  of  condoling  faces,  ibWu'wkM 
.  tiie  tears  were'  dropping  Uke;nitf,'aiil 
in  a  palm  and  altered,  but  srtif  deHMi 
tone — "Why  do  you  weep,  BIkryW 
liday  ?  apd  why  do  yon  weep,'  Mi 
Graeme  >  Ye  think  that  Hphhl  Mig 
oh  !  its  a  bonnie,  bonnie  aanie,  fW 
dear  to  many  a  maiden's  heart-  siS'  #ft 
as  mine ;  ye  think  he  is  droMe#  la 
Corrie,  and  ye  will  seek  in  die  MK 
deep  pools  m  the  bonnie,  bonnto'edM^ 
that  ye  may  weep  over  it,  as  il  lies'lt 
its  last  linen,  and  lay  it,  amid  ^^  -**^ 
and  wailing,  in  the  dowie 
Ye  may  seek,  but  ye  shaO  »ct«  ■»«  t 
so  leave  me  to  trim  up  ray  hlA^  mA 
prepare  my  dwelling,  and  midto  thjfsdl 
ready  to  watch  for  the  boor  of  tnsIP 
turn  to  upper  earth.'^  And  shmaHllli 
her  household  labours  with  aati  nlMrf^ 
which  lessened  not  the  aonow  ttWk 
friend^ 
Meanwhile  die  rumour  fkw  o^tM 
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vie  tfaat  Elphni  Irvhig  ww  dtrowiied  ia 
!>miewater.  Matroo  and  maid,  old 
aan  and  yomg,  collected  suddenly 
ikxig  the  banke  of  tlie  river  which  now 
b^Vi  to  aubaide  to  its  natural  summer 
|iiiula»  and  commenced  their  search ; 
JQlcfrupCed  every  now  and  then  by  call- 
ag  fipom  side  to  side,  and  from  pool  to 
Nolt  and  Inr  exclamations  of  sorrow 
H»r  this  mia&rtune.  The  search  was 
Mtkas ;  fiva  8heep»  pertaining  to  the 
loA  which  he  conducted  to  pasture, 
«WB  found  drowned  in  one  of  the  deep 
eddiea.  but  the  river  wasstill  too  brown 
fiom  tfan  8(h1  of  its  moreland  sources  to 
toaUe  them' to  sea  what  its  deep  shelves, 
h.  poob,  and  ka  overcharging  and 
baaiy  hanks  concealed.  They  remiu 
led  ftither  aearch  till  the  stream  shouki 
baoome  rare,  and  old  man  taking  old 
laaa  asm,  bc^pua  to  whisper  about  the 
MBlny  dt  the  yoilth*s  disj^ppearanoe ; 
on  women  laid  their  lips  to  tne  ears  of 
Anr  coevab,  and  talked  of  Elphin  Ir* 
viag^a  latiy  naraatagew  and  his  having 
beto  dmi|ppea  by  aa  unearthly  hand  in- 
to a  Cbnsaan  cradle.  Theyoungmen 
aadnHndena  conversed  on  other  tMmes; 
Ihar  griavad  tx  the  fees  of  the  friend 
s^lme  lotar*  and  while  the  former 
thoqgbl  that  wiotber  heart  so  kind  and 
trae  waa  act  left  in  the  vale,  the  latter 
thmlil,  as  ntaidens  will,  on  the  hand* 
saaw  peraoQ*  goitle  manners,  and  mer- 
ly  Uoe  eye,  and  specdattid  vrith  a  sigh 
sa  fha  tiaia  tfanr  augb^  have  hoped  a 
istan  for  their  love.  Thevweresoon 
joined  Jiy  others  wbo  had  heard  the 
aiUaadddirioos  kdguage  of  hissis- 
tm:  the  dd  belief  was  added  to  this 
i«niica»  and  both  again  com* 
upon  by  minds  full  of  super- 

belief  and  hearts  full  of  super- 

Mhaaifoaais,  tiB  Ae  yoflitba  and  maidens 
of  CoRievale  hekl  no  mpre  love  tiystes 
fir  seven  days  and  i^ts»  lest,  like 
%tni  bvii^  tfaay  sfaobkl  be  carried 
avaytoaagaiciift^  mnks  of  the  un- 
dmsleued  chivabyti  ^ 

h  was  cariooB  la  listen  to  the  specu- 
hiioBs  of  the  peasantiy.     **  For  my 


partk**  said  a  vouth»  <<  if  I 
that  poor  BlpW  escaped  from  thai 
perilous  water,  I  woida  not  give  the 
niries  a  pound  of  hiplock  woolTor  their 
chance  of  him.  There  has  not  been  a 
fairy  seen  in  the  land  since  Donald 
Caigil,  the  Cameronian,  coloured  tbam 
into  the  Solway  fix  pl^yiog  on  their 
pipes  during  one  or  nis  aootokssi 
preachingB  on  the  hip  of  the  Bnmtwaik 
EiilL**  **  Preserve  me,  bairn,*'  sud  aa 
okl  woman,  justly  exasperated  at  tha 
incredulity  of  her  nephew,  **  if  ya 
winna  bdieve  what  I  Doth  heard  and 
saw  at  the  moonlight  end  of  Craigy-* 
bum  wood  on  a  summer  night,  rank  aSer 
rank  of  the  fidry  folk ;  yejl  at  least  be- 
lieve a  douce  man  and  a  ghostly  pro* 
fessor,  even  the  late  minister  of  11n« 
wakUurk :  his  only  son,  I  mind  the  lad 
weel,  with  his  long  yellow  locks  and 
his  bonnie  blue  een,  when  I  was  but  a 
ffilpie  of  a  lassie,  he  was  stolen  avray 
from  off  the  horse  at  his  father's  elbow> 
as  they  crossed  that  false  and  feamme 
water,  even  Locherbriggflow,  on  tha 
ni^ht  of  the  Midsummer  fSeur  of  Donw 
fries.  Aye,  aye,  who  can  doubt  tha 
truth  of  that ;  have  not  the  Kood^ 
inhabitants  of  Almsfieldtown  ana  1^ 
waJflkirk  seen  the  swe^  youth  ridiiig  ai 
midnight,  in  the  midst  of'^the  unhallow- 
ed tRK^  to  the  sound  of  Arte  and 
dulcimer;  and  thoii^h  mickle  tfaqr 
prayed,  nobody  tried  to  achieve  his  de* 
liverance."  **  I  have  beard  it  said  by 
douce  folk  and  sponsible,**  interrupted 
another,  '*  that  every  seven  yean  the 
elves  and  fairies  pay  kane,  or  make  aa 
offering  of  one  of  their  children  to  the 
grand  enemy  of  salvation,  and  that  tb^ 
are  permitted  to  purloin  one  of  tha 
chilorenof  men  to  present  to  the  fiend; 
a  more  acoeptaUe  offerii^,  1*11  wanantp 
thaacaa  oi^^ieir  own  infernal  brood 
thata«s  Satan's  aib  allies,  and  drink  a 
drop  cf  the  deil's  Uood  eveiy  Mw 
momiiffi.  And  touching  this  lost  laOf 
ye  all  Ken  his  mother  was  a  hax^  of 
an  uncaania  nest,  a  second  cousin  of 
Kate  Kimmer  of  Barsfloshan,  as  t^ 
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H  wHdi  flftevef  rode  on  rag  wort.  AVe, 
Siiv,  what's  bred  in  the  bone  is  ill  to 
ooibe  out  of  the  flesh."  On  these  and 
similar  topics,  which  a  peasantiy,  foil 
of  ancient  tradition'  and  enthusiasm, 
and  superstition,  readily  associate  with 
the  commonest  occurrence  of  life,  the 
people  of  Corrievale  continued  to  con- 
verse till  the  fall  of  evening ;  when  each 
seeking  his  home,  renewed  again  the 
wondrous  subject^  and  illustrated  it  with 
all  that  popular  belief  and  poetic  ima- 
gination could  so  abundantly  supply. 

The  night  which  followed  this  me- 
lancholy day  was  wild  with  wind  and 
rain ;  the  river  came  down  broader  and 
deeper  than  before,  and  the  lightning, 
flasning  by  fits  over  the  green  woods  of 
Conrie,  showed  the  ungovernable  and 
perilous  f!ood  sweeping  above  its  banks. 
It  happened  that  a  nirmer,  returning 
from  one  of  the  border  fairs,  encounter- 
ed the  full  swmg  of  the  storm ;  but 
mounted  on  an  excellent  horse,  and 
mantled  from  chin  to  heel  in  a  good 
gr^y  tplaidy  beneath  which  he  had  the 
fartner  security  of  a  thick  great  coat, 
he  sat  dry  in  the  saddle,  and  proceeded 
in  the  anticipated  joy  of  a  subsided 
tempest  and  a  glowing  n^oming  sun. 
As  he  entered  the  long  grove,  or  rather 
remains  of  the  old  Gdwegian  forest, 
which  lines  for  some  space  the  banks 
of  the  Corriewater  the  storm  began  to 
abate,    the  wind    sighed   milder  and 
milder  among  the  trees ;  and  here  and 
there  a  star  twinkling  through  the  sud- 
den rack  of  the  clouds,  showed  the  river 
raging  from  bank  to  brae.     As  he  shook 
the  moisture  from  his  clothes,  he  was 
not  without  a  wish  that  the  day  would 
dawn,  and  that  he  mi^ht  be  preserved 
on  a  road  which  his  imagination  beset 
wi^  greater   perils  than    the  raging 
river;  for  his  superstitious  feeling  let 
loose  ap6n  his  path  elf  and  goblin,  and 
the  current  traditions  of  the  district  sup- 
plied very  largely  to  his  apprehension 
the  ready  materials  of  fear. 

Jost  as  he  emereed  from  the  wood, 
wliere  a  'fine  sloping  bank,  covered 


with  short  men  sward,  skiits  the 
limit  of  the  forest,  his  hone  made  t 
full  pause,  snoftedy '  trenibledt  and 
started  from  side  to  tide,  stooped  his 
head,  erected '  his  ears,  and  aefemcd 
to  scrutinize  every  tree  and  biiifa. 
The  rider  too,  it  may  be  imagined, 
gazed  round  and  round,  and  peeled 
warily  into  every  suspicious  lookiu 
place.  His  dread  of  a  supeniafutu 
visitation  was  not  much  allvfed,  wliA 
he  observed  a  female  shape  seated  od 
the  ground  at  the  root  of  m  huge  old 
oak-tree,  which  stood  in  the  centre  of 
one  of  those  patches  of  verdant  tfward, 
known  by  the  name  of  *'  fairy  rinp,*^ 
and  avoided  by  alt  peasants  who  wiifa 
to  prosper.  A  long  thin  gleam  of  cai^ 
em  day-light  enabkd  him  to  ezamioe 
accurately  the  being  who,  in  this  wiU 
place  and  unusual  hour,  gave  additioiiil 
terror  to  this  haunted  spot.  She  was 
dressed  in  white  from  the  neck  to  the 
knees;  her  arms,  long,  and  white; 
were  perfectly  bare ;  her  head  uLCover- 
ed,  allowed  her  long  hair  to  descend  in 
ringlet  succeeding  ringlet,  till  the  half 
of  her  person  was  nearly  concealed  in 
the  fleece.  Amidst  tKe  whole,  her 
hands  were  constantly  busy  in  shedding 
aside  the  tresses  which  interposed  be- 
tween her  steady  and  uninternmled 
gaze,  down  a  line  of  okl  road  wmch 
winded  among  the  hills  to  an  ancient 
burial  ground. 

As  the  traveller  continued  to  gan, 
the  figure  suddenly  rose;  and  wringing 
the  rain  from  her  long  locks,  pacM 
round  and  round  the  tree,  channting 
in  a  wild  and  melancholy  manner  an 
equally  wild  and  delirious  song. 


^t  iPairn  dak  of  CCortislMttsr. 

The  •mall  bird*t  brad  b  ander  its  wing, 

The  dcrr^eep*  on  tlM>  ^nm ; 
The  mi  on  comet  out  and  the  itus  iUDt  doftni; 

llie  drw  gleams  like  the  gFam: 
There  is  no  aouud  in  the  warn  to  wide, 

SAve  the  sound  of  the  amilten  bmi^ 
With  the  merry  citierhand  the  pipe 

Oi  the  f4irirs  as  they  pass.— 
Bat  «.h  !  the  fire  aaun  bora  and  bora, 
And  Che  hour  ia  gone  aad  will  never  reUMk 
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u  km  ciMvea.  aadfort^  with  c  bovad, 

elfaadelfluaecd; 

n  iIHtm  dofVD  io  m  golden  ikwd, 

■ngRHrdin  withamMt; 

lit  ui  mniting  along  tlie  fvih, 

wa«eii*»  tliey  hare  no  nerd  ; 

t  aud  iiKM»  with  a  ahoat  ibey  paaa, 

e  «rurd  i«  apnr  ainl  ai»fed— 

ire  maun  bnm  and  I  mauu  qaake, 

umr  ii<  gone  that  will  uesei  come  baek. 

I  thej  oame  to  Cnifcyburniraod 
vtttn  of  Uie  Pairiea>poke; 
bind  yoor  ateeda  to  the  ruabea  ao  green, 
nic  by  tbe  haunted  oak . 
be  acom  on  Heahbon-hill, 
nook  of  a  |«lDet'a  poke, 
ail  yi-ara  ainea  i  here  it  grova  !'* 
iry  danced  till  the  greenwood  kbook— 
the  ftie,  the  liuniiug  ftra 
cr  il  burua,  it  but  bUaea  the  bigber. 

woo  me  a  joutb,**  tbe  Elf^iucen  naid, 

ifeat  thHt  earth  may  are; 

Ik  I  have  won  yoong  Elph  Irving 

p-bcMRT  to  lie. 

I  e  bara  i  iit  f«  it  m  vrn  awcet  y eara, 

ia  wage  la  a  kim  for  me.*' 

rUy.  merrily,  lavga'd  tlv*  wild  elvca 

0>rrie*a  greenwood  tree— 

the  fire  it  glo»a  in  my  br^in, 
bb^ur  ia  gone  anJ  c>>mea  nut  a^ain. 

an  abc  baa  whiaper*d  a  lecret  word, 

e  hither  my  FJotiin  aweet, 

g  that  cup  of  tne  i-hsrmed  wine, 

|H  aud  mine  to  wcet." 

twii  e  If  ahouted  a  loud  load  about, 

e,  iaap  on  your  courwiaflerL 

comes  the  amell  of  aome  ba|itiaed  fleih, 

le  aoundibg  of  baptized  feet."—- 

the  fire  that  buma,  and  maun  bdrn; 

iue  that  ia  gone  will  never  return. 

id  aa  white  aa  the  naw-milk'd  milk 

lf-<|aBen  Irap'd  with  a  btmnd, 

ng  Clplun  a  aleed  like  Decembar  mow 

I  bim  at  tbe  word  be  found. 

lideo  came,  and  her  ehriatened  arma 

iked  her -brother  aruond, 

ed  on  Ood,and  the  ateed  with  a  ancTt 

Dto  tbe  gMping  groundw— 

ire  QMon  onm  and  I  maun  qoake, 

time  that  iagooe  will  no  mote  ec^me  back. 

bald  her  broCher,  wid  lo !  he  giew 
bnUwakediaini 

hdd  her  baotber,  and  to !  ha  changed 
w  roaring  Mghar  i 
held  her  biotber,  and  ha  became 
lof  Ihemgingfire: 

ked  and  Bank,  and  Um  wild  dyca  huifthed 
NintaiB  mpg  and  mite.— 
tbe  6re  yet  biima  in  my  brain, 
ftoof  ia  gone  aad  cimiea  not  again. 

tden,  why  waxed  thy  (alih  ao  Ctint, 

INfit  Boauck  and  atew  1 

aiie  kept  jeool  lill  the  flame  wax'd  wud , 

by  might  began  to  thaw; 

iiaed  turn  with  thy  cbriiteu'd  lip, 

I  woo  him  fine  'mang  iia  a . 

» tlM  fin  the  elfin  fire, 

mde  tbf  •  fiuBt  and  fa' i 

n  the  fin,  the  elfin  fire, 

Kf  it  biirna  it  blaaca  the  higher." 

:Io8e  of  this  unusual  strain  the 
jown  on  tire  grass,  and  pro- 


ceeded to  bind  up  her  long  and  diaor- 
dered  tiesses,  gazed  alons  the  old  and 
unfrequented  road.  **  Now  God  be 
my  helper,"  said  the  traveller,  who 
happened  to  be  the  l^ird  of  Johnstone^ 
bauK,  **  can  this  be  a  trick  of  the  fiend, 
or  can  it  be  bonnie  Phemie  Irving,  who 
chaunts  this  dolorous  sang?  Some^ 
thing  sad  has  befiEtllen  that  makes  her 
seek  her  seat  in  this  eerie  nook  amid 
tlie  darkness  and  tempest:  through 
might  from  aboon  I  will  go  on  and  see." 
And  the  horse,  feeling  something  of  the 
owner's  reviving  spirit  in  the  applica^- 
tion  of  spur-steel,  bore  him  a|  once  to 
the  foot  of  the  tree.  The  poor  deHridis 
maiden  uttered  a  yell  of  piercing  joy 
as  she  beheld  him,  and  with  the  swifv* 
ness  of  a  creature  winged,  linked  her 
arms  round  the  rider*s  waist  and  shriek* 
ed  till  the  woods  rang.  **  Oh,  I  have 
ye  now,  Elphin,  I  have  ve  now,**  and 
she  strained  him  to  her  oosom  with  a 
convulsive  grasp.  **  What  ails  ve,  my 
bonnie  lass  ?**  said  thei  laird  of  John- 
stonebank,  his  fears  of  the  siqiennatund 
vanishing,  when  he  beheld  her  sad  and 
bewildered  k)ok.  She  nused  her. eyes 
at  the  sound,  and  seeing  a  strange  taoef 
her  arms  slipped  their  hokiand  ahtf 
dropped  with  a  groan  on  the  groundk 

The  morning  hffil  now  fiurly  broke ; 
the  fiocks  slKx>k  the  rain  mm  their 
sides,  the  shepherds  hastened  to  inspect 
their  chaiges,  and  a  thin  blue  smoke 
began  to  stream  from  the  ootttlgea  of 
the  valley  into  the  brightening  air.*  The 
laird  carried  Phemie  Irving  in  his  arms, 
till  he  observed  two  shepherds  aspend- 
ing  from  one  of  the  loops  of  Corrie^ 
water,  bearing  the  lifeless  body  of  her 
brother.  They  had  found  him  whirling 
round  and  round  in  one  of  the  numerous 
eddies,  and  his  hand  clutched  and  filled 
with  wool  shewed  that  he  had  Idst  hisi 
life  in  attempting  to  save  the  floek  of 
his  sister.  A  plaid  was  laid  over  the 
body,  which,  along  with  the  maiden  in 
a  half  lifeless  state,  was  carried  inloa 
cottage,  and  laid  in  that  apartmiait  cfis- 
tinguished  among  the  peasantry  by  the 
name  of  the  chamber.    While  a  pea- 


i 


«ap 


iisaimm  of  terror. 


MMf^VWI  wdiMtTcm,  and  mud 
iHd  M0Bo|c^«nMiid.llM  dnMnwd^oqth, 
VtA  efob  bagyn  m  ndtf e  ^  cucou. 
HHtpe  of  .hM  death,  wbea  tha  doot 
fHMnlf  4paiM4»«>dl>i*«iit«i,tdyu>c- 
n^M  UK  floiaa  widi  a  kxdc  of  deliriow 
■mnkyi  )>n>k«  out  into  a  «iU  t>uKh 
WtllM):  "O.  itiiw(»ti^(il.:it'atroly 
tMMdatftdl  ^  bare  jmd  deatfa-oold 
bodfidraned  ftepa  the  darim«  pool  of 
Oxnew  •mtb  ita  handa  fiM  nw^M 
ivMtbMittheiMrftpttiiBilitudeofmy 
a>«»BtpMMl  I'll  «eU ye— the  ipiiituaj 
diMUtia  -of  Oie  Mrtfa,  the  Fkiiy.^)Uc  of 
aw:«f«niM  tale,  hare  atojinlha  living 
b(M^ md  niduofied  tbi*  «>id asdiia- 
nJMiltn  dgd  to  Hidevl  your  pnnuit. 
ti^  OMRMW.  eyat.thia  aaeraa.  all  ttiBi 
qj^  Irring  wpald  be*  bM  he  *tpk  in 
GontovMen  b<  a»  it  nemB  not.to  aoe. 
Y« :  ba«  wught  the  tpviag  aoul.  and  ys 
lian.  firaod  Wly  ita  gaivenL  M  oh. 
if  ye  l«d  beheld  bim,  aa  I  befaeU  bin 
to-Mbl.  tidily  wnoM  the  dfin  troop 
Ihvbueat  of  tbca  all  i  had  you  dMped 
bin  in  yom  arau.  and  mettled  with 
|ha  apiiitt  and  teirible  ahape*  trtm  the 
9tbflr  wodd,  till  your  beait  quailed  and 
yon  Aaah  wm  aiibdii«d,  then  soii)d  ye 
yield  .BD  caedit  lo  the  aeaMaaoa  tbia 
fold  cod  Appuent  flttb  bean  (o  my 
btoW  An  hearkea— <n&llowauv- 
fvik  wh«  tba  ^tinUttl  people  are  let 
loo^  o«  evth  fcr  a  aeaaon,  I  trill  take 
W«lBadindicb«iritlKmiad  of.Cor- 
rie,awl  wbflB  my  Bpteo  and  faia  tn- 
^Kiitawd  tra^  come  nut  with  the 
KMod  of  slllheir«iiaat(«qr,  I  will  Icpp 
OB  Inn  and  win  bim,  or  periah  Sac 
f»ar." 

AU  poed  is^  on  tbe  deliriotti 
■widen,  and  qiaByof  faeraudilsfagwre 
pan  credencetaberdiafcinpewd  ^leeeh 


theah...  M  *ba  tuned  to  depart  ahe 
loaM  iDttid.nnd<uddenlyBan]i  mm 
4Bb«dy  with  teata  atKanniwfmn  ner 
mm  »d  aobbed  piO,  *■  1^  bMhol 
OU,  «y  bMther!"    She  «a>  carried 


out  inaemihle,  and  agaki  recovered ; 
and  relausc-^  into  herordinarydiliriuni, 
in  ^Wich  she  coiJtmued  liU  the  HaUu*- 
eve  after  her  brother's  burial.  Sbe  wa- 
found  sealed  in  the  sncient  burial- 
ground,  her  back  against  a  brakcn 
grave-stotie,  her  [oclci  white  with  fiw- 
riine,  seemingly  watchinz  with  intenn- 
ty  of  took  tha  road  to  iJie  kfik-yaid 
bat  tlie  spirit  which  gave  life  la,(lir 
faiiiest  form  of  all  the  maids  of  AaBtn- 
dale  was  fled  for  cver.^-Such  tl  liit 
fin^lar  story  which  the  peasants  hum 
by  the  name  of  Etphin  living,  the  Pii- 
ries'  Cupbearer;  and  the  iitle.  Id  lb 
fullest  and  most  anpemalural  JOr. 
still  obtains  credence  among  the  iilda»- 
trious  and  virtuous  dames  of  tbe  raOMB- 
tic  vale  of  Conrie.  Even  to  Om  Av 
there  are  more  poetical  compoatki'U 
made  upon  the  history  of  Pbemie  li- 
ving and  her  brother  than  on  any  otlict 
fairy  tale ;  and  the  following  song  piajr 
be  often  beard  by  the  traveller  issuing 
from  the  rosy  lips  of  some  cbumii^ 
peasant  of  Annandale. 

Gii  bilijslni.  Conk. 


TlH  kLhI  fw-4  rkK*  BXte 


p^«."S!lm  i",3*  ■ 


OMKlrnvloM, 


^k  MiTlMndlti 

OrmcnntnM" 

TolHUMwUhb 


SIR    GVr,   THE    SEEKER. 


1-.  •nkoimbKliria 


{tod  !■  fiMndad  apsD  a  tradillon  correat  in  North Dmberlind.  lodeed,  an  ail- 
e  Bcarij  riallar  to  Sir  Gny'*,  it  «aid  (o  hire  taken  place  in  rarioaa  parta  of 
Britain,  paiilnlarlj  en  the  PeDlland  Hilla  in  Smlland,  (wbere  the  prlwuera 
ppbaed  (o  b«  Rlog  Artbnr  and  hii  Kntghta  of  the  Round  Table,}  and  la  Lap. 
i,  whera  as  ale-home  near  Charley  itill  eihiblla  the  aign  of  ■  Sir  John  Staalej 
iBKaB'olj  BU  with  a  torch,  while  hb  hone  mlarti  baek  In  terror  al  the  atjeda 
are  dieeavarod  Ihronirfa  loo  Iminente  iron  gates — (be  ale  honae  la  known  bj  (he 
of  Ihc  "  IKOH  Gath,"  which  are  aoppoted  to  prolecl  the  entrance  of  an  en- 
d  carem  1b  Ibe  nelKhbonrbood— (he  female  captire,  we  beliere,  ie  peculiar  (o 
uibargh  Caalla ;  and  certain  (hiniiig  itonea,  which  are  oceaaionatl;  fonad  In 
gtabosrhood,  and  which  are  called  "  DuNtTAHBVRon  DlimoHDi,"  are  nno- 
l>j  the  pcaauia  to  fonn  part  of  (ha(  iinmeoie  (reainrc,  with  which  tbe  \afij 
ward  her  delirerer.— la  Wallii'e  "  Hiilnrj  of  the  Antiqnitiea  of  NorthDmber- 

■he  caatle  b  dcicribed  a*  foUowi ;— '>  It  ilandi  on  ao  eminence  of  aeieial 
*la|)ing  |M<lj  lo  the  nca,  aiid  on  the  north  und  gorth-wnt  edged  with  pr«- 
I  in  (be  rom  of  a  creaceal ;  bj  the  weMem  lermioadon  of  which  are  threa 
I  atMM  pjcwalda  of  a  conuderable  hetfcht,  and  bj  tbe  ea*ieni  ode  an  opaalBC 

i^llfca  Mda  bj  tbe  aM,  ander  ■  frightful  precipice,  called  Rombla  Chnrs, 
le  bfaaUar  of  Ibe  wave*  In  teBpealnoaa  weather  and  high  oea*.    AIiotc  Ibla  l« 
Ja  oBtnaoe,  ttid  bj  It  the  mine  of  the  chapel:  at  ibe  nauth'Weat  center  tatba 
MIL  pmly  Uled  up.    It  ii  built  with  rag  and  wbloatone." 
11 
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Like  those  io  the  head  of  a  mao  jut  dead 

Are  hit  cyet»  and  hia  beards  like  aoow ; 

But  when  hart  ha  caaie,  hia  fiance  waa  a 

flamc» 

And  blalocka  aeemed  theplamea  of  the 

crow. 

Sinoa  than  ara  o*er  forty  anaiHiara  and  aMre ) 
Tat  be  atilt  near  the  caatia  rfiMrfaMti 

Aoapinea for  a eiyht^ of  thfll  My  Mffit, 
mio  wean  the  wliard*a  ebaina, 

Nar  ann  nor  mow  fhw  tlw  ralna  to  go 

Can  force  that  aged  widit : 
And  atm  theipile,  hall,  chaffct,  and  iMI, 

Ha  aearehea  day  and  nlglit. 

Bat  and  can  be  ne'er  tha  iviadb^  aUir» 
Which  he  past  that  betirtjr  to  ai^ 

WbJKB  apella  enthrall  in  tha  battatc^lially 
Where  none  but  once  nmy  be. 

Tliat  onaa  regrat  wlU  ttot  let  him  foifat  !— 
^«as  night  and  nriting  ibowera 

Did  patter  and  iplaah  when  tha  Ughtnlng't 
flaih 
Showed  pnnatanbnrgh**  grey  towera. 

Rained  high  on  a  monnd  that  castle  frowned 

In  ruined  pagean-trie ; 
And  where  to  the  north  did  rocks  jut  forth, 

Its  towers  hnngo*er  the  sea. 

Proud  they  stood  and  darkened  the  flood) 
For  the  cliffs  were  so  rugged  and  steep. 

Had  a  plnmmet  been  dropt  from  their  anm- 
nit  nnstopped 
That  plummet  had  reached  the  deep. 

Nor  flower  there  grew ;  nor  tree  e*er  drew 

Its  nurture  from  that  ground, 
Sat'a  a  lonely  yew  whose  branchrs  threw 

Their  baleful  shade  around. 

Load  was  the  roar  on  that  sounding  shore  j 
Yet  still  could  the  knight  discern, 

Londer  than  all,  the  swell  and  the  fall 
Of  the  bellowiog  Rumble  Churn ! 

With  a  strange  turmoil  did  it  bobble  and 
boil, 
And  echo  from  place  to  place  j 
So  strong  was  its  dash,  and.so  high  did  it 
splasli, 
That  it  washed  the  castle's  base. 

The  spray  as  it  broke  appeared  like  smoke 

From  a  sea.Toloano  pouring ; 
Aad'atlll  it  did  rumble,  and  grumble,  and 

^..   fiu&ble^ 

Klotbg !  raging!  roaring! 


Up  the  hill  Sir  Gny  made  bin 
And  hoped,  from  tha  wind 

Tbnthath#irtoaldlhid 
But  ha  ahnght  It  loikg  la 


tha  rah 
kind, 


For  foat  10111  nrd  anoh  povCw^MH  MKai, 
Aod  agateat  bk  dIbrU  pranf  | 

Tlto«langihhedip<aja&iliapigiiii^ 
Tha  Aaltat  of  Hi  ndt 


fC 


dmtercy,  St.  CMilgl  r  4iBlftitM  «r 

Cloyt 

AiMi  aoa^t  tha  jBonfi  wilft  Mitfd  ». 
Ai^  M  to  tha  QMrTwhicli  aipif  UfeN^i 
Ha  bound  hIa  Bimry  ateed. 

And  taftt*  fo«id  an  that  ahaitMr  gWH* 

FMhithililMiilkreaalngglafi^     .. 
Fft>dl  W»  hfiiMr  h^  took  Ua  cSiflil  ih^te 


iteiihi  JH  ttMt  bnrthenatlhr 


ThM  Mr  fto  atoad  in  moiMlNliMit 

WttHTutiladiillUea  ain 
Propped  OB  Ma  tantfa,  alM  iH0t  tMiii 

WatcMdtid  m  Hljilntti^a  IfMFa. 

And  sadly  listened  to  the  showar, 
On  the  clattering  roof  that  foil )    . 

And  counted  twice  the  lonely  hour. 
Tolled  by  some  distant  bell. 

But  scarce  that  bell  could  nidniglit  tell, 
When  londer  roared  tha  thnndar, 

And  the  bolt  so  red  whizxed  by  his  head, 
Aud  burst  the  gatca  asunder. 

And  Io!  throagh  the  dark  a  gtfanaiwfag 
spark 

He  espied  of  lurid-bine  ; 
Onward  it  caaa,  add  a  forin  all  Amm 

Soon  stmck  his  wondering  Tiaw. 

« 

'Twas  an  ancient  man  of  Tisaga  wMi 

Gigantic  was  his  height ; 
And  his  breast  below  there  waa  aaeii  taflafr 

A  beard  of  grisaled  whiva. 

And  flames  6*erspread  his  halrlaM  baM, 
And  down  his  beard  they  atreamad ; 

And  in  his  band  a  radiant  wand 
Of  burning  iron  gleamed. 

Of  darkest  grain,  with  flowing  trahii 
A  wond*rons  robe  he  Wore^  . 

With  many  a  charm  to  work  Man^ 
Id  fire  embroidered  o*er. 


And  this  robe  waa  bound  hia 
With  a  triple  chain  red-hot  1^— • 

And  still  came  nigher  that  pbantoii  af 
Till  he  reached  tha  aelf 
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1(>3 


MdArGBy^irtiilehb  hair  bristled 


S^ 


raflt  bM  brMM,  t&t  I  imt,  be  giieet 
Belxebab'B  seirtbat  he  nw  ! 

im  the  knight  that  gbaatl  V  wight 
hia  gf«ea  and  glaiay  ^jea  ^ 
:;kiiked  hia  chain,  and  he  hoWled 
ith  pain, 
I  words  weta  heard  to  rise. 

Mty Sir  Knight!  ifyoarheartbe 

1^ 

oar  oenres  be  firm  and  trae, 

%\y  Bt  Knight !  a  beaaty  bright 

anee  waita  for  yon. 

r  Knight,  81^  KAlght !  if  yon  ever 

Mwfrighty 

•ae  forbear  to  view  ; 

light.  Sir  Knight !  that  you  feasied 

Mr  sight, 

you  lire,  yonll  sorely  rue  !** — 

lortal  ne^r  drew  vital  air, 
ritnessed  fear  in  me : 
lat  come  will,  come  good  come  ill, 
«!  rii  follow  thee  !**— 

they  go  both  high  and  low, 
and  under  ground, 
idoat,  andaboat  and  aboat, 
«Mi,aAd  itHUid,  and  round ! 

hi  la  huAed,  and  l^sfliem  hear 
vlet*s  boding  screech, 
htongfa  many  a  paamge  drear 
ling  stair  they  reach. 

koaing  hand,  which  flamed  lilie  a 

and, 

I  the  wlsaid  led  ; 

eoald  Sir  Gay  hear  a  sob  and  a 

the  flrat  flight  heaped! 

i  second  ha  past  with  footstepe  fast 

rd  a  death  beU  toll! 

I  climbed  the  third,  a  whisper  he 

tard, 

B  imiwy  an  thy  eanl  !^'~- 

at  tlM  top  the  wanderers  slop 

cngatabdiDre 

re  shAw  ;  and  a  lifing  snake 

la  bolt,  which  held  the  door. 

[  fbid  romid  the  staple  *twas  rolled 
ancn  Hs  Jawa  raa  o*er  ^ 
laice  of  hell,  whererar  it  fell, 
\m4m  Iwraad  the  floor. 


When  the  moaater  beheld   Sir  Quy,  h^ 
swelled 
With  fury,  and  threw  outhiastiog  j 
Sparks  flashed  from  each  e  je,  and  he  reared 
him  on  high. 
And  prepared  on  the  warrior  to  spring. 

But  the  wicard'k  head  extended  his  wand 
And  the  reptile  drooped  his  creM^ 

Yet  strove  to  bite  in  impotent  spite 
The  ground  which  gave  him  rcAt ! 

And  now  the  gate  is  heard  to  grate^ 

Oa  its  hinges  tamlag  slow } 
Till  oa  either  side  the  valves  yawn  wide, 

And  in  the  wanderers  go. 

*Twas  aspacioas  hall,  whoae  sides  were  all 

With  aable  hangings  dight  j 
And  whose  echoingfloorwasdiamendedoVr 

With  marble  black  and  white. 

And  of  marble  black  as  the  raven^s  lia»k 
A  hundred  ateeds  stopd  roaaMl ; 

And  of  marble  white  by  each  a  ki^icht 
Lay  sleeping  on  the  ground. 

And  a  hundred  shafts  of  laboured  bruoze 

The  Aretted  roof  upheld ; 
And  the  ponderoua  gloom  of  that  vaulted 


A  hundred  lights  dispelled. 

And  a  dead  man's  arm  by  a  magic  charm 

£ach  gllnraierlBg  taper  bore^ 
And  where  it  was  iopp*d,  still  dropped  and 
dropp'd 

Thick  f^uts  of  clotted  gore. 

Where  ends  the  room,  doth  a  ehrystal  tomb 

Its  towering  front  uphold  -, 
And  on  each  hand  two  ikeietons  stand. 

Which  belonged  to  two  giants  of  olcf. 

That  on  the  right  holds  a  faoichion  bright. 

That  on  the  left  a  horn  3 
And  crowna  of  Jet  with  jewels  beset 

Their  eyeless  skulls  adorn. 


And  both  thaaa  grim  odoasal  kioga 

With  Angers  long  and  lean 
Point  towards  the  tomb,  within  whose  womb 

A  captive  dame  is  seen. 

A  form  more  fair  than  that  prisonerV,  De*«r 
Since  the  daja  of  Eve  were  known ; 

Every  glance  that  flew  from  her  eyA  of 
blue. 
Was  worth  an  emparor*s  throne, 

And  one  sweet  kiss  from  her  roSMta  Ifbs 
Would  have  melted  a  bbsflfitt  of  iltotf«. 


1 
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*8iKNi  a^  Sir  Cay  had  mel  her  eye^ 

Knelt  low  thai  captive  maid  j 
And  her  Bpa  of  lo?e  seened  that  to  nrorei 
Bat  he  heard  not  what  ahe  aaid. 

*fheo  her  handa  did  ahe  Joia  in  aapplhuit 

aini« 
'  Bar  liaBda  more  white  than  anew ; 
And  likedewa  that  atreak  the  roee*a  eheek. 
Her  teara  hegan  to  flow. 

The  warrior  felt  hia  stoat  heart  melt, 
Wben-he  saw  thoae  foantalna  ran*: 
*<  Oh!  what  can  I  do,"  he  cried, *^  Ibr  yoa  ? 
•  'What  mottal  can  do  shall  he  done!"— 

.  Thea  oht  and  speaks  the  wizard ; 

Hollow  his  accents  flUl! 
**  Wak  never  man,  shice  the  world  began, 
Oould  barst  that  chryatal  wall, . 

**  For  the  hand  which  raised  its  magic  frame 

Had  oft  clasped  8alan*s  own  ; 
Aad  the  lid  hear»  a  name— Yonng  Knight 
theaama 

la  stamped  on  Satan's  throne; 

*•  At  ilk  makers  hhth  long  trembled  the 
earth  ( 
The  skies  dropped  showers  of  gore ; 
And  she,  who  to  light  gSTC  the  wonderons 
wight. 
Had  died  aeren  years  before; 

.«  And  at  Satan^  right  hand  while  Iceeping 
his  stand. 
The  fonlest  ficAd  of  fire 
ShrudL  back  with  awe,  when  the  babe  he 
saw, 
For  It  shocked  its  very  sire ! 

«  Bat  hark.  Sir  Knight !  and  riddle  aright 

The  riddle  I'll  riddle  to  thee : 
Tbou'lt  learn  away  witboat  delay 

To  set  yon  damsel  fVee. 

See*st  yonder  sword,  with  jewelsjrare. 

Its  dndgeoo  crusted  o'er  ? 
See*st  yonder  horn  of  ivory  fair  ? 

Twaa  Merlln*a  horn  of  yore ! 

■■'■      -  -  -  .      *        ^  •  . 

<<  That  horn  to  soond,  or  sword  to  draw. 

Now,  yoatb,  your  choice  explain ; 

3^1  that  which  yoa  choose,  beware  how  yon 

loe^ 

(^  yon  never  will  find  it  again : 

«  AmA  thatjOfMe  Ipot^  all  hopes  are  crost, 
r  veil  ibadly  fbrm ; 

-imei  the  ioia  ne^  ahoae 
ItatMM) 


^  Bat  snch  keen  woe,  aa  awi^r  c 
Oblirioa*a  bahny  power,     . 

With  fixed  despahr  year  aavLaril 
Till  oonea  year  4yinc  hoarw 


**  Your  ohoiee  now  OMke  ibr  yoi 
sake; 
To  Harst  her  bonds  endeavoar 
Bat  that  which  yoa  chooae,  bewar 

Once  loat,  *thi  loat  for  ever  !^- 

In  pensive  mood  awhile  now  otoo 
Sir  Gay,  and  gaxed  aroond ; 

Now  he  tamed  his  sight  to  the  U 
right. 
Now  he  fixed  it  on  the  groond. 

Now  the  fanlobion'shlase  attracte 
On  the  hiU'his  fingers  lay ; 

Bat  he  heard  fear  cry^-i^  Yon*i 
Sir  Gay!"— 
And  he  snatched  bis  hand  awa 

Now  bio  steps  he  address'd  tof 
North  and  the  West; 
Now  he  tamed  towards  tlje  Em 
Sooth: 
Till  with  desperate  thonght  the 
canght. 
And  press'd  it  to  his  month.   * 

Hark  !  the  hJast  is  a  blast  so  stroi 
shriU, 
That  the  vaalta  like  ibonder  rh 
Aad  each  marble  horae  stamps 

with  force, 
•  Aad  Arom  sleep  the  warriors  sp 

And  frightfal  stares  each  stoney  c 
As  now  with  poaderoas  tread 

They  rush  on  Sir  Gay,  pbisioj:  on 
Their  spears  to  strike  him  dead 

At  this  strange  attack  foil  swift  spr 
1  wot,  the  staitled  knights 

Away  he  threw  the  bora,  and  dre 
Hto  fanlchion  keen  and  bright. 

Bat  sooo  as  the  bora  his  grasp  fors 
Was  heard  h  rrf  ofgrief ; 

It  seemed  the  yell  o^  a  seal  in^hell 
Made  desperate  of  relief  t 

And  straight  eadi  light  was  callj 
qaite, 

Satethe  flaine  so  lorid  Uoe 
Oa  the  wizard*s  brow,.(wliose  flash 

Assamed  a  bloody  bne,) 
And  those  sparks  of  fire,  wbidi  grit 

From  his  glaring  eye-balls  drew 

w 

And  he  stamped  in  rage,  aad  ha 
inaoora,  •  f\ 

While  in  thandering  tone  ha  rlM 
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■hifflM  on  the  covrard  who  toonded 

I  horn, 

1  he  might  ha?e  nniiiMthed  a 

iwordr— 

y  and  trook  his  month  there  came 

lenr  blue  and  dank, 

poiaoncma  hrcath  aeemed  the  Itiat 

i  death, 

le  warrior  sentelesa  lanlL. 

I  breaks!  again  he  wakea  ; 
n  the  porch  he  lies,  % 

I  in  his  heart  he  feels  the  dart, 
3  shot  from  the  captiTe*s  eyes. 

B  ground  he  springs !  as  if  he  had 

rings. 

Din  he  wanders  o*er,  ^ 

k  pryhig  look  each  eranny  and  nook 
ixlous  eyes  explore. 

can  he  ne'er  the  winding  stair, 
I  he  elimlied  that  dame  to  see, 
pelis  enthrall  in  the  haunted  ball, 
B  none  but  once  may  be. 

leat  ray  of  dawning  day 
Is  bis  search  begun ; 
ling  star  ascends  her  car, 
St  Us  Boareh  is  done. 


Whence  the  ndghbonrs  al(  the  kaight  bow 
call 

By  **  Guy,  the  Seeker's**  naoM  y 
For  never  he  knows  one  bourns  rcjyae 

From  bis  wish  to  find  the  dame. 

But  still  he  seeks,.and  aye  he  aeaksi 
And  seeks,  and  seeks  in  Tain  } 

And  still  he  repeats  to  all  he  meets, 
«<  Gould  I  And  the  sword  again !— ** 

• 

Which  wordshe  follows  with  a  graan,. 

As  if  his  heart  would  braak ; 
And  oh !  that  groan  has  so  strange  a  tooei 

It  makes  all  hearers  quake ! 

The  yillagers  round  know  well  its  sound, 
And  when  they  hear  it  poured, 

«  Hark !  hark !"  they  cry, « the  Setter  Guy 
Groans  for  the  wisard*s  sword."— 

Twice  twenty  springs  oo  their  fragrant 
.    wings 
For  his  wound  have  brought  no  balm ; 
For  still  he'a  fonnd.-^-*  But  hark !  what 

sound 
Disturbs  the  midnight  oalm  i 

Good  peasants  tell,  why  rings  that  knell  ? 

**  'TIS  the  Seeker-Guy's  we  toll : 
**  His  race  Is  run ;  his  sesreh  Is  done.**— « 

God*s  mercy  on  his  soul ! 


ILES  COLVINE,  THE  CUMBERLAND  MARINER. 


%  Salt  of  ti^  lEnqlis)  €ioast. 


William  Glen  was  our  captain's  name, 
He  was  a  brisk  and  a  bold  young  man. 
As  brave  a  sailor  as  e*er  went  to  sea. 
And  he  was  bound  for  Jitm  Barbarie. 
The  6rst  of  April  we  spread  our  sail 
T6  alow,  a  sweet,  and  a  pleasant  gale ; 
But  :we  had  not  saird  more  leagues  than  two, 
Till  the  sky  grew  dark  and  the  temnest  blew. 
The  lightning  flashed,  and  loud  roard  the  *^ 
As  we  were  bound  for  New  Barbarie. 


Old  Baliad. 


le  English  side  of  the  sea  of 
les  a  Ions  Une  of  flat  and  un- 
ooMtt  wneie  the  sea^fowl  find 
xxa  the  gun  of  the  fowler,  and 
iTe  thehesd-land  and  the  deep 
lents  but  one  objfpt  of  attrac- 


tion, namely,  the  cottage  of  AGles  Col- 
vine,  the  Cfiunberland  mariner.  The 
owner  of  this  rude  dwelling,  'onoe  a 
seaman,  a  soldier,  a  scholar,  and  a  gen- 
tleman, was  shipwrecked  on  the  coast 
about  thirty  years  ago,  and  wasi  the 
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•nljr  Hyvng  soul  that  escaped  from  the 
fatad  storm.    The  vessel  was  fron^  a 
ibre^  Umd,  and  something  mysterious 
always  liupg  over  her  fi^te  ^d  the  <Jks- 
tiny  of  her  crew. — ^Tlie  conduct  of  Miles 
Colvine  was  less  likely  to  ren^ove  than 
confirm  suspicion.     He  heaid  all  in- 
quiries concemins  the  ship  ami  the  crew 
in  perfect  tranquillity  and  silence^  and 
once  only  he  deigqed  to  answer,  when 
a  shepherd  ^eS^  <<  Was  it  the  blood 
of  beasts  that  I  saw  upon  the  deck  ?*' 
— "  No,  it  was  the  blood  of  men." 
From  this  time  fbrward,  no  farther  in- 
tercourse was  courted  by  the  peasantry, 
scnil  he  was  allowed  to  construct  a  small 
hut,  fenced  round  with  a  wall  of  loose 
Mone,  and  occupy  it,  without  any  mo- 
lestation.   He  seemed  anxious  to  shun 
all  intercourse  with  human  being^s  an<| 
sought  and  found  his  suhnsteaeein  the 
sea ;  for  it  was  the  common  vemark  of 
t^  Allan  Bay  fishermen  that  no  mai^ 
dipped  a  hookt  or  wetted  a  net,  between 
Slunvemess  and  St  Been,  with  sreiter 
skill  and  success.    In  this  solituoe,  ex- 
posed to  every  storm  that  swept  the 
beach  from  sea  or  land,  amid  much 
seeming  wretchedness  and  privation, 
heresi£d  during  asummer  ana  autumn : 
winter,  a  season  of  great  severity  on  an 
unsheltered  coast,  was  expectea  either 
to  deslKiy  or  drive  him  from  his  abode, 
but  be  braved  every  storm, '  and  resisted 
all  offers  of  food  or  raiment 

The  first  winter  of  his  abode  was  one 
of  prodieious  storm  and  infinite  bard- 
ship.  The  snow  lay  long  and  de^  en 
the  ground,  the  ice  was  thick  on  lake 
and  pool,  and  the  Solway  presented  ope 
continual  scene  of  commotion  and  dw- 
tresB.  The  shore  was  covered  with  the 
wrecks  of  ships,  the  edcKcs  diolrad  wiUi 
drowned  men,  and  the  sea  itself  so 
rough  and  boistferoul  that  the  fishermen 
suspended  their  customary  labours,  and 
a||||iritli  their  flunilies  at  the  heaith-fire, 
willing  to  the  sounding  of  the  suige, 
ahd  relraag  tales  of  maritime  disaster 
awl  sMpwiick.  .But  op  Miles  Cbhine 
Ae  severie  and  continued  storm  seemed 
to  have  no  influeBoe.    He  ranged  the 


shore,  collecting  for  bis^finii  Ifci  wniki 
of  ships ;  he  comipitt^d  fait^liMBls  juid 
hooks  to  the  sea  with  h«|  npK  m&\ 
and  having  found  a  drifted  hmi  frtudi 
belo^^ed  to  some  uaMwitit  iMpJl4lf 
obtained  command  4Mwr  Aft 
most  congenial  to  hit  IwhI, 
dered  about  on  the  bosom  of  All 
noon  and  night,  more  like  'a  ^iriMibM 
spirit  than  a  human  being,     j 

When  the  severi^  oi^  wiotiev  AfA 
passed  at^y,  and  saa-biiai  liid  tliiir 
e^  in  the 'sand,  (he  moariaer  iciriilpd 
his  excursions  at  sea,  ^n4  coramenced  a 
labdur  which  surprised  matty;  Ibe 
sea-shore,  or tl^  portiop  oitheq^ 
which  lies  between  the  maigjuit  of  Iki 
sea  and  the  cultivated  hod,  angiotttof 

shells,  and  drift  sand*  aod  pebbles^  \m 
ever  been  regKrde4  afta  kw4  l9C99IDi- 
mon,  and  the  right  of  nmnaading  mHi 
bawling  boatsagroraid,  aackoonaMiliag 
huts  for  the  summer  reaidiOQi^  oC  iA» 
fishermen,  has  oevei  bjBiffr  ffawrtiily 
the  natuml  k»d  of  thoaa  ihiiMM^it 
mains.  Itwascm  tlnsdebeiteibkgfMiMi 
between  the  barren  sea  and  the  oaki- 
vated  fiek),  that  the  mariner  fizied  Us 
abode :  but  it  soon  appeared  thai  he 
wished  to  extend  his  poe8C«WPPg»  mi 
augment  his  household  aecomuMMkliQa. 
He  constructed  a  larger  and  more  lab* 
stantial  house,  with  equal  attention  lo 
durability  and  neatness ;  he  fenced  off 
the  sea  by  a  barrier  of  laige  stoneSy  sod 
scattered  around  his  dweUii^  a  few  of 
the  cpof^pQU  flowers  which  love  to  Uoa- 
soro  umi  the  sea  breeze.    The  smoke 
of  h»  diimaey,  and  the  ODiemittiiig 
clank  of  his  qatnuier  finiaUBg  the  in- 
terior accommodations,  were  aeoi  aiad 
heaid  ficpm  afisir.    When  all  dus  wis 
concluded  he  launched  his  boat  and 
took  to  the  eea  again,  and  became 
known  from  the  Mull  of  Galloway  to 
the  foot  of  Annan  water. 

I  remember  the  first  time  that  ever  I 
saw  bin  was  in  the  markei-plaoe  of 
Dummies:  his  beard  aoemed  mom 
than  a  yearns  fprowth,  bis  ddthes,  eaim 
rich  wo4  fine,  weredamedand  patched, 
and  over  the  whole  he  wore  a  hiodef 
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•  iby  tr^enres  were  moBtly  of  gold  and 
.  sihrer  plate^  and  bare  of  tne  former  me- 

tal»  the  gain  of  a  relative  who  had 
shared  with  the  Buccaneere  in  the  plun- 

•  der  of  Panama.  I  had  also  been  wedded 
.  for  a  number  of  yeais ;  my  wife  was 

young  and  beautiful,  and  our  dat^ter, 
an  oo\y  child,  my  own  May  CoTvine, 
here  wnere  she  sits,  was  in  her  thirteenth 
.  year,  with  a  ftame  that  seemed  much 
too  deHcate  to  survive    the  disasters 
she  has  since  been  doomed  to  meet 
We  were  counselled  to  carry  her  to 
wanner  climates,  and  were  preparing 
for  our  voyage,  and  my  wife  was  ready 
to  accohipany  me,  when  a  large  smug- 
gling cutter  cast  anchor  in  a  deep 
woody  bay  which  belonged  to  my  es- 
tate, and  as  I  sat  on  the  top  of  my 
house,  looking  towards  the  sea,  a  person 
in  a  naval  dr^  came  and  accosted  me. 
He  was^  he  said,  the  captain  of  the  free 
trader  lying  in  the  bay,  with  a  cargo  of 
choice  wine,  and  his  mariners  were 
bold  lads  and  true,  had  periled  them- 
selves fireely  by  land  and  water,  and 
ofien  experienced    the  protection  of 
JMilesGolvine's  bay,  and  the  hospitality 
of  his  menials.    They  had  heard  of  my 
intention  to  carry  my  wife  and  dau^ter 
to  a  more  genial  climlKe,  and  if  he 
wished  to  touch  at  Lisbon,  or  to  go  to 
any  of  the  islands  where  Europeans  seek 
for  health,  they  would  give  us  a  passage, 
for  they  honoiured  us  next  to  commerce 
without  law  or  restraint.    But  I  must 
tell  you,  that  the  chief  of  this  band, 
knowing  my  love  for  marvdlous  tales, 
hitated,  that  he  had  men  onboard,  who, 
to  the  traditionary  lore  of  their  maritime 
ancestore,  added  their  own  adventures 
and  deeds ;  and  could,  with  the  roman- 
tic ballads  of  Denmark  and  Sweden, 
mitiff le  the  Troubadour  tales  of  France, 
the  Moorish  legends  of  Spain,  and  the 
singular  narratives  which  survive  among 
the  peasantry  on  my  native  coast    To 
sootne  and  propitiate  my  wife  he  had 
recourse  to  another  charm ;   from  the 
pocket  of  a  long  boat-cloak  he  produced 
a  mantle  of  the  most  precious  fabric, 
and  spreading  it  out  before  her,  with  I 


all  its  rich  variety  of  <;ofear« 

Erofusion  of  ofriament^^fltansd  feasts 
umble  present  from  hinseif  asd  hb 
mariners.  I  neednotnroloiKrtiibiMrt 
of  my  mirrative,  we  £ltm&  «t  ^ 
light,  and  standing  out  of  the  bif , 
dropi>ed  anchor  till  mofningdawB*  w 
captain  sat  armed  beside  u&;  this  S9- 
cited  no  suspicion,  for  he  went  cosi^ 
monly  armed,  and  rdated  adventoRi 
of  a  trying  aiKl  remarkable  kind  whkb 
had  befallen  him  on  foreisn  shoras,  wilk 
a  liveliness,  and  a  kind  of  marilww 
grace,  which  were  perfiadly  caoliTitiBg; 
All  night  we  heard  overhnd  toetnnp 
and  tl^  din  of  sailors  pasrine.  andf  n- 
passing,  and  with  the  grey  of  vae  matih 
mg  we  plucked  up  our  ancfaof,  ^Mead 
our  sails  to  a  shrill  wind,  shot  awqr 
seaward,  and  my  native  land  vanisbsd 
from  my  view.  All  was  life  and  Ati-* 
ness,  we  danced  and  we  sang  on  dscb 
and  drained  cups  of  the  purat  wii; 
while  the  breeze  fevoured  us,  and  the 
sky  remained  unclouded  and 'serene* 

**  In  about  fifteen  days  the  spiee 
groves  of  one  of  the  Portuguese  islands 
appeared  before  us,  and  as  the  son  was 
setting,  it  was  resolved  that  we  ahouU 
remain  at  the  entrance  of  a  bay  till  ds»^ 
light  We  were  crowded  on  the  deo, 
looking  on  the  green  and  beanfeeooi 
land,  and  a  gentle  seaward  wind  wifbsd 
the  perfume  of  the  forest  about  ua.  Ifr 
wife  was  then  in  the  bloom  of  voem' 
and  beautv,  full  of  health,  and  life  and 
love;  and  as  she  stood  leannn^  odmv 
arm,  the  sailore  smoothed  their  loi^ 
looks,  and  refrained  firom  cmses,  so 
much  were  they  toudied  by  her  beari^; 
but  this  awe  lasted  but  a  little  while. 
The  captain  was  merry  far  beyond  bis 
usual  measure  of  delight,  ana  drained 
one  cup  after  another  to  my  wife's  heaMi 
and  mine  ;  he  vowed  I  was  -as  a  god 
among  his  men,  and  that  my  wife 
reverenced  as  a  divinity.  *  Bui 
said  he,  <  Miles  Golvine,  I  have  a 
rioiis  and  a  cunnine  thing  to  sheir  voo^ 
which  you  alone  ckserve  to  see ;  1  got 
it  among  the  Moore,  so  come,  andcbme 
ak>ne.* — I  rose  and  fblk>wed*1iiBi^  fer 
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wfeurioiity  wm  imbounded»  beoon- 
wsied  me  Deknr,  and  opening  a  small 
-  wioktt  m  the  wall  of  his  cabin  with  a 
key,  oshered  me  ki,  and  closing  it  sud- 
denly upon  me»  locked  it,  and  then  I 
heard  him  bomidinff  up  the  stair  to  the 
did^  I  stood  half  imagining  this  to 
be  a  jest,  or  something,  at  least,  of  a 
sEght  nature ;  but  shriek  after  shriek 
of  my  wife,  uttered  in  the  piercing  a^y 
'iimaganh  anddespair,  soon  undeceived 
lii.  I  called,  I  entreated,  I  used  force, 
and  tboo^  I  was  armed  by  anger  and 
'dHpair  with  almost  supernatural  might, 
dm^loor  withstood  all  my  efforts.    But 

a  should  I  dwell  upon  a  scene  of 
unutterable  miseiy  ?  What  I  en- 
dond,  and  what  the  woman  I  loved  and 
adared  sufiered,  are  fit  only  to  be  ima- 
1,  not,  sorely,  to  be  spoken.  Her 
were  remembered,  and  her 
numbered  by  a  Power  far  more 
mrible  than  man,  and  a  certain  doom 
ahI  deplorable  death  was  pronounced 
sgainBt  them>  at  the  moment  their  joy 
waafnllest. 

^  The  evamng  passed  away  and  the 
monring  came,  and  through  a  little 
wkkct  which  Indeed  upon  the  sea,  the 
Vfjbit  ahowed  me  that  my  chamber  was 
fSt  ^easwe-foom  of  the  pirates,  for 
wdk  tliey  were,  as  well  as  smugglers ; 
St  the  lime  moment  a  hole  qpened 
ifeovey  and  a  piece  of  bread  and  an 
4BMiq[iia  ailm  cop  filled  with  wine, 
mmt-  feweved  down.  Amid  the  misery 
af  anr  skotfinn  it  seemed  but  a  light 
fiiltfaBft  I  reoogniied  the  silver  vessel 
l^'be  part  of  the  treasure  I  had  left  at 
B^  and  in  aedung  ibr  a  weapon  to 
rttie  widsek  I  found  that  my  whole 
•p  in  tfoU  as  srell  as  silver,  had 
aeisBdaBd  put  onboard." 
'^mdUL now  itkessnre  the  extent  of 
r,'aild  prepared  myself  for 
wliicbf  amoK  such  miscreants, 
be  deemed  for  distant  The 
not  nwdi  advanced  when 
-dippid  at  oboe  into  a  dark  and 
Mnn'oaan  of  clouds,  the  wind 
to  wliWe 'shriller  and  shriller 
saili^  and  the  sea,- upturned 


Sr  sudden  and  heavy  gusts  of  wind, 
owed  as  for  as  the.  eye  could  reach, 
the  dark  and  tremendous  furrows  so  fo^ 
tal  to  manners.  The  wind  was  from 
the  land,  and  I  could  both  see  and  foel 
that  the  vessel  was  unable  to  gain  the 
harbour,  and  had  sought  security  from 
the  approaching  tempest  by  standing 
out  to  sea.  I  heard  the  wind  wax  lou^ 
der,  and  saw  the  billows  roll,  with  a 
joy  that  arises  from  the  hope  of  re- 
venge :  the  sky  became  darker,  the  sea 
Hashed  over  the  decks,  and  the  tempest 
hurried  the  ship  onwaixi  with  a  rapidity 
which  alarmed  the  sailors,  accustomed 
as  they  were  to  the  element.  The 
seams  of  the  vessel  began  to  admit  the 
sea,  and  eveiy  where  symptoms  ap- 
peared of  her  immediate  destruction. 

I  heard  a  conversation  over  head  T 
shall  never  forget*  ^*  I  tell  you,"  said 
a  voice  in  lowland  Scotch,  **  good  can 
never  come  of  such  evil  as  your  cap- 
tain and  you  have  wrought ;  had  you 
taken  Miles  Golvine's  emd  and  silver 
alone  the  sin  had  been  but  small,  and 
A  grey-headed  repentance  might  have 
molded  all.  But  the  bonnielady  !  her 
voice  has  been  heard  to-day,  ana  trem- 
ble all  you  that  touched  tisx  sweet  bo- 
dy, for  here  has  come  an  avenging  tem- 
pest. The  sea  will  soon  devour  us,  and 
hot  hell  will  Iraki  us ;  and  the  mother 
who  bore,  and  the  wife  who  loved,  me, 
and  the  bonnie  babes  I  have  nursed  on 
my  knee,  will  behold  me  no  more ; 
and  all  for  being  in  company  with  such 
hell-hounds  as  you."  A  voice  replied 
to  all  this,  in  a  tone  too  low  and  sup- 
pressed to  be  audible ;  and  the  Scotco- 
man  answered  again,  ^*  Lo,  look,  did 
ever  eyes  behold  such  a  sight,  all  around 
us  the  sea  is  smooth  as  glass,  and  other 
ships  pass  by  us  under  a  gentle  breeze, 
witnout  a  wetted  sail,  but  we  !  the  an- 
ger of  heaven  has  found  in,  for  on  us 
the  thick  tempest  beats,  and  the  evil  one 
is  pursuing  us  to  destruction.  O  thou 
eternal  villain— rcaptain,  shall  I  call 
thee  no  more— and  you ! — ^you  fifteen 
wretches,  who  shared  with  nim  in  his 
crime,  make  you  ready,  for  that  storm 


I« 


LBOKOW  OF  TBRROR. 


#U1  iWMicr  iMVfl  yon,  Aor  fbntite  yo% 
till  jou  ire  bwml  in  die  ocean."  At 
tte'veifiBMneBt  vhen  raib  secnned  id^ 
CTki^  tte  lempett  ceaied,  the  daitda 
^rtrtd  «wi^.  wd  the  AAoendinr  aim 
■bone  brigfathrdiHrm  m&idngtbe  itur^ 
iMi  Mtan  tptaUa  a>  br  as  the  eyfe 
codd  naoh.  No  bounck  were  now  set 
to  tfae  joy  of  th«  crew ;  they  crovded 
M  Asck,  marie  i  ciide  roraid  several 
ofvioeaiid  baskets  ot  biscuit, 


and  before  the  twil%fat  had  passed  a' 
ft  few  Onlir itate  arable  otgiudlng 
Tbe  ni^tgrew  vetv  d^k^  ai 


as  I  aiM  in  otter  «*tBir  1  hbani  the 
■aOMfrieiKUy  »oice,  that  I  had  ■>  lately 
hMi,  kKp  "  Miles  Odnne,  put  yonr 
tnat  in  mm  who  am  stSl  the  tempot, 
the  hanr  it  come."  In  a  moment  the 
vktet  Opmtei  tuMie  aame  vrace  Biu4t 
"  Take  uii  strbrtf,  and  come  with  me. 
If  ^  'kkve  uWigt  to  avenge  the  mi- 
aeno  md  the  deui  of  yonr  beautiiid 
anri  wtMchM  wife,  come,  for  the  hour 
is  M  bnd,  md  as  atlre  aa  I  hale  rink 


b^  yim."  ItotAtbe 
lomd  ia  sttence,  aUd  coming  te  dedt, 
1  MtM  «  scene  which  the  hope  ofaure 
and  immediale  revengie  rendered  ineit- 
ptcaubly  swecL  The  captain  and  five 
^IidoMt  thotfifa  nearly  overcotne  with 
wiAst  wtre  seaed  oh  ietki  thd  re. 
manileroftliecTewhadtietired  below; 
some  sbMied,  tame  sang;,  411  bias- 
phwtd,  aad  one  food  din  of  cainng 
md  cuousal  echoed  iar  md  wide :  the 
miagted  damour  thai  ascended  flkm 
thissCeneofwickedness  and  debauchery 
putocA  of  all  the  evil  qualitiea  of  de- 
Med  minds  and  the  most  infamois 
mrsaits,  and  cannot  be  described. 
usoord  had  ita  full  slwe  in  the  oonfe- 
n&ee  on  deci  between  tbe  captain  and 
hm  oodfederatea ;  they  were  dtdnting 
about  ilMTShaies  in  the  plunder  of  nm 
boots.  "  Share  1  by  07  nlil,  man/' 
sud  i  Scoltiah  aaitor  to  tbe  capudn, 
"  yonrriiare  in  Miles  Colvine'a  pure 
g<^  can  be  but  smaH ;  one  bonr  or  hi* 
•«k«t  iKdy,  a  hmbed  leagues  from 
1^-  M*  tN»itb  alltbt-KoUtbat  evw 


sitoiie." — "  1  shall  share  all  fairly," 
said  the  caplain,  laying  his  li&ud  on  tie 
hilt  of  hb  cutlass,  "  and  grst  1  shall 
share  thy  scoundrel  carcase  among  thi' 
fishes  of  the  sea,  if  I  hearsucli  a  won) 
again.  Uid  I  plan  the  glorious  plot  of 
carrying  away  the  6ur  lady  and  tKi 
lord's  treasure,  to  share  either  with 
such  a  Scotch  saHiiey  as  thee  .'"  The 
wrath  of  tlie  Scotchman  burnt  on  Im 
brow,  far  redder  than  the  flush  of  the 
wine  lie  had  drunk.  "  Fiend  seethe 
my  saul  in  his  kettles  and  cauldron,  if 
ye  taste  na"  cauld  iron  for  ihta  '."—And 
out  came  his  cutlass  as  he  spoke. 
"  Tiiat's  my  hearty  Caledonian,"  said 
one  of  his  commdes,  "  give  him  a  touch 
of  the  toasting  iron  ;  didu't  he  give  ■ 
hlow  to  the  head  of  my  mother's  own 
son,  this  blessed  morning,  for  otily 
playihg  pluck  at  the  lady's  garment. 
Ah  !  give  him  the  cold  piece  of  sleel. 
my  hearty."  A  blow  from  the  c«i*- 
tain's. cutlass  was  the  answer  lothis; 
several  drunkards  drew  their  swords. 
and  ill-directed  blows,  and  inefieclual 
stabs,  were  given  and  received  in  the 
dark.  "  Now,"  said  my  sailor,  laying 
Ilia  hand  on  mine,  to  stay  me  till  I  re- 
ceived his  admonition,  "  say  not  one 
word,  for  words  slay  not,  but  glide  in 
anion;*  them  like  a  spirit ;  thrust  yow 
blade,  for  anger  strikes,  but  revenge 
stabs,  and  I  will  secure  the  gangw^ 
and  h^ht  along  with  you."  I  he&fd 
and  obeyed,  and  gUding  among  them, 
thrust  one  of  them  through  and  ihrotffih ; 
a  second,  and  a  third  dropped,  ere  they 
saw  who  was  among  them.  The  cap- 
lain  attempted  to  draw  a  pistol,  but  my 
sword,  and  my  friend's,  entered  at  bocii 
and  bosom  ;  and  though  two  yet  re- 
mained unhurt,  1  strack  my  sword  a 
xecond  time  through  the  bosom  of  my 
mortal  enemy,  as  he  lay  beneath  me ; 
and  the  last  expiring  glance  of  his  eye 
was  a  look  worth  remembering.  En 
this  icas  accomplished,  the  other  two 
were  both  lying  with  their  companions. 
1  have  fr^uently  imagined  that  a  Arm- 
ness  and  strength,  more  than  my  own, 
w«R3  given  rae  during  this  desperate 
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ocounter.  Meanwhile  the  remainder 
uf  tbe  CKW  belo«  set  no  bounds  to  tbeJr 
merrimeDt  and  shouting,  and  seemed, 
u  zny  Scottish  Triend  remarked,  ordaiii' 
ed  to  c£e  by  my  hand,  since  their  cia- 
mour,  by  dtowuing  tbe  groans  of  tbeir 
nuDnuks,  prevented  them  from  pro- 
viding for  their  safety.  We  fastened 
the  cabin  door,  and  bairicaded  the  gang 
way,  keeping  watch  with  pistol  and 
word,  with  the  hope  of  seeing  some 
friendly  shore,  ot  a  compassionate  sail, 
nhile  the  ressel,  urged  onward  by  a 
itrong  nind,  scudded  with  supernatural 
iniflaeas  througti  the  roiduignt  waters. 
We  had  entered  the  Solway  sea,  when 
the  Rtonn,  augmenting  eveiy  moment, 
carried  ns  rapidly  alon^,  and  when  op- 
posite Allanbav,  a  whirlwind  seizing 
our  ship  by  the  rigging  whirled  her 
fairly  round,  nnd  down  she  went  head 
foremost.  Even  in  this  moment  of  es- 
tieme  peril,  I  shall  never  forgd  the  ngore 


that,  couch  edamong  the  slaib,  MmM. 
to  its  feet  before  me,  in  bealdi  kid  tina 
hurt.  There  is  a  fate  in  all  lUngs  :  tl 
was  that  fiend  in  human  fom  mam  I 
slew  lo-uigbL  Reveoge  is  bwmMI 
when  it  comes  unhoped  for.  Al  wtf 
sank,  a  p^ing  ve)»el  saved  nljr  piet^ 
May  Colvine,  her  murdered  Bottwnr 
image,  and  her  wretched  falbef*B  loMV 
and  saved  too  the  heroic  sailor ;  wlil* 
the  drunken  wretches  went  to  Ibe  BMh 
torn,  without  the  chance  of  •wfaalail^ 
for  an  existence  they  de^rved  not  M 

Such  was  the  narrative  of  tfilM  Col' 
vine.  He  has  been  dead  tbrsewnl  jr«^^' 
and  though  his  dat^ter  wedded  4>fcltalB 
who  saved  her  father  and  her,  ba  icfiaiA 
lo  foreake  the  sight  of  the  SoItwiM 
the  sound  of  its  waters,  and  «M  umM 
at  his  cottage-door  cold  and 
his  eyes  open  and  locddng 


KARL  AND  HIS  HOHSE  NICOLAUS. 


A  YOUNO  German  who  was  serving 
hci  time  to  a  jeweller,  at  Magdeburgh, 
nu  allowed  b^  his  master,  in  the 
third  year  of  his  apprenticeship,  lo  go 
to  Bnifwwick  to  see  hia  parents.  That 
be  migbt  effect  this  with  comfort  to 
htOMcIf,  and  in  a  way  worthy  of  tlie 
afHiant  of  a  reputable  tradesman  and 
poUic  fuaclionaiy  of  Ma^eburgh,  his 
ntasKr  lent  him  one  of  his  own  horses, 
and  provided  him  with  money  ;  whilst 
Uie  old  cook,  with  whom  he  was  a  great 
favourite,  filled  his  wallet  with  all  the 
ikiniies  that  she  could  lay  her  hands 
npMi  and  gave  him  sundry  well- 
iwiimi  hints  and  admonitions  touch- 
--».is  that  awaited  him  in 
was  on  the  morning  of 
in   the  year    1G'T2, 


travelling  pipe,  and  mounted  dMriMd, 
which  by  no  means  seemed  to  |^y]U{»- 
thiie  with  his  rider  in  the  pleUdM  lo  be 
derived  from  the  prospect  of  t  kac 
journey.  He  was  in  truth  a  ilagi^tt 
-fed  and  under-wtMfad,  nA 


I 


Ito'ckKk,  hghted  his 


apparently  upon  such  good  teniw  iridt 
himself  tliai,  when  he  took  any  ^titf 
into  his  head,  the  whip  vras  of  m  tim, 
and  the  spur,  however  manfiiify  t^ 
plied,  contd  not  drive  hint  fan)  bit 
purpose.  He  was  bo  fat,  that  Katl;. 
although  a  handsome  stripling,  tookeS 
with  his  legs  sticking  out  aliiKMt  at 
right  angles  like  a  Y  turned  upmde 
down,  >>  The  devil  take  tliee  va  mt 
journey,"  said  Karl,  "  if  tboQTC  Dot 
more  speedily  than  at  present.  WOuti 
1  had  all  the  money  inut  has  been  taet 
pended  on  thee  in  the  article  of  wl^  J. 
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tm^'witlL  thit'l  migbt  buy  a  belter 
animallbbliwaait,  or  bast  beeiHor^ 
ever;iiUt;be.''..  Aihe  conduded  bia 
petnlant^  :bat,   iMidef  all  tbe  cirdum- 


nble.ban 


Nitolxua 


(fer  that  ITU  Im  hone'a  lutme)  shook 
htt .  bead,  and.  «ve  tiro  or  three  mott 
ai^iBcant'iieig&,  wbiohwemoi  pret^ 
OMcb  the  ttine  at,  "  Hold  thy  peace, 
»ttd  apeak  not  of  that  #bicb  thou 


^  betf  ju^  of  what  pace  ii  moat 
MOpecfor  me  and  adviaeable  for  thee  : 
I  am  come  to  yram  of  dUcrelion,  and, 
sbaO  lake  opecial  care  of  thy  nock 
^  my  own  health  and  comfort  I" 
Well]  Ob  they  jogs^.  eveiynow  and 
tbio  nnewiif  thia  kind  of  con  venatkm, 
irtticb  always  ended  in  the  aame  man- 
tat.  AbMJi.tbraeo'clock  in  die  after. 
aMn,  K^,jai%  «ntiie  w^Actiob 
of  Kcalmiiij-iU^itted  at  the  Thi«e 
Oolden  BotOaa.  a  nnail  herbe^,  or 
public-houw,  attualed  at  the  extremity 
of  a  harole^  leplenisfaed  hia  meera- 
chaum,  and  leBled  himielf  in  a  room 
aet  apart  for  thq  more  respectable  visi- 
tors of  this  notable  house  of  entertain- 
nirat,  on  the  outside  of  which  hui^  a 
board,  whose  crooked  lettera  indicated 
to  tiBveUen  that — 
,  Hon>M  mtgfat  a  stible  And, 
.  Aad  M«B  haxe  Ilqii«ra  to  their  niad. 

.  At  one  comer  of  (he  lOom  he  be- 
h^  two  pertuu  playing  at  cards,  and 
remarked  that  one  of  Uienii  wbo  a[>- 
peared  by  bis  dress  and  the  suips  of 
^lODey  that  he  staked  to  be  a  aubatan- 
Dal  &rmer,  coaiinually  lost;  at  which 
the.other,  who  was  a  dark  myaterioua 
looking  man,  only  smiled,  and  every 
iiow  and  then  incited  him  to  continue 
nif  desbwtive  course  by  nyingi  "  It 
i^  yoiw  turn  ttow !  play  boldly — the 
Inck  cannot  always  keep  to  one  side. 
Come !  to  give  you  a  belter  chuice,  I 
wilt  put. down  doable  to  your  ainitle 
^takes."  The  tum.tr,  buoyed  up  with 
the  hope  of  regaioii^;  bis  money,  which 
waa  indeed  tbe  greater  part  of  what  he 
pcMBMed  in  tbe  wodd,  played  <«  tmtil 


he  had  lost  all,  and  then,  burning  aib 
ill-concealed  r^c  and  disappcuntiaenl, 
rushed  out  of  the  room,  whibl  he 
who  had  made  himseif  ihe  posseoot  ai 
Ills  wealtli,  lau[;bed  thrice  loitdly  aoil 
triumphantly,  und  stole  <itit,  as  Kitl 
supposed,  to  follow  his  unfortunate 
companion.  Now,  our  young  traveller 
had  looked  on  atleuiively,  and  saw  \U 
result  of  their  gaming  with  no  ytty 
pleasant  feelings.  Me  wnsio  inrticulsr 
shocked  and  indignant  at  tite  coU- 
heartcd  laugh  that  e^^aped  From,  tbe 
(lark  lips  of  the  Blran);er.  Karl  drank 
his  wine  faster  and  faster,  and  puffed 
out  the  smoke  from  his  pipe  with  greaRr 
rapidity  and  in  larger  volumes  t£in  b* 
liail  hitherto  done.  He  was  vexed  at 
tlic  defeat  and  triumph  he  bad  Jufl 
witnessed,  and  vowed  in  his  own  mind, 
should  the  man  who  had  just  left  bim 
return,  to  slake  all  that  hia  master 
had  given  him,  rather  than  be  should 
carry  it  with  so  high  a  baud.  The 
fact  is,  the  old  cook,  to  whom  we  baw 
already  alluded,  had  given  Karl  a  very 
respectable  initiation  into  the  mystery 
of  card-playing,  on  divert  cold  wioieis' 
nights  by  the  kitchen  fire.  Now,  the 
game  at  which  the  Btraogera  bad  been 
engaged  was  the  very  one  at  which  be 
prided  himself  not  a  little.  The  trulh 
raust  be  spoken — mine  is  not  a  peifecl 
hero.  Besides  being  doubly  loaded 
with  ambition,  he  was  primed  witb 
vanity,  which  no  sooner  encountered  ihe 
match  of  opposition  than  cicplouontuok 
place,  which  made  ruany  rather  cautious 
of  c«ming  in  bis  way.  In  a  short  time 
the  successful  stranger  re-entered  tbe 
chamber,  but  his  adversary  came  net 
with  bim.  He  challenged  Karl,  who 
instantly  accepted  his  offer,  called  Ihl 
more  wine  and  again  filled  his  pipc^ 
He  played  for  very  small  slakes,  yet 
his  little  purse  was  getting  lower  and 
lower,  fur  the  stranger  liad  an  advan- 
ti^  over  him  which  he  was  slow  to 
believe,  but  which  was  at  last  too 
evident.  At  length  he  bail  little  more 
than  sufficient  remaining  to  discharge 
the  bill  of  ihe  herbergist,  and  axet 
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ftom  dii  tible  with  impatieiice  and 
ventioiu  It  is  doubtful  wheiher  the 
losoftheniODeYafiectedhiin  so  much 
■1  the  wound  that  his  youthful  pride 
had  snfiered.  He  was  turning  to  de- 
part, when  the  laogh,  or  rather  yell, 
of  his  companion  checked  him.  Stung 
to  Uie  aoul  by  tiie  insult  he  had  just 
received,  Kaii  flew  towards  him  and 
aimed  a  blow  full  at  his  face,  but,  in 
Ae  act  of  doii^  so,  fell  forward  on  his 
lands*  He  sprane  up,  but  the  stranger 
was  gooe»  although  tne  door  had  been 
and  was  still  cl(»ed  and  the  windows 
wen  down.  KarPs  anger  now  gave 
pboe  to  astonishment.  He  was  con- 
nnoed  that  the  stranger  had  dealing 
«th  the  devil ;  nay,  he  almost  thought 
thtt  he  had  been  gambling  with  the  arch 
flUBter  of  the  ceremonies  himself.  He 
fcand  also  that  either  astonishment  or 
Shenish  wine  had  had  the  effect  of 
snkiiig  his  steps  indecisive,  his  head 
uddjr*  and  reduced  the  chance  of 
sttpiiig  on  his  legs,  and  the  risk  of 
Wmg  down,  to  pretty  even  terms. 
Be  fapwever  paid  his  hort,  and,  without 
knowing  how  he  got  there,  found 
hinnelfon  the  back  of  Nicolaus,  riding 
fiaog  as  it  qipeared  to  him  much 
i»re  npdly  than  usuaL  What  sur- 
pmed  him  most  of  all  was,  that  every 
ftiag  around  him  seemed  likewise  to 
bne  gotten  the  travelling  mania. 
Ifaeve  were  some  fine  old  elms  goine 
H  Ae  rate  of  ten  miles  an  hour,  and, 
vhift  was  very  remarkable,  some  little 
draba  that  grew  near  appeared  to  keep 
■p  with  them*  A  large  farm  house  was 
m  voBuit  of  a  bam,  but  they  were  so 
vofi  niatched,  that  there  was  little  hope 
of  ilB  beii^  overtaken.  There  was 
Ao  an  admirable  steeple-chase  between 
the  heads  of  two  distant  churches,  and 
a  boy  who  was  sitting  on  a  bank  by  the 
raaa  aide  rode  past  him  in  excellent 

£le.  *'  This  may  be  all  very  agreea- 
/'  muttered  Kari,  **  to  the  parties 
eoocemedy  hut,  for  m^  part,  I  care 
not  how  soon  they  finish  their  long- 
winded  nboe.  Stop,'  stop— Nicolaus, 
Bo  g^Dopfaig  if  it  please  thee,  thou 


unruly  steed  of  Satan.  Whenever  I 
have  desired  thee  to  use  thy  speed,  thou 
hast  gone  slow  enough,  and  now  thou 
must,  out  ot  thy  very  obstinacy,  and 
regardless  of  my  safety,  hurry  on  as  if 
thy  master  were  behind  thee!*'  He 
pulled  the  rein  as  he  fiuished  speaking, 
and  Nicolaus  suddenly  stood  still.  His 
rider  had  awakened  him  from  a  fine 
sleeping  jog  trot,  and  he  looked  as  if 
he  much  marvelled  what  satisfactoiy 
reason  could  be  given  for  it.  There 
was  no  stable  near,  which  doubtless 
appeared  to  him  the  only  fair  excuse 
for  a  full  stop,  nor  was  there  the  least 
sign  of  provender.  However,  for  once, 
he  seemed  determined  to  do  as  his 
rider  wished,  and  still  he  stood 

An  Hildebraiid  the  (callaiU  kaig^hte, 
Who  8a w  hitt  ladye'n  ghost  at  nighte, 
Throvre  off  the  ▼ciliiijr  pallc  and  shronde, 
And  vanish  through  a  parted  clonde. 

Karl  besan  to  be  better  satisfied,  for 
as  he  had  before  conceived  that  he  was 
riding  at  a  gallop  when  Nicolaus  was 
innocent  of  every  thing  save  and  ex- 
cept the  jog-trot  before  mentioned,  so 
he  now  thought  that  he  was  enjoying  a 
very  pleasant  lady-like  canter,  when  in 
truth  he  was  as  immovable  as  his  Ma- 
jesty of  Charily  Cross.  After  riding 
on  for  some  time  at  the  rate  of  no 
miles  an  hour,  he  fell  asleep,  and  a 
litde  after,  as  an  almost  necessary  con- 
sequence, fell  from  his  saddle.  His 
fall,  however,  was  broken  by  a  bed  of 
nettles,  which  seemed  to  have  groMm 
there  for  his  especial  accommodation ; 
but  he  was  not  so  grateful  as  he  should 
have  been,  for  he  threw  away  some 
very  choice  German  to  anathematize 
them.  To  be  sure  he  had  lost  his 
money,  a  circumstance  which  seldom 
tends  to  sweeten  a  man*8  temper  or  to 
put  him  in  good  humour;  out  what 
then?  Had  he  fallen  direct  to  the 
ground  he  might  have  broken  an  arm, 
or  leg,  aye,  or  even  his  neck,  whereas 
he  was  now  only  stung  all  over  his  fiace 
and  his  hands,  and  oupht  to  have  re- 
turned thanks  to  the  Virgin  that  it  was 
no  worse.    Where  all  mankind  to  act 
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upon  this  suggestion  there  would  not 
be  a  single  unhappy  person  living. 
The  criminal  sentenced  to  a  short  im- 
prisonment would  bless  his  stars  and 
feel  happy  that  it  was  not  a  long  one ; 
the  convict  ordered  for  transportation 
might  console  himself  with  the  idea 
that  it  was  better  than  being  hanged  ; 
and  the  man  who  should  be  doomed 
•*  longam  literam  fanere,"  or,  in  plain 
terms,  who  had  received  a  promise  of 
being  hanged,  might  still  be  delighted 
in  thinking  how  far  preferable  it  is  to 
burning.  It  is  bad  policy  to  fancy  our 
own  ills  greater  than  those  of  others, 
for  in  proportion  as  we  magnify  the 
evib  of  life,  we  increase  our  imaginary 
sufferings  in  endurii^  them.  But  to 
return  to  Karl;  he  left  his  master's 
hoTse  to  amuse  himself  as  he  might 
think  fit,  placed  himself  under  a  tree, 
and  in  a  minute  more  was  fast  asleep. 
Nicolaus,  who,  to  do  him  justice,  was 
not  always  insensible  to  the  force  of 
good  example,  deliberately  walked  to 
a  spot  opposite  Karl's  resting  place, 
laid  himself  down,  and,  after  a  few 
preliminary  nods,  imitated  his  master 
to  the  life. 

Karl  had  been  but  a  short  time 
asleep,  when  confused  and  crowded 
dreams  of  what  had  lately  happened 
disturbed  his  repose.  The  dark  stran- 
ger whom  he  met  at  the  inn  was  the 
principal  actor  in  the  somnambulatory 
drama  that  was  goin^  on.  Karl  beheld 
and  heard  him  with  shuddering  and 
horror,  although,  when  superstition 
was  out  of  the  case,  he  had  little  fear 
in  his  composition,  as  was  manifested 
on  various  occasions  when  his  high 
spirit  seemed  to  take  but  one  leap  from 
hts  heart  to  his  fist,  to  knock  those 
down  from  whom  he  considered  he 
had  received  an  affront.  He  got  his 
first  rudimejits,  however,  of  supersti- 
tious lore  from  his  nurse,  and  the  old 
cook  at  his  master's  completed  his  edu- 
cation in  that  particular  branch.  Tiie 
devil  was  generally  the  hero  of  most  of 
and,  to  speak  disinterested- 
ly gave  him  his  due. 


Nothing  was  done,  however  diaboBcal, 
that  was  not  put  down  to  his  aocoont ; 
and  she  often  found  afterwards,  thai 
what  she  had  attributed  to  him  had  been 
committed  by  persons  who  had  pened  in 
the  world  as  pious  and  God-fearing 
creatures.  The  ghost  stories  that  h» 
had  heard  had  their  effect  upon  Kail 
in  no  ordinary  decree,  and  imbued  him 
with  all  the  visionary  and  romantic 
ideas  that  oflen  lead  youth  into  error, 
but  at  the  same  time  throw  a  charm  over 
that  period  of  life 

When  hearts  have  not  a  dream  of  ■onvw, 
And  tboaght  scarce  ventures  to  the  monow, 
But  takes  its  light  and  tripping  way 
Tbroogh  oO  the  pleasures  of  to-day. 

He  suddenly  awoke  from  his  slum- 
bers, and  found  Nicolaus  standing  dots 
beside  him.  The  bright  tints  of  dn 
were  departing,  and  twilight  was  actf- 
tering  her  rose-hues  over  the  cloudlem 
race  of  heaven.  Tranquillity  reigned 
the  goddess  of  the  scene,  and  the  windi 
and  the  birds  and  the  waters  paid  btf 
their  silent  homage. 

Karl  had  not  rested  sufficientiy  to 
maintain  his  equilibrium  with  any 
tainty,  but  he  mounted  his  steed 
determination  of  proceeding  as  qui 
as  it  might  please  his  pertinactons  fboN 
footed  companion.  He  gave  Nicotanf 
his  head,  who  seemed  to  move  akotf 
with  no  inconsiderable  alacrity;  indeed 
at  times  his  master  was  by  no  meaatl 
too  proud  of  his  equestrian  talent  to 
prevent  his  occasionally  resorting  to  dm 
mane,  which,  although  not  perfisdlf 
jockey-like,  possessed  the  advantage  a! 
keeping  him  in  his  saddle— 4io  nnaD 
consideration  by  the  bye  to  a  jrooA 
with  only  about  one-third  of  hia  se&MI 
about  him — the  more  so  as  no  one  WM 
near  to  scriitinize  his  actions.  Wdl; 
on  he  went,  thinking  of  the  pleawini 
that  awaited  him  at  Brunswidc,  amd 
anticipating  the  kind  welcome  he  sbDulJ 
receive  from  his  relatives  and  flieaiAi 
when  he  was  suddenly  aroused  ftom 
his  waking  dream  by  luring  the  flom! 
of  a  horse's  hoofs  close  at  fais  indai 
He  turned  his  head,  and  vras  slartM 
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0  find  the  nine  tall  daik  figure  who 
ad  contrived  to  make  him  ride  so 
nuch  lighted,  by  ndding  him  of  seve- 
nl  supemumeraiy  silver  pieces  at  the 
inn,  on  a  black  steed,  whicli  exactly 
kept  pace  with  his  own  animal.  At  the 
iint  moment  Karl  thought  of  cndca- 
vooring  to  persuade  Nicolaus  to  use  his 
beat  speed,  by  a  manful  application  of 
!he  whip ;  but  when  he  considered  the 
myielding  attributes  of  his  stoical  qua- 
iruped,  he  gave  up  the  idea  in  despair. 
His  alarm  too  was  in  some  degree  dis- 
Rpated  by  the  changed  address  of  the 
Uranger,  who  courteously  wished  him 

1  eood  evening,  and  testified  his  de« 
ipA  at  having  a  companion  on  so 
floely  a  road.  Though  Karl  was  rather 
■ore  assured,  he  by  no  means  felt 
fall  the  delight  was  mutual.  **  Curse 
bt  fellow  1"  thought  the  youth,  "  it 
reqinres  no  great  stretch  of  politeness 
to  De  civil  to  a  person  when  vou  are 
ndine  with  his  money  in  your  beh.  I 
mmu  that  his  raven-hided  beast  knew 
Iwwto  stumble  and  break  the  ill-favour- 
ed cheat's  neck,  or  at  least  his  collar- 
bone *'*  This  charitable  sentence, 
hDvever,  he  deemed  it  cjuite  as  well 
ROt  to  give  vivd  voce^  for  it  struck  him 
bdUy  that  it  might  not  be  considered 
ky  his  fellow-traveller  in  the  light  of  a 
joke.  As  the  stranger  entered  more 
Uy  into  conversation,  KarPs  fears  by 
Iqjrees  began  to  abate ;  but  he  could 
MC  help  now  and  then  giving  a  sly  look 
■der  the  black  horK's  belly,  to  see 
ihedier  the  other  foot  corresponded 
ffUi  the  one  he  had  a  view  of.  But  he 
hi  no  oppoitonity  of  satisfying  his 
eariosity,  for  if  he  ever  slackened  his 

Ctlnt  the  other  might  go  on  before 
the  Btianger  also  pulled  his  rein 
lid  remained  close  at  his  side.  At 
bg^  diey  came  to  a  narrow  pass, 
MiMn  two  hillsy  where  two  horses 
BsdU  not  go  «^breast,  and  Karl  said  to 
BuMelf  "  Ha !  ha !  I  have  thee  now. 
IT  the  deinl'B  in't !"  He  drew  up  that 
he  sUai^er  might  pass  on  first,  but  he 
ns  too  polite  to  take  precedence,  and 
Cari  was  obl^^  to  go  on.    When  he 


had  gone  about  half  way  through  the 
narrow  road,  he  turned  to  have  a  full 
view  of  the  gentleman  who  had  stood 
so  much  upon  forms,  bnt  how  great 
was  his  surprise  to  find  that  there  was 
not  a  trace  of  him  to  be  seen !  **  So, 
so,'*  said  Kari,  <'this  place  did  not 
tempt  thee,  thou  arch-fiend!  thou 
liked'st  not  to  show  thy  cloven  foot, 
and  1  give  thee  credit  for  having  some 
shame  left ;  though  verily  I  am  glad  to 
be  quit  of  thy  visage  !"  When  he  came 
to  the  end  of  the  pass,  and  was  jogginjg 
on  gaily,  he  nearly  dropped  from  his 
saddle,  at  finding  the  dark  rider,  whom 
he  fancied  he  had  left  behind,  still  by 
his  side.  **  I  mark  tliy  surprise,"  said 
he  to  Karl,  "  but  I  saw  when  thou  wert 
riding  before  me  that  thy  horse  liad  lost 
his  tail,  and  out  of  compassion  for  the 
poor  beast,  hatred  for  the  flies  that 
annoy  him,  and  respect  for  his  lider,  I 
went  back,  and  by  good  fortune  found 
it  lying  on  the  n>ad.  I  have  now,'* 
added  he,  ''  great  pleasure  in  restoring 
it  uninjured.*'  Saying  this  he  present- 
ed it  with  a  very  creditable  dow  to 
Karl,  who  gazed  on  the  tawny  relic  in 
utler  astonishment.  How  Nicolaus  had 
lost  his  tail  he  could  by  no  means  con- 
jecture. He  was,  indeed,  so  amazed 
that  he  forgot  to  thank  the  stranger  for 
his  courtesy,  at  which  the  other  ap- 
peared in  no  wise  offended.  *^  So 
then,"  said  Karl  at  last,  **  I  smi  on  a 
tailless  horse  !  It  is  well  that  it  will  be 
dark  by  the  time  I  come  to  my  journey's 
end,  or  I  should  be  followed  through 
the  street  as  if  I  were  an  imp  of  the 
dev — "  he  stopped  short  in  his  speech, 
for  he  perceived  that  he  had  committed 
himself,  as  his  companion  seemed  not 
at  all  to  relish  the  insinuation.  He 
turned,  however,  with  renewed  good 
humour  to  Karl,  and  said :  "  Come, 
come,  thy  case  is  not  so  hopeless. 
Thou  shalt  not  be  on  the  back  of  an 
imperfect  animal.  Give  me  the  tail, 
and  pledge  me  thy  word  that  thou  wilt 
look  straight  forward,  and  not  once 
cast  thine  eyes  backward  to  make  thy 
remarks  on  my  proceedings,    and  I 
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promise  wiUiout  loss  of  time  to  affix 
the  fly-Happing  appendage  once  more  to 
the  hinder  part  of  thy  steed." 

Karl»  although  he  strongly  doubted 
the  possibility  of  such  a   manuDuvre, 
willingly  pleJged  liis  word,  and  in  a 
moment  afterwanls  hcaid  the  stranger 
mutter  something  which  was  unintelli- 
gible to  him,  but  which  he  made  no 
question  was  some  spell   used  in   the 
ceremony    of   tail-fixing.      "  Turn,'* 
said  the  stranger,  who  was  now  again 
beside  him,  "thy  horse  is  repaired  I" 
Karl  did  as  he  was  requested,  and  the  tail 
iKicame  manifest ;  but  Nicolaus  betrayed 
as  little  joy  at  the  recovery  of  it,  as  he 
had  evinced  sorrow  for  its  loss.     Karl 
could   not  help    suspecting   that    the 
stranger  had  made  him  promise  to  look 
straight  forward,  not  so  much  out  of 
fear  that  he  should  be  a  spy  upon  his 
operations,  as  that  he  dreaded  an  ex- 
posure of  the  cloven-foot ;  nevertheless 
he  thanked  him  for  his  good  ofRces> 
and  kept  on  his  way.     Afler  a  short 
time  it  occurred  to  him  that  a  pipe 
would  be  no  bad  thing ;  but  when  he 
had  filled  it,  he  found  to  his  mortifica- 
tion that  he  had  lost  his  flint,  and  began 
railing  in  good  terms  at  his  own  care- 
lessness and  indiscretion.     "  Despair 
not  while  I  am  near  thee,**  said  the 
stranger ;    **  hold    thy    pipe    towards 
me  !*•     No  sooner  was  this  done  than 
he  breathed  upon  it,  and  the  tobacco 
was  ignited.     Karl  felt  now  convinced 
that  he  was  travelling  with  Satan  ;  for 
the  herb  burnt  rather  blue  than  other- 
wise, and  there  was  a  villanous  smack 
of  sulphur  in  the  only  whiff  that  he 
took.     He  had  a  very  certain  presenti- 
ment  that    his   companion    had    not 
brought  the  fire  which  he  had  just  given 
him  from  the  same  place  where  Prome- 
theus had  obtained  his.  The  pipe  dropp- 
ed from  his  lips,  and  he  trembled  from 
head  to  foot.     He  now  began  to  devise 
means  of  ridding  himself  of  his  black- 
art- practising  fellow-traveller.     He  had 
observed  on  their  journey  that  when 
they  came  near  any  x)f  the  crosses, 
which  are  common  to  this  day  in  Catho- 
lic countries^  his  companion  vanished. 


and  did  not  rejoin  him  until  they  ^fefe 
out  of  sight  of  those  deviFs  eye^soies. 
He  now  resolved  to  make  the  best  use 
of  his  observation,  and  happening  to 
espy  a  small  cross  at  a  little  distance, 
and  seeing  that  his  good  friend  had  left 
him  as  usual,  he  rode  up  to   it»  dis- 
mounted, and  easily  drew  it  from  the 
ground.     It*s  an  ill  procession,  they 
say,  when  the  devil  carries  the  cross," 
cried   Karl,   "so  I'll  e'en  be  befbie^. 
hand  with  him.*'    He  threw  it  acRM 
his  shoulders,  vaulted  into  his  saddle, 
and  trotted  forward,  until  he  came  to  a 
town  which  he  supposed  to  be  the  place 
of  his  destination.     Nicolaus  made  a 
sudden  halt  and  neighed  loodly;  ud 
lashes  and  caresses  were  alike  ine^ 
fectual  to  induce  him  to  proceed*    A 
door  was  opened,  and  the  old  cook 
who  knew  the  voice  of  Nicolaus  too  well 
to  be  mistaken,  welcomed  the  yoim; 
apprentice  home  again  to  his  masti^t 
house,  at  Magdeburg.    The  truth  is, 
that  Nicolaus,  liking  better  a  dirty  sta* 
ble  than  a  clean  road,  had  taken  care  to 
turn  his  head  homeward,  when  his  rider 
awoke  from  his  slumber  under  the  tree, 
and  Karl  was  obliged  to  defer  his  rwX 
to  Brunswick  until  a  better  opportunity 
should  occur.     He  told  his  master  tlie 
whole  story  the  next  morning ;  but  the 
jeweller  (unbeliever  as  he  was !)  attri- 
buted every  thin^  to  his  supentitioa 
and  state  of  intoxication ;  but  the  oU 
cook  was  fully  persuaded  that  he  hid 
actually  been  in  the  society  of  the  deiilf 
and  was  not  satisfied  that  he  was  entirely 
out  of  his,    the  said  deviPs  powers 
until  he  had  confessed  to  the  pnest  of 
the  family,  and  purified  himself  with 
an  additional  sprinkling  of  holy  water. 
His  master  haa  the  cross  burned,  and 
warned  Karl  not  to  mention  the  cir- 
cumstance of  his  having  sacrilegiously 
carried  it  oflf,  as  he  misht  incur  the 
displeasure  of  the  holy  church.     Kari 
did  as  he  was  desired,  and  on  the  i<d- 
lowine  day  the  removal  of  the  cross 
was  discovered,  and  considered  as  a 
miracle  by  the  good  people  of  Lower 
Saxony  in  the  seventeenth  centuiy. 
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PETER  OF  STAUFFENBURG. 


.  DiRMiNGER,  who  resided  at 
of  Stauffen»  in  the  Ortenau, 
called  from  it  the  Lord  of 
was  returning  from  the  chace 
i  sunset,  and  when  he  reached 
;e  of  Nussbach  he  was  dying 
St  and  exhausted  by  fatigue, 
ore  dismounted  at  a  spnng, 
wed  by  the  road  side*  and  was 
»y  beautiful  oaks.  There  he 
ted  a  beautiful  maiden,  who 
greeted  him,  and  addressed 
his  name.  The  astonished 
quested  to  know  who  she  was, 
ce  she  came.  **  I  live  just  by 
d  she, ' '  and  have  often  seen  you 
huntsmen,  when  you  stopped 
It  tlus  fountain,  and  it  was  by 
18  that  I  learned  your  name.'* 
n,  who  was  voung  and  disen- 
is  enchantea  by  the  graceful 
nd  her  prudent  converse,  and 
possession  of  his  heart 
I  following  days  he  went  to  the 
It  the  same  hour,  but  the  Un- 
as never  there.  In  the  even- 
e  fourth  day,  as,  wrapped  in 
sat  leaning  against  an  oak,  he 
voice  of  heavenly  sweetness 
led  to  come  from  the  bottom 
ter.  ^  Ue  started  up,  and  with 
;  curiosity  looked  on  all  sides, 
1  perceive  nobody,  nor  did  he 
ec  hear  the  voice.  He  was 
reseat  himself  under  the  oak, 
pe  that  he  should  again  hear 
is  of  the  invisible,  when  all  at 
law  the  unknown  sitting  upon 
3  from  whence  he  had  just 
She  seemed  to  be  in  a  charm- 
er, for  to  all  the  questions  that 
her  she  replied  only  by  plea- 
inslead  of  direct  answers  ;  and 
le  knight  was  not  a  little  em- 
1.  B«^  nevertheless,  all  she 
engaging,  and  at  length  she 
icniple  to  open  her  heart,  and 
tender  sentiments  in  his  favour. 
became  pensive,  and  ended 


by  promising  to  meet  him  the  next 
rooming,  in  the  same  place.  The 
knight  was  there  before  the  stars  had 
faded  from  the  sky.  At  break  of  day 
the  maiden  appeared  from  tiie  copse, 
and  so  graceful  was  she,  and  so  lovely, 
tliat  the  knight  thought  he  saw  an  angel 
descended  fvom  heaven.  The  ringlets 
of  her  fine  flaxen  hair  seemed  to  be 
dewed  by  the  tears  of  Aurora,  and  were 
set  off  by  a  wreath  of  vividly  coloured 
blue-bells ;  two  rose-buds  were  placed 
on  her  beautiful  bosom.  She  fixed  on 
the  astonished  and  silent  knight  her 
eyes,  which  were  full  of  innocence  and 
vivacity.  At  length  he  ventured  to  take 
her  hand,  and  to  speak  to  her  of  his 
passion.  She  made  him  sit  down,  and 
then  said  to  him  **  I  am  not  one  of 
the  children  of  the  human  race ;  the 
waves  give  me  birth.  I  am  a  nymph, 
a  water  fairy,  or  whatever  you  please  to 
call  me.  We  grant  our  Hand  but  wfth 
our  love,  and  our  love  but  with  our 
hand.  But  think  well  of  what  you  do. 
Sir  Knight.  If  you  pledge  your  faith  to 
me,  you  must  keep  it  as  pure  as  this 
iimpid  sprin?,  and  as  firm  as  the  steel 
of  your  sword.  A  single  act  of  infidelity 
will  be  the  cause  of  your  death  and  of 
my  eternal  sorrow.  For  our  love  and 
ourgrief  have  no  end.*' 

The  knight  attested  by  a  solemn  vow 
that  it  was  as  impossible  for  him  to 
live  without  her  as  it  was  for  him  ever 
to  be  faithless  to  her.  The  nymph 
then  gave  him  a  precious  ring.  He 
pressed  her  tenderly  to  his  heart,  and 
spoke  to  her  of  the  delightful  situation 
of  his  castle,  and  how  she  should  Hve 
there  in  peace,  and  amidst  a  circle  of 
perpetual  pleasures.  They  fixed  the 
day  on  which  he  should  conduct  her  to 
it  as  his  bride. — ^The  momine  of  that 
day  had  scarcely  dawned  when  the 
knight  passing  mm  his  couch  to  the 
hall,  saw  on  the  table  three  elegantly 
ornamented  baskets,  the  one  full  of 
gold,  the  other  of  silver,  and  the  third 
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full  of  precious  stones  of  all  kinds.  It 
was  the  portion  of  the  bride.  She  soon 
appeared  with  a  numerous  train,  and 
the  lovers  were  united.  Previously  to 
the  ceremony,  however,  the  nymph 
desired  to  speak  to  the  knight  in  private ; 
she  led  him  into  a  room,  and  said  to 
him,  **  Think  well  once  on  what  you 
are  about  to  do ;  if  ever  your  heart 
should  grow  cold  towards  me,  or  should 
glow  for  another,  you  are  a  lost  man, 
and  will  have  a  sign  of  your  approach- 
ing death :  that  sign  will  be  your  not  be- 
ing able  to  see  more  of  my  person  than 
this  right  foot  which  I  now  shew  you.'' 
The  knight  renewed  his  vows  in  all  the 
warmth  of  a  first  and  violent  love.  They 
were  wedded.  Many  days  passed  away 
in  pleasures  and  serenity.  Before  a  year 
was  expired,  she  added  to  the  happiness 
of  the  knight  by  giving  him  a  son. 

Soon  after  this  event,  a  terrible  war 
took  place  on  the  French  frontier.  Peter 
was  brave  and  fond  of  glory.  By  the 
side  of  love,  ambition  held  a  place  in 
his  heart.  The  countess  did  not  think 
it  proper  to  oppose  these  noble  feelings ; 
but  stie  did  not  let  him  depart  without 
bathing  him  with  her  tears,  and  intreat- 
ing  him  neither  to  fopget  his  wife  nor 
the  only  pledge  of  their  tenderness. 

Peter  crossed  the  Rhine  at  the  head 
of  a  chosen  band,  and  went  to  fi^ht 
under  the  banners  of  one  of  the  dukes 
of  the  Franks.  In  the  very  first  battle 
he  manifested  the  strength  of  his  arm, 
and  his  skill  in  leading  the  brave.  The 
duke  estimated  properly  his  worth,  and, 
in  a  severe  contest,  it  was  to  the  knight 
that  he  was  indebted  for  the  preservation 
of  his  life.  It  was  also  the  valour  of 
the  knight  that  decided  the  victory,  and 
occasioned  the  speedy  conclusion  of  a 
peace.  Full  of  gratitude,  the  duke 
thought  it  not  too  much  to  offer  him  the 
hand  of  his  youngest  and  handsomest 
daughter.  Peter  was,  in  fact,  not  in- 
sensible to  her  charms;  he  was  still 
less  so  to  the  honour  of  an  alliance  with 
an  illustrious  house.  But  he  was  not 
yet  depraved  enough  to  conceal  his 
marriage.  He  candidly  recounted  the 
whole  of  what  had  taken  place.    The 


duke  shook  his  head  and  declared  that 
the  wicked  spirit  had  had  to  do  with 
the  business,  that  the  kni^t  was  not 
bound  to  keep  his  word  with  visionary 
beings,  and  that,  for  the  ^ood  of  his 
soul,  he  wished  to  see  him  released 
from    such  a  dangeioui   connection. 
The  chaplain  was  consulted  on  the  sub- 
ject, and  he  assured  them  that,  as  soon 
as  ever  the  knight  should  receive  the 
benediction  of  the  chmch,  this  magiol 
illusion  would  vanish.     Feter  was  wil- 
ling enough  to  be  persuaded,  and  they 
were  accordingly  betrothed.     Tlie  wed- 
ding day  was  put  off  for  a  ibrtnigfat 
On  the  eve  of  that  day  one  of  lus  fol- 
lowers arrived  from  Stauffenbui^rii,  with 
intelligence  that  his  wife  and  child  had 
disappeared  firom  that  place.     On  en- 
ouinng  into  the  circumstances,  PMer 
round  that  this  had  occurred  precisely 
at  the  instant  of  betrothing.     This  con- 
firmed him  in  the  suspicion  of  magic, 
which  had  been  instilled  into  him,  aod 
he  went  with  a  light  heart  to  celebrate 
the  nuptials  at  a  country  boose  in  the 
neighbourhood.   While  the  guests  were 
seated  at  table,  and  the  knight  was  in 
high  spirits,  he  chanced  to  cast  his  eyes 
towards  the  wall,  and  saw,  as  if  it  were 
coming  out  of  it,  the  handsome  foot  of 
a  female.     He  rubbed  his  eyes,  bnt 
still  clearly  and  continually  saw  thii 
fatal  herald.     He  was  excessivehf  dis- 
turbed, and  drank  glass  af^er  glass  to 
dissipate  the  melancholy  forebodinny 
in  wnicli  he  partly  succeeded.     In  Vat 
evening  they  returned  to  the  castle. 
There  was  a  bridge  to  pass,  but  Peter 
preferred  riding  through  the  ford.    He 
had  hardly  reached  the  middle  of  the 
stream  before  the  water  became  agitated, 
and  foamed  as  if  it  were  lashed  by  a 
tempest  :  the  waves  rose  like  walls  ; 
the  norse  grew  frightened,  he  plunged, 
threw  off  the  knight,  and  gained  the 
bank.     For  a  moment  the  storm  in- 
creased, then  every  thing  became  calm, 
as  though  an  invisible  hand  had  ap- 
peased it,  and  the  water  recovered  its 
clearness  and  peaceable   flow.      The 
knight,  however,  had  disappeared,  and 
liis  body  was  never  more  seen. 
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THE  SPRITE  OF  THE  GLEiY 

H  S^fMtll0(  Xegcntl. 

The  clock  it  struck  twelve,  clear  and  calm  was  the  night, 
Bright  beam'd  firom  the  heavens  the  moon*s  paly  light ; 
No  scutiocl  watchM  on  steep  Karlofj^It^s  wall, 
Scarce  a  breath  shook  the  banners  that  waved  in  the  hall, 
While  through  the  wide  courts  silent  echo  reposed, 
And  in  sleep  everj  eye  in  the  castle  was  closed. 

All,  all  but  poor  Bertha's !  there  tears  flow*d  amain, 

And  hope  in  her  breast  held  its  waverin  g  reign  j 

Fall  tore  she  lamented  her  lover *s  delay, 

Twas  the  hour  when  he  promised  to  bear  her  away; 

Her  eyes  o*er  the  mountains  she  wistfully  cast, 

And  her  heart  quicker  throbb'd  at  each  sigh  of  the  blast. 

**  Haste !  haste !  my  Geraldus,  time  urges,*'  she  said, 

^'  Twill  be  dawn-light  ere  far  we*ve  from  Karlofelt  fled  ; 

**  0*er  the  mountains  of  Sevo  fast  spur  on  your  steed, 

**  Let  the  impulse  of  love  give  new  wings  to  your  speed  ^ 

**  Haste,  haate,  to  your  Bertha,  and  hnsb  her  alarms, 

'*  For  no  danger  shell  fear  when  she*s  lock*d  in  your  arms!** — 

She  spake ;  when  her  lamp^s  trembling  glimmer  displayed 
Full  many  a  form  on  the  arras  portrayed ; 
Gloomy  thoughts  on  her  ill  boding  fancy  arose, 
When  her  eyes  met  the  stories  of  true  lovers'  woes; 
When  depicted  she  saw,  in  his  wide-yawning  den. 
The  blaster  of  love,  the  grim  ^  Sprite  of  the  Glen !" 

^  Great  God  !"  she  exclaimed,  **  Oh !  preserve  me  this  night, 
^  From  the  deep-lurking  snares  of  this  mischievous  sprite, 
*'  For  tradition  declares,  that  when  young  he  oft  tried, 
**  From  the  damsels  of  Sevo«  to  bring  home  a  bride  ; 
^  But  refused,  he  revengeful  now  strives  by  his  charms 
**  To  tear  the  fond  maid  from  her  true  lover^s  arms/— 

As  she  gazed  on  the  picture,  all  sad  and  dismay*d, 
His  dark-scowling  visage  new  terrors  array*d  j 
She  saw  in  the  face  indignation  arise. 
And  the  6re  of  revenge  brightly  flashed  in  his  eyes  j 
No  longer  the  moon  on  the  battlements  beamM, 
And  the  owl,  at  her  window,  ill-ominous  screamed  ! 

Bewilder'd  by  fancy,  and  conqner*d  by  dread. 
The  terror-struck  maiden  now  sunk  on  her  bed ; 
0*er  her  woe-begone  bosom,  while  fear  held  its  sway. 
She  idghM  a  sad  sigh,  and  then  motionless  lay ; 
Nor  again  with  new  life  did  her  languid  pulse  move 
E*f  r  she  heard,  in  low  whispers,  the  voice  of  her  love. 

^  Descend  now,  my  Bertha,  and  banish  affright, 

**The  winds  they  all  sleep,  and  the  moon-beams  shine  bright, 

^  My  coarser  awaits  thee,  sweet  Bertha,*'  he  said, 

<«  Ere  dawn  we  shall  far  have  from  Karlofelt  fled." — 

Quick  Bertha  descended,  and  hush*d  her  alarms. 

For  no  danger  she  fear'd  when  fast  lock'd  in  bis  arms. 

To  his  bosom  he  pressed  her,  so  white  and  so  wan. 
And  kis8*d  offthe  tears  that  slow  trickling  ran ; 
Yo  his  bosom  he  pressed  her,  and  ofl  as  she  sigh*d. 
Her  fears  he*d  in  accents  of  tenderness  chide. 
Fall  qnickly  they  sped  o*er  the  reed-skirted  fen. 
And  entei^d  the  shades  of  Dn  vranno*s  dark  glen  ! 

6b  each  side  of  the  dell  a  rude  precipice  iVown'd, 
Wbooe  cragga  were  with  deep-tangled  tblckets  embrowned ; 
O'er  the  dale  a  chill  horror  the  pine-tranchw  shed, 
Night  blackeo'd  ibe  Bleep,  all  was  darkncBt  wn^  ^CA.^^ 
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Oft  wai  heard  from  Us  eyrie  the  hawk's  plerclDg  lereanii 
While  o*er  the  Icxwe  pebbles  hourse-babbled  the  streaaA. 

Thfs  prospect  so  frightful  poor  Bertha  alarm*d| 
And  fear  froze  the  t^som  which  love  lately  warned. 
^.  **  Oh,  stop  thcc,  my  true  love !  my  spirits  now  fail, 

**  MuAt  we  pass  through  the  shades  of  Duvranoo*s  dark  dale?*' 
*'  Oh  !  hush  thee,  sweet-heart,  nor  thus  shrink  with  disiiiay» 
*<'In  this  glen  waits  my  coarser  to  bear  thee  away.**— 

Now  onward  they  hastened,  all  drear  was  the  view, 

To  their  nests  sped  the  night-birds,  and  croak*d  as  they  flew ; 

"  See,  my  love,*'  said  the  knight,  **  near  yon  far  spreadtng  pine, 

*^  My  courser  awaits  thee,  now  Bertha  is  mine !"' 

"  Yes,  ]*m  thine  !**  cried  the  muden  *<  with  you  will  I  flee. 

*^  For  Bertha*s  fond  bosom  beats  only  for  thee  !**— 

"  Then  perish,  thou  false  one !  let  death  be  thy  doom  !***« 
Cried  a  yonth,  as  he  sprang  from  a  thicket*s  dark  gloom  ^ 
"*  This  drinks  thy  life-blood  !*'— with  a  shriek  fell  the  maid. 
As  deep  in  her  bosom  he  struck  the  cold  blade  \ 
But,  O  God !  what  a  pang  rent  her  breast  when  she  foiindy 
HTwas  the  Bteel  of  GcralduH  inflicted  the  wound ! 

**  Nor,*' frantic,  he  cried,  **  is  my  vengeance  complete, 
"  Till  thou  too,  cursed  rival, shall  bleed  at  my  feet!**— 
His  bword  then  he  brandish*d  and  rusird  on  his  foe. 
In  vuin  on  the  helmet  resounded  the  blow, 
AVhen  again  did  he  eager  the  breast. plate  assail, 
*  Hifei  steel  shiver'd  short  on  the  well-twiated  mull ! 

But  how  started  Geraldus  with  fear  and  affright, 
When  sudden  the  armour  fell  off  from  the  knight ! 
On  the  ground  rung  his  hauberk,  his  vizor  unclosed. 
And  a  face  fraught  with  grim  exultation  exposed; 
A  shriek  from  poor  Bertha  her  horror  express'd, 
Tor  before  her  the  Sprite  of  the  Glen  stood  confess^ ! 

On  his  form  so  gigantic,  all  reeking  with  gore, 

A  rough  shaggy  mantle  of  bear-Hkiu  he  wore. 

Malignity  scowrd  in  his  features  so  ghast. 

His  broad  sable  pinions  he  waved  in  the  blast : 

"  Mine*8  the  conquest  !**  he  cried,  **  for  my  spells  and  my  charmp, 

**  Have  torn  a  fond  maid  from  her  true-lover*s  arms  !*' 

*^  Look  up,'*  cried  Geraldus,  *<  look  up  my  pale  love, 
^  For  us  this  deep  snare  hath  the  wily  fiend  wove! 
*'  He  prompted  the  blow,  yet  forgive  roe,  sweet  heart, 
*<Oh  !  my  Bertha,  one  look  ere  forever  we  part!"^ 
Poor  Bertha  look'd  up,  and  full  sadly  she  sigh*d. 
Gave  a  smile  of  forgiveness,  faint  ninrmur*d«  and  died. 

**  Stop,  my  love,*'  he  exclaimed,  ^  for  together  we'll  flee, 
**  And  the  grave,  the  cold  grave,  shall  our  bridal-bed  be  -y'* 
Thrice  in  agony  speechless  he  gazed  on  her  form, 
Thrice  he  kiss-d  her  pale  lips  that  with  life  still  were  warm. 
Thrice  he  plunged  in  his  bosom  the  blade  wet  with  gore. 
Then  clasp *d  his  poor  Bertha,  to  clasp  her  no  more. 

Like  the  crash  of  an  earthquake  the  fiend's  hideous  yell 
Fiird  each  wood  aud  each  vale  as  the  true  lover's  fell; 
The  forest-clad  mountaintp,  convulsed  at  the  sound. 
Shook  the  pines  from  their  sunimitf,  and  hurled  them  around  j 
Each  cavern *s  dark  spirit,  aroufted  by  the  cry, 
Burst  forth  in  a  hollow-toned  echo  of  joy ! 

Oft  the  fond  wakeful  maid  wets  her  pillow  with  teary, 
When  at  midnight  these  heart-freezing  murmurs  she  hoars  ^ 
Full  oft  too,  at  eve,  when  she  bids  him  *'  ihrewell,*' 
Her  soul's  horror  and  dread  to  her  lover  shc*ll  tell, 
Who  will  spur  on  his  steed  o'er  the  rush-cover*d  fen, 
Lcat  be  meet,  in  the  tw'iUgM,  lYve ''  Svtile  of  the  Glen !" 
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AMORASSAN ; 
THE  SPIRIT  OF  THE  FRO^N  OCEAN! 


From  the  veiy  depth  of  his  soul  did 
Huiaffer,  the  Grand  Viiir,  detest  the 
poor  wandenng  Hebrew,  Ben  Hati.  He 
kaew  bat  too  well  how  to  manage  the 
ttiiES  of  the  KhaliTs  heart,  and  hnnly 
id^edtfaat  not  ooe  diould  lemam  un- 
mnded  till  theeotire  destniction  of  this 
l«ed  stianger  ww  accomplished.  But 
bne,  for  the  fint  time,  he  foood.his  in- 
ndiouarta  baffled;  a  proof  that  recti- 
tude of  mind  and  innate  purity  of  heart, 
are  such  celestial  and  enduring  ^fts, 
dm  ahboogh  the^  may  be  aometimeB 
overpowed  by  guile  ana  falsehood,  they 
can  never  be  entirely  destrojrtd. 

The  Kbalif  listened  attentively  to  the 
aignmentB  of  his  Vinr,  then  paused  (or 
a  few  moments,  and  replied  by  the 
(iwjflwBj— "  What  harm  has  Ben  Hafi 


done  ? — Whom  has  he  injured  ?"  TV 
ViriT  was  of  opinion  that "  he  was  uni- 
versally considered  lis  a  dangerous  per- 
son ;  there  wasa  Riysteiyaboiit  hi  m  wnich 
at  best  wore  a  suspicious  appearance, 
and  although,  in  truth,  he  had  as  yet 
done  no  hann,  yet,  perhaps,  he  was 
only  waiting  for  an  (Hiportunity  to  effect 
his  evil  desipis  with  the  greatest  se- 
curity." "  Perhaps  so,"  replied  the 
Khalif,  "  and  perhaps  not !"  Allah 
wlio  reads  the  hearts  of  Ben  Hafi— of 
you — of  myself— of  all — alone  knows 
what  he  means  to  do  :  we,  Miualfer 
will  content  ourselves  with  knowing 
what  he  has  already  done.  Since  his 
amval  in  my  dominions,  no  fault  has 
been  found  in  his  conduct.  He  is  cha- 
ritable, modest,  wise :  and  does  ool  my 
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faithful  dwBxtf  Mejnoun,  think  well  of 
him  ?  Ah  f  be  of  whom  my  little  deaf 
Mejnoim  thinks  well  can  never  be  a 
woithkn  man  ! — for  the  spirit  of  truth 
rendes  in  the  heart  of  Mejnoun— 4he 
anowiof  diacemment  shoot  from  his 
brilliant  eje,  and  therefore  needs  not 
he  the  sense  of  hearing.  Allah  has 
taken  from  him  in  one  respect,  but  has 

B'ven  him  most  bounteously  in  another, 
e  ooDoeives  the  meaning  of  men  from 
their  looks,  from  movements  of  their 
lips  to  us  imperceptible ;  he  deciphers 
their  thoughts  expressed  by  the  sinking 
or  falling  of  the  eye-brow,  or  the  mo- 
moitary  play  of  the  muscles  of  the 
month ;  he  reads  the  heart  through  the 
bosom,  and  his  eye  pierces  as  deep  as 
is  permitted  to  mortal  man.  Oh  !  had 
1  but  always  valued  the  advice  of  my 
p[Ood  Mejnoun,  as  it  deserved,  how 
different  would:  have  been  my  situation 
now !  My  brother,  my  Abdallah  wouki 
have  still  been  at  my  court,  and  1  should 
still  have  possessed  a  real  friend  !  When 
all  conspired  to  blind  me — when  my 
senses  were  bewildered  by  calumnies, 
whose  falsehood  1  discovered  too  late, 
and  whose  author  I  still  seek  in  vain — 
then  did  no  voice  speak  in  favour  of 
Abdallah,  none  but  Mejnbun's  !  But  I 
scorned  the  warning — my  eyes  were 
dazzled  by  the  splendour  of  my  newly- 
mounted  throne— *my  ears  were  filled 
with  flattery,  and  I  shut  my  heart  against 
my  brother.  Oh  !  when  I  remember 
wliile  our  father  was  yet  in  life,  what 
an  affectionate  friend — what  a  cheerful 
companion — what  a  disinterested  advi- 
ser— ^what  virtues  and  what  talents,  sure 
were  mine  in  Abdallah,  and  how  from 
the  moment  that  I  mounted  the  throne 
I  repulsed  him  with  that  haughty  cold- 
ness, which  by  you  and  by  my  courtiers 
was  termed  necessary  prudence,  and 
how  I  judged  him  to  be  guilty  without 
hearing  his  defence  !  Oh  1  'twas  most 
unjust,  tyrannical,  and  barbarous  ;  most 
heartily  do  I  wish  that  1  had  been  the 
younger  brother,  and  that  Abdallah  had 
borne  the  sceptre  in  my  place,  I  should 
have  gained  by  the  excliange,  both  in 


this  woiid  and  the  nexl  ;*  for  I  swear  U 
thee,  Muzaffer,  by  the  eternal  Kriendoor 
that  had  he  been  Khaliff,  Abddlal 
would  not  have  condemned  his  broChe] 
unheard.  No  he  wouM  not ;  Us  a& 
tions  were  as  just  as  his  afiectiooswen 
tender ;  his  head  was  wise  as  fail  hem 
was  good." 

*«  Mighty  loid,*'  KpKed  Uadh, 
**  remember  that  Abdallah  was  notoon^ 
demned  by  you,  circumstanoes  whtae 
illusion  (as  you  say)  you  have tinoe  A- 
covered,  compel!^  you  to  briievt  km 
pilty ;  but  before  you  cottU  s^Mr 
his  doom,,  he  avoided  your  fenlttMe  kf 
a  disgraceful  flight.'* 

*<  Ah !  MuzaAer,*'  said  the  tnOMMii, 
**  thou  art  generally  skilfid  in  pong 
balsam  into  the  wounds  of  wyammt 
but  this  is  too  deep  an  uloer  ever  lb  fac 
healed  ;  it  defies  your  art.  Ha  wm 
compelled  to  fly  ;  to  fly  from  hu  bro- 
ther—4o  preserve  his  life,  and  his  bro- 
ther from  the  commission  of  a  dreadfU 
crime.  Oh !  where  is  he  now  ?  In  whil 
miserable  hut  does  he  hunger  while  1 
revel  here  in  superfluity,  and  lavU 
away  the  treasures  of  Arabia  ?  In  vui 
have  my  messengers  traversed  the  gk)far 
no  vestige  of  my  brother  can  be  found 
Perhaps  he  already  appears  as  my  ao 
cuser  before  the  throne  of  the  eteinal 
and  the  spirit  of  my  father  stands  fag 
his  side.  Heavenly  powers !  if  so,  wha 
a  doom  must  I  suffer.*' 

Muzaffer  liad  heard  these  lamentatioa 
so  oflen,  and  had  always  combatted  thefl 
with  so  little  success,  tl^  he  made  it  i 
rule  to  listen  in  silence  to  his  monaxch^ 
reflections,  and  now  and  then  endeatoa 
to  mark  the  interest  which  he  did  no 
feel  by  a  sympathetic  sigh,  a  mefan 
choly  movement  of  the  head,  or  a  lod 
of  pious  resignation  cast  towards  hea 
ven,  or  rather  towards  the  ceiling.  H 
had  also  frequently  found  th$it  by  allow 
ine  the  stream  of  sorrow  to  run  its  course 
it  became  the  sooner  expended.  In  tb 
present  instance  he  was  correct,  an 
after  some  time  spent  in  silent  though! 
he  again  endeavoured  to  bring  forwan 
the  Hebrew,  Den  Hafi,  and  thereby  re 
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lewtbe  oonvenation  respecting  him. 
He  theiefoie  a^in  pressed  the  Khalif 
OB  the  subject,  out  Amurath  would  hear 
Milmig  he  could  urge  against  him ;  and 
t  kagh  asked  him  **  Whether  he  was 
in  txA  afraid  of  the  influence  of  this 
poor  simple  Hebrew  ?'*  The  Vizir*s 
aDswer  was  a  contemptuous  smile. 
**  Then  why  so  much  lus  enemy  ?'*  rc- 
joned  the  Khalif,  **  trust  me  it  does 
not  pleaae  me  when  you  express  such 
~  n  asaiDst  a  man  whose  convcr- 
has  beguiled  your  sovereign  of  so 
y  heafj  hours.  Ben  Hafi*s  tales 
vd '  descriptions  of  various  countries, 
me  with  much  amusement  and 
for  reflection.  With  him  I  have 
faigotten  that  I  am  a  monarch, 
he  who  makes  a  king  forget  the 
of  a  throne,  trust  me  Muzafler 
cu  be  no  common  man.'* 

They  were  here  interrupted  by  the 
lidedeaf  Mejnoun,  whom  the  Khalif 
bd  instnicted  to  summon  the  Hebrew 
to  die  seraglio :  the  portal  curtains  were 
fawn  back,  and  Ben  Hafi  entered. 
Ike  son,  when  at  mid-day  he  shines 
flpm  the  ocean,  is  not  brighter  than  the 
■die  with  which  Muzaffer  greeted  Ben 
IhL  But  how  he  hated  him  at  that 
noment !  Ben  Hafl,  was  by  the  sultan's 
mioest,  seated  on  cushions  arranged 
•pposite  to  the  royal  sofa ;  the  dwarf 
Ml  his  accustomed  station  at  his  mas- 
leKsfeet,  and  tfaeGiund  Vizir,  by  a  res- 

eid  bow,  requested  permission  to 
i  the  silence ;  the  permission  being 
mnted,  he  thtn  addressed  the  object  of 
■i  avemuu  and  his  fear. 

**  Woidiy  and  wise  Ben  Hafl,  there 

s  a  point  of  some  importance  on  which 

«r  lord,  the  Khalit  has  long  differed 

ioB  the  homblest  of  his  slaves,  and 

vUch  I  now  sobmit  to  your  experience 

k  the  nature  of  mankind.    I  maintain 

tfctt  a  mooarch,  who  has  no  other  ma- 

kdah  to  work  upon,  and  no  other  in- 

tament  to  work  with  than  men,  must 

gofem  his  actions  according  to  the  dic- 

btes  of  oool  and  unbiassed  prudence, 

lad  wtthont  sufierii^  himself  to  be  in- 

loenced  by  that  most  dangerous  of  all 


delusions,  the  enthusiasm  of  the  heart 
Those  plans,  I  contend^  must  come  to 
nothing  which  are  built  upon  the  idea 
of  ruling  men  through  the  medium  of 
their  goal  qualities,  tor  that  ^vemment 
can  only  be  of  une  to  the  whole  which 
is  grounded  upon  a  knowledge  of  the 
depravity,  the  baseness,  the  selfishness, 
the  incapacity  of  the  individuals,  of 
whom  that  whole  is  composed.  I  main- 
tain also  that  the  black  drop  which  the 
angel  Gabriel  removed  from  the  heart 
of  Mahomet,  exists  in  the  hearts  of  all 
other  children  of  Allah ;  that  on  ac- 
count of  that  innate  depravity,  the  so- 
vereign should  possess  a  sceptre  of  iron 
as  well  as  one  of  gold  ;  that  he  will  find 
it  necessary  to  use  the  former  than  the 
latter  ;  and  that  true  wisdom  will  make 
him  consider  man  merely  as  an  animal 
who  must  be  compelled  to  do  that  which 
is  useful,  and  abstain  from  that  which 
is  pernicious ;  the  one  by  his  passion 
for  pleasure,  the  other  by  his  tear  of 
pain.  Such  are  my  sentiments ;  I  have 
the  misfortune  to  find  them  disapproved 
of  by  my  lord,  the  Khalif,  and  but  too 
oflen  see  him  act  from  sentiments  in 
direct  opposition  to  them." 

"  And  if  your  opinion  were  just,** 
replied  the  Khalif,  ^*  why  in  the  name 
of  the  prophet  did  nature  give  the  king 
a  heart  as  well  as  the  be^r  ?  A  mo- 
narch should  be  bom  without  the  feel- 
ings of  a  man,  to  rule  as  you  would 
have  him." — "  The  duties  of  a  mo- 
narch, and  the  feelings  of  a  man,  are 
always  different,  and  always  incompa- 
tible," rejoined  the  Vizir.  "  If  that  be 
the  case  I  pity  both,"  replied  the 
Khalif,  "  but  most  the  monarch  !  To 
dare  confide  in  no  one — to  be  deaf  to 
the  pleadings  of  benevolence — to  repress 
all  warm  anections  and  generous  sen- 
sibilities, and  to  sliut  our  bosoms  against 
the  whole  world.  Oh  !  if  this  be  indeed 
the  lot  of  a  sovereign,  it  is  indeed  a 
dreadful  one.  God  of  creation  !  unless 
you  weigh  my  conduct  by  the  measure 
of  my  good  intentions,  how  shall  thy 
servant  stand  upright  before  thee  ?" 
The  benevolent    monarch  bowed  his 
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head,  and  a  tear  stood  in  his  eye.  Ben 
Hafi  who  had  remained  respectfully 
silent  during  this  conversation,  now  re- 
joined»  **  Doubt  it  not  commander  of 
all  true  believers !  at  the  last  great  day 
our  actions  will  be  judged,  not  according 
to  their  consequences,  but  according  to 
the  views  with  which  they  were  com- 
mitted." The  Khalif,  with  a  grateful 
smile,  replied,  **  I  trust  so,  Ben  Hafi, 
and  will  not  therefore  repine  that  my 
seat  is  a  throne  rather  thsm  a  couch  of 
straw.  But  we  have  wandered  from 
Muzaffer^s  dispute  with  me.  Tell  me, 
Ben  Hafi,  unreservedly,  is  it  better  that 
a  man — 1  say  a  man,  not  a  monarch, 
for  in  spite  of  all  that  has  been  urged  to 
the  contrary,  I  cannot  help  flattering 
myself  that  they  are  the  same  ;  is  it,  1 
say,  better  that  a  man  should  act  ac- 
cording to  the  warmth  and  enthusiasm 
of  his  neartt  or  that  he  should  merely 
obey  the  dictates  of  that  cold  discretion 
which  before  a  step  is  taken,  weiglis 
its  merits  in  the  nicest  balance,  and 
examines  it  with  the  severest  scrutiny  ? 
Do  not  answer  that  the  right  thins  is  to 
make  a  proper  use  of  lx>th.  I  Know 
that  already ;  but  I  wish  you  to  decide 
between  two  people,  who  seldom  can 
make  prudence  and  enthusiasm  walk 
hand  in  hand.  Muzaffer  sees  me  act 
imprudently,  without  thinking  of  any 
thing  but  how  to  confer  pleasure,  and 
then  he  shakes  his  head  ;  on  the  other 
hand,  I  see  him  act  discreetly  with- 
out caring  whether  he  inflicts  pain,  and 
then  I  feel  that  my  heart  is  oleeding. 
Both  of  us  are  in  the  wrong ;  but  which 
of  us  is  more  so  ?"  Ben  Hafi  paused 
for  a  few  moments  ;  at  length  he  raised 
his  head,  and  the  genius  of  inspiration 
sparkled  in  his  expressive  eyes.  **  Com- 
mander of  the  faithful  !*'  said  he,  '*  the 
life  of  an  illustrious  person,  who  still 
exists,  will  be  the  best  answer  to  your 
important  question.  Am  I  permuted 
to  relate  his  adventures  ?'*  Instant  per- 
mission was  given.  The  Hebrew  bowed 

his  head,  and  began  as  follows : — 

«     *     *     * 

Tlie  words  of  might,  the  words  of 


power  were  spoken,  and  a  thick  gvey 
cloud  came  rolling  from  the  north.  In 
its  passage  over  t^  mountain  Caocasiw, 
its  shadow  fell  on  the  navilion  of  mortal 
excellence,  and  immediately  the  brigbi 
picture  was  obscured,  on  which  the  ge- 
nius Gela-Eddin  was  ^azin^.  The  roof 
of  this  brilliant  pavihon,  is  fiirmed  of 
moon-shine  ;  the  gokien  columns  on 
which  it  rests,  are  beams  of  the  ran, 
and  in  number  a  thousand  and  thirty ; 
its  walls  are  composed  of  woven  ether, 
meteor  fires,  ana  the  condensed  evapo- 
rations of  aromatic  shrubs  and  flowen. 
A  profusion  of  falling  stars  is  abowered 
over  the  whole  pavilion,  and  it  floalB 
upon  the  clouds  of  autumnal  evenings, 
which  form  for  it  a  floor  of  the  most, 
brilliant  crimson.  This  is  the  abode  of 
the  spotless  and  generous  spirits  of  those 
who,  while  on  earth,  dignified  and  en* 
lightened  human  nature  oy  their  virtues, 
and  who  have  purchased  for  them8elve^ 
after  death,  a  seat  in  the  society  of  the 
pure  genii,  by  their  glorious  actions, 
and  by  self-devotion  to  the  geneiaL 
good.  Gela-Eddin,  a  superior  genim, 
equally  endowed  with  the  tight  and  love 
of  truth,  is  the  happy  ruler  of  these  il- 
lustrious spirits. 

On  the  ethereal  walls  of  this  pavilioii 
are  continually  represented  every  noble 
and  virtuous  action  from  the  nrst  in- 
stant of  its  suggesting  itself,  to  tlie  mo*. 
ment  of  its  completion.  Nothing  can 
be  more  brilliant,  nothing  more  soft 
than  the  colours  of  which  these  pictures 
are  composed  ;  luilike  those  of  earthy 
instead  of  fading,  they  become  mon 
bright  and  fresh  with  each  succeeding 
day,  except  when  the  celestial  motive 
which  animates  their  authors  is  obscured 
and  tarnished  by  weakness,  appveben- 
sion,  selfinterest,  indolence,  uncertainty 
respecting  the  consequences,  or  reflec- 
tion on  the  little  merits  of  those  for 
whose  benefit  the  noble  action  is  intend- 
ed. But,  when  a  mortal,  even  to  the 
moment  of  dissolution,  remains  faithful 
to  the  heavenly  inspiration,  which  in- 
cites him  to  glorious  deeds  ;  when  the 
lamp  of  his  life  in  expiring,  still  throws 
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hsxot  which  warms  and  cn- 
losteritv  with  the  remembrance 
tuesy  then  does  the  \f  hole  pa- 
aze  with  celestial  radiance! 
ection  of  this  sacred  shining 
ces  through  the  thick  vapours, 
Dropose  our  atmosphere,  and 
the  horizon  with  a  sofl  trem- 
>w.  The  pilgrim  stops  and 
rapture  on  the  lovely  vision ; 
rant  man  of  wisdom  afhxes  to 
unmeaning  name,  and  leaves 
*r  just  as  Hie  found  it ;  and  the 
pmiosopher  accounts  for  the 
!Qon  falsely,  and  astonishes  his 
t  the  profundity  of  his  science, 
setting  sun  poured  its  lustre 
:he transparent  pavilion,  ^Ided 
nd  pavement,  and  illuminated 
res  on  the  walls  of  ether.  The 
f  the  pure  enjoyed  in  silent 
he  sight  of  the  glorious  actions 
ood  on  earth,  when  suddenly 
Etbric  trembled  to  its  very  base ; 
;  wind  breathed  through  the  pa- 
od  the  words  of  power  ascended 
rolling  globe  beneath.  The 
the  pure  veiled  their  heads  in 
for  at  that  moment  the  picture 
;played  the  conduct  of  one  of 
est  of  their  earthly  brethren, 
I  upon  the  brilliant  wall.  The 
Gela-Eddin,  approached  the 
i  entrance,  extended  his  wand 
ted  the  further  progress  of  the 
frozen  cloud. 

9  ait  thou  ?"  enquired  Gela- 
<  by  whom  art  thou  summoned, 
rbat  business  ?*'  A  voice  issued 
midst  of  the  cloud — "  Power- 
-Eddin !  I  am  a  spirit  of  the 
>cean  ;  one  of  those  who  in- 
•  islandb  of  dullness  and  doom ; 
edmes  careless  of  all  sublunary 
loat  in  the  atmosphere,  which 
ere  surrounds  ana  supports  the 
1  at  othertimes  descend  into  the 
fltlesB,  whirling  air,  which  mor- 
iie,  at  once  to  govern  and  obey 
rho  are  by  turns  their  slaves 
rs,  their  enemies  and  friends ; 
w  injure   them,  now  benefit 


them,  but  who  equally  in  benefits  or 
injuries  feel  for  them  neither  love  nor 
hate."  "  And  whither  is  thy  course 
addressed  ?  Why  hast  thou  left  thy 
gloomy  islands  ?"  inquired  the  genius, 
''  Amoiassan  summons  me,'*  replied 
the  voice,  **  and  I  dare  not  resist  his 
spell ;  he  calls  me  in  the  name  of  Solb-^ 
mon  the  great,  the  powerful,  and  the 
wise  !".^— "  Amorassan  !**  repeated  the 
genius  in  melancholy  surprise,  "  Amo- 
rassan the  Grand  Vizir  of^Guzorat  ?  the 
friend  and  favourite  of  its  Sultan  }  who 
has  hitherto  trod  that  crooked,  slippery 
path  with  steps  so  bold  and  steady  ?  now 
can  the  glowing  heart  of  Amorassan 
ever  have  desired  thy  aid  >'•—««  His 
heart,"  answered  the  voice,  **  is  wound- 
ed by  the  perverseness  and  treachery  of 
mankind  ;  he  is  disappointed  by  the 
worthlessness  of  those  with  whom  he  is 
destined  to  exist,  and  for  whose  welfere 
he  has,  till  now,  still  lived  and  laboured : 
he  who  has  hitherto  undertaken  eveiy 
right  action,  merely  because  he  feh  thai 
it  was  right,  will  now  weigh  his  proceed- 
ings, not  by  their  motive,  but  only  by 
their  consequences :  keen  foresight, 
exact  judgment,  and  justice  impartial 
and  severe,  must  henceforth  freeze  the 
ardour  of  his  feelings,  and  overpower 
the  warmth  of  his  heart.  But  hark !  the 
charm  is  repeated !  the  powerful  words 
ascend  even  to  the  clouds  !  Mighty 
Gela-Eddin,  delay  my  flight  no  longer. 
The  genius  sighed  as  he  dropped  his 
wand,  and  a  tear  glittered  in  nis  eye^ 
when  he  saw  the  chill,  grey  cloud  hover 

over  the  palace  of  Amorassan. 

«    «    «    « 

Amorassan,  the  Grand  Vizir  of  Gn- 
zurat,  was  a  man  such  as  Grand  Vizirs 
seldom  are.  He  was  his  master's  fiivou- 
rite,  and  yet  was  he  more  the  firiend  of 
the  people  than  the  servant  of  the  mo- 
narch :  he  governed  every  thii^,  and 
3ret  was  he  less  anxious  for  the  ^oiy  of 
the  kingdom,  than  for  the  happmess  of 
those  whom  it  contained.  He  was  Grand 
Vizir,  yet  he  valued  his  place  more  be- 
cause it  enabled  him  to  procure  the  wel- 
fare of  the  Sultan's  subjects,  iJtaa  be- 
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caoM  it  fomished  him  with  opporta- 
nities  to  preserve  the  Sultan's  favour; 
though  it  was  to  that  favour  alone  that 
h«  was  indebted  for  his  place,  and  that 
he  could  expect  to  preserve  it.  In  short, 
he  was  the  minister  of  Guzurat  not  of 
its  Sultan.  He  was  one  of  those  men 
who  inflamed  with  enthusiastic  admi- 
ration, of  the  good  and  fair  are  capable 
of  undertaking,  and  executing  plans 
whose  accomplishment  seems  to  require 
the  hfe  of  an  antediluvian.  His  heart 
was  the  most  tender,  his  sympathy  the 
most  warm,  his  coiira^  the  most  im- 
daunted,  his  activity  ue  most  indefati- 
gable: he  wished  ardently  what  was 
right,  and  he  no  sooner  perceived  that 
good  might  be  done,  tham  he  hastened 
to  do  it.  And  although  he  often  found 
that  he  had  earned  curses  where  he  had 
sowed  blessings  with  the  gre&test  labour 
aod  care,  yet  he  was  not  to  be  driven 
iicom  his  glorious  career  by  difficulties 
or  disappointments,  llie  conscious- 
ness of  nis  good  intentions  consoled  him, 
and  the  Sultan  of  Guzurat  did  him  jus- 
tice, even  when  both  the  court  and 
country  murmured.  This  Sultan  (his 
name  was  Ibrahim)  was  in  truth  a  good 
kind  of  man,  his  greatest  fault  was  that 
he  vras  totally  dependent  on  those  who 
possesKd  his  confidence.  His  heart 
was  warm  and  susceptible— -his  imagi- 
nation was  easily  inflamed,  and  he  was 
possessed  with  a  most  inordinate  desire 
to  obtain  renown.  The  enlarged  and 
glorious  plans  of  his  Vizir  dazzled  and 
enchanted  him ;  and  there  were  mo- 
ments, when  in  the  warmth  of  his  en- 
thusiasm for  virtue,  he  would  have 
obeyed  Amorassan  :  even  had  he  been 
advised  by  him  to  exchange  his  throne 
for  the  cell  of  a  dervise.  The  love  of 
virtue,  the  abhorrence  of  vice,  the  sa- 
crifice of  self,  philanthropy  to  wish,  re- 
acrfation  to  decide,  and  vigour  to  exe- 
cute ;  all  these  were  communicated  to 
him  by  Amorassan  :  but  that  which 
alone  could  give  duration  to  these  qua- 
lities he  did  not  possess  from  nature, 
and  Amorassan  coukl  not  impart  it: 
the  Sukan  had  no  firmness  of  emtracter. 


Among  the  eomtien  hy  whom  te 
throne  was  surrounded,  Ebu-Bekcr,  Ae 
son  of  the  late  Cfaief-Cadi,  was  number- 
ed.   Although  the  Suhan  neither  VmA 
nor  esteemedhim,  yet  his  society  was  a« 
greeable  to  him.  He  professed  on  dloo 
casions  the  most  profound  admiratioDof 
the  Sultan,  and  by  throwing  himsdf 
into  the  shade,  contrived  to  make  Ui 
master*s  merits  shine  with  the  greitts 
lustre.    This  conduct  was  highl?  ^rce» 
able  to  the  person  whom  it  wis  oesgDed 
to  please.    In  Amorassan's  comuMy 
Ibrahim  felt  conscious  he  was  inierioc 
to  his  minister.     In  Ebu-Beker's,  he 
was  exalted  in  his  own  opinion,  and  ht 
felt  grateful  to  the  author  of  this  agree- 
able sensation.    Amorassan  griem  to 
see  his  master  subject  to  the  unwoithj 
influence  of  his  rival,  and  ahfaotfjE 
Ibrahim's  attachment  had  sulFered  no 
diminution  as  yet,  sdU  he  now  and  then 
put  a  negative  upon  the  benevolent  phas 
the  former  was  continually  snggesting. 
The  brow  of  the  minister  at  length  b^ 
came  clouded  with  vexation  and  dis- 
content, and  the  Sultan  was  surprised  to 
find  that  Amorassan  was  become  a  less 
pleasing  companion,  and  the  society  of 
Ebu-Beker  gained  considerably  by  tibe 
comparison.    The  discontent  of  Amo* 
rassan  was  still  further  increased  by 
discovering  the  worthlessness  of  seven! 
of  those  persons  to  whom  he  had  oon^ 
fided  the  execution  of  his  plans.    He 
found  himself  betrayed,  deceived,  dis- 
appointed, and  disgusted :  misanthropy 
began  to  steal  insensibly  into  his  boMNiif 
and  it  was  in  this  dangerous  temper  oJF 
mind  that  an  Egyptian  was   brougjil 
before  him,  many  mysterious  circuoft- 
stances  respecting  whom  had  caived 
him  to  be  sun)ected  of  sorcery. 

The  E^ptian  easily  read  in  the  mi- 
nister's eye  an  inclination  to  become 
better  acquainted  with  his  scientific  se- 
crets. Tney  had  many  midbight  con- 
versations together,  ancl  no  sooner  did 
the  necromancer  hint  at  certain  caba- 
listical  words,  whose  power  could  give 
the  speaker  absolute  authority  over 
spirits  of  a  higher  sphere,  tlum  tUi 
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tfaoi^  flashed  likaliglbftiiiiigaclow  his 
heuer^B  bain— *<  To  beoome  the  lord 
of  such  a  beio^,  is  the  only  certain 
means  of  enatmng  me  to  execute  my 
greal  and  dorioiis  plans.    Could  I  but 
onoe  aee  cwady  into  .the  hearts  of  men 
I  sbonldthen  be  certain  of  success  in 
my  dfisiga^  and  could  guard  aeainst 
dscqption,    Tofae  proof  against  me  11- 
Uona  of  others,  is  not  enough;  I  must 
dn.be  goaided  against  those  of  my  own 
hssvL    The  being,  whom  I  need  must 
apt  onlv  warn  me  against  the  hypocrisy 
of  aqfrnUows*  but  against  the  deceitful 
tiahmiim  of  love,  of  friendship,  and 
SfStt  of  nustaken  virtues.    I  must  read 
Ae  human  soul,  to  see  before  hand  the 
eoBseqoenoes  id  my  own  actions,  and 
Aoae  of  others,  and  to  remove  from  my 
sHsaea  an  those  deceitful  clouds  with 
vUcfa  sympathy,  imagination,  and  tiie 
passians  obscure  the  sight  of  men,  and 
Mispuiik   their  footetejis.*'      Inflamed 
vilS  these  ideas,  he  immediately  be- 
csBsa  the  acbdar  of  the  Egyptian ;  and 
at  knsMi  his  mj^sterious  education  being 
waapfated,  he  was  possessed  of  the  im- 
portant words  wjiicb  enabled  him  to 
MMDOQ  to  his  aid  an  immortal  spirit. 
The  Ejrotian's  labour  was  rewarded 
aUi  Kfe  and  liberty,  and  Amorassan 
BOW  kat  no  time  in  commencing  his 

Bmfpcal  operatjons. 

•    •    •    • 


Ts  wfade  frame  trembled 
wA,  iaoqpatience,  while  he  pronounced 
fte  powmol  charm.  He  stood  in  the 
aant  retired  apartment  of  his  palace  ; 
As  H^  was  carefully  excluded  except 
alslf  ^toceeded  from  a  golden  chafing 
dnhHiat  alood  before  him,  and  in  which 
St  mimrals  he  binned  perfumes  and 
iaiii>wutLu'  ingredients  of  necromantic 
cficacj.  The  spell  was  complete. 
lUn  had  he  pfonoanced  the  nughty 
~  in  the  awfid  name  of  Solomon, 


tfe  Boweklfai  and  the  wise  ;  and  now  a 
Afax  gHf  dood  slowly  descending  into 
Aa  iDom,  hovered  awhile  over  the 
Aafinat  dsh,  wad  then  spread  itself 
Aaaifp  die  whole  apartment  Gradu- 
%k  diafMtiad ;. ttd now  Amorassan 


beheld  a  female  figure,  the  fruitless 
perfection  of  whose  form  and  features 
sufficiently  assured  him  she  was  no  ter- 
restial  being.  Her  robes  were  of  the 
purest  white  ;  and  her  veil,  which  was 
thrown  backward,  and  fell  to  her  very 
feet,  was  fastened  upon  her  brow  by  a 
garland  of  white  roses  ;  but  the  mildew 
had  sullied  every  leaf,  and  in  every 
flower  there  lurked  a  canker.  Her  fore- 
head was  smooth,  and  fair  as  polished 
ivory.  Her  eyes  daricer  than  jet  or 
ebony,  were  laige  and  bright,  but  their 
lustre  resembled  the  shinine  of  chiystal 
rather  than  the  sparkling  of  diamonds : 
no  fire  emanated  from  their  orbs  to 
l^ht  up  her  countenance,  and  she 
always  bent  them  straight  before  her 
with  a  fixed  and  steady  gaze.  Her 
eye-brows  were  formed  in  the  talt^ 
est  and  most  regular  curve.  Her  full 
bosom  betrayed  not  the  gentle  rise  and 
fall  of  respiration,  much  leas  did  it 
seem  to  have  been  ever  agitated  by  the 
tempest  of  the  furious  passions*:  the 
breath  of  life  was  not  perceived  to  im« 
part  its  warmth  to  her  hps,  as  red  and 
as  cold  as  coral ;  much  less  had  they 
ever  burned  with  the  fiery  blast  of 
desire !  never  had  either  joy  or  sorrow 
drawn  a  wrinkle  round  that  lovely 
mouth;  and  her  smooth  blooming 
cheeks  were  equally  unconscious  of  the 
tears  of  pain  and  tlie  smiles  of  pleasure. 
Every  feature  was  modelled  in  the  motf 
exquisite  and  harmonious  proportions ; 
never  did  the  poet's  dream  present  an 
image  of  such  faultless  beauty,  as  that 
which  now  stood  before  Amorassan: 
ideal  perfection  was  here  embodied; 
but  yet  the  whole  appeared  so  cold,  so 
indifferent,  so  insensible,  that  though 
the  first  glance  was  that  of  admiration, 
the  second  was  accompanied  by  a  sen- 
sation ci  uneasiness  and  anxiehr  inde- 
scribably disagreeable  and  painfuL  In 
vain  did  Amorassan  gaze  upon  those 
celestial  features;  in  her  whole  &oe 
could  he  not  discover  the  slightest  trace 
of  character,  not  even  the  most  dis- 
tant shadow  of  expression,  which 
could  point  out  the  way  to  the  heart* 
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or  give  a  due  to  the  sentiments  of  its 
possessor* 

With  her  hands  folded  upon  her 
bosom  the  Spirit  stood  fixed  before 
Amorassan  silent  and  motionless. 
Equally  overpowered  by  her  exalted 
nature,  by-  her  surprismg  loveliness,* 
by  the  dignity  of  her  demeanour,  and 
by  the  killing  coldness  of  her  look,  he 
sought  in  vain  in  her  countenance  for 
something  of  that  expression,  which 
encourages  us  to  address  a  person  still 
unknown.  At  length  he  said,  in  a 
subdued  voice,  whUe  he  felt  his  respi- 
ration so  opprest,  that  he  could  only 
pronounce  his  words  with  difficulty — 
•*  Answer  !  What  art  thou  ?" — «  She 
whom  you  summoned,  and  whom  you 
need;  a  spirit  from  the  islands  of 
chiliness  and  gloom.  Does  not  my 
countenance  tell  you,  that  I  am  in  the 
right?"  "  I  know  not  yet,"  replied 
Amorassan  ;  **  I  can  only  feel  at  pre- 
sent, that  the  sight  of  you  congeals 
the  blood  in  my  veins.  You  are  beau- 
tiful as  the  light  of  day  ;  yet  deformity 
would  be  less  painful  to  me,  for  that 
at  least  must  possess  some  expression.*' 
**  That  want  of  expression  proves,  that 
I  am  the  very  spirit,  whom  you  need. 
But  if  you  like  me  not,  being  such  as 
I  am  and  must  remain,  dismiss  me. 
To  me  it  matters  not  where  I  am,  whe- 
ther here  or  elsewhere ;  whether  I  bask 
in  the  warm  sun-beams,  or  bathe  in 
the  cold  damp  vapours  of  the  islands 
of  chiliness  and  gloom ;  for  to  me  the 
8un-beams  are  not  warm,  nor  the  damp 
vapours  cold.  I  will  serve  you,  if  you 
command  it ;  I  will  leave  you,  if  you 
permit  me,  and  either  way  shall  be 
equally  well  pleased.**  "  Tell  me, 
thou  frosty  being,'*  asked  Amorassan, 
know^st  thou  the  word  virtue  ?**  "  I 
have  sometimes  heard  it  mentioned, 
but  it  is  no  concern  of  mine.*'     "  No  ? 

And  vice  then ?"      "  Oh  !  that  I 

have  heard  mentioned  much  oftener: 
but  that  is  no  concern  of  mine  either. 
I  used  to  hear  much  about  such  things, 
when  I  lived  in  the  court  of  Solomon 
be  was  called.    I  was  his 


slave,  and  in  his  btter  fean  hii  coo* 
stant  companion.    It  was  in  my  sociely 
that  he  learned  that  ewery  'uuag  oo 
earth   is  vanity."      "  What?*'  sud 
Amorassan,  **  even  what  he  had  done 
for  his  own  pleasure  and  advantage?** 
<*  Even  that,*'  replied  the  l^rit;'** and 
as  soon  as  this  last  point  was  asoei- 
tained,  he  dismissed  me.    Since  thit 
time,  I  have  inhabited  the  islands  of 
chiliness  and  gloom,  which  exist' is 
the  frozen  ocean."     **  From  so  rndbti* 
choly  an  abode,  you  mtist  needs  be 
pleased  at  your  present  deliveraoce,'*llid 
Amorassan. — **  Melancholy  ?*'  replied 
the  Spirit     "  What  is  melancholy  ? 
Nothing  pleases,    or  displeases  me.** 
'*  Feelest  thou  neither  liking,  nor  dis- 
liking? neither  love  nor  aversioti^' 
**  Of  all  this  I  know  nothing;  and 
therefore  am  I  the  vei^  Spirit  whoa 
you  need." — **  Then  it  is  a  matter  of 
indifference  to  you  how  I  employ  yoa ; 
and  you  will  execute  evil  as  cfaeenUI|f 
as  good,  good  with  as  little  remoMiS 
evil  ?"— «  Good  ?  EvU  ?    All  this  i^ 
your  affair,  not  mine."—**  UnMStg 
spirit !  You  grieve  my  veiy  heait-**-^ 
*'  May  be  so;  but  the  ^ef  of  joar 
heart  is  no  concern  of  mme.     Woylft 
that  declaration  is  your  countaumoa  «i 
suddenly  overcast?  What  strange  dnid| 
are  mortals !    Now  that  you  have  IbqJB 
in  m&  the  Spirit  you  desired,  yoa  rsDoH 
with  horror  at  the  fulfilment  of  jaii 
own  wish.    Ah !  I  see,  that  the  wa0 
of  earth  are  not  chaneed  since  Soli» 
mon's  time." — **  And  wlnt  then  il 
man  in  your  opinion  ?"  asked  Ao^i 
rassan. — <<  He  is  not  that,  whkh  tf 
fain  would  be ;  and  were  he  eveiv  AfU 
he  wishes  to  be  to-day,  he  would  wip 
to-morrow  to  be  that  again,  which  k 
was  yesterday.    Now  then  infbnn  iil 
in  your  turn,  why  am  1  waaauotm 
hither  ?"— «  I  wish  to  make  the  pM^ 
pie  of  Guzurat  contented  and  hipnl 
**  And  what  then  is  thy  statioii  ?    ^ 
am  Guzurat*s  Grand  Vizir,  and  its 
tan*s   favourite.*'— «<    Oh  !  wise  m 
powerful  Solomon !  then  at  least  tf 
of  thy  sayings  is  false.**—**  And  wU 
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«ii«lhtti?1-^  llwe  ii  nothing  new 
■liAi  thi  win  ■  Awl  how  wouid'a>  thou 
•hnvt  mt  hrip  thte  ?" — **  Oinrd  me 
odHNy".  naplied  the  Minister 
_  **  stilLmore  against  my- 
kUL:.  IhmwiA  the  wilful  hypocrisy  of 
!kom'mbo  anrmmd  me,  and  dispel  the 
JBwJaitaiy  gioaiopa  of -my  own  enthu- 
«Mic  heart."— «*  Thoushalt  be  obey- 
«di'»  and  the  Spirit  **  No  sooner 
ilQee.BHr'cfailling  bieatb  fall  upon  her 
ijtm,  .lUaahood.  pcriahea ;  there  is  no 
irilao  duck,  that  my  piercing  eye  can* 
mt  ywtiaie  it  Neither  the  sweet 
toieaof  |irai9e»  be  it  flattering  oraincere, 
aarthe  moudi'i  enchanting  smile,  be  it 
or  natural ;  hoc  tne  look  ex- 
of  good  wilU  be  it  worn  from 
■al  feding^  or  assumed  to  serve  a  mo- 
■enlaiy  pofpose ;  nor  the  overflowings 
rf  Ifat  warni  heart,  whether  they  arise 
tatt  a  wish  to  deceive,  or  from  the  en- 
-of  the  aooroent ;  none  of  tliese 
me.  -  Nor  am  I  more  be* 
by.  the  briUiant  dreams  of 
or  tempted  from  my  steady 
by  the  mekxlious  pleading  of 
Lofe  and  friendship  wave 
JbefiMre  me  in  vain  :  I  gaze 
Mndily  oq  that  which  is  wise  and  true, 
'  their.fjiaie  can  neidiecda&le  my 
Etliiarfapounofatcore  my  object, 
spnk  but  the  word,,  and 
ahaH  hencafoidi  deceive  you. 
ahall  aee  men  and  tl-iings  as  they 
I ;  jfou  ihaU  see  )our  own  heart, 
isiuaa%  IB,  and  aa  it  will  be.*' 
;  Mapeahthatwoid,"  seplied  Amo- 
*f  and  from  this  moment  date 
tment  of  my  bosom's 
Now  then  I  can  execute 
pfau  withoot  fear  of  trea- 
r*  or  of  my  own  weakness*  The 
-oCGonnat  and  of  its  roo- 
•aa  aaeme,  and  my  friend  may 
4|fe.  tile  vriiee  of  his  enemies  !**— - 
W^Mitlpi  coweins  not  me,"  coklly 
amHiii  .ilni  ^lirit  .lo  his  rhapsody. 
Pimtmikim  hmmgi  what  then  does  con- 
jMi?  At.lent  you  mostlove  your- 
Md.caaBgio  little  for  the  hap- 
.of  fldian^  paobaUy  you  care  the 
13 


moreanxiousiy  for  your  own.* *-»-''  Hap^ 
piness  ?  my  own?  myself?  These  arc 
all  words  quite  unknown  to  me.    Hap* 
piness — I  have  heard  it  spoken  of.  But 
as  for  me — I  neither  weep  nor  smile  ; 
and  except  smiling  and  weeping,  I  see 
nothing  of  consequence  which  men  do 
on  earth  :  whatever,  lies  between  these 
two,  only  serves  to  couduct  either  to  the 
one  or  to  the  other."—'*  Talk  not  thou 
.of  what  men  do,"  warmly  replied  Amo« 
rassan.     '<  A  being,  so  destitute  of  All 
feeling,  is  not  fit  to  mix  with  human 
creatures  1" — "  That  is  true,  and  there- 
fore am  I  exactly  fitted  for  the  associate 
of  a  man  like  yourself ;  unless  you  have 
already  forgotten  the  object  for  which 
you  called  me  hither." — •*  Leave  me  ! 
I  feel  ill  at  ease  in  your  society."—"  In 
yours,"  said  the  Spirit,  with  provoking 
coldness,  "  I  feel  neither  ill  nor  well. 
But  the  bond  between  us  is  become  in* 
dissoluble.     I  must  henceforth  be  your 
constant  attendant,  and  aid  you  to  uuravel 
the  web,  which  destiny  has  woven  for 
you.      Your  future   fortunes  are  well 
known  to  me ;  but  I  am  only  permitted 
to  Jay  the  leaves  open  before  you  one 
by  one.     Had  I  been  permitted  to  read 
the  last  leaf,  then  I  should  also  liave 
known  how  long  I  have  to  remain  your 
slave ;  but  this  contained  my  own  drs* 
tiny,   and  the   volume  was  suddenly 
cloaed.''— •"  And  does  this  grieve  you  ?" 
*'  Nothing  grieves  or  pleases  me."— 
"  Leave  me  !-— Yet  stay  !  When  I  re- 
quire your  aid,  by  what  name  must  I 
summon  you  ?" — "  I  am  called  '  The 
Nameless  One;* — ^you  will  bestow  on 
me  a  better  name  hereafter.  But  when- 
ever my  ministry  is  needful,  I  shall 
stand  before  you  uncalled,  and  invisi- 
ble to  all  eyes  but  yours.     Of  tliis  be 
assured,  for  your  master  and  mine  has 
enjoined  it." — "  There  is  much  more 
which  I  would  gladly  ask  ;  but  my  heart 
feels  changed  to  ice  by  that  chilling 
look.  Retire,  till  my  blood  has  regained 
sufficient  warmth,  and  my  heart  suiK- 
cient  feehng  to  support  your  presence. 
Leave  me !  Begone  !" 

The  thick  grey  cloud  again  spread 
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itself  tlirough  the  apartment.     It   rose 
into  the  air,  and  when  it  dispersed, 

the  Spirit  was  no  longer  visible. 

#     *     «     « 

Some  hours  elapsed,  before  Amoras- 
san  recovered  from  the  effect  produced 
upon  hhn  by  the  Spirit's  freezing  de- 
meanour. Dut  with  the  return  of  day, 
all  his  glorious  visions  for  the  happiness 
of  mankind  resumed  their  influence 
over  his  mind  with  renewed  vigour  ; 
.  and  he  rejoiced  in  the  pros|)ectof  being 
now  able  to  carry  them  into  execution 
without  fear  of  further  disappointments. 

The  governor  of  the  frontier-province 
of  Burglana  was  deceased,  and  it  was 
necessary  to  consult  the  Sultan  respect- 
ing the  disposal  of  this  important  place. 
Ibrahim  had  slept  well,  was  in  big|i  spi- 
rits, and  received  his  Vizir  with  a  smile 
cf  good  will,  that  touched  him  to  the 
very  heart.  That  it  bad  produced  this 
effect  was  evident,  and  tne  conscioiis- 
ness  of  having  afforded  satisfaction,  in- 
creased the  Sultan*s.  He  welcomed 
Amorassan  in  the  roost  engaging  man- 
ner, and  marked  by  his  reception,  that 
he  considered  him  as  the  companion  of 
his  youth,  as  the  friend  of  his  selection, 
as  the  favourite  of  his  heart,  and  the 
partner  of  his  most  secret  thoughts. 
With  every  moment  their  discourse  be- 
came warm  and  more  confidential ;  and 
as  their  intercourse  had  rather  languish- 
ed for  the  last  few  months,  this  unex- 
pected renewal  of  affection  was  doubly 
grateful  to  the  sympathizing  heart  of 
Amorassan. 

That  heart  now  lay  expanded  before 
the  Sultan's  eyes  ;  the  Vizir  laid  open 
his  distant  glorious  plans  for  the  pros- 
perity of  Guzurat ;  his  eyes  floated  in 
dews  of  rapture,  while  he  dweh  upon 
them,  and  the  spirit  of  inspiration  seem- 
ed to  flutter  sound  his  lips. 

Ibrahim  entered  into  all  his  feelings, 
approved  of  all  his  plans,  echoed  back 
all  his  wishes.  Amorassan's  soul  over- 
flowed with  gratitude,  and  his  satisfac- 
tion seemed  to  be  complete,  when  his 
sovereign,  taking  his  hand,  and  fixing 
hb  eyes  on  his  face  with  a  smile  of 


benevolence,  infonned  him,  that  be  too 
liad  a  plan  to  propose,  and  a  wish  to  be 
complied  with.  Already  did  the  ana- 
ranee  of  his  ready  and  uncoDStrained 
consent  float  upon  the  lips  of  the  del^ht- 
ed  Amorassan  ;  when  suddenly  in  the 
further  part  of  the  saloon  he  perceived 
the  Spirit,  with  all  her  calmness,  boM* 
ness,  and  oppressive  gravity.  Her  right 
hand  pointca  to  the  Sultan  with  a  wan- 
ing gesture  ;  the  fore-finger  of  the  left 
was  placed  against  her  lip,  as  if  ebjoin- 
ing  silence. 

The  colour  instantly  fled  from  Amo- 
rassan's  cheeks;  he  gaaed  stedSMf 
upon  the  vision ;  the  fire  of  eothouan 
was  extinguished  in  his  eyea,  and  the 
assurance,  which  he  had  already  un- 
closed his  lips  to  give,  dissolved  into 
unintelligible  murmurs. 

Ibrahim  drew  his  hand  away ;  be 
gaaed  upon  his  Vizir  in  «MtdoishflMBt4 
and  the  cold  constraint  of  AmonMa^ 
manner  produced  a  cmiuapindiig 
change  in  his  own.  Aflef  a  pauM»  be 
said  with  an  embarrassed  air— ^  Per- 
haps you  already  guess  what  I  am'^^SHg 
to  propose.  Perhaps  you  are  unwiUing 
to  comply  with  my  wish  in  this  iw- 
pect."— 

*'  No,*'  replied  Amorassan,  '*  I  fam 
not  the  most  distant  suspicion  of  yotf 
plan.      Nor  can  I  feel  untvillina-  lo 
comply  with  any  wish  of  jroors  WliOK 
wishes  are  commands."  **  Ah  1"  wUi 
the  Sultan,  **   when  I  mentioiied  to 
you  tliat  I  had  a  wish,  it  was  not  lbs 
master  who  spoke  to  his  servant,  faift 
Ibrahim  to  Amorassan  !  True,- 1  oo»* 
mand  when  I  address  my  Viiir;  bit 
when  I  converse  with  my  friend,  I  am 
but  wish,  and  am  only  happy  in  the 
completion  of  my  wisn,  if  it  meet  with 
my  friend*s   approbation.*'—^*  Then 
name  your  wish  !  Surely  yon  need^aac 
now  to  be  assured  that  Anuuassan  woaU 
think  your  satisfaction  cheaply  1)0ifht 
by  the  sacrifice  of  his  existence  !"«■- 
*'  Some  other  time  when  you  are  again 
in  the  same  disposition— when  year 
manner  is  the  same — when  your  heart 
is  as  harmoniouslv  attuned  to  mine,  at 
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it  was  Unft  mormng  when  you  first  ad- 
iliuiul  me.    *I^  very  strange  !   What 
oddU  ocCBsion  in  you  so  sudden  an 
tlteratum'?  Nay>  own  the  truth,  Amo- 
nsBtn :  you  must  certainly  have  guess- 
ed what  it  was  that  I  intendfed  to  propose 
to  you." — **  I  did  not,"  was  Amoras- 
nn*8  brief  reply. — ••  So  dry,  so  brief," 
>nd  the  Suitan^with  surprise. — *'  To 
ecinviAce  you  of  a  truth  hitherto  a  single 
nofd  of  mine  has  been*  thought  by  you 
wBcient/*  said  the  embarrassed  Vizir." 
**  Well  then  !  there  let  the  business 
lol.    Perhaps  the  unaccountable  hesi- 
tMbn  in  your  manner  which  commu- 
mealed  itadf  to  mine,  and  made  me  in' 
«y  turn  hesitate,  was  a  secret  warning 
to  weieh  the  matter  more  carefully, 
before  I  submitted  it  to  your  inspection. 
I  will  follow  the  advice,  and  now  let  us 
all  another  subject.'* — 

The  conversation  then  turned  entirely 
opon  topics  of  indifference.  Amoraflsan 
^nfy  endeavoured  to  recover  his  for- 
mer ease  ;  he  was  absent,  embarrassed, 
md  the  discourse  languished.  At  length 
Amhim  rdieved  both  his  Vizir  and 
kialelf  by  8u£Fiering  him  to  depart,  and 
Aaomsan  hastened  homeward.  No 
■oooer  was  he  idone  in  his  palace,  than 
the  Spirit  presented  herself  before 
■nu 

^  Yod  see,"  said  she,  **  that  I  am 
fMUul  to  my  promise.  I  have  not 
vnted  Ibr  your  summoning  of  me." — 
^  Answer  without  delay,"  said  Amo- 
MHi  in  anger,  **  what  meant  your 
ifeamcted  appearance  even  now  at  the 
an^o  ?**— i^<  1  appeared  to  fdfil  your 
■imtioDSy  and  wam  you  against  your- 
tfC*  ooUly  repUed  the  Spint  «•  Fas- 
dwed  by  the  delightful  feelings  of 
|nA»de  and  frioMfahi^,  intoxicatra  by 
jroor  sofwaeigp's  fttoiing  praise,  and 
oiquuwcmJ  by  the  condescending 
MOB  of  Us  affection,  you  were  on  the 
piiHt'of  jmniaihg  to  comply  with  his 
vUmi^  wMiboQt  ffiving  yomvelftime  to 
tea  wfadfaer  &y  were  wishes  with 
vUch  it  would  be  right  or  prudent  to 
eoBiply.  I  appeared  to  prevent  your 
ewntiarting  Uut  rash -engagement,  and 


at  my  presence  votir  fond  illusion  ifled." 
'^  And  even  hacf  I  formed  that  engage- 
ment, would  he  have  held  me  to  it,  if  it 
proved  to  be  either  imprudent  or  wrong  .^ 
No !  Ibrahim  himself  would  not  have 
wished  the  enfi:agement  to  be  kept. 
What  he  had  asked,  and  I  had  granted, 
in  the  warmth  of  affection — — "— 
"  Affection  !  Affection  for  you  ?  The 
Sultan's  kindness  this  mommg  took  its 
rise  from  quite  another  source."—**  Is 
then  the  Suitan  my  friend  no  longer  ?" 
said  the  Vizir  in  a  tone  of  melancholy. 
**  It  is  evident  that  he  is  still  your  friend, 
since  he  endeavoured  to  entice  you  art* 
fully  into  doing  that  which  otherwise 
he  would  have  commanded.  In  truth 
the  wish  to  ensnare  a  person  into  doing 
anything,  is  no  proof  of  an  honest  or 
manly  heart ;  but  it  proves  at  least,  that 
the  Sultan  esteems  the  friend,  loves  the 
favourite,  and  wishes  to  preserve  the 
Grand  Vizir." — "  And  what  then  was 
it'  tliat  the  Sultan  was  about  to  pro-^ 
pose  ?" — "  He  ardently  desired  to  en- 
tice you  into  consenting,  that  the  place 
of  Chief  Cadi  should  be  given  to  a  cer- 
tain Ebu-Beker,  whose  father  formerly 
possessed  it." — «*  And  your  appearance 
prevented  me  from  giving  this  so  much 
wished  consent.  Fatal  bemg  !  you  have 
deprived  meof  oneof  the  happiest  mo« 
ments  of  my  existence,"  said  Amorassan 
in  a  tone  of  vexation.  "  Nothing  is 
more  probable ;  but  that  is  no  concern  of 
mine,"  answered  the  Spirit  withthe  most 
chilling  coldness :  **  I  have  done  my 
duty,  and  only  done  it,  because  it  was 
my  duty :  if  you  found  pain  in  it,  I  found 
no  pleasure,  for  pleasure  and  pain  are 
alike  to  me."—"  Oh  !  had  you  not  ap- 
peared," said  Amorassan  in  atone  of 
dissatisfaction  the  utmost — **  had  I 
but  followed  the  emotions  of  my  heart  ^ 
This  Ebu-Beker  is  my  mortal  enemy ; 
I  know  well  the  plans,  which  he  has  laud 
for  my  destruction  ;  I  would  have  made 
everv  thing  known  to  the  Sultan.  I 
would  have  shown  him  how  deadly  the 
man  hates  me  ;  I  would  have  pointed 
out  to  him  the  personal  dangers  to 
which  his  elevation  would  expose  me : 
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ai^  dien  I  wotdd  have  fidini  al  the  feet 
of  my  friend,  and  told  him,  *  and  aS 
th^ie  poprideratiiMui  do  I  sacrifice  to 
your  wish!  Let  Ebu-Beker  occupy  the 
wished-lbr  place ;  not  the  atadon  alone, 
but  my  own  iHdll  t  surrender  to  him  with 
good  will,  copU  it  afford  my  sovereign 
Uie  slightest  gratification.  Let  Ebu- 
QelLer  still  be  my  enemy ;  Amorassan 
shall  h^iceforth  be  his  friend,  since 
Ibndiim  values  him !' — ^But  now,  in- 
st^  of  this,  when  the  Sultan*s  heart 
was  qpep — ^wben  his  kindness  was  so 
warm— to  repulse  him  by  my  chilling 
tit — to  make  him  so  naturally  believe, 
that  I  guessed  his  wish,  andTprepared 
myself  to  counteract  it — away  nom  my 
piesence,  thou  cold  insensible  Spirit !  I 
l^  thee !" — **  Indeed,  already,"  un« 
concernedly  redied  the  Spirit,  **  but 
as  you  please !!  expect  no  other  reward 
fiom  men.  And  have  you  then  fom^ 
ten  the  secret  character  of  this  ^m- 
Baker,  to  whom  yon  are  so  ready  to 
nmm  your  station,  and  with  it  the  care 
ofme  nappiness  of  Guzorat  ?  Is  he  not 
avaricioai,  luxurious,  envious,  cruel, 
and  malignant  ?  Are  not  his  principles. 
Us  views,  his  plans  of  government,  ex- 
actly the  reverse  of  yours  ?  You  wouU 
have  told  the  Sultan  that  he  is  your 
mortal  enemy*  Think  you  diat  this 
is  not  already  known  to  the  Sultan  ? 
Were  he  ignorant  that  Ebu-Bekfer  hates 
aiid  hu  injured  you,  and  that  you  have 
reason  to  hate  Ebu-Beker,  would  he 
have  endeavoured  by  an  artifice  to  en- 
qnre  you  into  consenting  to  his  eleva- 
tion ?  However,  in  what  regards  the  re- 
aignation  of  your  own  station  to  him, 
lespecting  that  step  you  need  be  in  no 
haste :  let  him  only  obtain  the  place  of 
Chief  Cadi,  which  is  now  his  obiect, 
and  that  of  Grand  Vizir  will  soon  folk>w 
jt.»»— "  Of  Grand  Vizir?  Ebu-Beker 
Gkand  Vizir!*'—''  Infallibly— unless 
indeet)  you  adopt  the  courtier^s  policy, 
and  destroy  your  rival  before  lie  has 
time  to  destroy  vou." — "  Is  it  even  so  ? 
nay,  then  the  Sultan*s  affections  must 
he  to^y  withdrawn  from  me,  and 
from  dib  moment  I  have  nothing  more  I 


left  to  eare  tar.  I  oatBT  siAImI  ti«> 
requests  lo  Allah :  the  ftm»  to'  iwiii 
Ibrahim's  firiendsUp^  the  ■eospd^  td 
make  Um  happy  through  Ut  M^okl 
and  hn  peofw  nappy  innNttU  InB 
The  loss  of  my  power  could  odlf  iphna 
me,  if  GuEurat  and  its  monwdl  nQoM 
lose  under  mv  sueoessor  thaw  «dn»^ 
tages  whidi  they  have  accmirad  mute 
me,  and  those  which  I  hoped  tbgf 
would  acquire  still  fdithep— bnt  iUIbsi 
of  Ibrahim's  frieiidBhip.*'^^  aniJIbm 
you  ha^  lost  it  ?  No !  yon 
sliU;  win  stiU  ponesS 
he  bestows  yourstatiMioDyoartivij| 
The  Suhan  lumaelf  wiH  hmsai  flwi^ 
cessity  vrhich  occasions  yodr  Mlr'lfc 
win  shed  more  tears  at  paithv'tUl 
voursdf,  and  those  tediswiUfatfaiiioaM'i 
he  will  rngret  yow  ahseHee^  fKl|  atfsl 
your  society  with  every  hour  of  *fts 
day.*'— •«  And  yet  will  part  whh  uMi  r 
"Andyet  will  part  frith  yoa*  to 
Beker  Will  have  it  so.*'--^  Bb»4B 
can  the  ooM-hearted,  maBgnasi^ 
fbding  Ebup-Beker,  he  whoa  taMHft 
avmnSthiae  with  oAe  of  iht  geisiiMl 
Ibrehim'8%motions,  can  bapoMHsliBtt 
influence  over  th^  Snltan's-faesarti*^!^ 
•<  Of  the  Sultan's  heait  he 


shsre,  and  never  wiH  possess  iaiir  :  Ml 
he  is  the  master  of  thatwhicfa  often  lii 


more  influence  over  a  'AiveraMR 
the  heart,  and  by  which  the  hiiaH  Mlit 
is  frequently  mishd.  Ebo^BdW^ 
master  of  the  key  to  IbmUra'airngfe* 
tion:  he  is  skilful  in  the  ait  of  alwwlig 
the  Sultan  to  the  Saltan  m  m  Kgbl^  hi 
which  he  appears  to  be  tniifeli  gMM) 
much  wiser,  nrach  mote  biiMMt-i^ 
majestic  than  he  either  is»  or  wHv'lfr 
can  be.  Such  a  mm  k  nOtMsttMil 
by  asoveieign  ;  hot  befbsa  thl^dMij| 
is  even  sunpe^ted,  his  presQ 
indispensable.     Ebu-BUn 

mined  upon  your  rain  :  the      

resist  awhile,  liiuriliniMii|iwiliil<j^ 
yiekl  to  necessity.  Yon  idSKt  fjmm 
Ibrahim's  isecret  friend,  but  BHvAslMr 
will  be  the  Sultan's  Qhuad  Visif ; 
thai  make  yonr  choice,  mther 
it  is  StiU  in  yoor  power,*  yon 
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nm  thii  fim^fieker,  ypur  eneni  v.  and 
the  eiMmy  of  tboie  views  which  you 
term  wo  great  and  benevolent ;  or  else 
yoa  aint  consent  to  his  devation  and 
leave  tha  Sultan  to  proceed  further  as 
cspiioe  or  accident  may  direct.  Heave 
yoK  to  determine.** 

The^piritdiKLppeaied— dreadful  was 
the  cootest*  which  now  arose  in  the 
bosom  of  Amorassan.  Should  he  re- 
pnsenl  to  Ibrahim  the  ilangerous  cha- 
issfter  of  Ebu-^Beker  ?  Were  he  to  do 
SQb  wodd  his  renresentation  be  believed, 
oonins  from  tne  hps  of  a  man  whom 
die  Sottan  Jmew  to  be  his  enemy  ? 
Was  not  the  Sultan  already  secretly 
drtetained  to  make  him  Chief  Cadi  ? 
Sboald  be  wait  in  silence  for  the  Sul- 
ln*a  Olden  ?  or  should  he  surprise  the 
Sqllaa  agreeably  by  proposing,  as  from 
imself*  that  Ebu-Beker  might  be  raised 
lolhe  denied  dignity;  and  thus  should 
ha  atoengthen  hb  own  interest  with 
IknfaiB  by  affoiding  him  an  unexpect- 
ed.gratificajdon^  at  the  same  time  that 
he  bound  fais.nval  in  chains  of  gratitude, 

*'  h  JDigfat    poasibly  wiUihokl  him 
endeavounn^  A^^ 
er  s^mmdagsinst  him. 

fla  dwelt  for  a  £ew  moments  on  this 
Jin  idea  with  nariAcfion.  His  under- 
told  him  that  it  was  the  most 
•imagined ;  but  his 
it  with  contempt, 
i  his  cheeks  at  havmg 
sol^rad  itto.poUutefaismind  foranin- 


'« What !"  cried  he,  starting  fiom  the 
"b  .'*  wrouU  I    then  purchase  the 
^ of  the  Sultan*s  favour  at 


Aefriceof  the  happiness  of  his  king- 
doss.  ?  SbaO  the  administiation  of  the 
ksainChmmt  depoid  upon  the  justice 
sCan  EbiKSeker  ?  Shall  I  to*day  make 
Ik  intalep  bw  a  side  path  towards  the 
of  my  character,  in  order 
I  &11  i  may  feel  that  I  have 
my  'Ul  by  deserting  that 
lhaj|g^-path  which  I  nave  so  long  tiod- 
im  with  atm.  so  firm  and  with  courage 
ss  imdanlad  !i— never  !  never !  Iswear 
Jtfagr  ifaa  fiQpbek*8  tomb  !*' 


As  Amoraasan  pronounced  these 
words,  a  soft  ray  of  li^t  fell  upon  the 
picture  of  his  actions  m  the  pavilion  of 
mortal  excellence.  The  spirits  marked 
it  with  joy,  and  their  prayers  of  grad- 

tude  mounted  to  the  throne  of  AU^. 

«    *     •    * 

Amora8san*s  reflections  were  inter- 
rupted by  a  summons  to  attend  his  fa- 
ther, who  had  been  long  unwell,  and 
whose  dissolution  was  thought  to  be  at 
hand.  He  found  him  extended  on  hn 
couch ;  near  him  sat  his  younger  son 
Zemaun,  his  countenance  overcast,  and 
leaning  his  head  on  his  hand.  On 
Amora8san*8  entrance,  the  old  Moawyah 
raised  himself  with  difficulty,  grasped 
his  hand,  and  thus  addressed  him  :-— 
<<  I  sent  for  you,  my  beloved  son,  that 
I  mij^^ht  besrtow  on  you  my  blessing 
before  we  part  for  ever ;  I  wished  also 
to  mention  one  last  request ;  it  is  the 
only  one  which  your  rather  will  now 
make  to  you  on  this  side  the  grave.*' 

Amorassan  was  deeply  affected  :  his 
eyes  overflowed ;  he  bowed  down  his 
head,  and  sealed  a  pious  kiss  upon  the 
hand  of  his  father.  The  old  man  un^ 
derstood  the  answer  of  the  heart :  he 
gazed  upon  his  son  with  kindness  for  a 
few  moments,  and  then  resumed  his 
discourse. 

"  I  have  ever  found  in  you  a  dutiftd 
son,  and  an  affectionate  friend;  and 
such  you  remained  in  a  station,  in  which 
those  names  are  remembered  so  rarely  ; 
to-day  I  remind  you,  for  the  first  time, 
(thoi^  I  know  well  that  you  never  will 
forget  it)  that  services  rendered  by  me 
to  the  deceased  Sultan  were  the  sole 
means  of  bringing  you  into  an  intimate 
connection  with  his  son,  and  of  making 
you  what  you  are ;  the  first  in  all  Gn- 
zurat  for  power  and  happiness.  Seeing 
yon  such,  I  should  have  nothing  more 
to  wish,  had  I  not  another  son,  wfaoae 
claims  to  a  brilliant  station  in  lifb  arfe  no 
less  mgent  upon  me  now,  thah  your 
own  were  formerly.  I  blame  you  not 
for  having  hitherto  delayed  to  exert  your 
power  in  his  behalf,  or  in  that  of  any 
one  of  the  numerous  relations  of  oar 
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fimiily :  yet  I  cannot  but  think  it  strange 
tftmt  our  house  should  be  :*the  only  one 
of  distinction  in  all  Amedabod,  which 
deserves  your  favour,,  and  which  has  not 
obtained  a  single  mark  of  it**— '<  My 
father  !**  interrupted  Amorassan  with 
surprise.  **  Look  my  Amorassan,  look 
•  upon  your  brother  Zemaun  !  a  man  of 
courage,  sense,  and  active  enterprise  ; 
be  has  already  shown  the  foes  of  Quzu- 
lat  in  battle,  that  he  is  worthy  of  the 
face  from  whence  he  springs,  and  the 
iFacant  eovemment  of  Bui^^lana  is  well 
suited  both  to  his  abilities  and  his 
claims.  All  that  I  request  is  this;  ob- 
tain for  Zemaun  this  digni6ed  office, 
and  prove  that  Amorassan  is  not  more 
a  dutiful  son  than  he  is  an  afiectionate 
■  brother/'— '<  Amorassan,"  said  Zemaun 
while  he  rose,  and  advancing  towards 
him,  clasped  his  hand;  **  it  is  against 
iny  will  that  my  father  presses  this  point 
npon  you.  I  confess,  too,  that  every 
on^  of  my  own  age  znd  equal  claims, 
whom  I  saw  you  raise  to  dignity  and 
power,  made  my  pride  feel  humiliated ; 
the  thought  that  you  must  needs  enter- 
tain a  very  mean  opinion  of  my  talents 
and  character,  embittered  my  heart 
towards  you,  and  for  some  time  past 
has  made  me  shun  your  society.  But 
at  the  death  bed  of  our  father,  let  all 
these  little  animosities  be  forgotten ! 
Willingly  would  I  wait,  till  the  length 
and  number  of  my  services  should  force 
from  the  Sultan  arid  yourself  an  acknow- 
ledgement  that  they  merited  a  reward : 
but  since  my  fiaither  wishes  to  see  me 
established  before  his  eyes  close  for 
ever,  I  am  ready  to  receive  this  benefit 
at  your  hands,  and  owe  it  entirely  to 
fraternal  affection,  rather  than  to  any 
merit  of  my  own.*'-^— *'  Spoken  as  a 
brother  should  speak,*'  said  the  okl 
man  ;  *^  now  then  what  answers  Amo- 
rassan ?"— •*  You  see  me,  my  father," 
said,  the  Vizir,  **  deeplv  afflicted  by 
what  has  just  now  passecL  Was  it  not 
your  own  injunction  that  I  should  not 
give  envy  cause  to  say  that  I  laboured 
to  secure  my  power  by  fiUii^  every 
place  with  my  own  relations  ?  Did  you 


not  €haife  me  to  empbf r  MA  ■■Artrl 
loved  doorcst,  but  mdh«i  i  •stnemHl 
most !  -Remember  that;  I  va  sol'  0«- 
zurat*s  Viar  farmj  owAHdbs^  bmlbr 
the  people's.  I  can  act  boli%V  ^Aie 
the  loss.of  the  Sobai*»fiHoar*iiHnlveB 
no  sacrifice  but  myadf :  I  can*  aaw 
present  my  neck  to  the  faowwitring 
without  fear  in  the  canw  of  fhtne ;  bat 
oh!  how  much  shall  I  tremble 'to  ittk 
my  life,  when,  the  hm  of  nine  flHf 
draw  after  it  the.  destractkm  td-^Aam 
who  are  ccmneded  with  me  hr  te 
bonds  of  afiecti<Hi  and  of.  bloM-t^  :{ 
feel  that  my  virtue  is  too  mak  to  wtf^ 
port  so  severe  a  triaL**— «*'  It  miatyom 
iMother,"  said  bis  ^tther,  ^  rfotfttv 
only  brodier  that  I  ph«d  !  fWirwrtei 
somefavour,  andsetvourolfaeri 
aside."— ^^  It  is  only  by 
my  brother  as  an  ezam]:Se»  tfaatl 
b^n  able  to  resist  the  opiportunitMi  ef 
all  thereat.'*- «« By  which  MadaetjFOB 
are  become  the  omct  of  ifacjfflaMil 
hatred.**—"  WUc£  I  Inamntr  mi 
Amorassan/*  bat  wMdi  I  masfaaiafay 
<<  And  will  still  endine  it;'*.  inUniaiii 
his  brother,  '« tboogfa  it  sfaodkl.btw^ 
creased  by  that  of  yoor  brodierl^l^ 
"  And  by  your  &£er*8  ditofcaanaia^** 
continued  the  old  inan,  *<  xoawmA 
lent !  Enough !  I  wonkL  gindly 
owed  this  obligation  to  yon. 
reject  my  request^  I  will  apply  to  Ihs 
Sultan:  am  I  to  expect. yoor' oppMJ 
tibn  ?*'—<*  I  shall  perfoma  nnr  Mf^ 


but  no  more,**  careleasl?  replied  l 
rassan.  **  And  who  fheiv*;  will 'joa 
tell  the  Sultan,  is  the  fittest  psnifa  to*ha 
governor  of  Bui^^ana,**  aaia  Ua  -Mm^ 
Amorassan  replied,—**  Khded* -ha  to 
whom  .Guzurat  has  been  abeady .  traa 
indebted  for  her  preserfatiQAll  lum 
must  I  recommend :  to  decide  bdflhgi 
to  the  Sultan.**— **  Now  tlxn  it ii  ^ 
deed  time  for  me  to  die!  IhmlMnqill 
into  the  world  a  cold-heaited 
who  is  only  anxious  for  iht 
his  own  greatness;  but  I 
son  in  him ;  he,  who  aflecti  to 
an  ear  ever  open  to  the  priyoii  .of  all 
who  suffer,  is  deaf  to  the  uiliBpaty  dMi 
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opiriiig  parent !«— Leate  me !  leave 
me  !*«-I  P08M88  no  son  in  thee." — 
'VOb  !  my  father*'  said  Amorassan, 
**hom  totally  do  you  mismke  my  heart ! 
Bi*  I  have  done ;  be  it  as  you  wish  !" 
At  this  moment  he  perceived  the  Spirit 
tnding  beside  him,  who  warned  him 
ant  to  proceed ;  but  Amorassan  heeded 
not  the  warning,  and  thus  continued — 
**  I  know  well  daax  I  ought  not  to  yield ; 
aqr  reason  remains  unconvinced,  but 
anf  heart  cannot  support  the  bitterness 
of  yourienroaches;  to-morrow  I  will 
fanand  tne  government  of  Burglana 
fer  my  brother  :  if  evil  arises  from  this 
Momtment,  Alhh  grant  that  it  may 
•11  fall  upon  my  own  head  ;  and  if  my 
tompliance  gives  ^rou,  my  father,  one 
nonent  of  satisfaction,  I  snail  bear  that 
efil  without  a  murmur,  however  heavy 
ill  weight  maybe.'* 
■  The  old  man  repaid  this  promise  with 
a  |«ofanon  of  blessings  ;  but  while  his 
Kpi  overflowed  with  gratitude,  his  heart 
mm  conscioos  of  n^ing  more  than 
emhatioa  at  having  carried  his  point. 
Zsnatm  addressed  all  his  thanks  to  his 
fiiher,  explicitly  declaring  that  he  con- 
Mctered  himself  as  indebted  to  him  alone 
fbr  the  promise,  which  he  had  with  so 
much  labonr  extorted  from  the  unwill- 
isg  Amorassan.  The  latter  was  now 
diiniaBed  ailectionafiely  by  Moawyah, 
■yi  he  haalened  to  collect  his  scattered 
tkaipihts  in  the  most  secluded  chamber 
of  ms  palaee. 

He  obrew  open  the  door  hastily,  and 
lbs -Bret  object  that  met  his  eyes  was 
the  warning  Spirit  He  started  back, 
lad  tmmed  away  his  head  in  di^rust. 

**  And  must  1  then  meet  that  freezing 
vpect  at  every  tumir^?**  said  he, 
"'-anawtr  me  tbou  sullen  thing  !  What 
Mmnt.tliy  presence  at  my  fether*s  ?**— 
"*  Yim  were  on  the  point  of  committing 
la  ahaordity,'*  replied  his  guardian 
Spirit,'**  I  appeared  to  warn  you  iagainst 
lb  illusion  of , your  heart ;  but  you 
heeded  me  not'*— •«*  An  absurdity,** 
and  the  Vizir,  **  waa  it  one  to  comply 
with  the  last  wiih  of  an  expiring  fother  ?'* 
**  Your  btber  is  not  expiring/'  answer- 


ed the  Spirit ;  **  his  illness  was  dis- 
sembled, that  his  entreaties  might  have 
the  greater  effect.  The  artifice  has 
succeeded  ;  you  have  been  weak  enough 
to  give  a  promise,  whose  fulfilment 
will  shake  the  whole  happiness  of  this 
kingdom  to  its  very  foundations  :  yet 
to  break  it  will  subject  your  own  heart 
to  the  most  exquisite  of  human  suifer- 
iugs  !  Know  that  your  father's  request 
was  dictated  by  Ebu-Beker,  who  is  en- 
gas:ed  in  a  secret  conspiracy  with  your 
brother,  the  object  of  which  is  your  de- 
struction. And  have  you  then  forgotten 
the  nature  and  principles  of  the  man, 
to  whose  government  you  have  promised 
to  commit  this  important  province  ? 
Are  you  not  aware,  that  even  in  child- 
hooii  Zemaun's  cliaracter  has  displayed 
nothing  bnt  an  assemblage  of  the  most 
hateful  passions  ?  His  darling  vice  was 
ori^nally  ambition,  boundless  and  in- 
satiable ;  and  heedless  of  the  means 
by  which  its  gratification  was  procured, 
as  long  as  he  counted  upon  your  assist- 
ance, he  only  envied  you :  disappointed 
in  that  expectation,  he  now  bears  to- 
wards you  aversion  the  most  inveterate 
and  deadly.  To  gratify  his  ambition 
is  become  a  second^  object :  his  first 
is,  to  be  rev^ged  on  you  and  on  the 
Sultan,  by  whom  his  services,-  as  he 
thinks,  have  been  neglected.  Ven- 
geance is  his  daily  contemplation,  his 
nightly  dream  :  now  then  make  him 
governor  of  Burglana,  and  he  will  seize 
the  first  opportunity  of  forming  an  al- 
liance witn  the  Sultan  of  Candeish, 
Guzurat's  most  dangerous  enemy  ;  he 
will  deliver  to  him  this  important  fix)n- 
tier-province,  and  will  thereby  afford  a 
free  passage  for  his  troops  into  the  de- 
fenceless country.  The  land  will  be 
deluged  with  blood,  the  air  will  resound 
with  groans  and  curses ;  the  Sultan *s 
throne  will  totter  to  its  base  ;  and  you 
will  be  the  author  of  all  these  miseries 
to  Guzurat;  you,  who  wilfully  committed 
Buiglana  to  such  a  brother  ;  you,  who 
will  also  be  suspected  of  participation  in 
)0ur  brother's  plot  and  treasons.  Now 
then,  if  you  dare  perform  your  promise.'* 
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**  Monster !"  exclaimed  Amorassan, 
*^  and'if  I  break  it,  with  it  I  break  my 
&tber*s  hearts  The  weight  of  years  al- 
ready presses  him  down  to  the  <^ve, 
and  shall  I  add  to  that  weight  the  hit- 
temees  of  disappointment  ?  His  whole 
soul  seems  bent  upon  the  fulfilment  of 
my  promise ;  his  life  hangs  but  by  a 
thread :  vexation  at  this  breach  of  faith 
may  snap  it !  Leave  me  !  Leave  me  ! 
Oh  !   that  I  had  never  seen  thee." 

"  I  confess/'  coolly  replied  the  Spi- 
rit, **  that  were  it  not  for  my  warning, 
you  would  enjoy  to-morrow  an  hour, 
such  as  few  taste  out  of  Paradise.  The 
accomplishment  of  his  hopes  would 
supply  the  almost  exhausteid  lamp  of 
your  father's  life  for  years :  when  you 
brought  him  the  wishcd-for  tidings  of 
success,  he  would  bless  you  with  a  fal- 
tering voice,  and  with  eyes  overflowing 
with  tears  of  gratitude  and  joy :  your 
brother  would  clasp  you  to  his  bosom 
with  well-dissembicd  affection ;  the 
Sultan  would  load  you  with  flattery,  and 
express  his  warm  approbation  of  your 
choice  ;  and  thus  would  you  dream 
away  time,  intoxicated  with  the  sweet 
illusion,  till  the  tempest  sliould  break 
loose,  and  the  demons  of  vengeance 
and  war  cover  with  misery  Guzumt's 

to 

now  happy  plains." — '•  It  must  be 
done  !  wretch  that  I  am  !  I  must  then 
break  the  heart  of  my  kind,  my  vene- 
rable father." — "  That  is  no  concern 
of  mine." — "  Fiend  !"  cried  Amoras- 
san,  '^  thou  hast  nothing  of  humanity 
about  thee,  but  the  outward  form  ! 
could  thy  marble  heart  feel  but  one 
touch  of  pity." — "  Pity !  now  you 
speak  as  a  fool  would  speak,  and  I  leave 

J,'ou — but  first  know,  that  £bu-Beker 
las  prepared  the  Suhan  to  hear  you  de- 
mand the  government  of  Burglana  for 
your  brother  :  in  return  for  which  hs 
means  to  ask  your  consent,  that  Ebu- 
Beker  should  fill  the  place  of  Chief 
Cadi.  Now  then  decide,  as  you  like 
best  ;  how  you  decide,  1  care  not." — 

And  the  Spirit  vanished. 

«     «     «     * 

Ebu-Beker  had  succeeded  in  per- 


suading the  Sultan^  tbat 
took  to  himself  all  the  credit  or  the 
good  which  was  done  throughout  Go- 
zurat,  and  that  the  peo{^  only  looked 
at  the  nnonarch  as  an  insigniment  tool 
in  the  hand^  of  his  Viiir.  The  ooii- 
sequence  of  these  impreflnone  was*  thaX 
Ibrahim  received  his  onoe-loved  friend 
with  the  most  studied  indifference.  He 
affected  not  to  perceive  his  entranoe : 
he  continued  to  play  with  a  fnfouiite 
ape  ;  he  took  care,  in  conyermg  IKth 
his  eunuchs,  to  let  fall  aarcaadc  obsev* 
vations,  whose  concealed  object  was  to 
wound  the  feelines  oT  Amorassan.  At 
length  when  he  had  dischaiged  one  of 
these  poisoned  arrows  so  dexteiouelyf 
that  he  thought  it  could  not  fail  of  liitt' 
ing  the  mark,  he  cast  his  eves  upon  his 
Vizir  to  enjoy  the  sight  of  nis  veisticp. 
Then  did  Amorassan  answer  his  look 
with  one  so  expressive  of  good  will,  eo 
free  from  reproach,  so  mild,  so  hmnblef 
and  yet  so  open,  so  dignified,  and  fO 
firm,  that  it  pierced  the  Sultan  to  the 
very  heart.  His  dormant  affection  was 
roused,  and  his  faltering  voice  betrayed 
the  emotions  of  his  bosoin,  while  he  »* 
quired — **  And  what  then  brings  mf 
friend  Amorassan  hither  ?" 

The  well  known  tone  of  affectian 
touched  the  finest  strings  of  Amorassan^ 
heart :  the  memory  m  their  long  and 
early  friendship  filled  his  eyes  with 
tears,  ile  saw,  that  his  evident  emo* 
tion  had  committed  itself  4i^  Ibrahitn  9 
he  resolved  to  seize  the  fortunate  mo- 
ment, and  come  to  a  full  exphtnation 
respecting  Ebu-Beker,  and  his  p«0|eols. 
Suddenly  the  recollection  struck  Iubi» 
that  the  Spirit  had  apprized  him  of  the 
Sultanas  design  to  ask  that  momii^  the 
placeof  Chief  Cadi  for  £bt»-Beker,  and 
he  suspected  that  this  show  of  friend- 
ship was  assumed  to  win  His  consent 
with  the  less  difficulty.  Iromedi^ely  his 
enthusiasm  died  away,  and  he  replied 
coldly  and  gravely — "'.that  he  came  to 
recommend  a  fit  person  to  fill  the  go* 
vernment  of  Bura:lana." 

Ibrahim  eyed  him  for  some  mortienta 
in  astonishment :  he  had  nmrhad  A» 
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ndden  g^ow  upoti  AmofaMan*^  cheek ; 
he  nw  tluA  tean  of  afiectkm  had  gix^- 
cd  into  his  eyes  :  and  now  how  came 
it  that  all  was  gone  so  stiddenly  ?  Af- 
ter a  pause  he  recovered  himself,  and 
inqvired  with  equal  coldnesfr^**  whom 
Anorassan^s  judgment  favoured  ?*' — 

He  aheady  anticipated  the  answer, 
and  was  pfepared  to  grant  the  govem- 
mnXto  Zemaun,  requesting  in  return 
Ebo^fieker^s  nomination  to  the  place 
of  Chief  Csdi ;  for  thus  had  it  oeen 
naedy  arran^  between  the  Sultan 
ind  his  iavoante.  What  then  was  his 
nmriaetohearthe  name  Khaled. 

AgaiiBt  this  hero  no  objection  could 
be  laised*  Mbrtiiiedy  confused,  dis- 
qipcnnled,  Ibrahim  stammered  out  a 
nm  apfnobation  ;  and  with  a  bleeding 
hsarttne  Vizir  rained  his  home,  con- 
fBded  that  he  no  longer  possessed  the 
Sokan^  confidence,  dreading  the  re- 
proaches of  his  incensed  father,  trem- 
«ia^  liar  the  welfare  of  Guzurat,  and 
dcSMote  of  all  consolation,  except  the 
iunsciuuiiasB  of  having  done  his  dut^. 

Afker  diis  last  interview  with  Ibrahim, 
Anonssan  began  to  feel  that  his  own 
friendsfaip  was  shaken :  he  doubted 
whether  this  dissembling  Sultan,  this 
mm  in  seciet  alliance  with  his  enemy, 
tUs  -luke-warm  friend  who  had  with- 
dnsm  hia  confidence  without  the 
iKghlert  ground  of  reason,  merited  that 
he  shwdd  devote  his  life  so  entirely  to 
his  Serfioe.  He  ibigot  that  this  want 
sf  confideooe  was  mutual ;  that  he  was 
himiflfin  aeciet  alliance  with  a  being, 
of  whose  virtues  he  was  less  persuadra 
than  the  SoUan  was  of  Ebu-Beker*s ; 
sod  dnt  when  the  heart  of  his  friend 
wsB  wHtn  and  open  to  him,  his  repul- 
«ie  eoidiiMS  hu  compelled  him  again 
iDcloriait* 

Abaoibed  in  melancholy  reflections, 
did  AoMNwan  with  the  break  of  mom- 
«  moontain  at  no  great  dis- 
fipom  his  ooontry-palace.  A  pro- 
fvion  of  oedan,  cypresses,  and  lemon- 
tiees  adorned  it  £ven  to  its  loftiest^sum- 
Slit.  At  its  feot  stood  a  pagoda  of 
grwt  aati^dtfand  of  extensive  fame. 


yenerable  and  magnificent  Here  lived 
the  light  gazelles  in  tranquil  security; 
many  a  sweet  rivulet  ^rkling  among 
the  clifiTs  supplied  their  driuk,  and  they 
satisfied  their  hunger  with  aromatic 
herbs :  nor  had  the  hunter*s  step  ever 
been  known  to  fris:hten  into  silence 
the  brilliant-feathered  choristers  of  these 
protected  groves. 

The  air  was  freshening.  A  cool 
and  pleasant  gale  played  round  the 
thoughtful  brows  of  the  Vizir,  and  bore 
to  him  on  their  sofl  wings  the  fragrance 
of  the  flowery  vales  below.  The  dwell- 
ings of  men,  as  yet  silent  and  tranquil 
as  the  grave,  the  blooming  meadows 
and  gardens,  the  mighty  rivers,  and 
the  gently-flowing  brooks,  all  glowed 
and  gtittered,  and  melted  together  in  a 
stream  of  roseate  light,  which  was  pour- 
ed full  upon  them  by  the  glory  of  the 
now-rising  sun. 

A  deep  silence'  prevailed  above,  be- 
low, around  him  :  till  the  songs  of 
birds  seemed  to  bid  creation  awake, 
and  awake  to  happiness.  Amorassan 
felt  that  at  least  in  Guzurat  that  happi- 
ness was  bestowed  by  him :  he  felt  that 
it  was  the  consciousness  of  his  unweari- 
ed watchfulness  for  their  good,  which 
enabled  these  s:ill  slumbering  men  to 
slumber  on  in  such  security  :  he  fanct- 
ed  that  he  could  hear  the  mother  teach 
her  infant  to  lisp  his  name  with  a  bless^ 
ing,  and  the  old  man,  recounting  to  bis 
grand-children  the  sufferings  of  his 
youth,  congratulate  them,  tnat  under 
the  government  of  Amorassan  they  had 
no  such  sufferings  to  apprehend. 

In  this  moment  he  felt,  that  it  was 
only  by  preserving  his  connection  with 
its  monarch,  that  ne  could  preserve  the 
power  of  conferring  happiness  on  the 
kingdom  :  and  he  now  resolved  more 
firmly  than  ^ever  to  persevere  in  his  be- 
nevolent designs  ;  he  resolved  never  to 
abandon  the  weak  and  ungrateful  Ibre- 
ham  to  the  mercy  of  his  flatterers  ;  and 
even,  if  it  were  necessary,  to  sacrifice 
his  tife,  rather  than  desert  the  cause  of 
those  millions,  whose  welfare  depended 
on  his  resolution. 


202 


LEGENDS  OF  T£RBOIL 


**  Yet  !*' .  he  exclaimed  in  virtuous 
rapture ;  **  the  sight  of  this  general 
oootent  rewards  me  for  all  my  labours  ; 
and  if  I  must  fall  a  sacrifice  for  their 
sake,  the  blessings  of  thousands  will 
surely  follow  me  to  the  scaffold  !'* 

Scarcely  were  the  words  uttered, 
when  the  oppressive  chillness  which 
seized  his  heart,  announced  that  the 
Spirit  was  near  him. 

"  Unwearied  persecutor !"  exclaimed 
Amorassan,  **  what  brines  thee  hither 
j ust  at  this  moment  ?  It  is  uie  first  happy 
one  which  I  have  known  since  I  entered 
into  alliance  with  thee/' — "  Then  must 
it  needs  be  also  the  weakest  and  the 
wiklest,  and  the  one  in  which  you  de- 
lude yourself  the  most  completely  :  for 
it  is  only  by  delusions  that  man  can 
make  his  moments  happy." — "  Then 
leave  roe  ray  delusion  !" — "  For  what 
then  was  I  summoned  from  my  gloomy 
islands  ?  Was  it  not  to  dispel  tny  de- 
lusions !  Thy  petition  comes  too  late, 
and  I  must  do  my  duty.*' — **  Oh  1  I  was 
happy  ! — the  balmy  air— the  beauty  of 
tlie  rising  sun."—*'  Short-sighted  mor- 
tal !  Thou  know'st  not,  that  the  breeze 
which  plays  round  your  brows  so  vo- 
luptuously, and  cools  so  kindly  the  fever 
of  your  blood,  at  this  moment  loosens 
in  the  north  a  mountain  of  snow,  which 
overwhelms  whole  villages:  thou  doet  not 
think  that  the  sun  in  whose  warmth  you 
bask  and  whose  glories  yon  admire,  sucks 
up,  even  now,  from  fens  and  marshes, 
pestiferous  vapours  to  spread  disease 
from  province  to  province,  and  collects 
from  the  aromatic  exhalations  which 
flatter  your  sense  so  agreeably,  the  ele- 
ments of  lightninji;,  whose  shafts  shall 
pan  over  the  villain's  head  harmless, 
while  they  strike  the  virtuous  man  to 
the  ground," — *•  And  what  serves  all 
this  to  prove  ?"  replied  Amorassan. 
**  That  great  benefits  are  sometimes  at- 
tended bv  inferior  evils  !  nothing  more. 
I  pretend  not  to  counteract  the  establish- 
ed order  of  Nature :  but  all  that  roan 
can  do  have  I,  even  I." — «*  Yes,  yes," 
intoniplBd  the  Spirit,  '*  1  heard  the 
of  your  fond  enthusiasm  !  You 


spoke  of  GuKurat't  happine»  ;  oMtei 
luippiness  through  yoa  !  V»n  maal 
look  on  yon  solitary  cottage,  which  the 
tamarind-tree  overafaadowa:  there  ex* 
pires  the  .virtuous  father  of  a  viftnooi 
family,  expires  of  a  broken  hearty 
and  his  last  moments  are  embitterGd 
by  the  cries  of  his  starving  orpham. 
The  author  of  all  this  misery,*'  ood* 
tinned  the  Spirit,  **  the  man,  who  oat 
of  spite  and  vengeance  has  broo^  tfab 
wholefaraily  from  opulence  to  want;  whi 
has  broken  the  falner'a  heart,  and  bai 
turned  out  the  children  to  beg  ttaf 
bread  through  the  world ;  this  ipery  mi 
is  one  of  those  judges  whose  hand  has 
been  armed  with  authority  by  yeal'**-^ 
**  Name  him  !  name  him  1  and  imme» 
diatepunishment."— <*  And  what  woiiU 
it  avail  to  point  out  one,  when  thoiK 
sands  are  equally  guilty  ?  Bfortal,  I  Id 
thee,  could  thine  ear  receive  at  once 
all  the  groans  which  are  ottered  by  the 
unfortunate,  the  persecuted,  the  oppif  ■ 
ed  in  this  Guzurat,  which  your  mid'ii* 
lusion  believes  so  happy :  could  I  aoi^ 
denlv  place  before  thine  eyes  in  llieif 
whole  gigantic  deformity  all  the  enshy 
and  injustice,  which  is  cominitted  n 
this  kingdom  in  your  name,  the  ccn* 
sciousness  of  your  innocence  wodH 
vanish  like  a  dream,  your  heart  woM 
burst  in  pieces,  and  horror  and  deapiir 
would  tierroinate  your  existence  at  on^ 
without  allowing  time  for  the  gurii  of  ft 
tear,  or  the  utterance  of  a  gnxm.  Ok'l 
what  sovereign  could  endure  the  m^ 
of  that  accumulated  guilt  and  miatijl 
which  afflicts  his  kingdom,  witlioot  ha 
brain  being  turned  with  horror ! 

At  this  part  of  the  Hebrew's  taletheOlp 
liph,  who  had  been  wrapped  op  in  lln 
interest  it  had  excited,  haaiily  cnedoril 
<'  For  pity's  sake,  Ben  Ha6,  sM  the 
mouth  of  that  terrible  Spirit!  While  I 
listen  to  her  my  blood  runt  ooM^  tfid'I 
feel  my  heart  pressed  together-  Alhl 
knows,  that  for  my  own  port, '  I  hum 
always  meant  to  do  that  wUch  w# 
right ;  if  I  have  erred,  the  hnk  ii  thain 
who  deceived  me.  At  the  last  drradW 
day  will  I  advance  hM\j  lo  the  jiidg* 
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hvoiM  with  my  Vinr  and  my  mi- 
tnd  «iy<*^*  To  do  justice  to  all 
Y  only  wUi  on  earth ;  but  i  was 
f  and  compelled  to  employ  men 
'  instraments ;  my  agents  may 
inned,  but  my  heart  is  mnoceut." 
I  Khaliph*B  eyes  were  raised  to 
I,  and  his  hands  were  folded 
lus  breast :  the  little  deaf  Mej- 
believed  that  his  master  was  at 
fotions,  and^he  sank  upon  his 
and  murmured  a  prayer  aofUy. 
haliph  raised  him  with  a  smile  -of 
^ence,  and  resting  his  head  upon 
od— <<  At  that  day/'  said  he, 
ishaU  Maud  nearest  to  me,  and 
tor  mj  heart."  He  paused  for 
nent ;  his  countenance  became 
5d«  and  he  added  in  a  low  voice» 
re  is  but  one  accuser,  whom  I 
fear  on  that  last  day ;  and  that 
thai  one  is  mif  own  broiher.*^ — 
I  .Hafi  fixed  his  eyes  for  a  momi*nt 
beKhaliph*s&cewitha  lookoftbe 
It  emotion :  he  then  k)oked  down, 
tear  trickled  on  his  silver  beard, 
ice  filtered,  while  he  resumed  his 
rve. 

e  Spirit  continued——*^  Cast 
eyes  on  the  smiling  river, 
winds  among  the  flowers  of 
r  meadow,  and  whose  waters 
e  in  the  sun-shine :  those  waters 
ith  them  into  the  ocean  the  corse 
iooming  bov,  whose  nearest  rela- 
ave  aecreUy  murdered  him  for 
le  of  his  rich  inheritance.  Ask 
ot  the  murderer's  name !  even 
I  tell  it*  darkness  covers  the 
.the  accuser  would  not  be  believed : 
Araments  are  paid  ;  and  he  who 
lem,  aits  among  those,  into  whose 
you  have  oommittedtbe  superin- 
loe  df  the  orphans  of  the  land, 
lee!  where  yonder  hag  creeps 
mly  among  tKe  bushes  below,  and 
s  variooa  fkmers  in  her  basket 
impka  under  foot  without  regard 
bolesome  and  medicinal  herbs, 
ly  gjiUhers  those  blossoms,  which 
1  poiscm  in  their  variegated  cups, 
ecdi  them  kt  a  future  crime. 


whose  price  is  already  paid»  and  whose 
commission  you  wouki  vainly  labour  to 
prevent.  And  hark  I  *twas  the  trampling 
of  a  courser's  hoofs.  The  victim  ap- 
proaches, and  the  assassin  has  already 
taken  his  secret  stand  I  The  bow-string 
sounds;  the  poisoned  arrow  whistles  in 
the  air !  It  transfixes  the  innocent  bosoms 
he  falls,  and  malignant  joy  triumphs  in 
the  heart  of  his  murderer.  He  stn^gl^ ! 
he  dies !  Hark,  Amorassan  !  hark ! 
'twas  a  hero*s  dying  groan ;  'twas  the 
dying  groan  of  Khaled  !*' 

Amorassan  uttered  a  cry  of  horror 
and  surprise ;  the  bkxxiriished  violently 
back  from  his  heart,  and  he  sank  on  tlw 
ground  deprived  of  animation. 


When  on  the  return  of  his  senses, 
Amorassan  hastened  back  to  the  me* 
tropolis,  he  heard  in  every  whisper  of 
the  wind  the  whistline  of  the  poisoned 
arrow^and  every  accicfental  noise  sound- 
ed like  the  dying  groan  of  Khaled. 

His  first  care  was  to  send  to  the  war- 
rior's dwelling :  the  answer  was,  that 
he  had  departed  for  his  country-house 
that  morning.  Aniiorassan's  messen- 
^rs  were  ordered  to  follow  him,  and 
mtreat  his  instantaneous  return.  ■  After 
some  hours  passed  in  the  most  painful 
anxiety,  he  saw  the  chief  officer  of  the 
police  enter  his  apartment  and  heard 
nim  announce  that  the  valiant  Khaled 
was  murdered.  The  Vizir  dipped  his 
hands  in  agony  at  this  confirmation  <if 
the  Spirit's  veracity  :  his  voice  faltered, 
while  he  inquired  the  manner  of  lUia- 
led's  death. 

<<  He  perished,"  replied  the  chief  of 
the  police,  "  by  a  poisoned  arrow  ;  but 
the  assassin  has  been  seized,  and  is  in 
confinement.  His  name  is  Cassim  ; 
he  has  long  been  openly  Khaled's  inve- 
terate enemy ;  and  he  was  found  armed 
with  a  bow  and  quiver,  ckne  to  the 
fatal  spot  r ' 

The  Vizir  accompanied  the  chief  of 
the  police  to  the  palace :  they  found 
Ebu-Beker  with  the  Sultan,  to  whom 
they  explained  the  melancholy  occasion 
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«f  ^hehr  eooliiig.  **  Tim  Mwl  Ind  «1- 
itetflj^  reachdt  ne/'  luwwend  tbe  M- 
lan  ookJBjH-***  I  issued  efen  now  the 
-tteGcmty  <tf4en  for  fbe  crimitial*8 
exMntbitioiiy  and  slmH  ait  in  jw^ment 
on  Imn  to-mor  ow  myself/' 

Hafing  said  this,  Ibrahim  turned 
iawny,  mi  resumed  an  uninteresting 
eoDversation  with  Ebo-Beker. 

Deeply  was  Amorassan  affedted  l^ 
the  efident  tttdifierence»  with  which 
tlK  Saltan^  treated  the  loss  of  a  man, 
whom  be  had  formeriy  declared  to  be 
die  bravpst  and  most  faithful  defender 
of  bislhrone,  and  to  the  Tidones  of 
whose  swotd  he  and  his  people  had  been 
so  oflen  indebted  for  security. 

**  The  Sultan  is  lost !"  said  he  to 
himself;  **  Ebu-fieker  has  succeeded  in 
making  his  master's  heart  like  his  own.;** 

This  reflection  added  so  great  a  weight 
to  his  former  vexations,  that  he  was 
scarcely  able  to  bear  their  burthen,  much 
iess  to  enter  into  a  contest  with  the  afts 
of  his  insidiods  fbe«  He  abandoned 
the  field  to  £bu-Beker,'and  his  treip- 
biing  limbs  with  difficult  bore  him 
back  to  his  palaoe. 

Amonosan  passed  a  night  of  iigony. 
-With  the  dawn  of  morning  he  hastened 
tothe  divan.  The  tSukatf  was  already 
on  his  throne :  his  princess  surrounded 
liim.  The  Visr  saw,  with  snrprne, 
that  by  the  side  of  Ebu-Beker  stood  his 
brother  Zemaun  mi^tficently  habited : 
but  that  astonishment  was  considerably 
mereased,  when  he  ialso  bdbeM  his  fa- 
'ther,  whom  he  had  so  lately  seen  on  the 
-bed  of  death,  but  who  now,  apparency 
free  from  all  complaint,  but  old  age, 
stood  at  no  great  distance  from 'the 
throne ;  while  triumph  and  resentment 
le^ed  alternately  m  his  eyes,  as  he 
turned  them  now  on  Zemaun  and  Amo- 


The  Sultan  save  a  sign,  and  Ousim 
was  bromrht  berore  the  assembly.  The 
chaigT^  lead  ;  witnenes  tttested 
that  the  accused  person  had  been  found 
at  no  very  great  mslance  from  the  corse, 
amed  with,  a  bow  and  arrows;  and  the 
'%lafNP|^  iMR  'oeing  produoedy.  it  was 


fbnndrasMtljr^rMQBMa  Iboap 
ii^  in  Ombhs^s  qoivw.  •  Cba 
now  called  non  to  maiBa  hiv^f 

««  That  i  wisldog  XfaaM*^* 
said  he,  '^  it  is  net  my  nli 
den^ :  my  hatred  was  opan^ 
motives  were  well  known, 
away  1^  aeal  fbr  the  Sakan^i 
he  once  did  me  an  act  of  the  i 
nal  injBstioe.  In  the  hearini 
brotheiB  in  arms  he  UMlesermU 
ed  me  wilh  thenameofacowi 
pearanoe  was  against  me*  butm 
only:  when  1  aeeoMd  So  act  m 
ardi^  i  in  truth  afieeted  that  < 
a  feigned  retreat,  whioh  was  n 
aUBBnod  by  the  moatooQiageon 
But  Khaled-was  onjostto  me,  i 
the  more  resentment,  because! 
first  and  the  only  one^  to  whom 
ever  was  uqjust.  Loaded  with 
I  withdrew  from  the  ranks  of  tli 
and  scRiglit  a  refuge  from  the : 
acorn  in  obacori^.  lUialed  t 
discovered  his  mistake.  Oftei 
aoe  to  be  reeonciled  ;  but  mj 
burned  as  fiercely  as  on  the-fin 
my  injury.  Often  did  he  knoc 
doorOfniT  (rat,  but  I  Aill  cbc 
away  with  curses.  Yet  withi 
few  days  he  forcibly  obtainad 
toanee,  and  stancting  upon  the 
hold  withotit  heeding  my  iSKec 
he  addressed  me  with  these  won 
never  shalM  fbiget  thenu 

**  Hate  me  still^Oassuii,  but  h 
stiU  reject  my  friendshipy  bat  \ 
altow  me  to  be  just*  llie'Sii 
confefted  on  mTfta  goiMn. 
Bui]^lana ;  and  if  this  aooeanon 
rejoices  me,  it  is  heoatsel  am  al 
to  bestow  on  whom  I  please  ibi 
next  to  me  in  poww  and  ^Kgnitj 
only  cah  I  convinee  aB  Gmsi 
unjustly  I  have!  trertad  yoa,'a 
Khaled  isnotmore  liaMato  eai 
injustice,  than  anxious  to*  vapai 

My  hatred  wns  \mable  lo  m 
mild  tone  and  aubmiawaiaal 
extended  his  ImumI  to  aae ;  1b« 
his  bosom,  and  thoae  wbo  hatf' 
been  cnetmes^'parlanniiHidb-' 
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ma,  h»  ■[ipahilad  a  day  and 
vntY'tneelinghiiiiat  his  ooiiiitr}r« 

atm  finally  aRangins*  the  busi- 
if  Barglana.  With  a  light  heart 
ane,  I  set  forward  for  the  habita- 
f  my  new  made  friand ;  I  was 
f  near  it,  when  I  heard  the  cry 
fdti  }  and  before  I  had  time  to 
set  myself,  I  was  seised,  informed 
Jed*i  death,  and  accused  of  being 
Msim  I  have  no  more  to  say ; 
Ukl  have  said  is  truth  r 
was  silent  .  Proa&  of  what  be 
si adfmeed  were  demanded:  but 
had  nothing  to  bring  forward  but 
teaas^on,  and  as  he  acknow- 
I  the  bloody  arrow  to  be  his  pro* 
tto  one  entertained  the  least  doubt 

guih !  Acconfinglv  sentence  of 
was  passed  upon  him,  and  he 
pdered  for  immediate  execution. 
a  act  of  imtice  being  done,  and 
die  gnaru  were  remoTing  Cassim 
ilttui  proceeded  todeclare  Zemaun 
Kir  of  Boiglana.  Amorassan 
i :  he  remembered  ihe  Spirit's 
id  fMophecy  respecting  his  bro- 
Chat  Spirit  whose  proj^iecies  the 
bad  always  so  fatally  confirmed. 
iiddemU>-he  turned  pale— he  he- 
,  bat  it  was  only  for  a  moment 
trength  of  his  innate  virtue  over* 
ad  all  other  sentimenti,  and  he 
sd  to  risk  and  to.  endure  every 
rsfther  than  by  pnserviiu^  a  emhy 
lity  tacitly  to  conaent  to  the  devas- 
ctfOaurat,  and  the  downfall  of 
aavch  and  biafriend.  Impressad 
hia  idea  hertepped  forward^  and 
»  ware  alieady  anclosed  to  i^ 
itte  amnst-  Ins  brother's  eleva- 
when  De  saddeiily  perceived  on 
aaiaHewuicfi  tlia  Suttan  himsdf 
tetpted,  maite  of  the:  most  pro- 

coosiefiifltioB  and  alarm  !  All 
pala,  trembling,  agitated,  lodune 
aqphadbcenstfuokbydie  waad 
mm  aupetaauual  pcmr*  £very 
mm  fivatled  upon  a  single  point: 
isaan  tumcil  towards  it,  and  b  i 
Hood  thewSpkit. with  her  rootless 
.herd]iniag4ooiuh  her  cahnand 


8erio.ii$  daunteaaoQe,  holding  a  bow  of 
ebony  already  beat  and  provided 


an  arrow. 

The  sound  of  her  flowing  garments, 
as  she  glided  majestically  akmg,  waa 
like  the  rushing  of  a  tempest  With  a 
firm  air,  motionless  eyes,  and  a  coun- 
tenance terrible  in  its  beauty;  calnu 
dignified,  and  awful,  stood  the  Spirk 
before  the  Sultan's  throne,  and  directed 
her  arrow  right  against  his  bosom  :  yet 
was  there  no  one  among  his  nomerooa 
guards  and  courtiers,  who  dared  utter  a 
word,  or  move  a  finger,  or  advance  a 
step  to  rescue  their  astonished  lord  from 
the  danger  of  that  well-aimed  arrow. 

The  Spirit  spoke ;  aud  loud,  and 
^w,  ana  solemn,  as  thunder  when  it 
rolls  among  distant  mountains,  fell  he# 
words  on  the  hearts  of  the  petrified 
spectators. 

**  Listen  ye  sons  of  the  dust,  whosa 
eyes  are  ever  dazzled  by  appearance.  If 
presumption,  by  deceit !  1,  the  avenger 
of  eternal  justice,  am  come  hither,  arm- 
ed with  the  never-ibiling  bow  of  truth, 
to  punish  the  offender,  to  absolve  the 
guiltless,  and  to  prevent  the  crime  of 
shedding  innocent  blood.  This  war- 
rior has  tokl  you  true  !  The  arrow 
which  was  produced  by  that  suboiiied 
witness,  was  stolen  firom  Cassim,  aubi* 
stituted  for  the  true  one,  and  artftilly 
stained  with  blood,  far  the  porpoae  of 
nusleading  justice,  and  removing  sua- 
pidoB  fiK»i  the  real  murderer.  That 
poisoned  shafk,  which  was  in  truth  the 
catNC  of  Khaled's  death,  at  this  moment 
stretches  the  chord  of  my  never-erring 
bow  !  Mark  me  now  !  let  the  innocent 
rest  secure,  and  let  only  the  assaaiin 
tremble,  while  I  turn  myself  first  right,' 
then  Id^  till  I  shall  have  made  the 
tound  of  this  whole  assembly,  not  even 
excepting  the  Sultan  himself:  but  no 
aoooer  shall  my  arrow  point  against  the 
busomof  the  assassin,  than  untouched 
by  me  the  fiital  bow-string  shall  soandi 
and  the  poisoned  barb,  wluch  pierced 
the  heart  of  Khaled,  slull  stand  quiver- 
ing in  the  murderer's  own.*' 

She  was  silent ;  ami  now  while  her 


v» 


<JP  TBttOft. 


fcjrei  seemed  to  m^  the  ¥^  heart»  slie 
moved  her  boiTBlowly  romid,  till  it  had 
trsverBed  the  left  half  of  the  circle. 
Bvery  one  shuddered,  when  he  saw  the 
shaft  directed  against  his  bosom  ;  y^t 
fvery  one  kept  his  posture,  though  with 
difficulty  and  witli  trembling  knees. 
The  Spirit  now  turned  to  the  right, 
moving  her  bow  in  the  same  manner. 
Suddenly  the  string  was  heard  to  sound, 
and  thov^  the  esipected  arrow  had  not 
Awivn,  Zemaun  was  beheld  extended  on 
the  maible  pavement. 
J  **  Deluded  monarch  !"  said  the  Spi- 
rit, .**  look  down  and  witness  the  force 
of  coDsdHice:  Khaled*s  murderer  lies 
at  TOUT  Mt!" 

The  vril  was  now  suddenly  removed 
from  the  eyes  of  all  present ;  and  Amo- 
lassan's  hoEirt  wtstom  Hy  agonv  scarcely 
to  be  endured.  His  old  ^herJ^y  sens^ 
ksson  the  caipeC  before  Sukan*s  throne ; 
while  Zemaun,  suddenly  starting  Aom 
the  ground,  raised  hit  clasped  bands  to 
hesmi^  and  exclaimed  in  the  tone  oi 
desperatioi^<<  AoctMsed  be  nw  bro- 
tiier,  my  perjoitd  brother !  Eternal 
enses  upon  Ins  inveterate -enmity,  upon 
his. broken  promise!  I  committed  the 
bloody  deed  to  obtain  that  by  violente, 
which  the  Sultan  was  willing  to  grant 
sse,  but  of  which  1  was  debarred  through 
my  brather*s  envy !  Ilad  the  monarch's 
grace  towards  me  been  suffered  to  take 
its  free  course,  Khaled  would  still  be 
Kving,  and  I  should  still  be  innocent ! 
^Tis  my  brother,  who  stained  these 
hsnds  with  blood;  'tis  my  brother,  who 
in  tact  is  Khaled's  murderer!" 
.  The  ^Spirit  addressed  Amorsssan. 

^  Now  then/'  said  she,  **  let  me  see 
whether  your  virtue  can  support  this 
trial :  let  me  see,  whether  you  will  de- 
liver n^  to  the  vengeance  of  the  violated 
bMVA  that  criminal,  in  whose  veins  the 
same  bbod  drcnkites  which  fills  your 
own,  and  whose  guik  you  will  share,  if 
you  exert  your  power  to  shelter  him 
from  punishment.  Farewell !" 
.  She  said  and  dissppeared.  The  Sul- 
tan with  a  falterii^  voice  ordered  the 
guards  to  release  ussim  and  conduct 


Ztfmann  tonpraCMif  •  and  ^IneB  foailtiiflc 
from  the  'iKyan,  bewildeBed-mid  stop 
fied  with  terrof  and  niwssninenti 

And  now  -were  the  eu»  ofAtnoraswi 
deafened  with  the  corses  tedhunsulS' 
tions  of  his  grey-headed  frtlMr,.wiHK 
senses  were  at  kmgdi  rest^fed,  and  wIb 
was  vainly  endeavoari^  to  biieak  tbi 
chains^with  which  ZmtaanLwmttkmk 
loaded.  Amorassan  Min  Us  MiM 
feet,  and  wouki  havedaqwdUikiieeB} 
but  the  desperate  oM  maniipulssJIiis 
with  fury,  and  mirned  lam  wkbkii 
foot  Tears  and  Mood  at  onoebaMsd 
the  face  of  Amotassan ;  but  k» 
them  away,  and  bending  I 
lower,  kilned  in  snImNBmr  dptf  '4k 
foot,  which  had  aponwd  him  with  tmk 
hantaess.  >    .-  .  ..r  V* 

Hissidxnission  was  in  vain*  J)mt§^ 
f ul  vras  the  curse  which  feH  fiosi  Ai 
lips  of  the: frantic  ftthen  But  isMb 
same  moment  a  Uase  of  light  isriid- 
through  the.jpavilioa  of  mnlaL  fau0\ 
leoce,  and  ulumimrted  the'  yhlawiif! 
Amorassan's  icAatm.  "■ .       ^'^"ii 

That'  Soirit,  which  b  SoMiift^ 
Fate,  awoke  in  his  bosom  :  awrifHl 
of  conscious  virtue  suffering  undsw^. 
edly.  He  rose  from  the  entb^ssi 
thus  addressed  Bfoawyah  calmly  i-Ws] 
destly,  but  firmly* 

><  I  reproach  you  not»  my  bther, 
your  foot  spurned  me:  had  the  ~ 
even  deprived  me  of  life,  in  dm. 
ment  of  my  soul's  depaiturel 
have  blest  yon  stilL  Hem  I 
odious  to  you,  cottiired  by  ai^ 
with  nothing  to  pleadte  me, ' 
voice  of  my  own  conscienoe^ 
cannot  reach  the  ear  of  main.  OhJi 
eoukiyou  hear  that  vwce,  yon 
pity  your  son,  and  think  on  yow 
curses  with,  regret.  Yoqr  faol*.hdii 
spumed  me ;  tnie  it  was  die  fiaotjsCM 
father,  but  a  &ther  is  stHl  butn^jmiMl 
tboogh  you  reject  me,  Allah  w31  notUUI 
here  condemn  me,  but  I  relira  aeqiriMli 
by  my  own  heait*  This  is  enDmJhfrir 
me  :  the  rest  I  commit  to  heavm  rv# 

He  bowed  his  head  to  hk6disr,j 
casting  iipon  him  a  look  of 


^y  and  atTedion,  liequitird  thedivan. 
He  was  summoned  to  theSultAn,  wliom 
he  found  siUl  oppressed  by  the  rtHroIlec- 
UMi  of  tlie  strange  and  awful  sct'tie, 
which  he  had  just  witnessed.  Ebu- 
Ifeket  was  pTSfieat :  he  had  silready 
beanl  hi>  maiiEet  pronounce  liis  duier- 
minativn  to  inflict  on  Zemuun  the  ut- 
■KKt  rtgfMir  of  thu  law,  and  liad  not 
dared  to  ista-poK  a  word  in  miri^tion 
of  hi*  fnead's  d»lh-warraDt.  ]br<ihim 
■Meixed  his  Vizir  with  open  arms,  and 
B  comteosnce  which  expressed  the 
peakst  leodeniess  and  compaEsiun. 
■  ••  Uafonunate  !"6aid  he, "bow hard 
a&le  is  thine  !  Yet  let  it  be  somecom- 
IbK  to  you,  Amonssan.  tliat  Ibrahim 
ndeistandH  your  nieritj,  and  shares 
j'our  fiufferinga.  Still  continue  true  to 
yanrlf,  and  I  swear  by  Allah,  thai  I 
•ill  e*er  coitliiitie  true  to  you." 
,  AmoTMBau  pressed  his  burning  lips 
apMtlhetend  of  the  monarch.  "  My 
■>wwign  >nd  my  friend  !"  he  said  with 
ditficuhy ;  "  I  come  before  you  boived 
to  the  ground  with  my  fathA's  cuise. 
All  cestare,  ail  abhor  me :  for  your 
nkeand  for  your  people's  I  am  become 
ilw  object  of  general  detestation  ;  if  I 
noness  not  your  approbation,  then  am 
lawreBcb  indeed." 

The  Sultan  replied  by  embracing 
kim  with  evideitt  emotion,  and  Amo- 
naan  quitted  the  sei^gUo  with  a  bleed- 
ioi;  heart 

Heavy  was  the  burthen,  wiiich  now 
bpfcesaed  Araorassan.  He  saw  liis  bro- 
iber  loaded  withcliains  and  condemn- 
ed to  die  thu  death  of  a  murderer : 
ht  nw  bis  father  tearing  his  grey  locks 
IB  despair,  expiring  on  the  bloody 
icaffohl  of  one  of  hu  sons,  wliile  iiis 
tart  words  were  curses  upoci  the  other. 
Be  -beard  the  unjust  acctsation  of  ail 
'  Ganrat — '*  Thou  art  the  sole  cause  of 
ttf  (amiiy'B  run  and  disgrace,  and  hast 
--'-'-  — irned  the  execration  of  thy 
t  And   he  now  looked  with 

Li  I  •»  his  connection  with  the  roys- 
^i  Isiiig,  whose  counsels  had  go- 
«ri        a»  proceedings,  and  whose  fatal 


Yet  on  further  reBection  be  could  not 
deny,  that  the  Sultan  had  been  on  the 
very  point  of  shedding  innocent  hlood,' 
and  Dad  only  been  prevented  by  4ie 
inlerpDoitioQ  of  the  Spirit.  He  Ibh 
also  that  Khaled's  minder  had  coafifB- 
ed  the  chaacter  given  of  bis  biOllHr  bnr 
his  mysterious  counsellor;  and ttedn- 
one  action  was  sufficient. to  pnve  that 
by  fulfilling  his  duty  and  oppOMilgZt- 


preaerved  his  native  land  fioiii  boae 
made  the  theatre  of  crimes  still  won 
atroctouB.  In.  spile,  tberefere,  of  the 
general  disapprobation,  of  hta&tfaei^ 
hatred,  of  the  reproaches  of  his  other, 
relations,  of  the  forced  potitcaeaa  or 
avowed  bostility  of  the  courtiea,'  of> 
Ebu-Beker'a  increasing  iDflneaoe,  and- 
of  (he  Sultan's  incteasiog  "'l'*ffftt ;'  m 
spite  of  all  this,  MilLwodd  AmoMMM- 
have  persevered  in  the  coune  wUofa  b*- 
had  oboeeiii  and  have  sacrificed  all  oAar 
cunsidcmtions  to  tboae-of  jutfice'Wl- 
virtue,  had  not  his  father  tmterpBdu&y 
sutncooDcd  Mm  to  his  pmsDce. '  Hh 
shock  of  the  late  dreadml  Iranneti 


for.  Zemaim'a  execution,  h 
reduced  Uoawvidi  to  ihit  < 
Bittation,  wbictt  (in  otderto  canj  baa 
point  with  Aoontsan  widi  the  meaft< 
facility]  he  had  fbrawrl^  diwemliiBA 
Ajtetttisaii  liMad  him  endea^  aa  the 
tH^nk  of  the.- grave.  The  cold  deinbf 
death  tdraady  rtood  on '  the  okL  matfs 
brows,  aa  he  niOtdifiiottl^  bfecltaiedtoi 
his  son  lo  advance,  theo  gnaped  lija 
hssd,  and  pitned  it  againat  hwdayo 
odd  lips.  — 

"  Amoraman  1"  he  said  in  avoiae 
whose  nunonra  were  icaro^  aodiUe-f 
".your  brother  ohl  save  hiaii !  aaier 
him  not  to  die  the  ignanunioMdeab 
of  a  criminal,  and  I  mil  fo^ive«H'the 
laiifoitoDes  which  ymi  conduct  has 
drawn  down  iqion  him  and  me !  Let 
me  not  aink  tmoei  the  burthen  of  that 


aouiiderer, 


thowgha,— my 
rer,  becauae  1 


1  brother  haled 


sea 
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hUed  biin^fHttvl  IwiUrec&U  mj  cune^ 
and  my  last  words  sball  be,  *  Blessings  on 
my  SOD  AiBorassan  !*  Oh  !  hasten, 
hf^en  !  I  feel  that  roy  heart  strings  are 
breaking,  and  will  scarcely  last  so  long 
as  thy  returD."— - 

Oft  his  entrance  Amorassan  had  pre- 

Ered  himself  for  cuises  and  reproaches ; 
t  much  more  powerful  than  all  curses 
and  leproaches  were  the  gentle  words 
of  his  imploring  dying  father^-the  pale 
oottntenance>  animated  alone  by  his 
OBly  wish^  by  his  final  hope ! — the  faint 
|»re8sure  of  the  chilled  hands— the  eyei 
already  glazed  by  dissolution— -these 
decideid  AmorassEm*s  fate  for  ever ! — 
Guziuafs  welfare,  duty,  friendship, 
justice,  virtue,  every  thing  disappeared 
in  that  moment  m  kiss»J  his  father*s 
oold  hand,  bathed  it  with  tears,  and 
hastened  to  sacrifice  all  the  fruits  of  his 
past  labouvs,  all  his  plans  for  the  pre- 
^sent,  and  all  his  hopes  for  tlie  future  ; 
foigettini^  the  rules  which  he  had  for- 
merly laid  down  for  his  own  conduct, 
and  to  which  he  had  hitherto  so  strictly 
adhered ;  and  remembering  nothing, 
except  hu  anxiety  to  «mooth  the  death- 
bed of  his  father. 

It  was  already  night;  he  hastened 
towards  the  royal  prison,  hito  which  a 
secret  entrance  was  known  to  him.  As 
he  hurried  along,  he  felt  his  cheeks 
chilled  by  the  breath  of  the  warning 
Spirit. 

**  Deluded  man  !^'  whispered  the 
voice,  **  what  are  you  about  to  do? 
You  are  goine  to  sacrifice  your  mag- 
nanimous designs,  to  exalt  £bu-Beker, 
U>  destroy  the  &bric  of  your  own  power, 
to  snatch  a  murderer  from  the  punish- 
ment due  to  his  offences,  and  to  turn 
Inib  loose  upon  society,  in  order  that 
be  may  commit  still  greater  crimes." 

Yet  still  Amorassan  hastened  onward, 
at  the  door  of  the  prison  he  again  heard 
the  fibirit's  murmur. 

**  Madman  that  thou  art !  to  spare  a 
few  moments  of  pain  to  an  old  man, 
who,  at  all  events,  will  be  an  insensible 
corse  to-morrow,  wilt  thou  forget  thy 
duty  ?  And  art  thou  the  man  who  was 


to  be  deaf  to  every  voiee  hkt  dnteof 
justice  and  of  truth  f^—^  Ah !  that  old 
man  is  my  ftither  !'^  sighed  Ambrasao. 

*'  Oh !  partial  minister  1  oh !  violator 
of  the  laws  of  justice !  becanse  he  it 
thy  father^s  son,  shall  the  naurderer 
then  escape  unpuniahed  ?*'  said  the 
Spirit. 

**  No,  no  !  The  consciousneas  of  hit 
crime  will  pmaue  him ;  that  will  be 
ptmishment  enough." — ^^  To  Zemsm 
that  vrill  be  none,"  said  the*  Spirit,  **  I 
tell  thee  his  heart  is  hardened :  ideue 
him,  and  under  Ebu-Bdcer^a  secret 
protection  he  will  commit  all  tboae 
crimes  and  brin^  all  those  nusfoctmiei 
on  Guzurat,  which  you  have  ahMi^ 
heard  explained  l^  ray  prophedc 
warning." 

Amorassan  hesitated  for  a  moment ; 
but  the  last  words  and  lodla  of  hisei^ 
piring  father  were  still  present  to  Un, 
and  the  f^elingsof  his  heait  ovcrpowwed 
the  voice  of  prudence  and  of  jiolaoei 
He  rushed  into  the  prisoir.  ;  **  'Hkm 
then,"  whispered  the  Spirit;  **  nowdfen 
learn  from  bitter  experience  whal  jba 
gain,  when  vou  follow  your  own  iin- 
nations,  and  not  my  warning." 

At  that  moment  Amoraassm  hmda 
violent  uproar,  which  seemed  to  be  it 
no  great  distance.      It  came  Bearer. 
Numerous  torches  were  seen  himyitig 
along  in  various'directions.  Tbegwid^; 
in  traversing  the  interior  court  oC't||li 
prison  (in  which  the  Vizir  was  tfacB 
standing),  surrounded  him,  exdaUU 
'<  that  they  had  at  least  found  an  ucciOBJir' 
plice,'*  and  without  listeniinff  to  fans  m> 
monstrances  they  dragged  him  intBrtBe 
presence  of  the  gbveraor  of  the  oraoiii 
That   ofHcer  appeared  to  be  w  tha 
greatest  confusion,  when  he  ffpcognini: 
we  Grand  Vizir,  and  immedialByTii' 
cued  him  from  the  hands  of  tiiBtabal- 
tous  soldiery.    He  then  iiifomied  Aao» 
rassan  that  all  this  disoirder  faadfieen 
occasioned  by  the  escape  of  his  fifo* 
ther  Zeroaun,  which  had  but  thit 
ment  been  discovered,  and  the 
and  means  of  which  were  still  a 
Equally  surprised  and  rejoiced  at  tMa 
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■idligeoce,  Amoranui  Tctutned  to  lus 
Mwr  Ailbout  Ion  of  time.  "  Yodt 
mhes  lie  gntified  !"  he  eiclairaed  ; 
''before  I  coald  reach  the  prison,  Ze- 
mun  had  found  means  to  escape  from 
i,  and  has  saved  himself  from  punish- 
ment  by  flight  !" 

Bloawy^  raised  his  clasped  hands  in 
^dUide  to  heaven,  and  the  last  spark 
n  io*  Uhnnined  his  faded  eye.  He 
lade  Amcinsnn  approach,  that  he  might 
Rmove  the  corse  from  his  head,  and 
pre  him  bhl  dyiagiblessmg.  It  was  in 
l^  tint  Atnbianii  reported  the  as- 
taince,  that  Zematm  l^  fled  without 
Ki  MtiatHDce.  The  old  man  was  per- 
nded  that  DO  power  inieriot  to  (he 
nfir**  cOtiM  h»e  uhdoseif  the  g^des  of 
Ae  wdl  goaiddl  tbrtres,  and  was  con- 
nicad  tint  moAesty  or  piudence  made 
b  ion  deny,  that  Tie  had  dared  to  vio- 
llto  ibt  Sultan's  orders.  He  blessed 
bn  witfi  fervency ;  but  white  the  old 
ilifa*tbandtreated  upon  his  head,  Amo- 
iMMnahuddered  to  think  that  hts  father 
lyoke  in  the  bdief,  that  for  his  sake 
Seh<n  had  been  violated,  and  a  mur- 
intr  enfranchised  tp  cominit  more 
erimes  :  and  white  this  thon^ht  tor- 
mented  himt  he  Telt  tliHtsucha  olessing 
eould  never  find  audience  iii  heaveti. 

Moawyah  "ow-  sank  into  a  sweet  and 
limdiitl  slumber.  Amorassan  was  stiU 
fe^in^  by  liis  father's  bed-side,  when 
U  was  summoned  lo  a.ltend  the  Sultan. 
at  obeyf^d  :  the  saloon  in  which  Ibia- 
lim  was  seated,  was  thronged  with 
(tnrtieis,  and  amoug  them  were'Ebu- 
|dtCT  and  the  governor  of  the  royal 
briMn. 

•'  1  have  been  just  informed,"  began 
fte  Sulian  sternly,  "  of  your  brother's 
Icape.  Far  let  the  murderer  fly,  and 
i^er  round  the  world  like  a  perturb- 
U  spirit,  till  remorse  briiieB  him  to  an 
Wimelv  srave  !  His  fl^ht  matters  to 
bebut  little  :  but  that  you,  Viiir,  shouU 
hw  »o  far  foiEolten  your  duty,  as  to 
violate  those  laws  whose  assertor  you 
d«^t  to  b«,  through  compasaion  tor  a 
Wober  wtxMD  jAur  affisdation  of  over- 
iWA  ti^^tfM  to  Inoorae  a  culprit. 


this  both  surprises  and  aff'ects  me  to  the 
very  soul :  neither  regard  to  my  people 
nor  to  myself  can  permit  so  gross  a  vio- 
lation of  justice  to  pass  with  tmpimity. 
The  law  decrees  that  he  wlio  procures 
the  escape  of  a  criminal,  shotlld  him- 
self suffer  the  penaltvofthecrime.  The 
memory  of  our  early  friendship,  and 
that  affection  which  (I  own  with  shame) 
I  cannot  help  still  feehng  for  you,  will 
not  suffer  that  law  to  exercise  its  whole 
rigour  ;  yet  punishment  of  some  kind 
ought  to  be  inflicted.    Retire  from  my 

e'esence  :  you  will  soon  know  your 
te,  and  till  then  Zemaun's  foisaketi 
dungeon  must  t>e  your  aliode." 

"  Amazement !"  exclaimed  the  as- 
tonished Vizir,  "  Mighty  Ibrahim,  you 
condemn  the  innocent  unheard.  I 
'swear  by  the  prophet,  that  I  had  no 
share  in  the  escape  of  my  wretctied 
brother." — "  How?"  said  the  incenaed 
3uttan,  "  have  ^on  the  assurance  to 
deny  what  is  in  itself  evident  ?  Were 
you  not  found  within  the  prison  at  dead 
of  night  ?  Had  you  not  entered  it  In  a 
pasnge  known  only  to  yourself  and  to 
me  ?  What  otiier  individual  in  thu 
whole  kingdom  could  have  penetrated 
unseen  into  that  iron  fbitress,  and  car- 
ried off  a  captive,  guarded  by  such  in- 
numerable bolts,  and  bars,  and  waUl, 
and  Boldiers  ?" — "  Appearances  are 
against  me;  but  appearances  deceivet" 
mildly  replied  the  Viar.  "  What  then 
could  be  your  business  in  the  prison  at 
an  hour  so  unseasonable?"  demanded 
the  Sultan.  "  I  came  to  do  that,  of  . 
which  I  am  norf  accused — but  the  bu- 
siness was  effected  before  my  arrival,** 
answered  Amorassan.  "  So  then,  it 
seems,  this  virtue  is  not  always  so  im- 
macuble  as  its  master  would  wilting^ 
have  Guzur^  believe  it,"  stud  the  Sul- 
tan with  a  sneer  that  cut  Amorassan  to 
the  soul ;  **  this  inflexible  j^ustice  can 
yield  occatdonally  when  it  stnts  with  itt 
own  private  views  and  passions.  Yen 
confess  tlie  istention,  and  in  what  does 
the  intention  difier  from  the  (act }  Aod 
how  can  Amorassan  himself  justify  hit 
conduct  evui  on  his  own  graondi }  Yri 
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more ;  how  are  we  to  be  certain  of 
,  the  truth  of  an  assertion,  which  ap- 
pears so  strange  ?  It  will  be  sufficient 
to  believe  you  innocent  of  your  bro- 
ther's escape,  havine  such  strong  reasons 
to  believe  you  guilty »  when  you  can 
make  known  to  us  the  real  criminal — 
till  then,  farewell ;  guards,  lead  him  to 
prison." 

At  this  moment  Amorassan  heard  the 
.  Spirit  whbper — "  Draw  forth  the  paper 
which  b  concealed  between  the  foldings 
of  your  girdle  on  the  left  side,  and  de- 
sire that  it  may  be  read  in  open  court : 
it  contains  the  name  of  Zemaun*s  de- 
liverer." 

Amorassan  found  the  paper  and  deli- 
vered it  into  the  hands  of  the  person 
who  stood  next  to  him.  The  Sultan 
cave  orders  for  its  being  read  aloud. 
What  was  the  astonishment  of  all  pre- 
sent, when  they  found  it  to  be  an  order 
to  the  governor  of  the  prison  for  per- 
mitting. Zemaun's  escape,  written  witfi 
the  Sultan's  own  hand,  and  sealed  with 
his  private  signet.  It  also  commanded 
the  governor  to  keep  this  order  secret, 
on  pain  of  death. 

As  he  listened  a  deadly  paleness 
spread  itself  over  Ibrahim's  face  :  in  a 
moment  after,  it  gave  place  to  the  burn- 
ing blush  of  convicted  falsehood,  and 
tean  of  mortified  pride  gushed  into  his 
eyes.  The  perusal  was  ended,  and  an 
universal  silence  succeeded.  It  was 
broken  by  the  Sultan's  starting  from 
his  throne,  and  seizing  the  important 
•  scroll.  He  cast  a  fugitive  glance  upon 
it,  and  having  ascertained  that  it  was 
ihe  original  oraer,  lie  asked  in  a  terrible 
voice,  while  shame  and  fury  struggled 
for  empire  in  his  countenance.  **  Vizir ! 
liow  came  you  by  this  paper  ?" 

Amoraosan  answered  with  humility — 
**  It  has  proved  my  innocence,  and  more 
needs  not  to  be  said. — Mighty  Sultan, 
permit  me  to  retire,  to  close  the  eyes  of 
my  dying  father,  and  commit  his  ashes 
to  the  tomb." — The  Sultan  bowed  his 
head  in  shame  and  silence,  and  Amo- 
xa«an  withdrew.  Thus  had  the  Sultan 
charged  his  friend  with  that  as  a  crime. 


pf  which  he  washimselftheauthpr.  Such 
was  the  consequence  of  his;  intioacy 
with  Ebu-Beker.  ThatiDsidioasoouii- 
sellor  had  gradually,  tau^gfat  the  Sukan 
to  consider  Amorassan  as  the  or^iiHil 
cause  of  Zemaun's  ofFi^ce.  He  buBient^ 
ed  over  tlie  Vizir's  too  strict  adhorence 
to  justice,  which  had  involfed  his  bro- 
ther in  blood ;  had  brou^  down  upon 
himself  the  curses  of  his  fadier ;  nad 
made  him  be  looked  uppn.by  all  Guzu- 
rat  as  a  man  who  sacrificed  tfaei  ties 
of  nature  to  the  gratifications  of  envy 
and  ambition  ;  and  had  even  lAdiioed 
the  people  to  censure  the  Suhan  luin- 
self  for  intrusting  his  power  to  a  minntcr 
so  odious.  He  then  expatiated  iipoD 
Zemaun's  military  talents,  his  yoolb, 
his  misfortunes,  and  Hf^  services  of  Jsf 
father ;  and  the  Snltajj^  was  persuaded 
to  authorize  Zemaun's  escape  from^  pri- 
son and  from  punishment.  He  fled:' 
and  now  came  the  news,  that  Amorasna 
had  been  found  within  the  precnacUof 
the  royal  prison.  Ebu^BeLer  imme- 
diately turned  thb  circumstance  to  hii 
own  advantage.  He  tokl  the  Suitu, 
that  by  laying  the  blame  upon  the^yiiir*^ 
compassion  for  his  brother,  the  piMc 
indignation  of  his  former  inflezibili^ 
would  be  abated ;  he  reminded  hiqi 
that  had  it  not  been  for  Amorassani 
pretensions  to  immaculate  virtue^,  Z^ 
maun  would  still  have  been  innoofot, 
Khaled  would  still  have  been  alive! 
and  he  assured  him,  that  if  he  couU 
but  humble  the  Virir's  pride  a  little,  by 
convW.tins  him  of  a  supposed  faull^  b 
would  make  him  more  indulgent  to  the 
feelings  of  human  nature  for  the  fatursp 
and  thus  would  render  him  a  most 
essential  service.  Ibrahim  was  easi|| 
convinced  by  these  aiguments,  or  Kt 
least  fancied  that  he  was  convinced  )qf 
them :  the  real  motive,  which,  imknowo 
to  himself,  made  him  consent  to  this 
accusation,  was  a  secret  incliaatioo  IQ 
mortify  that  faultless  excellence,  wbidk 
soared  to  a  pitch  so  far  above  the  fSf^ 
of  all  others,  and  to  bring  it  dovHi,  a 
little  nearer  to  his  own  level. 
But  now  when  he  found  the  t^htet 
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Rued  upon  him,  and  that  be  stood  con» 
ided  or  a  most  gross  and  wilful  fake- 
ood  in  the  fooe  of  his  whole  court,  his 
szalioii  was  without  bounds:  and 
BkOfiMaii's  triuniph  over  him  was  a 
nicli  more  atrocious  crime  in  his  eyes 
m  thai  transgression  would  have  been 
fwhidi  he  luui  so  wrongfully  accused 
IB.  Envy,  spite,  rage,  jealousy,  ail 
ok  possession  of  the  Sultanas  heart  at 
loe:  to  be  revenged  he  was  deter- 
ined ;  and  he  now  resolvol  to  taie 
■t  itep^  renecfing  which  he  had  so 
pg  hsntated,  for  the  sole  and  express 
■poae  of  mortifyixijg  Amorassan,  and 
Sng  contrary  to  his  advice  and  incli- 
llion.  Accordingly  he  the  next  day 
mooDoed  thatEbu-Beker  would  hence- 
idi  execute  the  functions  of  Chief- 

bdi. 

*    ♦    «    • 

Amorassan  was  sorrowing  by  the 
de  of  his  father's  tomb,  when  the 
ewt  of  bis  enemy's  advancement  rcach- 
i  Km :  it  grieved  him  more  for  the 
ikan^ssake,  than  for  his  own,  and  for 
bniat*8  more  than  for  the  Sultan's  : 
r  Ibrahim's  perfidious  and  spiteful 
ndad  respecting  his  brother's  escape, 
id  wouiKfed  his  heart  too  deeply  to 
xinit  the  existence  of  their  former 
iendship  in  all  its  original  warmth  and 

He  iiow  stood  alone  in  the  world,  at 
loa  oppiesaed  with  the  weight  of  his 
iodKr*a  infamv,  his  Cither's  death,  the 
Si  of  the  Saltan's  confidence,  Ebu- 
dneifs  enmity,  and  the  universal  ha- 
si :  Jbr  the  people  were  persuaded 
isl  bie  lad  driven  nis  brother  to  perdi- 
»  and  had  broken  his  father's  heart : 
id  Ibey  could  not  eanlv  believe  that 
a  nan^  wlio  dealt  so  hardlv  by  his 
mifat,  fdatiaoB,  could  poasioly  mean 
idly  bjr  inenu 

Bat  to  obtain  their  gratitude  was  not 
■onsBnt'sobieot,  anSi  willinglv  would 
i.  Ipve  passed  liis  whole  life  in  heapine 
Biiiafa  oo  tbose  who  kNufed  him  with 
Mt :  but  abs !  his  activity  was  pal- 
ad*  and  doobt  bewildered  all  his 
ftq{fatt.  Every  plan  which  his  genius 


inspired,  every  wish  which  his  heart 
formed,  immediately  fiadfti  away  before 
the  chilling  breath  of  his  oersecutor, 
who  forced  him  to  remaik  au  the  dan- 
gers and  difficulties,  and  all  the  disad- 
vantageous consequences  which  must 
necessarily  accompany  the  execution. 
If  Amorassan  stretched  out  his  hand  to 
do  a  benevolent  action,  the  warning 
Spirit  made  it  drop  again  inactive,  by 
coldly  pointing  out  the  worthlessnesso* 
the  person,  or  the  defects  in  his  project 
for  relieving  him.  If  he  prepared  to 
give  his  opinion  in  the  divan«  the  Spirit 
never  failed  to  place  before  him  the  op- 
posite side  ot  the  question;  and  as 
mortals  can  give  no  advice  to  which 
there  are  not  some  objections,  and  take 
no  important  step  without  the  benefits 
beini;  necessarily  accompanied  by  some 
disadvantages,  he  felt  doubtful  of  the 
propriety  ofgivingsachan  opinion,  and 
the  advice  expired  upon  his  lips  unsaid. 

On  the  other  hand  Ebu-Beker's  ac- 
tivity seemed  inde&tieable — ^he  lost  no 
time  in  hesitating  ;  he  resolved,  and 
the  thing  was  done  at  once.  As  bis 
actions  were  adapted  to  the  momentary 
occasion,  they  in  general  were  attended 
with  success  ;  but  if  his  projects  failed* 
what  mattered  it  to  him  ?  His  only  care 
was  to  conceal  his  failure  from  the 
Sultan  :  who,  on  the  other  hand,  found 
the  business  of  government  greatly  al- 
leviated by  the  dispatch  of  his  new 
minister,  and  began  to  consider  Amo- 
rassan as  a  well-meanine  man,  but  to- 
tally without  talents  for  ousiness,  and 
unfit  for  the  station  of  Grand  Vizir. 

Such  was  the  state  of  things,  wlien 
one  evening  as  Amorassan  sat  by  his 
father's  tomb  absorbed  in  deep  but  not 
unpleasing  melancholy,  the  warning 
Spirit  suddenly  appeared  before  him. 
**  Tremble  as  thou  mayst,"  saul  the 
persecutor,  **  frown  if  thou  wilt,  bat 
•thou  must  hear  me  ;  for  necessi^,  t|iy 
master  and  mine,  compels  me  to  speak, 
and  thee  to  listen.  Tnis  morning  Ad 
Ebu-Beker  sit  in  judgment,  for  thelast 
time,  upon  Sanballad,  the  governor  of 
the  royal  prisoui  fmn  whom,  foa  fow 
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take,  I  teeiretly  vHthdrew  the  Sultan's 
Ofdit  for  yout.brother*s  flight.  This 
mui  hat  I^h  beeu^  of  delivenng  that 
oid^  hlto  your  hands,  which  he  was 
ocmuiuMed  to  keep  secret  on  pain  of 
deaidu  His  sentence  ia  fedreaay  pro- 
nbimcedi  for  he  can  produce  no  proofs 
of  his  imiocence.  In  hts  mortal  agony 
lie  appeals  to  you  ;  he  itbplores  you  to 
cKymje  th^  ineans,  hjf  wnicfa  ton  ob- 
tained tfa$i  ^per  :  his  life  axld  death 
are  both  in  your  power ;  What  will  you 
*)  ?»*—**  Can  you  doubt  it,''  rejjlied 
Amorassao,  bai^tiiy,  starting  up  from 
thfe  tomb  ;  <^  €y  to  the  Sultan,  declare 
Aat  that  papinr  was  given  by  you."— 
*^ByBie?asupernatutalbein^?" — "and 
thereb3r  shbw  Vout^f  to  the  Sultan  as 
a  practiser  of  forbidden  arts,  as  a  sor- 
cerer, as  an  ally  of  jEblis."— <<  Let  him 
thmk  me  so  !  better  that  the  Sultan, 
nay,  that  all  Guziirat  riiould  shun  and 
almor  me,  than  that  thb  innocent  man 
tfbdd  perish  cm  my  account" — **  Do 
ttdsaiia  you  are  Vizir  not  a  moment 
longer--act  as  you  will,  but  forget  not, 
that  I  wamedyou  of  the  consequences." 
*•  Oh !  th^  I  had  nerer  heud^  bad  neVet 
heeded  thy  warnings." — "  I  own,^you 
would  have  beefahs^pier,  yet  blame  not 
*tte.  It  was  rkft  my  fistult,  that  you 
Mtnikl  at  unitii^  what  was  in  their  na- 
filte  incompatible — the  warm  enthu- 
lE&sm  whicn  animates  men  to  noMe 
dM^  and  that  cold  prudence  which 
foresees  and  reckons  all  their  various 
consequences." — "  I  aih  at  length  un- 
deceived, dieadfbfly  undeceived.  Be 
satisfied  with  i^hat  I  have  ali«ady  suffer- 
ed ;  warn  me  no  more ;  leave  me  and 
for  ever."—"  Whether  I  stoy  with  you, 
or  whether  I  leave  you,  to  mfe  matters 
nothing,  but  you  have  bound  my  destiny 
toyoiTrs;  tiJl  your  fete  shall  be  unra- 
yeuM,  I  must  pursue  you  still." — "  And 
^en  then  will  mV  fate  be  decided  ?" 
"  f  Wte  ii(k  permitted  to  read  the  last 
IgJT.  'Oh  f  w^  I  able  to  dhew  you 
tims  ^^  Wretched  man,  what  wouM 
tfilefe  M  left  te)r  yon  tk)  hope !  Haik !  a 


jou  to  do  ?•*— "  Tb  #edare  Ul  t 
Sultan,  apdeal  to  his  ibrtner  fribhd 
to  the  itiemory  of  o#  bappV  hcHi 
youth,  to  his  heart.'*— *•  Do  Hi 
become  the  obiect  of  universal  feaa 
horh)r,  as  much  aS  you  are  ndir  ibi 
ample  of  misery  and  mnchance. 
then  I  leave  the  Vizir  for  ever; 
Amotassan  must  not  hope  to  e 
me  !"— 

,  The  Spirit  disappcsffed,  and  the 
senger  entered;  Amorastan  foil 
him  to  the  sen^lio.  "  M^hty 
him !"  he  exclaim^,  white  ne  i 
himself  at  the  Sultan's  fbet,  and  c 
ed  his  knees,  **  if  ever  I  posset 
place  in  your  heart,  if  ever  you  the 
tne  worthy  ctf  your  confidence,  b^  n 
by  my  entreaties,  give  credit  to  the 
which  I  now^  take  I  May  the  light] 
of  heaven  strike  me  dead  before 
e^^  if  Sanballad  be  not  innocei 
the  fault  laid  to  his  charge,  he  di< 
give  me  that  fatal  paper ;  be  k 
not  by  what  means  I  procured  il 
"  Ana  what  then  were  those  meai 
"  Be  graciotis  and  suffer  me  to  re 
silent  Tbexpjafaitfiisihysterioo 
cumstance  could  produce  noadvan 
and  might  occasion  touch  disttett 
"  It  is  enough !  cohtiirae  obstiika 
will  remain  so  too :  preserve  your 
terious  secret,  as  I  will  my  retdt 
If  Sanballad  is  really  guimesty  it 
with  you  to  prove  his  innoceDca :  i 
remain  silent,  he  dies,  and  Us  1 
be  upon  your  head,  not  mine; 
save  nim  or  condemn  him,  for 
depoid  on  you."—"  Ob,  Ibtahim 
does  then  the  memory  of  oor  kmg  \ 
entitle  roe  to  to  more  confidbicte 
my  friend  ?"-:-"  Agd  can  yod 

Sretend  to  my  confidetice  ?  kttnot 
o  I  possess  your's  ?  Youc  hfie  in 
rious  Dehaviour,  the  coldness  wiuL  y 
you  received  my  carMes,  the  tin 
which  you  kept  your  heart  ckt^ii( 
me,  were  ibtiBe  likely  tt>  pr«aM 
confidence  ?  And  dares  the  mail, 
has  treated  me  thns  io  hisg,  .tdl 
himself  my  fiiehd  ?  AinoMaall  yo 
np longer  th« lAan whom loiM^l 
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«>  hflutily  t  no  longer  did  I  say  ?  Oh! 
vpa  nvyer  were  tte  man  whom  I  be- 
lieved yo9  |o  be,  the  man  who  merited 
my  aQectioii  so  t?elL** — **  I  was  that 
man,  I  am  tfiat  man  still ;  and  if  ever  I 
desprred  your  friendshipr  then  a  thou- 
sand times  more  do  I  deserve  it  at  this 
moment,  Uie  most  painful  one  of  mv 
wbote  life.'* — **  Prove  it  then  by  saving 
the  life  of  the  accused  Sanballad  ;  for 
if  you  peneveie  in  this  obstinate  silence, 
ii|l|0!C8Dt  or  guilty,  Sanball^  dies  !** — 
^\  Ibiaiiqpr--I  entreat — I  conjure.** — 
^  i  bate  said  it !  he  dies  I  by  Allah, 
btdifet  at  sunrise.*'-— <*  Fate  thou  hast 
qoQ^pieiedp  and  I  bow  beneath  thy 
pQ^vfr« — ^Nbw  mark  me  Ibrahim.** 

Woids  cannot  paint  the  Sultan*s  sur- 
prife  wpA  anxiety,  while  he  listened  to 
AopgiMsan's  account  of  the  Egyptian 
mnfaia;  but  no  sooner  was  the  appear- 
ip^  of  t)pa  Spirit  d^cribed»  than  he  ut- 
leiiid  w^  eadamation  of  alarm  and 
l|Mqr»  and  diew  back  some  paces  from 
AqadOHllaii.*'  —  **  Answer  me  !*'  be 
cn^  **  that  dreadful  bein^  who  stood 
llifbre  my  throne  armed  with  the  bpw 
aid  anowy  and  who  discovered  the 
Qooeealed  mmdeier — was  not  this  thy 
Spirit  !»_<«  It  was  the  same.**— 
"  AmonMsan!*'  replied  the  horror- 
monaich,  ^*  and  could  you  then 
into  this  dangerous  league  un- 
to me  ?  an4  could  you  wen  live 
i|Wi  meio  the  strictest  intimacy  so  long, 
iim  alill  iftain  by  vour  side  a  being, 
idMr  ?efy  leomlection  makes  my 
Ifiod  Am  oold  ?  You  shut  .your  own 
apimt  ne;  you  employed  the 
Hwammlalile  means  to  become 
of  the  secrets  of  mine;  and  yet 
ysn  itin  calM  me  your  friend  ?'* — 
'^U  waa  fon  your  sake— 4br  the  sake  of 
JPV  kiMdMif"  answered  Amorassan 
inphwinglf;  **  Away  with  these  preten* 
cmiP  amanned  the  incensed  Sultan, 
^  ttcf  ^Vp^  impose  upon  me  any 
lai^^ir.  Toor  own  incapabiliw  oi 
taeuBAip  made  you  doubt  the  stability 
^(ttwtmm  ;  aadiition'  made  you  tremble 
fc  jIMMi  atalioi^  and  you  scrupled  not 
toCBOfiagr  iaimial  arts  to  preserve  it 


You  dared  not  to  confide  in  me,  in  hu- 
man nature,  nay  not  even  in  yourself; 
and  who  then  will  dare  to  confide  in 
you  ?  Who  will  endure  the  presence  of 
one,  by  whose  side  an  invisible  ally 
ever  stands  to  enable  him  to  dissect  the 
hearts  of  others,  and  teach  him  to  con- 
ceal the  emotions  of  his  own  ?  You 
have  broken  all  the  bonds  of  society ; 
you  stand  no  more  on  the  same  levd 
with  other  men ;  you  act  no  longer 
from  the  motives,  from  which  other 
incn  act.  It  is  this  chilling,  dreadful 
being,  who  has  forced  our  hearts  asun- 
der ;  you  have  preferred  her  friendship 
to  mine,  and  now  enjoy  the  fruity  of 
your  supernatural  alliance.  Hence 
from  my  sight !  never  let  me  see  you 
more." 

With  every  appearance  of  abhorrence 
and  disgust,  the  Sultan  hastened  out  of 
the  saloon.  Amorassan  returned  home* 
commanded  his  slaves  to  load  the  ca- 
mels with  his  treasures,  and  before 
break  of  day,  Aipedabad  was  lefl  &r 

behind  him. 

*    ♦     «     ♦ 

Amorassan  wandered  onwards,  fol- 
lowed by  his  slaves  and  loaded  camels. 
Where  he  laid  his  weary  head,  was  now 
a  matter  of  indiflferenoe  to  him.  Yet 
recollecting  a  dear  and  faithful  friend, 
who  inhabited  a  distant  province,  he 
resolved  to  direct  his  steps  thither,  and 
shelter  his  misfortunes  under  bis  hos» 
pitable  roof. 

He  found  there  what  he  sought, 
grateful  hearts,  a  kind  reception,  com- 
passion, and  repose.  Here  then  he  le- 
solved  to  pass  tne  remainder  of  his  li& 
in  tranquil  obscurity :  but  scarcely  had 
three  days  elapsed,  when  in  the  tmlu^ 
his  persecuting  Spirit  stood  before  bini* 

**  Away,  A^rassan,**  she  ezcUJn- 
ed ;  **  call  your  slaves ;  let  your  caaids 
be  loaded  ;  you  must  be  gone  this  veiy 
night  The  Grand  Vizir,  Ebu-Bdteiuu 
hal  at  those  words  how  the  cohwr 
fades  from  your  cheek.  The  Qrand* 
Viiir,  Ebu-Beker,  hashed  entrusted  by 
his  sovereign  with  your  secret :  he  bat 
not  faiM  to  employ  it  to  effect  your 
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complete  destruction.  He  has  con- 
vit^edthe  Sultan  that  you  are  a  necro- 
mancer;  diat  his  former  affection  for 
you  was .  produced  by  spells  and  talis- 
mans: and  thai  all  tne  misfortunes 
with  which  his  kingdom  has  been  visit- 
ed,  were  the  consequence  of .  your 
alliance  with  the  infernal  powers. 
Ibrahim  has  abandoned  you  to  the  Vi- 
zir^s  malignity  ;  the  guards  are  now 
hastening  hither,  and  if  you  are  found 
you  will  perish  as  a  sorcerer  by  a  fiery 
death." — *^  And  let  me  perish  then! 
Hfo  is  become  hateful  to  me,  and  I  will 
not  wander  further  to  preserve  it." — 
**  Thou  must  not  perish,  and  thou  shalt 
wander  further." — "  What  can  compel 
me  B"  proudly  asked  Amorassan.  **  Ttiat 
which  you  summoned  me  from  the 
islands  of  gloom  to  counteract ;  your 
hteft — mark  me— your  host  will  never 
consent  to  surrender  you  to  the  Sultan's 
piards.  He  will  either  perish  in  defend- 
ing you,  or  be  compeued  to  share  your 
%ht,  and  tear  himself  from  all  that  id 
dm  to  him.  He  has  a  wife— chiklren 
— friends — Ebu-Beker*8  vengeance  will 
foil  heavy  upon  them  ;  his  possessions 
wiU  be  confiscated  ;  his  mmily  will 
perish  in  misery :  your  friend  will  never 
cease  to  lament  their  loss,  and  will  sink 
into  the  grave  broken-hearted.  Your 
flight  alone  can  rescue  him  from  these 
liuiMfoctunes ;  now  then,  Amorassan, 
remain  here,  if  youir  heart  will  let  you." 
**  Away,  away !"  cried  the  unfortunate 
to  his  slaves,  and  in  a  few  hours  they 
were  once  more  upon  their  journey. 

It  was  evident  that  in  Guzurat  there 
was  no  mfety  for  Amorassan.  He  re- 
solved to  take  shelter  in  the  ne^bour- 
ing  kingdom  of  Cimdeish.  Ifis  road 
lay  thro^B;h  Buighna,  and  he  was  al- 
rew^  within  ,a  day's  journey  of  the 
fnmtim,  when  he  perceived  a  small 
tfoop  of  travellers,  who,  attacked  bv 
reMiers,  for  superior  to  number,  still 
defended  themselves  with  the  greatest 
bravery. 

««  Oh !  Allah  i"  he  exclaimed,  <«  that 
I  might  but  fete  my  own  wiet<&d  lifo  in 
pmenrbgtfait  of  a  <Uk)w-creature."— 


He  commanded  his  attendaati  loan- 
sheath  their  sabres,  and  foOoir  htm. 
He  gave  hia  Aralrian  aleed  the  war, 
and  darting  down  the  hillt  fiom  wnoK 
brow  he  wA  descried  the  combateBta, 
was  on  the  point  of  joining  them  — 
when  «<  Right!  Rigfatf"  he  heard  the 
Spirit  whisper;  *^  hasten  onwards !  lose 
no  time  :  save  the  villain's  fifo  tbiit  be 
may  become  still  more  a  viUaiOt  and 
then  own  the  truth  of  my  ptediction. 
The  man,  who  fights  ymider»  is  yoor 
brother  Zemaun,  is  Zemaun  the  mar- 
derer  ?" — «  Majr  he  become  my  mw- 
derer  too !"  replied  thedespmte  Amo- 
rassan ;  **  thus  at  least  I  stiall  be  fireed' 
firom  thy  persecutions."  He  mgedlris 
coarser  forwards  with  increased  qieqi, 
foil  upon  the  robbers,  and  decided  4e 
combat.  PM  of  them  fled ;  iheiiest 
were  bound.  Amorassan  now  advuieri- 
towards  his  brother,  and  extended  1^ 
hand  ;  but  no  sooner  did  Zemtqii  le- 
comiz^  him,  than  with  finmtic  gestqm 
aim  dreadful  execrations  he  forbede  Mi- 
approach,  at  the  same  time  thredbniag; 
him  with  his  imsheathed  sdire.  la^ 
vain  did  Amorassan  attempt  toappeass 
him  ;  Zemaun's  rase  increasea  wilh 
every  moment  At  length  Amorassie.' 
divided  his  well-laden  camds  into  two 

Carts,  left  the  richest  slnre-  with  hii' 
rother,  and  then  with  a  heavy  bsM; 
resumed  his  joumev. 

But  scarcely  had  Zemaun  ket-si^ 
of  him  when  the  thirst  of  vengMui^P' 
and  desire  to  possess  his  bfgther^  apf^ 
mainiag  treasures,  took  posssssioi  m 
his  bosom.  He  impartaa  hisHplinifio^ 
his  companions,  and  procured  their  m** 
ststanoe:  he  offered  to  set  free  tbecsp^' 
tive  banditti,  provided  they  woidilekat. 
him  for  their  ch^.  Ttiir  pn?posals  i 
acce]>ted;  he  set  forwara  with  bb 
associates,  easily  overtook 
in  the  denrt,  pfundered  the  little  tn^. 
van,  and  thus  became  the  caplaiii.of  s( 
band  of  robbers,  as  the  wanung  Spirit 
had  foretokL  > 

^*  Rich  in  virtue,'*  heexehuMdlo 
the  bewildered  AnKMrassan^  ^*  joamtti' 
no  other  possessions*    Yoamrta^'fasB 
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made  ine  a  fugitive^  an  outcast,  a  rob- 
ber, now  let  us  see  wbat  it  will  make  of 
voa.  I  now  behold  you  such  as  I  was 
myself,  on  that  day  when  I  was  com- 
pelled to  preserve  my  life  by  flight : 
mA  fortune  smiles  on  me  once  more  ; 
and  by  the  help  of  my  good  sword  and 
these  my  brave  companions,  I  doubt 
not  soon  to  regain  my  plunder  more 
than  I  have  lost  through  my  brother's 
mte  and  envy.  I  leave  you  life,  not 
from  any  sense  of  kindness,  but  because 
I  triist  tliat  an  existence  so  miserable 
win  punish  you  every  moment  for 
the  BiTfTcTirigs  which  you  have  inflicted 
opoo  me/^ 

Amorassan  sunk  upon  the  eartli,  and 
dMibot  sp(Kiking  enveloped  his  head  in 
hp  gytoeht. 

.  Trie  sun  soon  poured  his  blazing  Arc 
«inhr  these  unbounded  desarts,  where 
tfie  eye  was  not  gratified  by  the  si^ht  of 
iian^  bush  ;  no,  not  of  a  single  blade 
of  mss.  The  robbers  were  gone,  and 
had  carried,  off  his  slaves,  his  camels, 
aM  Ins  tresflures.  Amorassan  was  left 
done.  He  wandered  onward,  while 
tfie  burning  sand  scorched  the  soles  of 
biB  feef,  and  while  theonly  moisture 
wUch  dewed  the  earth  beneath',  was  the 
ifirs  which  fell  from  Amora8san*ssmart- 
'mg  eye^lids. .  And  now  a  thick  gloom 
wCriipieiid  the  heavens.  The  whirl- 
irifid  was  roused ;  columns  of  sand  rose 
iai(^  the  air,  and  the  waste  beneath 
itemed  atttitfed  like  the  ocean.  The 
tftander  mM  heavily  over  Amorassan^s 
h^^'aAfl'  bb  cave  was  near  to  afford 
lotf  sRdfiir.  The'  wfahlwind  enveloped 
I|b  ;  it  .nuaed  him  from  the  ground, 
tti  diaii'  dbiihiBd  him  down  i^in  with 
iMtaoe.  %  struggledy.  with  every 
dJUKfliDk'dlBeper!  and  was- conscious 
iit  lieAm  oblv  stmg^ine  to  dig  his 
flMl  '^iata  in  the  sand.  He  resigned 
Uiww  «a  faik' tee,  and  soon  loot  all 
lenNieCBOD. 


■  1  ■  .#1 


lnfliiaiiieiaiidx>ly  condition  vras  our 
hMftMmd  tte  next  day  by  a  caravan, 
nJbft  aecideM  conducted  thither.  A 
)Miag  taim;  'V$  name  was  Masoonf, 


whose  camels  had  been  hired  by  the 
merchants,  was  the  first  who  discovered 
him.  He  stopped  the  march,  r^tored 
the  suspended  powers  of  animation  in 
Amorassan,  and  wlien  he  understood 
his  forlorn  condition,  proffered  him  a 
shelter  in  the  Camatic.  The  unfortu- 
nate man  accepted  the  proposal  with 
gratitude,  aud  soon  found  himself  a 
welcome  guest  in  the  family^  of  the  be- 
nevolent Massouf. 

That  family  was  a  perfect  model  of 
domestic  happiness.  Massouf  had  a 
young  and  blooming;  wife,  whom  he 
loved  with  his  whole  soul,  and  whose 
bosom  gave  nourishment  to  his  first 
child.  Oh  !  while  he  gazed  with  ten- 
der emotion  on  these  wedded  lovers, 
blest  in  the  enjoyment  of  tranquil  ob- 
scurity and  domestic  comfort,  how  did 
Amorassan  lament  his  own  hard  fate, 
whiph  had  condemned  him  to  be  a  mo- 
narch's friend,  a  favourite,  and  a  Grand 
Vizir. 

One  morning  tlie  lovely  Fatima  was 
reposing  under  the  poplars,  which 
shaded  her  dwelling  ;  her  child  was  in 
her  arms,  and  all  the  heart-felt  tender- 
ness of  a  mother  was  pourtrayed  in 
every  look,  which  she  cast  upon  the 
smihnc  in^nt.  Every  movement  of 
his  little  hands,  every  indistinct  murmur 
which  issued  from  his  coral  lips  seemM 
to  afford  her  such  delight,  as  all  the 
world's  wealth  could  not  purchased 
Sometimes  she  expressed  her  rapture 
by  a  thousand  names  of  endearment, 
and  then  again  she  sang  some  infantine 
ditty,  and  hushed  him  to  sleep  upon  her 
bosom. 

Amorassan  stood  opposite  to  her^ 
and  while  he  viewed  tnis  picture  of 
maternal  love,  he  felt  that  nappiness 
existed  upon  earth ;  nay  at  that  mo* 
ment  he  ^It  that  he  was  nimself  happy. 
He  dwelt  with  plieasure  on  the  thou|^ 
that,  nourished  by  this  tend^  nioSer, 
and  protected  by  so  good  a  fiither,  the 
child  vrould  grow  up  in  innocence,  and 
when  grown  up,  woukl  be  placed  in  a 
station  of  life,  whose  mral  quiet  fund 
enviable  obscurity  would  form  him  for 
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viime  and  domestio'  happineBs.  His 
htut  overflowed  with  a  teiider  benevo- 
kot  emotioiiy  and  he  blest  the  fond  mo- 
ther and  her  child 

Fatima  returned  into  the  house,  finr 
her  infant  had  now  fallen  asleep.  Axno- 
rassan's  eyes  still  followed  her  with  de- 
hfjatf  when  the  sight  of  the  Spirit  made 
his  cheeks  turn  pale,  and  the  tears  of 
pleasure  which  glittered  in  his  eyes, 
seemed  changed  into  ice  by  the  freezing 
breath  of  his  persecutor. 

"  You  see,'*  she  began,  "  that  I  foi^ 
eet  not  my  duty.  Whom  would  not 
we  sight  of  this  affectionate  mother  and 
her  innocent  babe  deceive  ?  But  you 
have  commanded  me  to  warn  you 
against  deceptions ;  others  may  enjoy 
sudi  deli^htnil  illusions ;  but  tliey  must 
not  be  enjoyed  by  you. 

**  Here  in  this  very  place,  in  thirteen 
months  and  two  days  from  this  time, 
will  that  child  become  the  prey  of  the 
monstrous  snake,  tlie  Anaconda,  whose 
very  name  makes  the  hearers  tremble. 
If  you  repeat  my  prophecy  to  the  mo^ 
tber,  she  will  start  in  horror  and  turn 
pale,  as  you  do  now  :  and  yet  will  she 
tatfst  thai  day  and  that  hour  when  it 
amoves, ,  for  bv  that  time  her  marriage- 
vow  wiU  be  already  broken ;  and  clasp- 
ed in  the  licentious  embraces  of  a  man, 
vfiiom  she  now  abhors,  she  will  not  re- 
member the.  danger,  till  the  fatal  mo- 
ment is  past,  ana  her  child  is  become 
the  prey  of  tlMs  hungry  Anaconda.'* 

**  Muiderec  of  my  happiness  '  of  my 
nqpoee!*'  thus  exclaimed  Amorsssan, 
^md  tone  out  whjle  ringlets  of  his  i^ir 
in  agony ;  ^*  thou  art  no  wamingcoun- 
Sfilkr — no  d^hter  of  the  wodd.  of 
light— >4hou  art  a  tormenting  demof^^ 
thou  art  to  me  the  Spirit  of  (kspair  V'^r 

<*  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Hast  tly>u  gu^  i|  Bi 
hfi  ?"  answered  the  Spiri|t ;  *\  n^ 
rq^!  Despair  is  my  tn^e^t  name  i^r 
d^ ;  and  the  mpment,  wh^  tl^ 
word  escaped  from  thy  lips;  vap  agkr 
Minted  by  des^y  to  lay  before  t)^ 
m-M  extent  ana  fatal  Qopfn^uecK^ 
(iLSm^tmi  thy  {iride-f4)^(]i^  !** 


san ;  *<  herald  of  evil-  tiifiMi^  new 
will  I  hear  thee  more.'*  Aira  with 
fnmtic  desperation  be  rashed  tDwardsa 
neighbouring  precipice,  wfapse  base 
was  washed  by  the  ocean,  dereadiedi 
the  summit ;  but  there  alresdy  sbod 
the  Spirit  in  allhorfreenngovenilidni- 
ing  majesty,  and  Amorassan  remained 
rooted  to  lus  placed  immovjpaUb  m^ 
statue. 

''  Shortsighted  mortal  !*'  sud  th| 
Spirit,  ''  hear  what  thy  boadrslave  hsi 
to  tell  thee,  then  die  if  thoa  wilt;  t 
shall  view  thy  fall  from  this  piecipice^ 
calmly  as  the  descent  of  the  autPBWisi 
leaf.  All  that  you  have  commfodsdi 
have  1  punctually  fulfilled.  .1  have 
placed  the  truth  before  yon :  I  hm 
enabled  you  to  read  the  bents  of  odisia  i 
I  have  diq)dled  the  illusions  of  Mr 
own.  Now  mark  what  would  bunt 
happened  had  your  tru^^  tothepMW 
of  virtue  and  the  protectioa  of  ImvqBi 
and  left  me  undistmbed  m  the  wtMf 
of  my  gloomy  islands. 

«•  Yes  I  Ebtt-Beker  woqld  at»H1m 
obtained  the  Sultaa*s  ftfoos,  woiH 
still  have  risen  to  power  and 
but  your  aenius,  unembans 
doubts,  and  confi4enf  in  ^ 
of  your  intentions,  woiyld  bfive: 
vou  to  ooimteract  tl^  baleful '^RMtarf 
his  power.  The  Siidtan*s  li^iit  wipM 
still  have  been  estranged  6o^  vpi^  b$ 
only  estranaed  for  a  tima.  Ttm^m 
in  his  friendship,  becai|9^  V^Ak,  Wt 

S»u  deserved  it,  aqd  tHJrt  ya!iir;qsi4j  iiff 
m  was  undiminish^yoii 
Gombatted  $bllr^B^er*s  uiil 
th^  inresistib^aTiiM  <^  Ufiji^  if^mff 

dour..     Y<^W|QN|]4:  ^QM^.  4fm  M' 

b^fiMce  th»  9^fltaa  youi  hopM  M 
femi  yo|]r:4^lMi:  ^ifmimm% 
aflfBctign,  waqM  hwi  rndto^Mmilip 
W^Fmlliiof^urs ;  and  ivlqJie  ^^j^ 
ypur  qoq|i(fenqs.i»  ham;iM|#.«imMM 
you  would  still  have  presenmA^isMl 
m  the  SuHaa's.  Your  brother  woill 
Still  Webnesi  avilhin  3  bMi^dmMi* 
#  on  youmelf,  whethei.it;i|ifKM^li 

Eur .  kmk  or  Elm^BeliirJb  viniikM 
n  loi  th^  e^noMsioD  if  oriiiirs* '  All 
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JM,  Ihnn^  afiectum^  weakness, 
wtJied  mtb  you  lalber'i  request,  and 
mde  ZemkuD  goveroor  of  Bivglana, 
bt  woold  have  betngred  that  province 
b  Ibe  enemy,  and  hlood  would  have 
delqmd  the  fertile  plains  of  Guzurat ; 
bqt  thti  would  only  Dave  furnished  you 
nth  the  nnOTe  briUiant  opportunity  for 
^vbybw  your  courage  and  vour  &de- 
\i>j,  yourlove  for  your  native  land,  and 
the  iCMurcea  of  your  genius.  The 
SBMe  of  danger  would  tuve  revived  in 
Ibrafaini's  memory  the  consciousness  of 
jmr  takati.  You  would  have  heea 
nrnttid  to  power :  Kbaled  would  have 
btlB  still  alive  to  execute  your  desires ; 
vd  with  the  hand  of  strength  to  wield 
4w  mrord  at  his  armies,  and  with  the 
\ttd  of  wisdom  to  direct  hi*  counsels, 
iocm  would  tbe  Sultan  of  timurat  have 
tiopiplMd  OTCT  all  his  enemies.  Ze- 
Vwrmadecxptire,  would  have  owned 
lllbpalitnde,  that  he  was  indebted  for 
Sbto.luBfanthu'BuileTC£saion :  Ebu- 
BAcT*!  per&dy  would  have  been  disco- 
Und,  ud  bis  head  felling  on  tbe  scaf- 
UA  vodd  hne  pud  the  price  of  his 
Wm:  tbe  Sultait'a whole  beart would 
Ipm  h»e'  beoi  yonre,  and  yours  for 
nr ;  mad  tfassi  tn^^  be  indeed  have 
MOOM  web  ^  man  as  you  fondly  be- 
%fBd  b^  tabe,  andsuch  amonardi 
V  you  so  earnestly  desired  him  to 
nakehim." 

"  Oh  1  thoo  perfidious  counsellor  !" 
wd  Atnorassan  groaning  in  agony, 
"  what  prevented  my  producing  dleets 
10  .blessed — what  but  thy  prophetic 
mmings  ?" — "  Whatl  prophesied  was 
ime — wliat  1  prophesied  baa  bappened, 
tDjd  mua  have  happened  ;  but  it  de- 
fHfigd  on  yourself  alone,  whether  or 
ML\JF  shoukl  happen  through  your 
Swv^  Was  it  1  who  sought  you  ? 
d^it  1  who  needed  your  ministry? 
Aippiassaii, '  neep,  rave,  despair,  but 
bbme  no  one  except)  yourself." — Yes, 
despAir  !  for  now  learn  the  whole  ex- 
leU  of  the  miseries,  which  your  pre- 
lumpiuouft  prid^  has  drawn  down  upon 
yw»  native  land>  Zemaun  lays  waste 
1^  fcooU[0T(ffovi»pQs ;  the    robhets. 


from  whom  you  rescued  Um,  fight  b»* 
nealh  his  banners ;  the  treanne^  whlcl^ 
you  were  the  means  of  throwing  into 
his  power,  have  enabled  him  to  mtil^ 
ply  the  number  of  his  adherents ;  Bur* 
glaoa  is  deluged  with  bkx>d,  and  he 


prepares  to  car^  hia  ranges  and  hw 
vengeance  into  the  very  heart  of  Gn&- 
rat.     All  is  terror — all  is  tumult — aod 


the  armies  of  Candeish  will  soon  (aJiQ 
advantage  of  the  general  confiai<Ht  and 
dismay.  Nor  will  the  enemy's  appMMch 
be  unwelcome  to  Amedahad,  so  heavily 
do  its  wretched  inmatea  feel  the  iron 
sway  of  Ebu-Beker.  Every  hour  sees 
the  scaffold  stained  withini»x;ent  blood 
— eveiy  hour  hears  tbe  shrieks  of  the 
widow  and  the  orphan,  deprived  off 
fathera  and  husbands  by  Ebu-fielui'ii 


cruelty,  and  robbed  of  subs 
gratify  Ebu-Beker's  avarice."—"  And 
does  tbe  Sultan  know  all  this,  yet  not 
redress  it,"  said  Amorasaan  hastily. 
—  '<  Oh  1  how  must  bis  heart  bq 
changed  !  What,  IbTahifn !  whose  vir- 
tues, v^ioae  character  of  mind."— 
"  His  mind  baa  no  character ;  his  rir- 
tues  were  but  the  reflection  of  yom; 
own,"  replied  his  evil  genius  ;  "  yon 
were  the  object  of  his  adminrion,  sqI 
while  she  spoke  duoi^  your  lips,  b* 
fancied  that  he  loved  Virtue :  bnt  to^ 
wilfully  resigned  the  empire  9f  hia  ^a^ 
cy ;  another  now  re^joa  in  your  nifii, 
imd  the  Sultan  only  s^es  and  beus  int^ 
th^  eyes  and  ears  of  Ebo-Bder.  ^ 
nil)  dons  the  blood  cf  tb^  innocauL 
In  Tun  4?  die  tfneets  of  Aiqedabad  av^ 
^itb  the  shrieks  of  sorrow,  wi^  dw 
exBcrajt^s  of  deapair  !  Wbien  be  amfp 
ed  10  l4ve  yoif,  Ibrahim  ';e?fpi  lo  ^ 
ll^«is  ip  *e  ^liAencQ  pf  Yutim,  V|| 
coofitfe^  you  as  a  hypocrite,  ^  u^ 
pp^OFi  the  slave  of  selNinFeiest,  spa  ^ 
PFiKtiser  of  infetnal^r^ ;  and  ^eljemg 
yo^i  to  be  iforthlen,  be  despfip.  of  fifi{^ 
uw  otbefs  dewrrii^.  feisiiKled  of-tln 
(^Utthood  of  bijpi  by  iT^xW.  tl)^  wm 
ipcul»t^,  be  beliews  yflu^  pnanilW 
ifi  hfve  been  f^Be  s>  yourself)  apd  1^ 
RONT  njUs  \m>  empire  44  the  priivi^ 
<l(:  BW-Ml^i  yetl})twtew.  qf  Vk 
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heart  makes  him  still  regret  the  happy 

days  when  he  believed  virtue  to  be  no 

prantom ;  he  still  most  bitterly  laments 

that  your  per6dy  dispelled  that  fair  and 

fond  ilhoion  ;  and  when  he  hears  the 

ciines  of  hispeople,  he  curses  you." — 

••  Men^ !   Have  mercy  !  Let  me  die," 

groaned  out  the  agonized,  heart-broken 

man." — **  As  imu  wilt.     I  withhokl 

thee  no  longer." — She  lowered    her 

hand,  and  Amorassan  dashed  himself 

headlong  from  the  precipice. 
♦    *     *     * 

The  ocean  received  Amorassan,  but 
not  for  ever.  When  his  senses  return- 
ed to  him,  he  found  himself  stretched 
on'th^  sea-shore,  while  by  his  side 
k'neh  an  ancient  fisherman,  who  wel- 
comed his  return  to  life  with  a  smile 
expressing  the  most  sincere  and  bcnc- 
vbfcnt  pleasure.  *«  Who  am  I  ?"  en- 
qnired  Amorassan,  afier  a  few  minutes 
past  in  silent  recollection ;  **  how  came 
I  here  ?" 

Alcouz,  for  that  was  the  fisherman's 
name,  replied,  **  that  while  watching 
his  nets,  he  had  for  some  time  observed 
him  on  the  cliff  above  in  earnest  con- 
versation with  a  person  of  singular  habit 
and  appearance,  and  that  he  at  lensth 
saw  him  as  if  seized  by  sudden  giddi- 
ness fall  from  the  summit  of  the  preci- 
pice into  the  billows  which  bathed  his 
root :  that  he  had  immediately  lefl  his 
nets,  jumped  into  the  sea,  and  brought 
him  safe  to  land,  where  the  pleasure  of 
secine  him  revive  had  amply  repaid 
lum  mr  his  labour  and  his  cbnger."— - 

Amorassan  thanked  his  preserver 
wirti  every  mark  of  heart-felt  gratitude, 
adding  with  a  sigh,  '*  thanks  are  aU, 
which  it  is  in  my  power  to  give  you  in 
return  for  the  preservation  of  my  life. 
Yon  have  saved  my  Hfe— you  Imve  a 
r^gfat  to  my  services  ;  command  them, 
and  if  yon  dare  pot  so  much  confidence 
in  me,  grant  the  rights  of  hospita- 
lity to  a  wretch  who  has  no  place  on 
earth  to  rest  his  head.  Gladly  vrill  I 
render  you  every  service  of  which  I  am 
capable,  or  which  you  can  teach  me : 
Mk  I  fear  yoQ  will  mid  me  an  awkward 


and  unapt  assistant,  though  not  one  de- 
ficient in  attention  or  eood  wilL** 

**  Mahomet  himself^wonld  require  no 
more,"  replied  Akouz,  andth^  led  the 
way  to  the  nets.  Amorassan  iaboifred 
with  his  whole  strength ;  the  dranriit 
was  a  rich  one,  and  nearly  filled  Uie 
fisherman's  little  bark.  They  '  then 
steered  homewards,  abd  the  new  asw- 
ciates  soon  reached  a  small  but  neat 
looking  cott:^,  at  no  great  distance 
from  the  city  of  Meliopour. 

On  heanng  the  fishennan*8  voice, 
who  loudly  proclaimed  the  day's  su(> 
cess,  his  daii^hter  unclosed  the  window, 
and  wiithed  him  joy  of  hb  goodfcntime. 
The  sun  was  just  sinking  into  the  wes- 
tern waves,  and  the  reflection  of  itit 
glow  thr^w  a  veil  of  the  softest  roseate 
light  over  the  Smiling  face  of  the  ftiaiden. 
Amorassan  ^azed  upon  her  with  admi- 
ration, but  he  was  suffered  to  contem-' 
plate  the  lovely  sight  but  for  a  moment 
No  sodkier  was  she  aware  of  a  straAgei^ 
presence,  than  she  concealed  her  fkce 
with  her  veil :  and  then  accompanied 
by  her  aged  nurse,  she  came  forth  to 
assist  her  father  in  conveying  his  prize 
into  the  cottasre. 

Alcouz  now  presented  the  femaldi  to 
Amorassan,  and  informed  them  of  the 
essential  service  which  he  had  rendered 
him  in  assisting  to  bring  his  nets  on' 
shore.  Amorassan  on  the  other  habff 
maintained  that  he  had  only  repud  in 
a  very  small  part  his  oblisatiotis,  ancT 
related  the  manner  in  which  Alconshad 
preserved  his  life  at  the  risk  of  lotidg 
nis  own. 

"  And  yet  my  father  is  the  moat  in- 
debted of  the  two,"  said  the  maiden  ;' 
"  what  he  did  for  you  was  a  mere  act 
of  humanity,  and  done  without  re6ee» 
tion  ;  but  what  you  did  for  him  mM' 
have  been  a  pamful  sacrifice.  Your 
language  and  appearance  make  it  «?i>^ 
dent  that  you  are  not  accostomed  to 
such  mean  offices ;  and  therdUm  wMlfr 
yon  rendered  him  your  aid,  yon'nMt' 
have  either  felt  your  pride  wotniiled*  or 
at  least  must  have  sorely  r^membawtf 
the  extent  of  ytrarmisfortiMAL'  Chfihi' 
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ilode  overpowered  these  feelbgs  ;  but 
lUtt  !  good  stranger,  the  effort  roust 
^ve  ccMt  yoa  much.'* 

Il  was  DOW  that  Alcouz,  for  the  first 
time*  obaerved  what  his  dat^ter^a 
Dioie  acute  obeervatioa  had  penetrated 
vritfa  a  single  glance.  With  some  em- 
buiaasment  m  intreated  the  stranger's 
penkm  for  having  treated  him  with  so 
little  respect*  when  it  was  evident  that 
he  was  entitled  to  so  much. 

**  Good  old  roan,**  said  Amorassan 
io  a  dejected  tone,  **  I  am  an  outcast 
fiom  society,  bereft  of  friends,  perse- 
ctfedl^enemies.  I  have  no  resting  place 
OQ  earth,  no  roof  to  shelter  my  head  from 
the  tempest.  Have  pity  on  me  !  Grant 
ne  the  rights  of  hospitality." 

He  had  not  ceased  to  speak,  when 
the  damsd  approached  and  tendered 
K^  a  cup  of  water  with  a  cluster  of 
ficrii  gathered  grapes.  He  tasted  the 
fruit  and  water,  and  as  he  returned  the 
cup  into  her  hands,  she  thanked  him  for 
his  acceptance  with  a  benevolent  smile. 

**  Ask  not  who  I  am,*'  he  continued : 
^  sofier  me  to  render  you  such  services 
tt  are  within  my  power ;  and  you  shaill 
hereafter  know  to  whom  you  have  so 
gtaammly  afforded  your  protection.'* 

Tbe  women  now  placed  the  frueal 
MslimoD  the  table;  when  it  was  finiro- 
ed  Leibh  sang  to  her  lute,  and  while  he 
liMenad  to  her  sweet  and  plaintive  voice, 
Awxasna  foigot  his  misfortunes.  Af- 
ttfiB  etieniiig  passed  in  happiness,  he 
Rwcoiidiicied  into  a  small  but  clomly 
efa^tor,  and  as  belaid  his  head  upon 
UiiaDaWy  '^Thon  fearful  persecutor," 
■ahe  to  himself,  *<  visit  me  no  more, 
lad  I  am  saved." 

I0JQ9  (for  he  was  only  known  by  that 
iWM  in  tbe  fisherman'a  family,)  was 
muti  bom  tfait  moment  asthe  son  of 
bii  hoot.  Ha  exerted  himself  to  repay 
BlproCaotion;  andsuccess 
tou  so  1 


fak  toil  so  uniformly,  that 
hqam^.  did  Aksoos  repeat— '«  The 
bhaina  of  Allah  came  into  my  house 
sidh  Sviu'V  The  heart  of  the  young 
witb  joy  as  he  heard  the 

for  aor  oompfetely  had  des- 


pondency crushed  his  spirit,  that  he  had 
till  then  looked  on  himself  as  on  a 
wretch  destined  fo  brine  misfortune, 
wherever  his  accursed  feoWeps  felL 
But  now  he  again  raised  his  head,  and 
existence  again  became  valuable  in  his 
eyes.  In  this  manner  had  several 
monthspassedaway,  when  the  venerable 
Alcouz,  by  sleeping  imprudently  in  his 
boat  at  ni^ht,  contracted  a  malady, 
which  terminated  in  his  losing  the  toUl 
use  of  his  limbs.  Zeyn  tended  him 
durins  his  illness,  and  undertook,  alone, 
the  charge  of  supporting  the  family. 
Daily  he  bore  the  helpless  Alcouz  on' 
his  shoulders  to  an  open  place  near  the 
city,  which  was  planted  with  stately 
trees,  in  order  that  he  might  enjoy  the 
freshness  of  the  air. 

*<  My  friend !  My  son !"  said  the 
fisherman,  while  he  gazed  upon.  Zeyn 
with  tears  of  gratitude ;  **  were  it  not 
for  you  what  a  miserable  wretch  should 
1  be  at  this  moment.  Ah  !  never  did 
the  sea  yield  me  so  rich  a  prize,  as 
when  I  snatched  you  from  its  billows. 
And  vet  it  is  very  hard  that  you  should 
be  ooliged  to  labour  singly  to  support 
us  all.  How  happy  should  I  feel  were 
it  not  for  this  care — and  one  other."— 
"  What  is  that  other  care  ?"  inquired 
Zeyn. — **  Ah  !"  said  the  old  man, 
sighine,  *^  I  should  bns  ago  have  en- 
trusted ^ou  with  it,  coiud  you  have  re-' 
lieved  it,  as  you  do  the  rest :  but  that' 
may  not  be  !  yon  are  not  of  our  sta* 
tion :  and  therefore  any  connectioD 
which  you  form  with  us,  must  be  con«' 
sidered  as  merely  temporal^,  therefore 
I  must  take  my  anxiety  with  me  into 
the  grave  undivulged. 

**  If  that  anxiety  regards  your  daugh- 
ter, let  me  spare  you  the  necessity  of 
revealing  it.    You  have  long  treited- 
me  with  the  afiection  of  a  father.  Wor*' 
thy  Alcouz,  give  me  with  Leilah's  hand 
atitle  to  the  name  of  son." 

The  good  old  man  was  unable  to 
answer,  but  he  pointed  to  the  road  oon- 
dnctinff  him  to  his  cottage.  Alcous  in- 
formea  his  daughter  what  had  past; 
and  the   maiden  blu^d  deeply,  as: 
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Zeyn  placed  his  band  in  that  of  the 
^nibling  girU  and  pronounced  the 
Vo^.of  etonal  affection.  As  the  words 
past  hb  lips,  he  recollected  the  \^rning 
spirit.  The  blood  fled  from  his  chee|», 
as  he  cast  a  look  of  fearful  inquiry 
found  him;  aod  oh!  from  what  an  op- 
pressive weight  did  hi^  heart  f^\  re- 
Heved,  when  liis  eye  encountered  not  the 
cbilfiog  glance  of  th^t  dreaded  epjemy. 
It  was  midcfight  when  Zeyn  sou&rht 
the  sea-shore,  in  ord^  that  he  miehl 
(urnish  the  table  91^  his  wedding-day 
mpr^  plenteous}y^  than  usi^al.  He  steer- 
ed towank  the  rocks,  threw  out  his  nets, 
and  having  fastened  his  little  bark  to 
the  shrul^  which  were  rooted  at  its  base, 
he,  for  the  first  time,  ventured  to  as- 
cend the  precipice,  on  which  he  bad 
(bnn^ily  endured  all  the  ^i^ies  of 
^ijotg,  ai^d  determined  to  wait  for  sun- 
nns*  .  B|e  was  weary  with  rowing,  and 
eoterinff  a  narrow  cbft  of  the  rock,  laid 
hin^self  down,  and  was  soon  buried  in 
tuumber.  Bvt  hfs  Wi  not  Ipog  enjoyed 
tnis  repose,  v^^hen  he  was  roused  by  the 
i^Qund  of  voices ;  they  ascended  from  a 
cave  under  the  p)ace  where .  he  was 
resting.  He  listened,  and  heard  the 
whple  details  of  a  plot  form^d  s^inst 
^  Sult;^  of  the  Caru^.  He  col- 
lected from  their  discou^,  that  they 
weip  persons  of  considerable  conse- 
quence in  the  copt  Eyery  one  com- 
plained of  the  sovereign's  severity,  of 
fiia  eimhation  of  men  (tf  low  birth  to  the 
fint  offices  of  the  state,  and  of  the  ill 
tmitpiept  of  his  deserving  son.  Ac- 
a^niing  to  their  aecoimt  thk  young 
priiKie  was  compell^  by  his  father's 
avarice  and  jealogqf  to  submit  to  the 
most  degradmg  hiuniliatiops ;  and  it 
ai^n^  to  h^  t&  u^vei^d  opinion  that 
i^pthing  could  release  him^  from  this 
ca|itiviw  euept  the  deposition  of  the 
i|iaa  wno  treated  him  so  little  like  a 
father.  Every  oi|e  eadsavoured  to 
^icuie  his  treason  under  colour  of  jus- 
tice, aiKi  n9m(9oi|i  i|i|;uments  were 
advanced  to  prove  that  it  would  be  one 
of  th^  mo#  noble  actioiis  ever  acoom- 
pKrtieA;  mot,  lanHtd  of  the  wok  and 


bisotted  Sultan, it  would  p(aoe  myoutb- 
ful,  wise,  and  genoous-niinfkd  prinoa 
on  the  throne.  OccasioDally,  the  oon- 
ference  was  interrupled  by  a  soft  com- 
plaining voice,  which  appeared  r^te 
to  moderate  than  incite  the  vetentipjeBl 
of  the  rest,  till  at  length  it  even  seevssd 
to  be  clanged  into  tlii  toneof  supplkar 
tion ;  bujt  it  ^vas  impossible  ipr  Zegfn 
at  such  a  distance  to  collect  its  iippOft 

.The  conference  was  ended ;  die  plsa 
arranged,  and  its  exe<;ution  oonfinn- 
ed  by  solemn  oaths,  Thf  beama  gf 
the  nsioff  sun  now  glittered  upon  As 
ocean's  bosom,  ana  Zeyn  hmd  Ai 
couiiederates  preparing  to  depart.'  With 
caution  he  advanced  his  bead  bqeonl 
the  precipice,  and  s^w  them  i^boq  fbftk 
and  hasten  to  tl^ir  horses,  which  slam 
held  fi>r  them  at  some  distance.  He 
counted  fourteen ;  they  gave  the  sptlr 
to  their  course,  and  soon  disappeMd 
from  his  sight. 

Zeyn  now  quitted  the  rock,  and  tooa 
diseovei^  the  entrance  to.  tb^  wa* 
He  remained  for  som?  time  medilating 
on  the  important  discovery  which  ht 
had  just  made.  He  had  heardtbe  Sdlsa 
described  as  a  man  who  distribvled 
justice  with  the  strictest  impartialMf  s 
who  was  not  known  to  be  the  slave.  01 
any  particular  weakness  himself ;  and 
who  never  suffered  crimes  to  ntas  vt- 
punished.    He  therefore  tbounit  it  dh 
solutely  necessary,  that  this  dui^emai 
conspiracy  should  be  reveakad  widioii 
delay :  yet,  besides,  he  was  now  aor 
thing  better  than  a  poor  fisbermaii,  aad 
how  could  he  expect  to  gain  an  ao^aMS 
of  the  Sultan  }    The  very  request  aiasl 
needs    excite   suspicion ;   and   if  the 
slightest  hint  of  his  business  once  nich- 
ed the,  conspirators,  how  easy  woffii  k 
be  for  such  powerful  penona  to  psml 
his  story  from  ever  coming  to  um  Sot 
tan*s  knowledge,  either  by  dfaprtrhhg 
him  privately,  or  burying  fauia  id  wtmm 
secret  prison  till  their  plan  Aadd.ke 
effected? 

Such  were  the  leflecUons 
thread  vras  bndien  bv  a  nbisa  .bat 
wall  known  to Umi  ttwaslfe 
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secutoTy  which  streamed  in 
ivith  a  rushing  murmur.  In 
nstant  the  Spirit  of  the  Frozen 
3d  before  Inm^  and  the  sun, 
tred  through  a  chasm  of  the 
w  its  beams  upon  that  coun- 
3  cold,  so  serious,  so  awfully 
L  groan  of  despair  burst  from 

I  'of  the  wretched  man,  who 
e  was  again  the  persecuted 
I. 

irassan,*'  said  the  Spirit, 
tt  I  parted  from  you  I  thought 
irtea  to  meet  ho  more  :  but 
s  not  suffered  to  conceal  you, 
still  your  slave.  Yet  tremble 
f  presence  !  That  last  page, 
as  not  permitted  to  read  in 
3f  Destiny,  and  which  con- 
nim  of  your  future  fortunes, 
ment  is  unfolded  ;  but  your 
must  be  your  sole  guide  on 
ion,  and  I  am  not  permitted 
VL  or  foretell  the  consequences 
t,  which  now  agitates  your 
thoughts.  Happy  is  it  for 
I  am  not  permuted.  Look 
norassan  a  seal-rin^  lies  at 
,  and  that  seal-nng  will 
he  truth  of  your  discovery. 

II  that  ring,  and  now  act  ao- 
)  your  free  will,  aided  by  no 
Qsellor  than  unbiassed  human 

Fortune  again  proffers  her 
your  hand ;  and  it  now  de- 
m  himself  alone  to  decide 
morassan  will  resume  all  that 
t,  bis  wealth,  his  power,  his 
Farewell !  Probably  for  ever, 
you  without  joy,  and  I  leave 
»ut  aonow.** — She  said,  and 
A 

ssan  careMly  secured  the 
tmoonsciously  directed  his 
lids  the  Sultan's  residence; 
traversing  the  road  he  heard 
iDclsdming — V  that  the  prince 
is  ae^-rine  at  6i^  chace ;  and 
ver  could  find  it,  and  restore 
fH  owner,  should  be  reward- 
vo  himdred  drachmas  and  a 
oOttr.'* 


The  herald  proceeded  to  describe  the 
si^et ;  Amorassan  felt  a  shivering 
seize  his  limbs,  when  he  recognized  the 
ring,  which,  at  that  moment,  was  en- 
veloped in  his  girdle.  Before  he  was 
yet  well  recovered  from  the  alarm  of 
this  discovery,  he  was  roused  by  a 
sudden  tumult  in  the  market-place,  ahd 
on  inquiring  the  cause,  was  mformed, 
that  the  Sultan  and  his  son  were  passing 
through  it  in  their  way  to  the  princi- 
pal mosque. 

Thither  also  hastened  Amorassan, 
He  forced  his  way  through  the  crowd 
with  an  impetuosiw  which  .bore  down 
every  obstacle,  ana  soon  found  himself 
within  the  consecrated  walls. 

The  Sultan  was  a  man  still  in  the 
prime  of  life,  majestic  in  his  deport- 
ment, but  whose  serious  look  was  pre- 
vented from  wearinz  any  appearance  of 
severity,  by  the  benevolence  of  Ids 
countenance.  The  prince  was  at  no 
great  distance  from  his  father  ;  he  waa 
a  lovely  youth ;  yet  the  brilliance  oF 
his  personal  beauty  was  considerably 
obscured  by  a  certain  pensive  gloom, 
for  which  Amorassan  knew  but  too  well 
how  to  account.  His  eyes  were  still 
fixed  upon  the  princess  uLce  with  in- 
satiable curiosity,  when  he  heaid  a 
voice  from  the  pulpit  pronounce  aloud 
*«  Ye  true  believers  know  that  the  chief 
tman  has  a  dead  person  in  his  house, 
and  is  foi:bidden  oy  the  law  from  ha- 
ranguing you  this  day.  Let  him,  there- 
fore, who  feels  the  inspiration  of  Allpli, 
assume  bis  place,  and  may  the  prophet 
shed  his  spirit  upon  the  speaker^  lips.** 

Instantly  a  ray  of  light  pehetmtra^thi 
mind  of  Amorassan.  He  eagerly  as- 
cended the  pulpit,  and  announce  in  ia 
prophetic  tone  the  existence  of  a  most 
dangerous  conspiracy,  and  called  optni 
the  pec^le  in  eneigetic  iang;iiage  to 
unite  in  defence  of  so  excellent  a  teve- 
reign.  His  discoursSg  excited  univeMl 
asConidhment.  The  people  conqludea 
that  he  must  needd  be  some  unfortunate 
person  whom  reli^ous  enthusiasm  had 
deprived  of  his  senses.  But  the  wiser 
Siutan  ftaw  thar  his  warnings  w(eit  found- 
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ed  on  maresubrtutial  giMuds  than  he 
judgrd  ilimxlnt to ezpuin to  Uiemul- , 
filne.  -  AoconKngJy  be  waa  immedi- 
tiklf  auniiDoaed  to  the  {ahce  by  royal 
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He  idsted  to  the  Snhan  hU  adrenture 
oitbeiock.  The  monarch  doubted  the 
cxitfeiice  of  n  atrocious  a  plot,  and 
warned  htm  not  to  trifle  in  a  matter  of 
■uch  daiuerouB  importance:  yti  even 
mnlii^  hii  itoiy  to  be  tnie,  bow  could 
loe  culprits  be  reoogiuEed  ?  The  Gther- 
man  had  not  heard  a  lin^  name ;  and 
he  bad  fiatened  at  too  great  a  diatance 
to  bHow  the  pcaaihiGty  of  bia  discorerr 
nil  Ana  by  the  tound  of  thnr  roioes. 

"  Higher  Loid  !"  said  Amoranan, 
•■  ihpa  puch  I  know  that  the  tmarieen 
eanapmon  are  all  n^bem  of  die 
raprone  divan,  Let  i.beiald  inunedi^ 
•leh  caD  joiir  own  counapl  tog^^. 


«aianoe  incopaequence  u  tUeifiKOveiy 
of  a  most  dau^erouB  and  tieasooabte 
(doL  My  oration  must  already  have 
given  them  alarm,  and  Ihia  mention  of 
acoD^iscy  witi  confirm  their  feaia  : 
on  my  life  the  cid[»itB  will  not  dare  to 
diew  tbemaelves  in  your  divan." 

*'  I  like  your  counsel  well,"  answer 
cd  the  Sultan,  "  the  diran  shall  be  sum- 
moned  instandy." — "  Yet  one  word," 
obaerved  Amonssan ;  "  your  enemiea 
are  equally  the  enemies  of  your  son  ; 
perhaps  are  even  more  sa  llien  before 
the  certain  existence  of  this  plot  is  an- 
nomiced,  let  your  guards  instantly  hasten 
to  the  prince,  and  prevent  all  possibili^ 
of  his  fallioe  into  danger  by  escorting 
him  to  the  divan." 

••  So  be  it !"  replied  the  Sultan. 
Hie  divan  was  summoned,  and  thirteen 
of  the  principal  members  of  it  failed  to 
make  theii  appeajance.  And  it  ap- 
peared, that  some  hours  before,  they 
nad  quitted  the  metropolis  with  every 
nnrit  of  terror  and  conitemation.  On 
Inline  the  diran,  the  Sultan  summoned 
^jm  to  bis  preaence, 
'  ''Yaatienatg  boOafirroedi"  said 
^:  ".yet  my  jpnaemtion 
ic.    B«itthme«iofmy 


"  Sultan,"  r«yliedAi>cirMwh,*'iait 
fourteenth  i?  well  Inown  to  me.   .1^  , 
on  this  well  known   ring;  it  bt^iff/t 
totbe  ctiiefoflhe  tonspiracy."      ,- 

"  All  powerful  Allah  !^'  evUm 
tlie  Sultan,  and  the  colour  roreookro  ' 
cheeks  ;  "  My  son  !  My  only  son  !"— 
"  Alas  !  It  is  but  too  true,"  replied 
Amoraasan,  "  I  feel  in  my  own  Iitart 
how  deop  is  the  wound  I  huve  juxl  ia- 
flicted  upon  thine." — "  And  why  dil 
you  not  reveal  his  guilt  immediattiy," 
said  the  Sultan,  "  Because  eitiKr  ma 
sovereign  you  must  hove  resigned  jfow 
sole  oflspnug  to  the  scaffold,  or  by  pat- 
doning  hiiD  as  a  father,  have  shovD 
your  peqple  a  partial  monarch  in  llnif 
ruler,  and  on  unnatural  son  in  his  id-  _ 
lined  successor.  I  therefore  put  my- 
self in  your  place ;  I  felt  for  you  a)  t 
father  shouul  feel.  Il  now  rests  nilli 
yourself  to  act  towards  the  prince  at  i 
parent,  orasjui^.  Hi&evil  couaael- 
lors  are  removed ;  their  places  filled  bf 
honest  men  will  prevent  die  recurrence 
of  this  danger  ;  your  son  isstlU  lespeo 
table  in  the  eyes  of  your  people  i  jpon 
only  are  conscious  of  his  offence,  aitd. 
might  I  advise,  tie  should  remain  lor 
ever  ignorant,  that  it  is  known  evBD  li> 
you.  How  would  he  dare  again  to  mert 
the  eyes  of  the  father,  whom  he  hod  M 
miich  in^jured." — "In  this,  as  in  all 
else,"  said  the  Sultan, "  you  have  acted 
with  true  piudence — you  have  saved 
my  lire,  bui  that  is  litde  ;  you  have 
saved  my'  son's,  and  that  benefit  is 
inestimable.  And  yet  can  it  be  poi^ 
sible.'  What?  The  son  whom  1  bsve 
ever  loved  so  dearly  can  he — what 
cause — what  motive." — "  Pardon  me, 
while  I  explain  even  that,"  interrupted 
Amorassan,  "  you  have  loved  him  as 
your  son  and  as  your  heir  ;  but  j-Qur 
manner  of  loving  him  bas  been  adopted 
according  ^  yo*"'  own  affections  and 
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Eibi  h»  i^rmg*.  Yoa  tvmsnd 
ftiHlHi  v^lb  tCfnihr;  peifati|M 
vUi  Biaiw  dM»  joa  wow  h^  eeip- 
HMtl  9ay  feduipi  eicept  bit:  your 
p»ii»|  to  ajMiMpni  faia  to  «qoiioiii^» 
WbMM  9^  10  Iwil  tun  even  in  Ua 
TiypiWilt  r|Mnm»  aad  it  it  wiy  fef 
pniinony  to  oegenerate  into  avarice. 
jtWa  ^ly.fhoiM  IbciM  featurai  of  your 
4iBi«Mii  pabitpf  lA  acag»raled  oo&i^ 
MbiayiMpi  sdCa^fyet^  taat  be  was  in- 

Mirlkia  a(k  i|U|don :  I  npaat  but  the 
OKoane  of  tba  oonspuatqjmtbaneelvsBBy 
#Al  fl^overpiiff  in  tbajMorel  qayom. 
i|t^bqM^hio.fe«miraiijbhK^  thoy 
p«iliMb€«i|rn|hiabeail    I  faaaid 

%«MblaoSdofhi^ 
ilipr  i«B  above  Ae  accent  of  com- 
l^iiat ;  be  spoke  to  soften,  not  to  ex- 
MjppMa  ;  jStwan  act  by  bim  with  pro- 
4Mb  aiid  year  son's  heart  will  nili  be 
Mh'**^-'^  SBmt  words  bava  beat  like 
mm^^'mit  He  ^^itated  monarch, 
»fcH'awsi.l«a  fot  them,  siaoe  Ifeel 

yon,'  whose  eye  can 

what  is  your  name 

jl&MMPedilisQ.)**-^'  lam  a  hmn- 

^'Wktmimt**   lepU^  Amoraann ; 

^dliit  I  was  ask  not;  I  desiie  no 

etsr  mmiJ^^^  Be  it  so,*'  said  the 

JNtov  '^  let  es  fcnet  what  you  wens.; 

-bt  m :  oe^  s|ink  of  wbiut  you  shall  be. 

AptpAftvaDllhem;  my  son,  as  yon 

bavw  bol  too  wdl,  needs  such  a  roan 

iHmmy/fi^    Remain  at  my 

Sritephoaof  Viar,  weahh,  ho- 

__  mid  ^  ftisest  Tiigin  of  my 

'kHInrk/'^'f'^Tba  daqg^iter  of  my  bene- 

4vipib''  ePMWiod  Amorsssan,  **  is  al- 

Mjriy  m^.bslaDthed;  and  the  hut  which 

•tmm^  m  wmk  too  small  for  the 

JMIWlNii.qr  a  vngin  of  your  harem. 

'Im  ^  MMmie|l  BOW,  I  will  rem^ 

.••"jF-^  y*ta»  mtt  do  something  to- 

The  reward  pro- 
mOe  nmloasr  of  this  ring»  is  at 
ttm.  J9m  bMl  due.^*— -*<  Then  give  it 
MkWB  Will  M  me «way,**  bastUy  le- 
ifcaiWiibirmse.    <*  AndshouM  I 

bow  shall  I  find 
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yourmMfbeSohmi.  Uynm 
Zeyn  i  I  dwell*  on  the  setioww  ipith 
my  adopted  &ther,  AkxMis  thepalqped. 
fisberm^a."— •**  Z^yn.  fipom  tbia  a^o-^ 
ment  too  am  I  your  £ither.  And  wiU 
then  my  son  leave  me  without  nyriyog 
one  request  ?"— «•  No !  I  wia.  malkcr 
one.  Be  gpntle  to  the  deluded  yoqlbv 
your  son.*' — **  Generoqi  Zeyn  \  ivms^ 
It !  Qn  mjF  deatbibed  onl]f  wiH  I  fgm 
him  this  ring,  and  tell  him  how  efiHJi 
where  I  (bimd  it  1  ft  shall  b^  bended 
down  in  my  fiuniiy  as  an  hmr  ]Qomf 
aod  every  pomessoc  of  the  thrqaeeW) 
bear  it  on  hie  finger.  But  maitB  fl$$% 
Zeyn  ;  unrewardea  you  mast  nol-Imw 
me,  not  for  jrour  Qwn  sake,  but  fiif 
mine.  Ibe  citv  talks  of  nothing  but 
your  services  ■the tale  will  spma  (lom 
town  to  town,  firom  village  to  village.  \ 
*  The  poor  fisherman  saved  the  Sul* 
tan's  hfe,  and  the  avaricious  Sultan 
suffesed  the  fisherman  to  remain  se 
poor  as  eve»r.'  Accept,  therefofOi 
enough  to  maintain  your  fiunilv  in  ease 
and  comfort,  and  save  me  nomthe 
ofaaijge  of  ingratitude."-^'  Yourveaimiii 
are  just,  and  I  ob^*  I  aooepi  yo^r 
pcofiered  bounty ;  I  bless  yon  aim  do* 
part.''— 

Amorassan  hastened  back  to  the  hu^ 
emhmced  Alcouz  and  his  bride,  an4 
fagot  that  heba4  ever  been  any  other 
than  Zeyn  the  fisherman. 

The  next  morning  was  to  make 
Leibb  his  wife.  Bnried  in  thom;hi» 
be  stood  akme  at  his  Ghambei^win£n^ 
whto  suddenly  the  form  of  the  waning 
Spirit  riiowed  itself  in  the  o^d  b^gbjt 
flood  of  moon-shine.  Amnmmati 
started. 

*'  We  meet  for  the  bvt  time,'*  said 
the  ^irit ;  **  your  heart  has  deckied 
your  luture  fote  ;  by  the  command  of 
my  omnipotent  Master  I  now  sepamte 
myself  from  you  for  ever,  and  lefpni  to 
theFVosan  Ocean  and  my  native  islands 
of  chilbess  and  gkxmi.  Whathar  jw 
have  learned  an^r  thing  daring  our  in- 
tercourse, I  neither  know  nor  cese* 
Truth  was  shown  you ;  you  oouU  n^ 
support   the  sigjht,  and  aigfaad  more 
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SDSioiHiy  'far  'iDniioii^  Am.  you  IumI 
€iiiB^f|nBilfcrtraui«  YoniiKve  vgecti* 
ed  fhe  SdlMi't  fcvour  ;  you.  hvm  re- 
•qIv^  tO'  remaiii  m  unknown  fiflher- 
mtn-:  perfaa|a  yoo  liftire  judbed  wnelyf 
neriMm  not ;  I  know  ncil !  bat  tfak  at 
lenitlknow;  in  order  to  make  jfoomdf 
wind  too  are  now»  diere  was  no  need 
of  ttSxtaz  me  from  the  Fiobni  Ooean. 
¥^  Ana  truth  I  ^amcAfe  our  anion ; 
fivew^,  and  for  ever.'*-— 

She  placed  her  hiu«d  on  his  forehead  $ 
her  lOQch  coi^^ealed  the'  blood  in  his 
veins;  Ins  heart  seemed  ftOBeni  and  he 
sank  upon  his  conch  inftnsible.  And 
now  stood  before  his  mental  eve  in 
bf^htV^fonthe  asseinbly  of  illustri- 
ous Spmte  who  inhabit  die  pavilion  of 
Hoditt  Caucasus.  The  supeiior  genius 
extended  his  wand^  ana  AmoraMsn 
siKw  his  own  praftM-worthy  deeds  ap- 

r>  upon  the  gkmii^  pannds ;  but 
out-shining  m  the  rest,  was  the 
service  which  hedaily  rendered  to  the 
poor  old  pdsied  fisherman* 

**  Amorassanr*  said  the  gemoiy 
Gdli-Ecldin,  <<  yourafl^ctions  have  re- 
vived those  flowen  of  vbor  lifo»  which 
the  heath  of  cdU  unreeling  prudedoe 
had  chilled  and  blighted.  Let  your 
hetet  prompt  your  measures  for  the 
Mure  "let  your  underrtanding  advise 
(he  means—let  benevolence  and  reason 
unite  in  formiiw  your  plans,  and  dien 
may  you  walk  forward  myour  appoint- 
ed couTK  with  firm  and  feertess  foot- 
steps. Beyond  this,  all  is  destmy's !" 
Amorassan  awoke;  the  roseate  va- 
ipours  of  the  vision  still  seemed  to  gtow 
upon  his  countenance  ;  and  the  voice 

or  the  genius  still  sounded  in  his  ears. 

e'    e;  .e    e 

; '  h  Ibtnre  to  avoid  princes ;  it  was, 
nowever,  the  destiny  of  Amorassan  to 
find  the  afikirs  of  princes  continuaUy 
mierteingled  with  h»  own.  ScareeW 
had  three  months  elajpsed  since  his 
-marriage,  when  one  nisht  a  knocking 
hcSid  at  the  door  of  his  new  dwel£ 
n  convenient  house  which  die 
^*^d  caused  to  be  erecjied. 
MMined  to  tpS  doolr.  A  youni 


•       ^. 

m  m^^^** 


teUty  for  a^n^    h^wmptm^m 


in  the  morainrthe 

procesQ.  .ne  rsBMSSMa  siv  h^v- 
weeks  at  the  cottafeeB  iflM  fecnaen^HT 
attenlionidoetonMlhsr*^  Itkii^  ijm 
at  length  conqueifed  tha  'OhstfaMajp^'Uf 
his  complaint.  •    •    .iV»" 

-During*  his  oonvalasBCBb^y  ti** 
friendship  vnis  fomed' beliiain'^t 
stranger  and  his  host.  AinoMMW 
lefif^  revealed  tofaimtbemoitMNI 
ttanaactions  of  his  life ;  — d  tlis  SH^T 
ger  repaid  Us  conMenen;       *  •''-  ^' 

»  Your  stoij/^  ssij  hd,  ^  ti  iisf 
respects  is  not  unKke  mgrowii^''  fm 
was  bom  to  prusperity  inMi*«^filiis( 
andmj  fiither  ihn  on^  to  iwhttii  !ke 
pamfiil  taskisalhitfeioCgDSMA^ 
teUow^-ereaturea.  i   f*  =? 

«•  Ihad  a  brother, one wtopdIpiMi 
a  pure  and  generous  heott  9^  nmNUs 
brodier  loved  me,  Si  never  buodmrioMll 
a  hcodier  before ;  Lbvid' duilMlW 
as  never  man  before  vns  tsml^bjrfilfelfi 

*<  Our  fodier  was  n  wisaaovianAip} 
he  had  witnemed  our  afbotb»!«piMV^ 
tisfoetion ;  but  when  timyaaiS^oCi 


ypwarhin^  hahaosaneMt 
b  lest  die  ynungsr  sDnahSMl 


be  tempted'by  tins  ecjuali^ 
duty  to  his fbture  inMtsr,nBdbi&«llo 
oonnder  so  inlisaate  a  munimiS|^'<i 
higMy  dangenus  (0  my  biudiernBMJk 
state.^*— •  i.''    ;«i»rti 

.  At  dns  part  of  Ben  HsdV  <il%<#i 
Galiph  became  much  igiMed^= 
daimed-^-M  Sortly  it  laMt' 
but  prooeedl  Quick,  quidk:,' 

Ben  Hafi  continosA-^  OlMi  diflN|r 
father  sent  for  us  into  his- riusaC'ail 
tellmg  us  dM  diffinMl  dotiaa  ^^ 
stations,  commanded  me  mfMrai" 

more  to  address  or  apwoaA'tfay  C 

master  with  dial  nmioaiil^^  lovvHfe 
I  had  faidierto  been  mMMMI1>';Bs 
left  US'  we  mnained  sHsnt^iftd  ImB- 
dered  ;  at  len^  I  raisodi = ajj'MiB  io 
my  brodier^s,  di#f  wenr4aaffri|lih 
tears.*'  And  at  fM-mmkUt^mm 
g«hed  ffom  tiM  eyes  of  liMr  Ca^pi. 
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h^tktmpmBUAmsH  to  lemrk  hit 
sMtioM,  mA  oMitniMcU- ^*  1  threw 
wdfoa  him  boaom,  and  eicliimed— 
'  Be  Bj  mter  ;  hm  Mill  bve  me  in 
AKaeaecqf  of  your  heut,  ny  brother.* '* 
"  Ym  ve  ay  favotbcr,"  he  replied, 
pMUgmetDhitbgeoni;  «« how  then 
ailcfcvbt  your  matter  ?" 

**  The  next  morning  be  entered  my 
rhuibaa  He  lubbea  upon  my  wrist 
ft^lUe  ointment»  and  then  stamped  it 
«idk«  aifpnctf  on  which  his  name  was 
wyaied,  Soch  wae  the  viitue  of  that 
wKhiilar  ointment,  that  the  characters 
mn  Ihafe  moment  were  impossible  to 
te  tflhoed*  He  then  obliged  me  to 
my  name  upon  his  wrist  in  a  si- 


-<^  And  now/'  said  he,  '*  if  ever  the 
d^^hlsst  sopieion  should  arise  between 
if  efer  the  most  trifiin|^  movement 
"  ^BBSora  ahaU  evince  Itself  in  my 
lowaids  you,  come  to  me 
fisar,  and  shew  me  this  mark. 
IshaDremembec  the  occasion  on  which 
itwaaenanmd;  I  shall  banish  all  dis- 
Imsl.  SDodiapleasuie  fnm  my^  bosom  ; 
aidbe  Um  cauae  of  our  duunion  slight 
<r  iiqKMtanl»  I  swear  by  Allah  that  I 
wBiaslnay  fbigek  it,  and  I  shall  r&. 
mmbet-  nooung  aaoept  that  you  are 
■f  kndur  asd  my  ftimL" 

^  Wo  were  sfamy  after  separated, 
mdma  eduoalioB  was  conducted  on 

My  brother's  instmctoTS 
qoAe  of  another  species  from 
smd  their  lessons  were  solely 
to-fctm  the  sovereign :  what 
sqinlad  the  flsan,  was,  they  thought,  no 
of  llMiis  ;  or  if  it  formed  any 
_  .h«irinBtiactioos,itwasonlvto 
BBS  rnpoQ  their  pnpirs  mind  Uieir 
,  .  .  leraqi  oNsim,.  tnat  the  ieelinn 
ef  Iheneoood  ought  always  to  be  sub- 
to  die  r^its  and  duties  of  the 


••  liy  fether  died— my  brother  as- 

mnded  the  dame,  and  now !" 

**.&!!  do  Ml  eensure  my  deluded, 
Wjf  Bsisraidcd  brodier  ;  but  I  censure 
BQselflbBt  iriien  I  possessed  in  let- 
taof  flsjenemiea  the  certain  vindica- 


tion of  my  affiwttdn iandftdditjr,  1 
fered  the  feelin^rs  of  indignant  pride 
and  wounded  friendship  to  make  me 
disdain  all  explanation.  These  tears 
do  not  fk>w  because  I  now  wander 
through  the  work!  a  houselem  beggar, 
but  because  my  absence  hsM  left  him 
alone  and  defenceless  in  the  power  of 
his  seducers.  Why  did  I  not  aposal 
to  his  fiaternal  friendriiip  ?  Why  ml  I 
not  trust  to  his  generous  heart  ?  finsn 
had  he  still  beli^ed  me  lo  be  a  traitor, 
even  had  he  punished  my  supposed 
crime  with  death,  theattempt  at  vindbsa- 
tion  wouki  but  have  cost  me  my  life;  hot 
silence  and  suspicious  flieht  must  surely 
have  cost  my  brother  his  innocence. 
Believing  me  to  be  fake,  he  willbelieaa 
no  one  to  be  feithful ;  believiag  aw 
viitue  to  have  been  a  made,  he  will 
believe  otheis  to  be  equally  dissemblen^ 
1  left  him  surrounded  by  men  but  too 
well  disposed  to  take  advantage  of  hia 
generous  yielding  nature,  wod  nundd  it 
to  their  own  ambitious  and  interested 
views.  His  power  will  be  abused ;  hia 
people  will  be  miserable  ;  and  he  will 
himself  be  wretched  on  hia  goUcn 
throne,  for  I  know  that,  deprived  of  me, 
he  never  can  be  happy.*'-— 

At  this  moment  toe  deaf  Mejueon 
started  from  the  ^ond,  and  ezclaiascd 
with  strong  emotion— *<  Ben  Hafi,  you 
surdy  spoke  of  the  good  pmce  Abduah 
—nothing  else  could  affect  my  lord  so 
strongly  l" 

«« Yes!  oh  !  yes  P  the  CaUph  pR>. 
nounoed  with  difficulty ;  *<  the  poor 
ibrknm  stcsngei^-Hiras  Abdallah!  was 
my  brother  !'*— 

He  reclined  his  head  upon  the  dmat 
der  of  Bfejnoun,  and  sobbed  aloudw— 

<«Ainursthl*'  said,  after  a  few  aao- 
ments,  a  gentle  voice,  whose  well 
known  melody  fnerced  to  the  Caliph*s 
vecv  heart.  He  uttered  a  cry  of  asto- 
nishment ;  he  started  firom  the  sofe 
and  unclosed  his  arms.  BenHafihad 
thrown  off  h»  upper  garment;  the 
grey  beard  and  wrinkles  bd  disaopear- 
ed,  and  the  roses  of  youth  glowea  upon 
his  smiling  cheeks.    He  now  wore  the 
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iue  iWn;  fH  wfakh  tko  Gdipk  kid 
■MB .  hk  bnlher  OD  the  night  pievious 
ta-hk  fliglhtffOQi  Bagdid,  imd  he  point. 
ad  t»  eefiain  clammibKm  impraiKa  upon 
the  naked  wiist  of  his  nght  hand. 

««AbdBllah  !"  cried  tha  Oiipb,  and 
tkiew  hioMelf  opoa  his  boaom ;  **  my^ 
ftiendt  «y  bfotker !  I  have  thee  again 
dMHi»  my  bappnen — mv  ttaengSh^ 
toy  reaien-— my  virtue  Jr-«-Ah  1  Ah-t 
daUah !  oan*tt  thoa  fofsive  rae  ?*' — 

*•  Say  latherp"  levied  the  priooe, 
**  €ai|*8t  thou  foigive  me  for  haviDff  la-p 
jacladalleEplanMon?  1  ought  to  have 
UMuled  upon  adauanon  to  your  pie* 
atnoa ;  i  ought  to  have  ahowa  yoo  this 
■wiiiikiiown  mark,  thete  characfeen 
■■pwaMd  by  the  hand  of  fraternal 
friendihipi    ** 

^  Ne,  no,  ay  baother  !'*  intermplBd 
tke  CUiph,  while  he  kiaied  the  mark  on 
hii  farother^  wriit,  and  bathed  it  with 
rapentant  tears ;  "  you  did  wisely  and 
well  to  avoid  me.  Had  you,  at  that 
time,  ventured  into  my  piesence — I 
was  80  blinded— so  deluded— <but  I 
have  since  discovered  the  treachery, 
tixwgh  not  its  authors." 

**  Their  names  are  well  known  to 
me,"  replied  Abdallah;  Muzaffer  will 
aee  that  their  guilt  is  placed  beyond  the 
pew«rof  doul^Bgbythis  letter." 

As  he  said  this,  lie  presented  a  paper 
to  the  thunder-ittnick  Vizir.  Hereadnut 
a  few  hnes,  then  fell  at  the  prince's 
feet,  and  murmured — «  Be  merciful.*' 
The  Caliph's  eyes  flamed  with  indignant 
'Vengeance :  but  Abdallah  became  a 
anppliant  for  hie  vanquished  enemy. 
Muzaffer  was  allowed  to  preserve  his  life, 
and  a  aaodevate  proportion  of  his  tiea- 
aures,  but  was  ordered  to  quit  the  Ca- 
Icpk's  dominioas  within  ei^  and  forty 
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huM  oa  faift  ali  fatfk-^dMM  MM 

Amumth  lunfd.iL 

with  tender  rripwaahes  fee 

him  -ae  kwg  i&i  jgooflu^ca  ef - 

so  nearhinu    ,-    .-  i     '    ^  ^ 

<•  Jicpoit,"  laid  AUUUw  Y 
sented  3m- ito  lie  in  tacii  oMM^ 
and  the  nriseiiBa  wfaieh-  t<i\  *' 
while  travelling  throagh^ 
eoniinaed  ao  itrQBgi]^' ' 
altered  diapoaitioot:  thpfe^li. 
impradent  to  preaent 
withoot  having 
ehancter*    fiut.Iwaa  amiv;< 
that  the  ViBr,vaQa  tba. 
tyraatv  uadarM 
groaned,   aad  .Jiigt^-.io^ 
as  a  man  the  same  tienevoleaikj 
being,  whom^aa  a'hoy"  i' 
deariy.'V  ;  ,: ;.»! 

««BatyDar«B 
ing  iihow  ooqU  I  Imkm 
itaaweet  hvBMinioui  aaenlai'*: 

*  *  You  were  misled  fay  a  thin  pfatfe  of 
rilver  placed  upon  my  loi^ae,  aal 
which  altered  ita  tone  oompleldy." 

"  And  your  fhend  Aaaorawnn  ?  Akal 
I  fear  that  he  was  a  deeeptioa  toe! 
But  one  thing,  Abdrilah,  I  cannot  ooa» 
sent  to  believe  ideaL  Oh  i  atiU  aa^ 
serve  in  my  miiKi  tbe  belief,  that'twi 
really  exists  that  bright  pavilioa :  aii 
let  me  die  in  the  bappy  peisoasioai 
that  hand  in  hand  we  aoul  oneda^hs 
received  there.  Than  faiothee^  llaa 
shall  we  take  our  places  among  da 
Spirits  and  Uie  genii!  and  you  rial 
sit  by  my  side  ;  and  my  poor  tef 
Mejnoun  shall  ait  at  OBy  feet ;  aal 
Alhh  shall  send  down  a  niendlf  gMait 
ous  look,  as  a  beaediclian  ca  mB>ohB^ 
dren." 

**  Peace  be  with  yoa  aqd  widi  aaaP 


•  t 
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THE    DEMON    OF    THE    HARZ; 

on, 
THE  THREE  CHARCOAL  BURNEK5; 


idttudes  of  tbe  Han  forest  in 
V.  but  especially  tbe  moimtaiDs 
Eloclibere>  or  rather  Blockcn- 
e  tbe  cEosen  scene  for  tales  of 

demons,  and  apparitions.  Tbe 
on  of  the  inhabitants,  who  are 
liners  or  foreaters,  is  of  a  kind 
ders  them  peculiarly  prone  to 
ion,  and  the  natural  phcaome- 
h  tfaey  witness  in  pursuit  of 
litary  or  subterraneous  profes- 
E  often  set  down  by  them  to  the 
nee  of  goblins  or  tbe  power  of 
AmoD^  the  various  legends 
n  that  mid  country,  there  is  a 
;  one  which  supposes  the  Harz 
iinled  by  a  sort  of  tulelar  de- 

the  shape  of  a  wild  man,  of 
iture,  his  head  wreathed  with 
res,  and  his  middle  tinctured 
:  aame,  bearing  io  his  hand  a 
1  up  by  the  roots.    It  is  certain 


that  many  peisons  profess  ta  have  seen 
such  a  man  traversing,  with  hi^  strides, 
tlie  opposite  ridze  of  a  mountain,  when 
divided  from  it  by  a  narrow  glen  ;  aitd 
indeed  the  fact  of  the  apparition  is  ao 
(generally  admitted,  that  modern  scep- 
ticism has  only  found  refuge  by  aacriD- 
in«  it  to  optical  deception. 

In  elder  times,  the  intercourse  of  the 
demon  with  the  inhabitants  was  more 
familiar,  and.  according  to  the  tradi- 
tions of  the  Harz,  he  was  wont,  with 
the  caprice  usually  ascribed  to  tliese 
earth-bom  powers,  to  interfere  with  the 
affairs  of  mortals,  sometimes  for  their 
welfare.  Bui  it  wasobserved,  that  even 
his  girts  oflen  turned  out  in  the  long 
run,  fatal  to  those  on  whom  they  were 
bestowed,  and  it  was  no  uncommon 
thing  for  the  pastors,  in  their  care  for 
their  flock,  to  compose  loi^  sermons, 
the  burtlten  whereof  was   a  warning 
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against  having  any  intercourse,  direct 
or  indirect,  with  the  Harz  demon.  The 
fintunet  of  Martin  Waldeck  have  been 
often  quoted  by  the  aged  to  their  giddy 
children,  when  they  were  heard  to  scoff 
at  a  danger  whicli  appeared  visionary. 

A  travelling  capuchin  had  possessed 
himself  of  the  pulpit  of  the  thatched 
church  at  a  little  hamlet  called  Mor- 
eenbrodt,  lying  in  the  Harz  district, 
nom  which  he  declaimed  a;^inst  the 
wickedness  of  the  inhabitants,  their 
lx>mmunication  with  fiends,  witches, 
and  fairies,  and  particularly,  with  the 
woodland  goblin  of  the  lian.  The 
doctrines  of  Luther  had  already  begun 
to  spread  among  the  pcasantr}^  for  the 
incident  is  placed  under  the  leign  of 
Charles  V.,  and  they  laughed  to  scorn 
the  zeal  with  which  the  venerable  man 
insisted  upon  his  topic.  At  length,  as 
his  vehemence  incrirased  with  opposi- 
tion, so  their  opposition  rose  in  propor- 
tion to  his  vehemence.  Tiie  inhabitants 
did  not  like  to  hear  an  accustomed 
demon,  who  had  inhabited  the  J^rock- 
euberg  for  so  many  ages,  summarily 
confounded  with  Baal-peor,  Ashtaroth-, 
and  Beelzebub  himself,  and  condemned 
without  reprieve  to  the  bottomless  To- 
phet.  The  apprehensions  that  the  spirit 
midit  avenge  himself  on  them  for  lis- 
tenms:  to  such  an  illiberal  sentence, 
added  to  the  national  interest  in  his 
behalf.  A  travelling  friar,  they  said, 
that  is  here  to-day  and  away  to-morrow, 
may  say  what  he  pleases,  but  it  is  we, 
the  ancient  and  constant  inhabitants  of 
the  country,  that  are  left  at  the  mercy 
of  the  insulted  demon,  and  must,  of 
course,  pay  for  all.  Under  the  irrita- 
tion accasioned  by  these  rcHections,  the 
peasants  from  injurious  language  betook 
themselves  to  stones,  and  havin^^  pebbled 
the  priest  most  handsomely,  they  drove 
him  out  of  the  parish  to  preach  against 
demons  elsewhere. 

Three  young  men,  who  had  been 
present  and  assisting  in  the  attack  upon 
the  priest,  carried  on  the  laborious  and 
mean  occupation  of  preparing  charcoal 
I*  the  sttielting  fomaces.     On  their 


return  to  their  hut,  their  conversation 
naturally  turned  upon  the  demon  of  the 
Hare  and  the  doctrine  of  the  capuchin. 
Maximilian  and  George  Waldeck,  the 
two  elder  brothers,  although  they  aUcived 
the  language  of  the  capuchin  to  have 
been  indiscreet  and  worthy  of  ccDSure, 
as  presuming  to  determine  upon  die 
precise  character  and  abode  of  the  Sfii- 
rit,  vet  contended  it  was  dangerotts,  ia 
the  highest  degree,  to  accd^  Of  Ids 
sifts,  or  hold  any  commutiictuioA  with 
him.  ITc  was  oowerful  thflyidhnnd, 
but  wayward  ana  capricious  iitid  Me 
who  had  intercourse  irith  him  S0jitai 
came  to  a  good  end.  Did  1telM|tii9e 
the  brave  knigbt,  &tNsrt  of  RiuEUIiJiU, 
that  famous  black  itMi,  by  odttfl  of 
which  he  vanquished  anthecJilfittMBs 
at  the  great  tournament  at  ft^jMl? 
and  did  not  the  nme  steed  afteHNwh 
precipitate  itself  with  its  ndit  U^^vi 
abyss  so  deep  and  fearful,,  that-  neither 
horse  nor  man  was  ever  seen  mme.^ 
Had  he  not  given  to  Dame  Gertrude 
Trodden  a  curious  spell  for  making 
butter  come  ?  and  was  she  not  bimit 
for  a  witch  by  the  grand  criminal  jud^ 
of  the  Electorate,  because  she  afailel 
herself  of  his  gift  ?  But .  these,  anl 
many  other  instances  which  th^  qndlsiy 
of  mischance  and  ill-lock  ultiioald^ 
attending  upon  the  apparent  beaefti 
conferred  by  the  Harz  spirit,  failed  t(> 
make  any  impression  on  Martin  Wal- 
deck, the  youngest  of  the  brothen. 

Martin  was  youthful,  rash,  and  io^ 
pctuous ;  excelling  in  all  the  exeicm 
which  distinguish  a  mountaineer,  ul 
brave  and  undaunted  from  the  fiimmj^ 
intercourse  with  the  dangers  that  n«fH 
them.  He  laughed  at  the  timidity  of 
his  brothers.  «  Tell  me  not  of  snch 
folly,"  he  said ;  the  demon  is  a  i»ooa 
demon — he  lives  among  us  as  if  h^ 
were  a  peasant  like  ourselves — ^haonti 
the  lonely  crags  or  recesses  of  the  mooii* 
tains  like  a  huntsman  or  goatheid— 
and  he  who  loves  the  Hara-fbrest  and 
its  wild  scenes  cannot  be  indifferent  to 
the  fate  of  the  hardy  children  of  the 
soil.    But  if  the  demon  were  as  rnali- 
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as  ydmnake  Urn,  howshonld  he 
Mfe  power  ofer  mortals  who  barely 
Mtf  ibeOHelvea  of  his  gifbu  without 
kniKng  Aemselves  to  submit  to  his 
fiaiMire  ?  When  you  carry  your  char- 
cori  to  the  fbmace,  n  not  the  money 
9gpod  thai  is  paid  you  by  biasphem- 
9^  Bbiae,  the  old  reprobate  overseer, 
m^yoa  got  it  from  the  [jastor  himself? 
hm  not  the  eoblin^s  ^fts  which  can 
yon  UKDy  but  It  18  the  OK  you 
te  of  them  that  you  must  ac- 

ibr.     And  were  the  demon  to 

rir  at  this  moment*  and  indicate  to 
gold  or  silver  mine,  I  would  begin 
a  away  before  his  back  were  turned, 
vroiild  consider  myself  as  under 
of  a  much  Greater  than  he, 
Inade  a  good  use  of  the  wealth 
iijiinlod  out  to  me.*' 
^  tUa  the  elder  brother  replied,  that 
aiiHi  ill  won  was  seldom  well  spent, 
aUfe  liaitiii  presumptuously  declared, 
Art.  die  possession  of  all  the  Harz 
tflild  not  make  the  slightest  alteration 
A  Us  habits,  morals,  or  character. 

Bis  fanther  entreated  Martin  to  talk 
lag  wiUH?  upon  this  subject,  and  with 
Me.difficnity  contrivM  to  withdraw 
fcattention,.by  callim;  it  to  the  consi- 

e ion  of  an  approaching  boar-chase. 
Idk  bfougnt  them  to  their  hut,  a 
iiikhed  wigwam,  situated  upon  one 
ali  of  n  win,  narrow,  and  romantic 
mk  in  Ae  reccts  of  the  Brokenbeie. 
lliif.TCienNd  their  sister  from  attena- 
ijg  wpdn  the  operation  of  charring  the 
Mdy  wliich  requires  constant  attention, 
WMiMStd  among  themselves  the  duty 
ywaihiiig  it  by  night,  according  to 
IUrcaBioin»  one  always  waking  wliile 

WaU^  the  eldest,  watched 

two  first  hours  of  night,  and 

'  '^  alarmed,  by  oMerving, 

flia  opposite  bank  of  the  den,  or 

m  nogeflre,  soRounded  by  some 

Ant  appeared  to  wheel  around 

^  ^ antic  gestures.    Max  at   first 

tmUnA  faim  of  calling  up  his  bro- 
jhaar;  Dt  nieollccting  tte  (nringcha- 
of  dia  youngest,  and  fincBng  it 


impossible  to  wake  the  elder  without  al- 
so disturbinc;  him— conceiving  also  what 
he  saw  to  be  an  illusion  of  the  demon, 
sent  perhaps  in  consequence  of  the 
venturous  expressions  used  by  Martin 
on  the  preceding  evening,  he  thought  it 
best  to  betake  himself  to  the  safe^^iard 
of  such  prayers  as  he  could  murmur 
over,  and  to  watch  in  great  terror  and 
annoyance  this  Strang  and  alarming 
apparition.  After  Mazing  for  some  time, 
the  fire  faded  gradually  away  into  dark- 
ness, and  tiic  rest  of  Max's  watch  was 
only  disturbed  by  the  remembrance  of 
its  terrors. 

Geori^e  now  occupied  the  place  of 
Max,  who  had  retired  to  rest.  The 
phenomenon  of  a  huge  blazing  fire, 
upon  the  opposite  bank  of  the  glen,^ 
again  presented  itself  to  the  eye  of  the' 
watchman.  It  was  surrounded  as  before 
by  figures,  which,  distinguished  by  their 
opaque  forms,  being  between  the  spec- 
tator and  the  red  gtaring  light,  moved 
and  fluctuated  around  it  as  if  engaged 
in  some  mystical  ceremonies.  G^nge, 
though  equally  cautious,  was  of  a  bolder 
character  than  his  elder  brother.  He 
resolved  to  examine  more  nearly  the 
object  of  his  wonder ;  and  acoordmgly, 
after  crossing  the  rivulet  which  divided 
the  glen,  he  climbed  up  the  opposite 
bank,  and  approached  within  an  arrow^s 
flight  from  the  fire,  which  blazed  appa- 
rently with  the  same  fury  as  when  he 
first  witnessed  it. 

The  appearance  of  the  assistants  who 
surrounoed  it,  resembled  those  phan- 
toms which  are  seen  in  a  troubled  dream, 
and  at  once  confirmed  the  idea  he  Imd 
entertained  from  the  first,  that  they  dkl 
not  belong  to  the  human  workl.  Amongst 
die  strange  unearthly  forms,  Geo^ 
Waldeck  distinguished  that  of  a  giant 
oveigrown  with  hair,  holding  an  up- 
roots fir  in  his  hand,  with  which,  froni 
time  totime,  he  seemed  to  stir  the  Uaa- 
ing  fire,  and  haviuff  no  other  ck)thii^ 
than  a  wreath  of  ask  leaves  round  his 
forehead  and  loins.  George*0  heart 
sunk  within  him  at  recognizing  the  well- 
known  apparition  of  the  Harz  demon, 


tUd 


uBowmop 


aft  im  had  ofien  been  deecribed  to  him 
\ifJlbB  andeal  ehraherdi  and  liiml** 
menwhe  had  seen  m$  (oam  trnvemng 
the  «i0untaiiia»  He  tumedf  and  wai 
fJbomiofljr ;  but,  upoiiaeooud.tboijgbti, 
bi^ming  hia  own  oowaidice,  he  ledted 
mentally  dtt  veiae  of  the  Fsalmiat, 
**  All  good  angels  praise  the  ix>rd !" 
wbich  is  in  that  oountry  sujpposed  pow- 
tfful  as  an  exorcism,  andtunied  him- 
self once  more  to  waxda  the  place  where 
he  bad  seen  the  fire.  Bm  it  was  no 
longsr  visiUe. 

'AepalemoaD  alone enUgfatened the 
aide  of  the  vidley,  and  when  Geoige, 
widi  trembling  stepe,  a  moist  brow,  wad 
hair  bristling  aprigfat  ander  his  collier's 
capk  came  to  the  spot  where  the  fire  had 
been  so  latelv  nsiDle»  marked  as  it  was 
%y;  a  scathed  oab  tree,  there  appeared 
not  oa  the  heath  the  slightest  vestiges 
of  what  he  had  seeiu  The  moss  uid 
wild  doweia  weie  unacorched,  and  the 
bnmohes  of  the  09k  tree,  which  had  so 
lately  appeared  enveloped  in  wreaths  of 
flame  and  smoke,  were  moist  with  the 
dews  .of  midnight. 

Geprge  returned  to  his  hut  with  trem- 
bling pteps,  and,,  arguing  like  his  elder 
brother,  resolved  to  say  nothing  of  what 
be  had  seen»  lest  he  shoukl  awake  in 
Martin  thatdariaecurionty  which  he  al« 
iQoa^  deemed  to  be  allied  wtth  im[Me^. 
.  k  was  now  Martin's  turn  to  watch. 
The  household  cock  had  given  his  first 
summdns,  and  the  night  was  well  niffh 
ap^U.  On  examining  the  stateof  the 
l^inMKe.  in  which  tbemod  vras  deposited 
ja.ovdet  to  its  being  coked,  orcnarred, 
h^  w«a  swqpriaed  to  find  that  the  fire  had 
mH  Aaani jaafficteotly  maintained;  for 
m  .JtSreHOHnnQii  and  its  oonsequences, 
GoQup  bad  fi>r9Qi  the  principal  object 
fif  bia.  watch*  Martin*s  first  thought 
waatp  call  imthe  afaimbeiers,  but  ob* 
aerving  thai  Doth  his  brothers  slept  on* 
VQlHediy  deep  and  heavily,  he  respect* 
ad  tbw  tepoae»  and  aet  himaelf .  to 
a«ppljr  their  Avwoa  with  fuel,  without 
veqin^  their  aid.  What  he  heaped 
upon  it  was  apparently  damp  and  unfit 
C<y..tb«t  piMTpMebi  for  the  fiott 


a  stadL  ^MA  hnlihmm' 

aad  dried  iof  lU* 

he  retuned,  he  imdi'tlHr 

eoddngmshed. 

which  threatened  thom^wiMoaaMillHb 

tnde  for  morelha&.OM' ^V''-  'iVtt 

vexedend 

to  strike.*  li|^  in  onlerlo 

ftne,  but  the  tinder  wi 

labour  proved  in  this 

ftctusL    He 

Iris  brothers,  for  the 

ed  to  be  pressing,  vrfaen 

ehmered  not  only  tfan«|^  te 

but  through  every  oreviea  eC  th|: 

built  hut,  and  sumnmned  Uaa.) 

the  same  apparirion  which  had  ^Mfose 

alarmed  the  sucoearive  watahesflff^hii 

brethren.    Hb  first  idea  wasirlksl^vtk 

MuhQerhaussecs,  their  rividaeail 

and  with  whom  they  had  had 


ouarrela,  might  have  tmiijailMi^ijpm 
their  hounds  for  the  piKpoaeHof  ^pM^ 


ing  their  wood,  and  be 
awake  hisbrotliefs,  and  ~ 
them  for  their  audacilv«  B«t:4i 
reflection  and  observatiofi  on  At-^fjm^ 
tures  and  manner  of  those  who  aaanmi 
**  to  work  in  the  fire,"  indocedldaa  Id 
dismiss  this  belief,  and  akhaugh  jallnr 
sc^ical  in  these  matters,  to  tmimk 
that  wfaAt  he  saw  was  a  supetnalwal 
nhenomenon.  <'  But  be  ibey  meiiier 
fiends,",  said  the  undaunted  fiiissHi, 
^*  thatbusy  themselves  yonder  wkhansrii 
fimtastical  rites  and  gesturafy  i  wiS  g» 
anddemaacl  a  1^  to  rekindte  oar  tm 
moe."  He:  rdinqui^ed,  at  Ilia  aaais 
time  the  idea  of  waking  hn  bialhisa; 
There  was  a  belief  that  such 
aa  he  was  about  to  undertake 


cessiUe  only  to  one  person  at  a^-ISBaa; 
he  feared  akK>  that  his  fatolheiftwthsir 


scrupulous  timidify,  mighl  a 
pevent  his  punumg  me  * 
he   had  resolved  to  comuwca; 
therefore,    snatching    his  .boaajapear 
from  tho  wall,  the  ondamttad  ~~ 
WaUedi  set  forth  mi  the 
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Wkh  iki  inM  mooeis  as  his  bio- 
lhvCSeoi||s»  faol  with  couraffe  far  supe- 
aoTt  Martin  GRmedfthebrcxw,  asoeooed 
dM  UJ1«  and  approached  so  near  the 
fjhosdjf  aaeembly»  that  he  could  reoo^- 
mH»  m  Ilia  prei^diDg  figure,  the  attn- 
bales  of  the  Haia  demon.     A  cold 
shaddecing  aaiailed  him  for  the  first 
tea  in  Hs  life,  but  that  the  recollec- 
tion thai  be  had  at  a  distance  dared  and 
mm  ooorted  the  intercourse  which  was 
aov  about  to  take  place,  confirmed  his 
llmering  ooorage*  and  pride  supplv- 
m  what  be  wanted  in  resolution,  he 
sfianoed  with  tolerable  firmness  towards 
lhsire»  the  figures  which  surrounded  it 
ippaarad  slill  more  phantastical,  and 
sipsmatiual,  the  nearer  he  approached 
liihe  asarmhly.    He  wasreceived with 
tlDadahoiit  Of  discordant  and  unnatu- 
itlaMhtfT^  which,  to  Ins  stunned  ears, 
■MbS  moie  alarming  than  a  oombina^ 
imt^t  the  most  dismal  and  melancholy 
SMBsda  which  could  be  imagined* — 
^¥ho  art  thou  ?"  said  the  giant  com- 

Bbis  savage  and  exaggerated 
into  a  sort  of  forced  gravity, 
«Ue  they  wen  occasionally  agitated 
If  the  oonvulsion  of  the  laughter  which 
aaaBeBsed'to  aiipiirffWi 
.  4*  Msnin  Wddeck  the  forester,*'  an- 
Asind  the  hardy  youth ; — **  And  who 

WS>MI?*' 

li^.The  king  of  the.  waste  and  of  the 
BM»r*'  answered  the  spectre ; — **  And 
Hlf  haal  thou  dared  to  encroach  oo  my 

a  ^«:  loune  in  aeardi  of  light  to  rekin- 
itatf  iiBe»*'«answered  Martin  hardily, 
albtteB  loohtely  asked  in  his  turn, 
tWim/L-  myaterica  are  these  that  you 

..M:We.calefalala,'*  answered  the  de- 
ibeini^  *<ihe  wedding  of  Her- 
r  the  jBhck  Dragott.r— But  take 

jhjffisa  ilBt  Aaa  cama^t  to  seek,  and 

'  mi^  kmg  look  upon 


atock  his  spear  pomt 

wood,  whidi 

with  aoaae  difficulty,  and 

to  regsin  ms  hut, 


the  shouts  of  biughter  being  renewed 
behind  him  with  treble  violence, 
and  ringing  for  down  the  narrow  val- 
ley. When  Martin  returned  to  the  hut, 
his  first  care,  however  much  astonished 
with  what  he  had  seen,  was  to  dispose 
the  kindled  coal  among  the  fuel  so  as 
might  best  light  the  fire  of  his  furnace, 
but  after  many  efforts,  and  all  exertions 
of  bellows  and  fire-prong,  the  coal  he 
had  brought  from  the  demon's  fire  be- 
came totally  extinct,  without  kiodline 
any  of  the  others.  He  turned  about  and 
observed  the  fire  still  blazing  on  the  hill, 
althoij^  those  who  had  been  busied 
around  it  had  disappeared.  As  he  con- 
ceived the  spectre  had  been  jestine  with 
him,  he  gave  way  to  the  natural  hudi«- 
hood  of  his  temper,  and  determining  to 
see  the  adventure  to  the  end,  resumed 
the  road  to  the  fire,  from  which,  un-op- 
posed  by  the  demon,  he  bro«^ht  off  m 
the  same  manner  a  blazing  piece  of 
charcoal,  but  still  without  beiiv  able  to 
succeed  in  lighting  his  fire,  impunity 
having  increased  his  rashness,  he  resolv- 
ed upon  a  third  experiment,  and  was  as 
successful  as  before  in  reaching  the  fire ; 
but,  when  he  had  again  appropriated  a 
piece  of  burning  coal,  ana  had  tnnied 
to  depart,  he  heard  the  hareh  and  su- 
pernatural voice  which  had  before  ac- 
costed him,  pronounce  these  words, 
*'  Dare  not  to  return  hither  a  fourth 
time !" 

The  attempt  to  rekindle  the  fire  with 
this  last  coal  liaving  proved  as  ihe£feo< 
tual  as  on  the  former  occasions,  Maitin 
relinquished  the  hopeless  attempt,  and 
flun^  himself  on  his  bed  of  leaves,  re- 
solving to  delay  till  the  next  morning 
the  communication  of  his  supematuru 
adventure  to  his  brothers.  He  was  awa- 
kened from  a  heavy  sleep  into  which  he 
had  sunk,  from  fiitigueof  body  and  agi- 
tation of  mind,  b^  loud  exclamationa 
of  joy  and  surprise.  His  brotheiB, 
astonished  at  finding  the  fire  extinffuiah- 
ed  when  they  awolw,  had  proceraed  to 
Arrange  the  fiiel  in  order  to  renew  it, 
when  they  found  in  the  ashes  three  hint 
metallic  masses,  which  thenr  drill,  (for 
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mort  of  the  peaBuito  in  the  Van  ate 
pnotiwd  itiinenJo^ttlSy)  immediatdy 
woertniied  to  lie  jpure  g(M(L 
'  ft  m  kiine  dconp  nptm  their  ioyfiil 
6oDJgffiftQ]alioii8  wheniMjr  leaftiea  from 
Bmb  the' mode  in  which  he  had  ob- 
tained this  treamey  to  which  tKar  own 
eKperiebce  of  the  nocturnal  virion  in« 
dnced  them  to  give  foil  credit  But  they 
were  unable  to  resist  the  temptation  m 
sharmg  their  brother's  wealthl  Taking 
now  upon  Mm  as  head  of  the  house, 
Ifortin  Waldeck  boi^t  lands  and  fo- 
rerts,  built  a  castle,  obUiined  a  patent 
6f  nobility,  and  ereatly  to  the  scorn  of 
the  ancient  nobility  of  the  neighbour- 
hood,  was  invested  with  all  tMjnivi- 
k^  of  a  man  of  femil]^.  Hiscdiunee 
in  poUie  war,  as  wen  as  m  private  fiiecB, 
iwdier  with  the  number  of  retainers 
whom  he  kept  in  pay,  sustained  him  for, 
some  time  apainst  the  odium  which  was 
excited  by  his  sadden  elevation,  and  the 
arrogance  of  his  pretensions.  And  now 
it  was  seen  in  the  instance  of  flfaitin 
Waldeck,  as  it  has  been  in  that  of  many 
others,  how  little  mortals  can  foresee 
the  effect  of  soddenprosperity  on  their 
own  disposition.  Tne  evil  dispoeitions 
in  his  nature,  which  povei^  had  check- 
ed and  reprened,  ripened  and  bore 
thdrunhaDowed  fruit  underthe  influence 
of  temptation  and  the  means -of  indul- 
gence. As  Deep  calls  unto  Deep,  one 
bad  passion  awakened  another:— the 
fiend  of  avarice  invoked  that  of  pride, 
and  pride  was  to  be  supported  bylsruel- 
tyaiKloppfesBion.  WaUeck's  character, 
ahraya  oold  and  daring,  but  rendered 
more  harsh  and  assuming  by  prosperi- 
ty, soon  made  him  odious,  not  to  no- 
Ues  onlv,  but  likewise  to  the  lower 
ranks,  wno  saw,  with  double  dislike,  the 
oppressive  rights  of  the  feudal  nobility 
or  the  empire  so  remorselessly  exercised 
by  one  who  had  risen  from  the  very 
dregs  of  the  people.  His  adventure, 
although  carefully  concealed,  bmn 
likewise  to  be  whispered,  and  the  cter- 
gy  already  stiematiM  as  a  winrd  wad' 
accomplice  of  fiends,  the  wretch,  who, 
having  noquiied  so  huge  a  treasure  in  so 


Strang  a'mMMk'/M'IM^^jilit  to 
sanctify  it  by  dedMaftn^'li  oMMMfefaDie 
portkm  to  the  use  of  tte  dtilMili. '  Ui- 
fouikied  by  Memiei^'|NMfcittopRVii^ 
tormentiecl  by  a  tlMriM  ftWi^iuM 
tfarattened  by  thtf  chmch^vnUi'nocNII" 
mnoication,  Maitla  WaidiMh;  or,'  fib  tn 
muit  now  call  wiin^  wM  -Barai  1^ 
Wude<x,  Often  lecfefled  billeiljj^'aM 
Uboufs  snd  qioits  of  onenvieil  povMy. 
But  his  commie  faSed  Urn  not'tittdb 
aU  these  diffienUes^  and  teeindl  lalliBi 
to  aittment  m  propoitidil  to  um  oHoi^toi 
which  daikenea  aro«Bd-lihn»  ottAli 
accKieni  iirecipiiaiieQ  ub  sHm 

A  proclaniation '  t)y  the  icignai^ 
Duke  of  J^onswick  had  m^ked  10  a  sik 
lemn  toomamettt  all  Oeraaatf  noUestf 
free  and  honouiaMa  descent,  and  Mir- 
tin  Waldedc,  sptendkOy  anMi,aMMlH 
panied  by  his  two  hnMheis,  wadmgA' 
tantly  equipped  rttfaniiBi,  bad  theitf90^ 
gance  to  appear  among  the  cbMqftf 
we  province  and  detnttid  paniidBSiQllo 
enter  the  lists.  Hiis  waa  eomiderad^i* 
filling  up  the  measoie  of  hiipiMMip 
tion.  A  thousand  "wioBB  aacWMad, 
««  We  wiU  ha«c  no  euMiMBfter  ttiM^ 
inourgamesofcfaiinliy.**  Iwiiaiswito 
frenzy,  Martin  drew  hia  awoiid,'  aid 
hewed  down  the  heraki  who,  in^waiH 
pliance  with  the  general  oolcnr,  opposed 
iiis  entrance  into  the  list.  A  hnarind 
swords  were  unsheadiedto  aifenga'wit 
was,  in  those  days,  regarded  aa  aariaae 
only  inferior  to  sacritege,  or  Mpeajie. 
Waldeck,  after  deflendin|[  lammSwMt 
the  fury  of  a  lion,  waa  asmcd,  lrifi<"l»i 


the  spot  by  the  jodgeaof^Msta^Mii 


condemneo,  as  roe  appropriate 
ment  for  breaking  the  peace 
vereign,  and  viouSingthe  sacred  penon 
of  a  herakUat-arms,  to  have  his  r^;ht 
hand  strudc  from  his  body,  to  be  igno- 
miniously  deprived  of  dhe  honour  of 
nobility,  of  which  he  waa  nnwoithy^ 
and  be  ezpded  firom  the  dly.  When 
he  had  been  stripped  of  hiaaima,  and 
soBtained  the  miitilatimi  impoarid  by 
this  severe  tentence,  the  unlmppy  viodm 
of  amUtkm  was  abandoned  to  the  rab- 
Ue,  who  foUowed  him  with' dueatsaari 
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otttcneiy  levelled  ahenalely  against  the 
necromanoer  and  oppressor,  whicfa  at 
lem[tb  ended  in  vioknoe.  Hu  brothen, 
(far  hiifetiniie  had  fled  and  dispersed,) 
at  leittth  miooeeded  in  rescuing  him 
ftom  the  hands  of  the  populace,  when, 
a^liated  with  cnielty,  they  had  left 
Urn  half  dead  throvsh  loss  of  ]blood, 
thRNigh  the  outrages  he  had  sustained. 
Tkey  were  not  pennitted,  such  was  the 
ingenioas  cruelty  of  their  oiemies,  to 
race  use  of  any  other  means  of  remov- 
iog  him,  excepting  such  a  coUier's  cart 
II  diey  had  tnemselves  formerly  used, 
in  which  they  deposited  their  brother 
OB  ntioss  of  straw,  scarcely  expecting 
lo  reach  any  place  of  shelter  ere  death 
diOQld  release  him  from  his  misery. 

When  the  WaMecks,  journeying  in 
tUs  miaerahle  manner,  Kad  approached 
dM  veige  of  their  native  country,  in  a 
hollow  way,  between  two  mountains, 
ihey  pesoeived  a  figure  advancing  to- 
VBfds  them,  which  at  first  sight  seemed 
lobe  an  aged  man.  Butasheapproach- 
cdf  his  limbs  and  stature  increased,  the 
doak  fell  from  his  shoulders,  his  pil- 
gDai*s  staflf  was  changed  into  an  up- 
raolBd  pine  tree,  and  tl^  eisantic  figure 
tf  the  Han  demon  passed  before  them 
Blh»  tenon.  Yfiea  he  came  oppo- 
sils  to  the  cait  which  contained  the 
■isiffable  WaldedL,  his  hi^  features 
dhijted  into  aerin  of  unutterable  con- 
Isppi  snd  nuuignity,  as  he  asked  the 
vmer,  **  How  like  you  the  fire  my 
essis  have  kindled  ?*'  The  power  of 
SMiioD,  which  terror  suspended  in  his 
ts»  brotheiB,  seemed  to  oe  restored  to 
IbtiQ  by  the  energy  of  his  courage. 


He  raised  himself  on  the  cart,  bent  his 
brows,  and,  clenching  his  fist,  shook  it 
at  the  spectre  with  a  ^asdy  bok  of  hate 
and  defiance.  The  eoUin  vanished  with 
his  usual  treinen£>i]fii  and  explosive 
laugh,  and  left  Waldeck  exhausted  with 
the  effort  of  expiring  nature. 

The  terrified  orethren  turned  their  ve- 
hicle towards  the  towers  of  a  convent 
which  arose  in  a  wood  of  pine  trees  be- 
side the  road.  They  were  charitably 
received  by  a  bare-footed  and  long- 
bearded  capuchin,  and  Martin  survived 
onlv  to  complete  the  first  confession  he 
hadf  made  since  the  day  of  his  sudden 
prosperity,  and  to  receive  absolution 
from  the  very  priest,  whom,  precisely 
that  day  three  years,  he  had  assisted  to 
pelt  out  of  the  hamlet  of  Morgenbrodt. 
The  three  years  of  precarious  prosperi- 
ty were  supposed  to  have  a  mysterious 
correspondence  with  the  number  of 
his  visits  to  the  spectral  fire  upon  the 
hiU. 

The  body  of  Martin  Waldeck  was  in- 
terred in  tlie  convent  where  he  expired, 
in  which  his  brothers,  having  assumed 
the  habit  of  the  order,  lived  and  died  in 
the  performance  of  acts  of  charity  and 
devotion.  His  lands,  to  which  no  one 
asserted  any  claim,  lay  waste  until  they 
were  reassumed  by  the  emperor  as  a 
lapsed  fief,  and  the  rmnis  of  the  castle, 
which  Waldeck  had  called  by  his  own 
name,  are  still  shunned  by  the  miner 
and  forester  as  haunted  by  evil  spirits. 
Thus  were  the  evils  attendant  upon 
wealth,  hastily  attained  and  ill-employ- 
ed^ exemplified  in  the  fortunes  of  Mar- 
tin Waldeck.^ 


ULRIC,    THE    BOLD. 


Wskave  been 


fiinHirad  with  a  metrical  veraioo  of  the  fbregoini^  ta]e«  from  the  pea  of  a 
comapondent,  whkh  we  anbjoin  : — 

Havb  ye  heard  of  the  spectre  of  Brokeoberge  his;fa, 
Wlwae  tall  abaggy  form  aeema  to  roach  to  the  aky  ? 
He  roama  throagh  tbe  forest  of  Han  all  the  night, 
iUd  tosMn  OB  tha  firokea  at  dawBliig  of  light. 


LBCflMni  OP  TSHMMtl 


0»  Ilia  !(■(•  MrtttA  kMid-ni(aik  ftftaadii  ptotaJp 
i^ >  ohi^lif  of  >iiB Iwif wcaciwiet  Mi  waM»>  • 


OhtiiiwHw^m  ipwtw  wUh  Mam— —li  mn^ 
Ha'a  tUt  fctf<ir  Mil  Ki  tiit  «•  gifm  fMm%  mmmi 
0e  iwmBiaot  wl^Mttl  ft  kwrtM^dkctiie 
To  dooriTO  Hm  •Bwwj  wKb  «t  ind  ^p|tbll«k    . 

Sose  lunrelMHtwta  their  oDVis  iir  Ui  kMIo  fai  <Mff  Mod  t 
■oVMioto  Sir  Sobottthit  «Mtil6M  MmIl  oCtod, 
Which  at  BfWMO^  hlgjh  Jooftttegi  the  prlio  bort  wmwj  \ 
But  the  knight  and  hie  hone  dlM^peered  Mn  <hil  dey. 


The  iMMHiii  woeed  eiqr  he*to  geetl^Mid  hfa^ 
Bat  tbeee  he  Meeaee  «e  0  corert  er  hHedi 
Have  f9  hmtd  the  etreege  etory  of  Uirle  theBold^ 
How  he  fen  bj  the  Mee  of  the  flelid  eod  hb  gold  ? 

Behdd!  where 'yee  Tohi  to  e^teetf  irp>«n% 

0*er  the lUei  lime theihUI whoee hfOMd ewwdt  Hcrotihuii 

^wae  the  oiMtle  of  Ulrlou  whee  high  U  Me  prlde^ 

Bb  domelni  e^reed  eroeed  It  ezleeidTe  i«d  wide. 

Thoee  h^liwhMi  reeeoeded  wItt  matte  of  yeve^ 
Thro*  the  nriee  the  -wlaler-wliide  eelleeljr  roery  . 
O*^  their  floore  where  the  naaaoef^e.feet  deftly  did  pes^ 
The  briar-traeh  epreidei  and  Mgh  watOf  the  rank  greet. 

At4he-ieM  hear  df  eUdalght  tradMoe  rtpertiy 
Bad  tpMte  rMdr  to  ^eee  monlderkig'ooerte) 
Hie  motre  of  Brtkenherge  eier  fe  there^  * 
And  ui  wIM  peeb  of  teoj^ter  fhig  toad  on  the  air. 


Bold  Ulrio*^  poor  aire  waa  a  eotter  of  weed 
]n  the  foreel  of  HarSy  where  hb  lone  eottaga  itood; 
Hit  too^  want  eoaipelled  the  nkd  trade  to  portae, 
Aad  Ulrlo  whta  yeeng  waee  weod-ontter  toe.* 

Tho^Ubie  wae  held»  jre^hb  heart  wae  depraved. 
For  picaaare  and  weaui  he  anoeailaglj  craved; 
By  meant  good  or  bhd,  hb  deriret  to  ohtala, 
Vo  templet  of  contdtDee  Mt  tonl  eoaU  rertraln. 


Twaa  eaU  that  the  BiekeBbeige  tpeetrei  of  old. 
Had  enrlohed  tome  poor  peeiMttwitiiJewde  end  goM^ 
IW  he.knew  with  tibee  giftt  a  earte  Ifogerrd  behfaid^ 
The  detire  to  poeteie  them  etIU  ran  through  hb  mind. 


A  holy  black  frbr,  bepfared  from  above, 
To  warn  aU  the  dbtrbt  roand  Broktatage  ttrove  1 
He  bade  them  bewere  of  thb  apirit  eo  IhU 
Whotegiie  wmeebtahRdfrem  theimmareh  of  helL 

Toang  Ulrie  enraged  nt  the  preaeher*t  dbcoune, 
8«nght  to  alienee  hb  leal  by  wttd  ontn«e  and  leive  ^ 
A  crowd  of  ieroe  aritcreanU  Johmd  hi  the  fri^. 
And  with  cnrtet  and  Uowt  drove  the  Mar  away. 

Soon  after  thb  tepibae  eeene  wae  dbpbycd. 

One  nMt  vrhtte  amphyed  In  tiMdr  wood^tti^r  tn^ 
Bold  VMe  and  baMera  aratt  take  H  by  ferae 

To  waichnWalhirlimrcml  fraaieadiy  baraa. 
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Th^  tm.  IkKt  b^  watoli  ob  thai  woateM  aiflit^ 
B«held  the  bom  ^hhilBf  MreMly  Md  bilflil  i 
Whcro  lo!  •  tiMife oiytgt  portentom  ■ppiMM, 
WMeh  illM  liifli  wltli  «we,uid  cwaluDtd  hkilMm^ 


HeperoeiTvd  on  •  agigiibooriay  MM  willi 
A  llretbai  appeirtd  with  wild  Atnmemtphimm^, 
A  troop  of  atfiagft  tgvtot  wrovBd  it  dmtod  loBg , 
And  the  tiMrita  of  tiM  Broken  was  scea  i«  thothrMii^. 


Ho  whirM  bis  h«fo  vpraolod  plaMreo  araspd, 

Whilit  hl^tood  hmmu  9fi  bwf litw  oosffslMd  «l|o  im  gmBid ; 

Bat  Hm  ^MPoihar  of  Ulrie  WM  otrldBeA  with  liMr, 

And  left  aoitbo  ootlageto  ^ew  tbooi  aioraiMur. 

That  prftTor  hogepoalodi  wboM  words  of -Meot  aifht, 
Con  diMoIre  cbami  or  opoH,  and  pat  dcawaa  to  Mgbt } 
At  the  words  paps*d  his  lips,  the  pbaotasom  was  Had, 
And  the  mooaAesms  again  o'er  the  bill  soft]  j  spread. 

His  watch  being  eadod,  his  partner  he  woke^ 
Not  a  word  of  the  eoone  ho  had  witaessed  he  spokei 
With  wonder  the  other  faU  qaiekl  j  espied^ 
The  spectres  and  fire  gleaning  on  the  hill  side. 

More  oonrag^  had  he  than  the  first  who  now  slepty  '  ■ 
And  straight  from  the  horel  be  eaatloasi  j  crept  i 
Bat  as  he  diww  near  to  observe  them  with  care 
The  fire  and  the  spestres  dissoired  Into  air. 


When  he  reached  the  loae  spot  where  the  fire  met  hSs  view, 
The  graseaod  the  hashes  were  dripplag  with  dew  5 
The  moon  in  the  hcaTcns  shone  coldly  and  bright. 
And  the  trees  were  all  bathed  in  the  vapoars  of  eight. 

Then  back  he  retnmed  to  the  hat  with  sarprlsey 
The  time  is  now  come  when  bold  Ulrie  mast  rhle ; 
In  his  absenoe  who  went  that  str8im«  P^g^mt  to  sea ; 
The  hovel-fire  sank  and  teklndlsd  mnst  bt. 


*  1 


In  haste  the  etone  threshold  young  Ulrio  has  crosatd| 

Of  fael  inqaestyortheir  labonrbtost) 

In  silent  aamiemeat  behold  him  stand  still--* 

Lo!  the  spestres  and  fire  ha  espies  on  the  bilL 

He  viewed  them  with  wonder,  namlaglad  with  Pmr^ 
And  he  qnlcUy  determined  to  view  them  sMire  near ; 
Withhiaboar>spearhi  head,  there  he  hoUly  advaaeed, 
A  fif^hwmd  to  hag  of  those  mmmtem  dm>(' 


He  approached  and  addressed  them  with  awtoatad  bfvW| 
^  Say  what  are  these  rites  that  ye  oelebrste  now  r* 
The  spectre  replied  to  this  qneithmer  bold. 
The  Black  ]]bi«e»*a  bridal  with  Hemea  w«  haWL 


M 


**  Depart  heacei  iaBh.Ulrie»  this  wamUiglgiv^ 
**  No  mortal  cmi  loeh  on.  these  myatsdas  and  lif«| 

He  carrieMdIy  anMrarad»  ^My  ireV«n  the  waMb 
*^  80  give  me  a  brand  to  ra-light  it  again.** 

They  comply«.«ndhathnisthhispaaivhead  la  abraiid, 
Wtaihs  heiivad  It,  toft  w«%ht  bant  tha  spear  Ilka  a 
Load  pealanf  wiU  laaghtei:  pniaaaAhh»  amafa^ 
As  hapasied  throngh  the  faBsyhishat  to  regahu 


In  TSlg  He  OBgay'd  his  colil  Are  to  relunte. 
The  cobI  ho  bad   bn}u|r|il  oaljr  eauted  il  la  fame  \ 
He  luakcd  from  (he  hut,  alill  Ibe  fire  briirhtl j  Kb««e, 
8al  ihe  beiugv  so  wild  that  danced  round  ii  were  {tone. 

;    Heieotured  ai^lu  wilh  a  bnind  M  make  ficc, 

'    Bui  Ibis  b1w>  proved  UDSucceiwrul  tu  be  ; 
And  fail  way  ID  Ibe  bill  a  Ibird  time  doei  explore, 
Tfao'  Ibe  agieclrCB  danco  round  ihe  huge  Are  nt  before. 

.  He  boldly  preferred,  Md  obtuUied  kw  r«qnMI, 
,1'  Bol  Ibe  upeclre  thuaalcrn  Ibe  lolruder  addrcm-d  : — 
"   I  r  ibou  come  back  a  fourth  lime,  Iwlll  toM  tliea  fall  di«r,'* 
Aad  Bgidn  llie  wild  laugblernuig  h>ud  uu  bUsar. 


Bat  Ika  aWMif  kte  BHMm  «Mllb  •WMrt.tawi 
UtaMjpcaradiUi^MdUiaUUiMdMyMV.  « 

'  H«  ragarM  Mt  asB,  a^  ha  tmfd  aot  Ui  Gwit, 


The  MS«arch  laceaaad,  gave  •■  iaalaal  ooBaMad, 
Toarreat  thBproBdp«MBat,andMilke«r  hbhaadi      . 
Hia  lordriiipa  and  caatlaa  rnsnt  fbrfaiiad  be, 
Ad«  VtriB  U  baaUad  bj  pdbUo  daom. 

eyarwbalMaJ  iMk  wfaatow,  w«ft  pata  aaddfaaMJt 
FmMihaaaa— af  Ma  ijiir,  hajaafcatk—wwyt'  . 
Biahawtacaroabaat  Willi  llfeJiload,  aa  hoaaeward  be  A 
Wbcre  hIa  eaaUca  praad  tarrat^  apfiarad  i«  hfa  tIbw, 

ThcB  abaaga  la  rabda  by  tha  Han  braaMds 

Hm  B(akaadb«a|«  apactt%  tott  Ubk  aapM ) .  . 

Tba  daMoB  a|i|iniacfaed,  and  addiaaaad  falai  la  aeac^ 

"  htliiaarigfat7tTbta,  iboa  laat  ud  ferkn  ? 

^  Haa  be  Mat  whh  diaulafcit  In  toanM*  <ir  dabt  > 

••  HawlfttabetlMlraitaatMj  bna^  a«  •  Hgbt  r 

Tho'  djlpf ,  be  nae,  abook  bla  flat  la  dladatn, 
BatUaa^  flad  beoea  wUh  a  naMDeao  vain  I 
'  WHh  load  abaata  af  IrtBpb,  aMMI  vmUH  tbe  lb*. 
And  Ua  taagb  a«  iha  BnkM,  dlad  btmOj  awaj. 


THE    BOTTLE-IMP. 


V  fyaua  y^sln  Silt. 


Irmt  «Io*e^  Italian  evmiog,  when 
a  fixHg  OeHMm  meichnt,  named 
Kami,  eaMml  Tmke,  the  indely  ce- 
kbmed  aeat  of  tn^  and  commeFce. 
In  OBOMqamce  of  it  being  then  Ae 
pctiod  of  me  thirty  yetn  war,  all  Oer^ 
^utv  ma,  at  that  time,  a  ecene  <^ 
;  no  iKoder,  therefore,  if  the 
l^hnt 

„       ,  HaTdnAlfr. 

■■a  lail  RHrtlji  di^cMed  at  Us  affion 
'-**=— ^m  fbr  nae  Ama  tomadi  ilalj, 


^ant  lid  .ben  M,  be  U  hw4, 
ba  DM  «a  ao  lack  olber  of  the 
iWH»ine,e>ll>e>MiMk>lefiiiili 

-«>»>0llliMortani»tnie  bem- 
1^  jo'iAidilfBa  eilieiroifnnau 

SaMla  bb  nodeli.  be  tienned 

with  admiratioB  at  the  besutifU  b«ild< 
ii^,  and  etiU  more  to  at  the  ItfMr 
lenuits,  ttfaofn  be  frequeutly  hebelit 
peeping  from  their  latticea.  At  hnglh 
be  dfiived  at  a  lUMUincent  maBaam, 
at  whoK  window*  ne  saw  aoaM  ten 
or  twebe  cJianning  giibi 

"  How,  would  to  neaven,"  exchimed 
the  caiMTCted  Qerman,  **  that  1  had  bat 
tbe  opportinii^  of  nyiog  a  few  wofdi 
to  oqe  of  thoae  rare  creatures !" 

"  Wdl !"  retnmed  haa  goodcriier, 
■•  and  that  be  all,  you  have  onl^  to  Mep 
not,  aad  go  bold^  into  Uw  honw  at 
once : — jpoor  time,  I  wananl  me,  wUl 
pam  nleann^  enoogfa." 

**  UBWry  be  nlcwnnt  enongfa,  ftiend, 
tad)ee,-to  put  thy  jeers  nponstrangeta ; 
bot'doat  dMbinppaae  that  1  am  ancfa 
an  emnt  loon  a*  to  Mlowthy^  knavish 
coMiael,  and  to  ventme  where  I  shotdd 


not  onlj  be  boated  oat,  but  receiTC  too 
aaooM  dnibbiog  into  tiic  b 


LEGENDS  OF  TEfiROR. 


"  My  good  oaiiler,"  replied  th« 
other,  "  do  not  thiak  to  teach  me  liie 
customs  of  our  city  ;  only  follow  my 
advks,  sod,  if  you  ore  not  welcomed 
with  open  arras, — why  tben  I  am  well 
conteDt  to  lose  my  laJjourandmy  fan?." 

The  yonth  now  began  to  ihmk  the 
experiment  worth  trying  ;  and  soon 
fuuiKl  that  the  gondolier  had  not  im- 
posed upon  him.  These  beautie^  he 
quickly  discoveied,  were  far  from  Seing 
pnidiib  or  tyrannical ;  on  the  contrary, 
they  were  of  that  courteous  sort,  who 
are  never  backward  in  abewing  hospi- 
lalily  to  the  atianger,  but  ready  to  ex- 
tend their  complawanoe  to  the  utmost, 
for  tlie  trifling  consideration  of  some 
fiftyducals.  "This same  Italy," thought 
llie  unwary  youth,  intoxicated  by  their 
voluptuous  caresses,  "  is  assuredly  the 
most  delightful  place  beneath  heaven ;' ' 
for  he  did  not  iail  to  impute  the  flatter- 
ing reception  he  had  esperieoced,  in 
no  small  degree  to  the  comely  person, 
with  which  nature  had  favoured  him. 
The  demand,  however,  that  waa  made 
upon  his  purse,  soon  dissipated  some 
of  these  pleasing  reflections,  aa  he  dis- 
covered, that  instead  of  having  made  a 
conquest  of  some  princess,  he  had  only 
been  entertained  by  a.  courtesan,  who 
now  mode  a  demand  that  nearly  drained 
bis  poise.  Yet  did  he  not  lose  all  his 
patience,  since  be  was  agallant  that  did 
not  consider  the  cost  bestowed  upon  his 
pleasures,  flung  away :  be  tberelbre 
retired  with  as  good  a  grace,  as  he  could 
niuster  on  such  an  occasion,  and  repair- 
ed to  a  tavern  for  the  sake  of  diverting 
his  spleen. 

Haviug  commenced  his  affairs  in  so 
notable  a  manner,  the  wild  youth  con- 
tinued daily  to  indulge  in  revels,  and  in 
tiw  society  of  mirthful  faces.  In  all 
the  company  of  brave  gallants,  with 
whom  Richard  now  constantly  asso- 
ciated, there  was  but  one  countenance 
overcast  with  gloom.  It  was  that  of  a 
Spanish  captain,  who,  though  he  never 
failed  to  be  present  at  these  scenes  of 
ttat,  rarely  bestowed  a  word  upon  the 
comguiyt  while  iiit.  dark  fuituKS  were 


rendered  gtill  more  gloomy,  by  th^;  visi- 
ble uneasiness  that  sat  upon  them.  Still 
his  presence  was  endured,  ns  he  ms  a 
man  of  rank  and  neallh,  and  one  too 
who  regarded  lightly  the  expense  of 
treating  his  friends  evening  after 
evening. 

Richard,  in  the  meanwhile,  ahhouKli 
le«s  liberal  of  his  purse  than  on  liw 
first  evening  of  his  arrival  at  Venter, 
found  his  Gnances  rapidly  decreasing  i 
and  reflected  widi  no  small  sorrow,  that 
this  gay  and  joyous  kind  of  life,  miK 
quickly  terminate.  His  associates  werv 
not  slow  in  observing  his  melanclnlT, 


'  the  c 


;  of  it 


being,  by  no  means,  the  fitw  Initance 
of  the  kind,  that  bad  occwrred  within 
their  society, — neither  did  they  i^Mre 
their  taunts  upon  tlw  occasion,  solhEd 
OUT  bcro  was  lain  to  venture  anMn; 
them  the  last  precioua  relics  of  his 
purae.  At  this  prosperous  period  of 
nis  history,  the  Spaniard  called  him, 
one  evening,  aside,  and,  with  unexpect- 
ed courtesy,  requesting  that  he  would 
accompany  him  abroad,  conducted  bim 
to  a  lone  and  retired  spot.  The  poor 
youth,  was  at  first,  rather  alarmed  ;  but 
at  length,  be  somewhat  quieted  hit  ap- 
prehensions by  reilecling,  that  his  corn- 
panion  well  knew  that  he  had  little 
about  him  of  value,  B.-ive  his  skin, 
and  in  that  he  was  determined  a  bolt 
Ehould  not  be  picked  withotX  retiuniag  i 
the  compliment. 

The  iipaniard,  however,  having  fint 
sealed  himself  on  the  ruins  of  an  old 
building,  and  compelled  his  compgt- 
nion  to  do  the  same,  addressed  bim  as 
follows  ; — 

"  I  cannot  help  imagining,  my  denr 
young  friend,  that  you  stand  greatly  in 
need  of  that  which  bas  long  become  a 
burthen  lo  myself — namely,  the  power 
of  procuring  wlialever  sum  of  money 
you  choose,  and  whenever  you  pleue. 
This  power,  such  as  it  is,  I  am  willing 
to  dispose  of  to  you  for  a  Irifiing  cttui* 
deration,  besides  some  other  :idvaaB>|ie« 
into  ilie  liargain." 

"  What  occaaion,"  ratjiiucAAichan^ 
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fXMnUy  have  lor  money,  if 
»  part  with  the  power  of  ob- 
ounelfr 

ne  stands  thnSf**  returned  the 
I  know  not  whether  ^ou  are 
with  certain  httle  spints,  that 
•«  Bottle-Imps  ;"  they  are 
c  devilsy  inclosed  in  a  little 
oever.  possesses,  one  of  these, 
ind  from  it  whatever  worldly 
he  desires  most,  especially 
of  gold.  In  return  for  these 
le  soul  of  the  person  who 
h^  imp  becomes  forfeit  to 

case  be  die  without  having 
disposed  of  him.  But  this 
e  only  by  receiving  a  less 
tnt  wluch  ne  first  paid  for  the 
ne  cost  me  ten  ducats : — 
is  yours.*' 

be  youth  was  reflecting  on 
idinary  offer,  the  Spaniard 

<«  I  could,  if  1  pleased, 
id  of  the  thing,  by  palming 
me  one  as  a  mere  curiosity, 
lanner  a  knavish  fellow  in- 
to purchase  it.  But  I  wish 
e  the  weight  of  such  an  ill- 
my  conscience,  andthere- 
honestly  and  fairly,  acquaint 
the  baq|;ain.  You  are  still 
1  high-qurited,  and  will  not 
twith  opportunities  enough 
g  of  your  purchase,  when- 
0^  become  as  weary  of  it,  as 
now." 

oble  Sir,*'  replied  Richard, 
would  not  take  it  ill  at  my 
XMiki  inform  3rou  how  often 
n  imposed  upon*already,  in 
aty  or  Venice." 
thou  foolish  varlet,"  exclaim- 
iged  &)aniaid,  **  thou  need*st 

nund  tte  bmve  entertain* 
ave  last  evening,  to  judse 
ivoold  cheat  thee  fbr  the  sake 
nine  ducats !" 

spends  much,  wants  much :" 
enred  the  young  merchant, 
kmgest  pmse  we  know  has  a 
though  nota  golden  one.  If, 
foa  yesterday  spent  your  last 


ducat,  todayyoQ  may  be  hankering 
after  mine." 

**  Excuse  me  if  I  do  not  chastise  thee 
with  a  cold  steel  fbr  this  insoknoe : — 
that  I  do  not  do  it,  is  because  I  still 
hope  that  vou  will  help  to  rid  me  of 
my  bottle-deviL  Besides  it  is  my  in- 
tention to  perform  penance,  which  would 
only  be  rendered  still  heavier  thereby. 

*'  Might  we  not,  at  least  be  ftvoured 
vrith  some  specimen  of  the  thing's 
abilities  ?"  enouired  the  waiy  merchant 
**  How  may  that  be  ?"  ansvrered  the 
other.  **  it  will  not  remain  with  aiqf 
one,  nor  aid  any  one,  save  him  who 
has  fairly  purchased  and  paid  fbr  it.'* 

The  youth  could  not  help  feeling  some 
alarm,  for  the  pkice  where  tb^  were 
sitting,  seemed  a  particularly  lone  and 
gloomy  spot, — although  the  l^paniard 
assured  him,  that  he  would  not  emj^oy 
compulsive  means.  Yet,  in  spite  of  his 
fears,  his  imagination  dw^  upon  the 
enj<maentB  that  would  be  in  his  power, 
should  he  once  become  possessor  of  the 
little  spirit :  he  determkied,  thereforev 
to  tiy  whether  he  could  obtain  tlie  bar- 
gain at  a  cheaper  rale. 

««  Witless  fellow  that  thou  art,"  ex- 
claimed the  Spaniard  with  a  laugh, 
*<  it  is  for  thy  sake,  and  fw  the  sake 
of  those  who  shall  come  after  thte,  that 
I  demand  the  highest  sum  I  can,  that  I 
may  delay,  as  long  as  possible,  the  tim^ 
when  it  shall  be  purchased  for  the 
smallest  coin  possible,  and  the  purchaser 
thereby  become  inevitably  feribited  to 
the  devil,  even  because  he  cannot  s^ 
it  again  at  a  lower  price." 

"  Well"  said  Richard,  with  a  toneof 
delight,  **  let  me  but  haveit.  I  wamnt 
me  I  shall  not  be  very  eager  to  eet  quit 
of  my  purchase  in  a  hurry.  I^  there* 
fore,  I  could  have  it  fbr  five  ducats^" 

"  It  is  all  one  to  me,"  returned  the 
Spaniard,  **  but  remember  you  arehas^ 
tening  on  the  minute  when  the  evil 
spirit  shall  claim  the  last  unhappy  pee* 
sessor  as  hia  own." 

With  these  words  he  delivered  up  to 
his  companion,  in  return  for  his  sold, 
a  small  glass  pMal,  wherein  Riratid 
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imM  Jul  dteen,  by  the  ligfal  of  the 
Stan,  something  duk  that  kspt  keping 
«|»  aiid'dowii. 

B)f  way  of  making  an  eiperimeiit  he 
dearaiMied,  mhhoo^  but  mentally,  to 
have  doobfe'the  amount  of  thesomhe 
had  jiBt  eiipeiMledt-in  hia  rq;fat  faand^ 
fdwn  he  initantly  Mi  tea  ducata  there. 
He  now  letomed  in  glee  to  the  tavern, 
and  the  rest  of  the  company,  who  were 
adU  caroottng  there,  weie  not  a  little 
aatoniahed  at  peiceiving  what  cheerfbl 
ooontenanoea.  were  now  worn  by.  thoae, 
who  were  lately  in  to  melancholy  a 
mood*  But  me  Spaniard  qtnddy  re* 
tired  without  awaitmg  the  coady  iian- 
qiMt  whidk,  hte  as  it  waa,  Richard  had 
ofdered  to  be  prepared,  having  first 
aatiafied  the  dernanos  of  the  wary  host 
before  hand,  for  hia  pockets  were  wdl 
lined  with  .bmve  new  dncala,  which 
fkKJied  thither  merely  at  Ua  wishing. 

Thoae  who  are  moat  anxious  for  a 
aimihr  banaio,  will  best  imagine  what , 
kmd  ofaKn  our  wiM  galbmtnow  lad : 
unlaas,  indeed,  they  slKniM  be  devoted 
lo  mere  sordid  avarice.  Eventhemost 
charitable,  may  well  suppoae  that  he 
spent  not  his  cays  or  nights  in  absti- 
nence and  ftstiDg.  Hie  first  thii^  he 
4id  was  to  choose,  as  the  minion  of  his 
pieanires,  the  courtesan  whose  acquaint- 
ance cost  him  so  dear  at  his  first  arrival 
at  Venice.  On  this  worthless  creature 
did  he  lavish  unheard  of  sums,  pur- 
clnsing  for  her  a  mansiiHi  in  tl^  ciw, 
and  two  villas,  all  of  whidh  he  furnish- 
ed with  the  utmost  sumptuousness. 

It  chanced  one.day,  as  he  was  sittii^ 
vrith  Lucretia,  such  was  the  name  of  his 
harlot  mistress,  in  the  garden  of  one  of 
his  villas,'  upon  the  bank  of  a  little 
streamy  that  she  suddenly  snatched  the 
phial  which  Richard  constantly  wore  in 
his  bosom,  attached  to  his  neck  hy  a 
cfaflin  of  gold.  She  had  seized  it  beiore 
he  vras  aware,  and  now  held  the  little 
bottle  up  gainst  the  light.  At  first 
she  was  iiiffhly  amused  at  oeholdingthe 
nntica  of  the  fittle  Uack  fi^re  ;  but  at 
kng^  sh0  shrieked  out  m.a  voice  of 
tfror:— <*  iUil  the  nasty  creature  is  a 


Sial,.  and  hottls-desil,  akogSHr  ini 
s  water,  where  the  iSQHKwt  aa:qdNld 
carried  them  away. 

The  yomh  endeaioandato  w<dl»l 
OQohl,  to  eanceal'  iito  diBtrn%  Isat'lb 
misiw'ss  shoiM  enquire  ial1h9  Ma  is 
matter,  and  perfaua  accuse  Imb  fMNM 
01  wncnciaic.  taa  -pRKBaecit  uien 
fere,  thatitwiB  awstiy  a  cwwutlBf 
then,  as  soon  as  he  omd;  heqakk 
Lucretia,  in  order  to  bwaider  what  wi 
best  for  him  now  to  do.-  fit  wavrii 
in  poeaeaskxtof.  hia  pslacevadfik 
and  had,  moreover  in  -'kvpncMhis 
inconnderable  aoasf  i»tiie  aha^^ 
br^dueals^  But  how  Mat  wwik 
joy  when^  on  puttimr  hia  natodnstoii 
pocket  to  examine  &  tetter,':  he  disdi 
vered  there  his  lost'  {dnsl.  TbsteU 
probably  remained  A  die  boUoaa^MI 
stream,  but  thephial  andita  IMettd 
tenant  had  fiuthiiilly  retdmeA  hmk^ 
their  owner.— <*  Now  then,*'  eHdanai 
he,  in  a  bunt  of  transport,  ^  now 
Ifind  thatlpoascas  here 
whichno  accident,  no  caithly  pM 
can  possibly  deprive  roeP !  Ni^V  hsrii 
even  kissed  the  very  phial,  hndnoitl 
little  jumpiiu;  blade  fime  exctied  h 
aversion,  ao  loathsome  did  it  appasr. 

If  his  doings  were  irBd  mA'M 
enough  before,  they  were  now  ten  taril 
worse.    The  infiuuated  yooth 


even  the  potentatea  and  prineea  of  HI 
with  a  disdaiiftfiil  u>mii— sal 


tham 


world 

convinced  that  not  one  ai 
able  to  indulge  in  each  a  Inzi 
as.  himself.  Ev«k  Venioe,- the*W| 
opulent  mart  in  the  worid,eoaUlhsBi 
find  dainties  enough  kit  hte  cjihuivnwl 
banquets.  Did  a  well  meanin|;  Ami 
hint  at  the  folly  of  thia  continual  nalii^ 
he  would  indignantly  ^My :  **  ^^di'l 
is  my  name,  and  my  rioiea  are  bcHJM 
less."  Often  wouM  he^  in  n.fit  of  i 
temperate  mirth,  ruddyjest  aftthe  tf 
of  the  Spaniard,  who  had  csataodi 
prize  from  him,  and,  as  he  bnd'heMi 
reported,  had  retired  into  a  convcBhji; 
On  .  this  earth,  hoirever, .  thmi' 
nothing  that  lasts  for  ever.    TBs' « 
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soon  eiperienoed  to  be  truth, 
ler,  indeed^  than  he  would 
bave  done,  in  consequence 
emperance  with  which  he 
kto  all  sensual  delists.  A 
I  that  of  death  seized  his  ex- 
ime,  in  spite  of  all  the  viitue 
il,  which  he  vainly  kept  in- 
heahh,  at  the  fint  attack  <^ 
Recovery  visited  him  not, 
contrary  frightful  dreams, 
id  to  him  that  one  of  the 
:h  were  standing  hv  his  bed- 
1  to  set  up  a  wild  dance, 
ainst  the  rest  in  a  furious 
After  gasing  at  it  for  some 
tichard  recognised  it  to  be 
ich  the  little  Spirit  was  in- 
exclaimed  :  **  Bottle^vil, 
:,  thou  assistest  me  no  more, 
iestrqyest  that  which  should 
ire.*'  Whereupon  the  little 
I  sang  in  a  hoarse  voice  :— 

Richard !  thou  praycsl  In  vmd  : 
liee  now  for  eternal  pain  j 
rast  thoH  abide  and  end  ore, 
itii  power  can  worli  no  cure. 
tnit  groweth,  death  can  heal  ■— ■ 
bat  tboa^rt  Mine  I  feel.** 

ich  it  immediately  stretched 
uite  long  and  thin,  and,  not- 
ig  that  Richard  held  the 
ed  as  closely  as  possible,  it 
between  his  thumb  and  the 
en  suddenly  became  a  large 
who  b^^  to  dance  in  the 
us  manner,  clapping  to  and 
same  lime,  his  hu^  dusky 
i  at  kdgth  placed  his  hairy, 
iast  upon  nichaid*8  bosom, 
innine  face  upon  Richard*s 
t  the  mtter  felt  as  if  he  were 
nming  the  hideous  figure, 
ne  of  wild  agony,  screamed 
nor. 

iweat  stood  upon  his  brow, 
e  out  of  the  ghastly  dream, 
ought  that  he  perceived  a 
slack  toad  creep  down  be- 
o  his  bed ;  but,  upon  putting 
Mid,  he  felt  only  the  phial. 


in  which  the  little  black  figum  lay 
panting  and  apparently  exfaaui^d. 

How  awfully  lonff  did  the  remainder 
of  this  horrible  night  seem  to  the  sick 
and  phrensied  wretch.  He  dared  not 
again  to  resign  himself  to  sleep,  lest  the 
terrific  vision  should  re-appear ;  hardly 
too,  did  he  venture  to  open  his  wearied 
eyes  even  in  the  daik,  lest  be  shonkl 
perceive  the  monstrous  fiend  squatted 
in  some  corner  of  the  apaitment  Yel 
did  he  shut  his  eyes  but  for  a  motnenl* 
he  thought  that  it  was  again  upon  him, 
and  started  up  with  horror.  He  rsng 
abud  for  his  attendants,  but  no  one 
came,  all  was  stiU  as  the  grave ;  as  fi)r 
Lucreda  he  had  not  behekl  h^  sinoe 
he  was  first  attacked  by  his  disorder. 

Thus  did  belay  in  a  slate  of  torturing 
liorror,  throughout  the  whole  of  that 
long,  dreary  night,  the  terror  of  which 
was  increased,  when  he  reflected  that, 
if  this  single  night  appeared  almoat  an 
eternity  of  terrors,  wnat  must  seem  the 
eternal  night  of  hell,  on  which  no  day 
would  ever  dawn— diat  nieht  to  whose 
dreadful  visions  there  would  be  no  «id  ? 
He  determined,  at  all  events,  upon 
getting  rid  of  the  fktal  phial  the  veiy 
next  morning. 

When,  however,  the  morning  came, 
he  felt  his  spirits  so  much  revived,  that 
he  began  to  ask  himself  whether  he  had 
yet  turned  the  **  Bottle-Imp*'  sufficienUv 
to  account  Palace  and  villas,  and  all 
the  luxuries  wherewith  they  were  for- 
nished,  seemed  hardly  enoiu;h  ;  be^ 
therefore,  instantly  demanded  a  great 
heap  of  ducats  to  be  placed  beneath 
his  pillow,  and,  on  finaii^  them  there 
instantaneously,  he  then  oegan  to  re- 
flect how  best  to  dispose  of  the  talis- 
man.  He  knew  that  bis  physician  wa« 
a  great  naturalist,  and  one  who  sought 
much  after  all  monsters,  and  all  such 
wonderful  productions  as  are  generally 
kept  in  s{Hrits;  he  hoped,  therefore^ 
that  he  should  be  able  to  pass  off  the 
^  Bottle-Imp*'  to  the  learned  maqi  as  a 
curiosity  of  this  description ;  foi  else 
the  doctor  was  too  good  a  Christian  to 
have  any  thing  to  do  with  the  evil 
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crealure.  •  The  deceit,  indeed,  could 
hardly  be  termed  an  innocent  ene>  but 
need  knows  no  niceties. 

Accordingly  he  offered  the  doctor  the 
little  spirit  which  was  now  become 
again  exceedingly  lively,  jumping  to 
and  fro  in  the  bottle  with  great  vivacity ; 
insomuch  that,  anxious  to  examine 
what  he  considered  a  wonderful  lusus 
natures,  the  learned  man  agreed  to  pur- 
chajse  it,  if  the  price  demanded  for  it 
were  not  too  high.  In  order  to  satisfy 
his  conscience  as  well  as  he  could, 
Richard  asked  a  sum  as  nearly  ap- 
proaching to  five  ducats  as  was  possible : 
the  doctor,  however,  would  give  no 
more  than  three,  which,  fearing  to  lose 
his  customer  altogether,  the  other  at 
last  accepted,  taking  care,  however,  to 
bestow  it  all  in  alms  upon  the  poor. 
But  the  money  which  he  had  found 
under  his  pillow,  he  carefully  laid  by, 
as  the  only  fund  upon  which  his  future 
wealth  and  prosperity  depended. 

In  the  meanwhile,  his  disorder  con- 
tinued to  increase ;  he  lay  in  a  constant 
delirium,  and  had  he  still  been  torments 
ed  by  the  possession  of  the  bottle-devil, 
there  is  no  doubt  but  that  he  would 
have  actually  died  of  terror  and  anxiety. 
At  length,  however,  he  gradually  grew 
better;  and  now  the  only  thing  that 
seemed  to  retard  his  recovery,  was  his 
solicitude  about  the  ducats,  which  he 
could  no  longer  find  beneath  his  pillow. 
At  first  he  was  very  loth  to  make  any 
enquiry  after  them;  when,  however, 
he  did  so,  no  one  could  give  any  account 
of  them.  Being  able  to  obtam  no  in- 
formation respectii^  the  ^Id,  it  now 
remained  for  nim  to  consider  how  he 
might  best  convert  his  mansion  and 
vilbs  into  money.  But  here,  too,  he 
was  reckoning  without  his  host,  for  a 
throng  of  creditors  appeared  with  vari- 
ous <^ims  upon  his  estates,  all  duly 
signed  by  himself,  and  sealed  with  his 
own  signet,  he  having,  at  the  time  of 
his  boundless  prosperity,  given  these 
papers  to  Lucretia  to  fill  up  as  she 
judg^  proper:  ^all  that  he  could  do, 
therefore,  was  to  depart  as  quickly  as 


pottible  with  the  Uttki  lie  qoulA  save 
ttom  t!ie  fangs  of  tfaeie  harm(» ;  so 
that  he  quitted  all  his  upleoooui  yer) 
nearly  a  b^;ar. 

At  this  juncture,  his  physician  madfe 
his  appearance,  with  a  counteuaoce 
betokening  serious  displeaauie*  **  Doc- 
tor,** exclaimed  the  unfortuniate  young 
merchant,  ^*  if  it  so  be,  that  you  are 
come  hither  like  the  restof  yoiur  fmter- 
nity  with  a  large  bill,  I  prithee,  add 
another  item  to  the  account,  and  see, 
good  doctor,  that  it  be  for  opium,  or 
sotaie  equally  potent  dn^ :  fur  ley  kurt 
bread  is  now  baked,  as  f  know  but  too 
well,  I  have  no  money  to  buy  more^" 

*'  Nay,  nay,"  replied  tlie  physician, 
**  things  are  not  yet  so  bad  as  that  i 
am  not  only  ready  to  renounce  every 
demand  upon  you,  but  have  abo  pie- 
pared  a  certain,  most  eflScacious  ra^i- 
cine,  that  will  quickly  revive  you  froiB 
this  despondency  ;  all  that  1  ask  for  il 
is,  two  ducats.** 

**  And  most  readily  will  I  pay  then,'' 
replied  the  youth,  which,  haviwdoDe, 
the  doctor  forthwith  diepaitect  On 
opening  the  box  wherein  be  e^pe^ 
to  find  this  cordial  restorative,  be  dis- 
covered a  phial,  but  how  great  was  hii 
dismay  on  perceiving  thai  it  wea  that 
which  contained  the  Httle  bottk-deril ; 
and  that,  affixed  to  it,  it  had  a  kbd 
containing  the  following  lines :— 

Thy  body  I  strove  to  car«  from  111, 
But  thou  my  soul  hut  toq^t  to  kill  f 
Yet,  has  my  art,*bove  craft  o^thiBtf, 
Perceived,  fall  soon,  tby  base  dc«%ai 
Let  me  then  now  retaliate^ 
To  thee  again  revert  thy  fkte : 
Be  thine  once  more  the  dreadfhl  iftH^  i 
And  may*8t  thonfbet  his  fcltett  arifht. 

Great,  indeed,  was  Richard's  alanoi 
at  finding  that  he  had  re-purchased  bis 
phial,  at  so  much  lower  a  price.  The 
only  consolation  that  now  remained, 
was  to  employ  it  as  an  instrument  of  re- 
venging himself  upon  his  tzeaiphcyoaB 
paramour,  whicli  he  effected  in  ike  fbl- 
lowiug  manner. 

Having  first  of  all  tuminooe4  hy  ^ 
wish,  a  sum  of  money  double  tQ.  .u|l 
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vUch  he  IndlcMl,  he  cerried  and  de- 
posited it  all  wkh  the  nearest  scrivener, 
eicepling  one  hundred  and  twenty 
pieces,  with  which  he  hetook  himself  to 
the  abode  of  the  feithlenLocretia.  His 
leception  was  exactly  such  as  he  sup- 
fioaed  that  his  gold  would  procure  him : 
ms  miatnesswns  askvisiiof  her  caresses 
lowards  him,  as  she  had  ever  been  on 
anylbnneroocasion.  Aftersometimehe 
<&bfaqred  the  curioustoy  he  had  brought, 
nHuaog  the  little  black  poppet,  inclosed 
in  the  phial,  perform  abundant  antics 
and  tricn.  This,  he  informed  Lucretia, 
.  WM  exacdy  like  the  one  which  she  once 
long  into  the  water*  She,  like  the 
vest  of  her  sex,  was  desirous  of  obtain- 
ing such  a  droUphything :  and,  on  the 
mdi's  spoitivei]^  denumdine  a  ducat 
Jbr  it*  fthe  paid  it  without  hesitation. 
This  bngain  being  cooKdeted,  Richard 
iMftenea  away  as  auiday  as  he  could, 
and  repaired  to  the  scrivener,  with 
whom  he  had  deposited  his  money.  He 
now  foond,  however,  that  gold  sticks  so 
tM  toceitata  peoule^sfiiii^rB,  that  they 
cnmoC'abake  it  off.  The  honest  man 
.'tfaied  with  the  utmost  astonishment, 
pwtesgng  mort  vAemently,  that  he  had 
never  cfaipped  his  eyes  on  the  youn? 
;HlMrk!b!r  Wworthy .pe^me^ 
of  piobily,  had  written  his  receipt  for 
Ae  aam  deposited  with  4k  kind  of  ink 
that  totally  ^aappeared  in  the  space  of 
a  few  hooa:  therefore,  when  Richard 
Modueed  Ua  voucher,  he  found  that  he 
aadnierehr  a  piece  of  pbun  paper.  He 
thoB  foond  Uittsdfsoddenlv  reduced  to 
pofer^y  wid' would,  indeed,  have  been 

.mmpMie(y  a  ^^^tff^t  ^^  ^  °^  ^^ 
lUgtv  doGBJta  leoudning  from  what  he 
had  Deen  aqjuandering  at  I^ucretia^s. 

He  who  lies  in  too  shorta  bed,  most 
evm  pull  iq^  bis  legs ;  he  who  has  no 
lied,  nrastooodionthe  bare  floor;  who 
ciniBoC  dbid  to  ride,  must  walk : — so 
vaait  irith  odr  merchant,  who  was  now 
ttp  to  beoomt'a  pedbr. 

For  tUi  purpose  he  provided  him- 
adf  witbaanitaldebox;  but  with  what 
a  heavy  heart  did  he  first  buckle  it  on, 
to  take  km  etaod  with  some  small  ware 


in  those  veiy  streets  where,  but  a  few 
weeks  before,  lie  used  to  pass  with  a 
splendid  retinue.  In  a  little  while, 
however,  he  became  somewhat  recon- 
ciled to  this  new  oocupadon,  having  no 
lack  of  customers.  **  If  I  proceed  at 
this  rate,'*  thought  he,  **  imay  yet 
again  become  a  prosperous  man,  and 
that  too  at  no  very  distant  time.  I  will 
then  return  to  my  native  Germany,  where 
I  shaU  find  myself  more  comfortable 
than  ever,  after  having  been  in  power  of 
the  accursed  bottle-3evil,  ana  havine 
got  out  of  his  clutches  by  my  own  skiU 
and  dexterity/' 

With  such  thoughts  did  our  n^y- 
made  pedlar  cheer  and  console  himself, 
on  retiring  for  the  night  to  an  obscure 
inn.  On  his  taking  on  his  box,  several 
of  the  guests,  attracted  by  curionty, 
began  to  examine  the  various  wares  it 
contained. 

"  My  good  friend,"  exclaimed  one 
of  these  inouisitive  ^tn%  **  prithee, 
what  queer  Kind  of  animal  is  this  which 
you  have  got  here  in  this  phial,  and 
which  keeps  jumpii^  about  at  so  strange 
a  rate?" 

To  his  great  terror  Richard  now,  for 
the  first  time»  perceived  that  along 
with  the  other  articles  in  his  box,  he 
had  purchased  the  fetal  bottle-devil. 

Instantly  did  he  offer  it  to  the  by- 
standers for  a  mere  trifling  snm,  mit 
not  one  of  them  oould  endure  the  hide- 
ous creature,  neither  could  Richard  in- 
form them  of  any  particular  use  it  was 
of;  he,  nevertheless,  continued  to  hap- 
rassthem  at  such  a  rate  with  his  intrei^ 
ties  to  purchase  it,  that  at  leng^  tb^ 
thrust  the  impertinent  chapman  and  his 
wares  into  the  street 

In  the  anguish  of  his  distress  he  now 
returned  to  the  person  who  had  sold 
him  the  box,  and  pressed  him  to  take 
back  the  little  imp,  at  a  lower  j>rice. 
The  feUow,  however,  quite  out  of  tem- 
per at  being  disturbed  at  such  an  un- 
seasonable hour,  and  little  disposed  to 
become  a  dealer  in  such  strange  com* 
modities,  bade  him  be^e,  aind  take 
his  tnimpefy  to  Lucrstia,  for  she  was 
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the  peraoQ  difll  bad  laldy  told  him  the 
stock  of  trink^  among  which  was  that 
queer-kxddng  phial. 

Without'  waiting  to  hear  another  syl- 
laUe^  Richard  tan  off  to  Lucretia,  as 
quickly  as  if  h^  had  a  devil  driving  hiib 
instead  of  himself  carrying  a  devil.  He 
fbond  the  lewd  creature  along  with  a 
couple  of  gallants.  At  first  they  rated 
the  udoourteous  pedlar  for  daring  to  in- 
trude upon  thetn ;  but  afterwards  they 
'  nearly  his  whole  stock,  far 


pwdiased 
tncrktia  b 


ia  had  now  recognized  some  of 
her  oM  valuables,  and  atoo  their  present 
vendor :  nor  did  the  s^t  of  him,  in 
mdi  a  condition,  seem  by  any  means 
tb  damp  her  mirth.  As  to  the  ''  Bottle- 
Imp,*'  no  one  would  purchase  it;  ibr 
LndKtiA  proceed  that  she  could  not 
endure  to  look  at  the  ugly  tbinf. 

«  Say  not  so,"  rejmed  Richard, 
**  my  fair  inconsiderate:  permitmebot 
to  wnliper  in  your  ^  some  of  its  vir- 
tues, and,  I  am  sure,  yon  will  hesitate 
no  longer.** 

She  now  retired  a  little  aside,  and 
the  pedlar  disclosed  to  her  all  the  pow- 
cdrfuf,  occult  qualities  of  his  little  **  Bot- 
tle-Imp.** 

**  How  now !  thou  cheating  vstrlet,** 
cHedAe  iticredidouadame,  **  dost  thou 
tUnk  to  impose  upon  people  by  such 
fi^e  taleft  as  these  ?  Were  it  true,  I 
wiorfant  tne,  thou  hadst  taken  care  first 
to  provide  thyself  with  something  better 
tiftm  tfiose  fflthy  rags.  Out  wim  thee, 
fbr  a  knave !  Begone,  or  Fll  denounce 
tHte  fi>r  a  sorcerer  and  dealer  in  the 
bhdt  art:  and  then  both  thyself  and 
%'d^  may  be  burnt  togedier.** 

BoA  Oe  saHants  6ow  took  part  in 
the  firay,  and  kicked  the  unfortunate 
pedlar  nid  Us  wares  down  stairs: 
whereupon,  the  poor  wight  unable  to 
resent  the  indignity,  and  terrified  at 
the  idea  of  being  roasted  forawinrd, 
hastened  to  leave  Venice  with  all  pos- 
sible* expedition ;  insomixrh  that,  on 
fbe  fUlowii^  day,  he  had  quitted  a 
territoiT  which  he  now  ?egarded.as  the 
land  of  all  his  misfortunes. 
*  In  die  tnesBiwfaHe  he  did  net  finget  a  . 


neater  cause  of  Ins  unuah^Mflfeiiy  bflt» 
drawing  the  little  doskyunp  from  bis 
pocket,  he  cried  >—"  Thou  miscreant 
devil !  If  I  again  caH  on  thee  for  tbgr 
services,  it  is,  that  I  may  tid  mysdf  of 
thee  for  ever.** 

Having  thus  vented  die  bltteinesaef 
his  feelings,  he  forthwith  denred  to 
have  a  sum  much  more  con&leiflibfe 
than  the  last,  and  then,  almdit  unking 
under  its  weight,  he  proceeded  to  die 
next  town.  Here  ne  puvdiased  a 
splendid  eouipage,  hired  a  »umer6i|s 
retinue,  ana  set  out  for  Rome*  666viiieid 
that  there  he  should  soon  be  able  to 
find  some  one,  who  would  notacn^ 
to  take  his  utfwdcome  little  oonpa^Mb 
off  his  haiKls.  As  often  as  be  expended 
a  ducat,  did  he  require  the  imp'.to.re- 
place  it  by  another,'  in  ordef  duft.  after 
selling  his  pUal,  he  might  still  have 
the  entire  sum.  Tins  seemed  to  hi^ 
no  mo^  than  a  flur  compensadboy  for 
the  horrors  he  constandy  endured ;  for 
in  addition  to  die  nigfady  tisiti  "dTdiiB 
black  qiparition,  that  never,  .filucd  to 
come,  and  lav  tmon  his  breast,  he  tek 
also  die  bottfe-aevil  constandy 
about  the  phial,  with  the  most 
glee,  as  if  now  quite  certain  of  his 
prey,  at  the  expiration  of  the  due  pe- 
riod of  his  service. 

Hardly  had  his  weahh  and^  the  ^gmie 
which  he  made,  procured  Urn  adndi. 
sion  into  the  first  circles  of  Romali 
society,  than  his  constant  dread  wodid 
not  allow  him  to  wait  until  a 
opportunity   should  offer,  of 
himself  from  his  tormentor.    He 
continnaUy  offerii^  his  phkl  to  eveijf 
person,  detiianding  for  it  three  groschen 
in  German  money ;  insomuch  that  he» 
in  ashort  time,  became  to  be  considered 
as  a  lunatic,  and  was  a  subject  of  ridi- 
cule to  every  one.  Money  maike&a  ffM 
mood,  and  mahy  a  foir  firiend  widud;: 
BO  was  it  with'ottr  Richard;  yet  tia 
sooner  did  he  produce  his  phial,  and 
begin  to  talk  of  three  groscnens,  dum 
all  present  were  glad  to  escape  Ids  itn- 
portunity. 
Sogrtat,  at  kbgth,  wtt  h^dapalr 


LBdENDS  OF  T£BB01f. 


itiU  he  codM  no  Jonger  endure  to  i©- 
matn  at  Rome,  but  delermined  tA  tiy 
Ills  fate  in  war,  hopiog  that  by  some 
chance  he  might  there,  at  least,  gel  rid 
of  the  cause  oF  his  miseiy.  He  had 
heard  that  two  small  Indian  stales  mie 
engaged  in  hostilities  towards  eac|)| 
other,  and  prepared  to  espouse  the 
cause  of  one  party.  Adorned  mil  a 
rich  golden  cuirass,  and  a  superb  crest 
of  plumes,  and  armed  with  two  light 
hunting  pieces,  an  admirably  tempeawl 
swcrd,  and  two  beautiful  daggers,  did 
be  set  out.  mounted  on  a  noble  Spaniih 
steed,  and  attended  by  three  folloH'en, 
all  of  whom  were  bravely  e<iuiuped. 

A  TOlunieer  of  so  gallant  a  beating, 
needed  not  to  offer  his  services  in  vain, 
Richard  soon  saw  himself,  therefore, 
attached  to  a  troop  of  brave  comrades, 
and  led  such  a  jovial  life  in  camp,  with 
drinking  and  singing,  that  iiis  mortal 
apprehensions,  and  nocturnal  visiflUi 
gradually  left  him.  Having  received  a 
good  lesson  frooi  what  he  had  expe- 
rienced al  Rome,  he  was  now  cautious 
in  offering  his  alranse  ware  to  sole  ;  q1>-' 
serring  not  to  urge  it  with  such  sus^nd- 
oui  eamestDess,  Indeed,  he  had  haidly 
spoken  of  it  to  any  one,  hoping  iherew 
to  have  an  opportunity  of  meeting  with 
some  who  would  not  refuse  it,  if  offered 


One  morning  as  Richard  was  pla^i^ 
at  dice  with  some  companions,  tliey 
were  suddenly  summoned  to  haitie,  by 
an  alarm  sounded  on  the  trumpel.  The 
cry  was  instantly  "  to  horse!"  With 
joyous  spirits  did  our  warrior  leap  uyaa 
his  steed  as  it  neighed  and  pawed  the 
ground  ;  the  lenders,  encouraged  on 
their  troops,  the  signal  sounded  for  the 
combat.  A  troopofthe  enemy's  cavalry 
advanced,  apparently  for  the  purpose 
of  htnderiitg  their  attack  ;  yet  they  hoqd 
retired  before  the  powerful  chsuge  of 
their  adversaries,  nor  were  Richard  and 
his  foUowerslhe  last  among  the  pursuers. 
Tbe  balls  now  began  to  whiz  in  the 
air,  and  many  a  rider  fell  from  his  home, 
rolling  to  the  eailli  in  his  blood.     SfAu 


of  his  peracHis]  coangt,  ffidnud  could 
not  think  without  ifadddering  of  Ihe 
immediate  peril  in  which  he.was  phred, 
fearing  that  some  fatal  ball  mi^ht,  in  a 
sii^Ie  moment,  deHver  him  luto'the 
power,  not  only  of  the  bottle-devU,  hot 
of  the  great  S^an  himself.  Scucsly, 
however,  had  he  expreffied  a  wish  to 
escape  from  the  scene  of  danger,  at 
his  steed  bore  him  away  to  a  wood, 
which  was  situated  at  no  great  distamee.- 
So  hard  did  he  sptir  tlw  aoimal,  and 
urge  him  to  flight,  Ibat  it  at  laia^ 
stoHied  quite  exhausted.  Ba  men 
alighted,  being  himself  greatly  btigned ; 
unbuckled  his  own  cuirass  and  stratd, 
and  thetrappiiigsof  his  bone,  and  Iqr^ 
inghimself  down  on  tbe  gam,  nid'i-4 
"This  fightiiwisdangeroiaworicatthit 
best,  but  much  more  so  with.a  devil  U 
one's  pocket  1"  He  now  wished  to  ^ 
vise  what  course  it  would  behore  hiln 
neit  to  punue,  bul  fell  into  a  ptotbund 
slee& 

A^er  he  had  indulged  in  a  repose  of 
several  hours,  he  was  awakened  I>y.  the 
sound  of  Totces  and  aiapraachiiie  fbot- 
st^K.  Hestinedjiot,  mlvnesOiat  he 
might  1m  passed  fay  unnoticed,  but  noa 
found  that  the  attempt  would  not  suc- 
ceed, (br  a  voice,  of  no  very  friendlr  or 
musixaJ  tone,  llnibdeied  out :— "  Bo  I 
PcBow,  ait  tbott  alrcadr.  dead,  .or  are 
we  to  luve  the  hmoor  or  killu^  yon  ?" 
Looking  up  perfiiice  at  this  nnoooiteoiii 
address,  the  imfcitunate  RidiBid  per- 
ceived a  musket  levelled  at  bia  bieaal. 
Tbe  fellow  who  held  it,  ins  a  nifflanly:- 
looking  fboUfokHa',  and  Aeothen  M 
already  sfeiied  upon  bu  steed  a^d  egoipi 
ments  as  dxir  boo^.  Struck  mm 
terror,  hesnpjJicated  nuat  eamesdj  ftr 
metcy,  but  if  they  were  determined 
upon  shootine  him,  requested  that  one 
of  them  woi3d  fint  purchase  a  litde 
phial,  whirii  he  had  in  his  potto. 

"Senselesi  poknxm  dtatlbotiait!" 
cried  one  oftheMowE,  widi  a  gfib^ 
"  io  suppose  that  ire  here  barter  Ihr 
any  tfaitt^ ;  ahbor^  that  we  will  lake 
tbe  batgtvi  off  tl^  hands,  dxin  needeit 
not  fear :"  Ami  so  siyti^,  be  leiad 
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hold  of  the  phial  and  thrust  it  into  his 
hoeom. 

**  In  God*8  name  thou  art  welcome 
to  it,*'  cried  Richard,  **  if  thou  canst 
keep  it  Yet  Uiat  thou  canst  not  do, 
unless  thou  first  purchase  it.*' 

The  soldieTB  laijched  at  hearing  him 
speak  thus,  and,  thinking  him  some- 
what crack-brained,  rode  off  without 
Sying  further  attention  to  him.  On 
iling  in  his  pocket,  however,  Richard 
found  that  the  phial  was  there  again, 
whereupon  homine  it  up  that  they 
might  see  it,  he  called  after  them.  The 
felfow  who  had  taken  it  was  struck  with 
amazement;  and  as,  on  thrusting  his 
hand  into  his  bosom,  he  did  not  feel  it, 
he  ran  back  in  order  to  recover  his 
booty. 

''  Did  I  not  tell  thee,**  said  Richard 
mournfully,  **  that  it  would  not  continue 
with  thee.  Pay  me  but  the  trifle  I  de- 
mand, and  it  is  thy  own.** 

**  JtKglerl**  returned  the  soMier, 
**  dost  thou  think  to  defraud  me  of  my 
well-eamed  spoils,  by  these  conjuring 
tricks  of  thine  ?** 

And  holding  the  phial  carefully  in  his 
hand,  away  he  ran  to  overtake  his  com- 
panions :  suddenly,  however,  he  stop- 
ped short,  exclaiming,  with  an  oath, 
that  it  was  gone  again.  Whilst  he  was 
searching  ror  it  on  the  ground,  Richard 
called  out  to  him  once  more  :  **  Return 
hither,  my  good  friend,  for  it  is  again 
in  my  pocket'* 

On  finding  this  really  to  be  the  case, 
the  soldier  became  more  desirous  of 
possessing  so  curious  and  wonderful  a 
thing.  On  these  occasions  indeed  it 
always  manifested  more  than  usual  live- 
liness and  agility,  knowing  that  such 
bargains  accelerated  the  final  term  of  its 
servitude*  Three  groschen,  however, 
still  seemed  too  much  to  the  soldier. 
**  Well  then  since  thou  art  so  unwilling 
to  part  with  thy  coin,  let  it  be  a  single 
groschen,  and  take  away  thy  purchase 
in  good  hour.'*  Thereupon  was  the 
faairain  concluded,  the  money  paid,  and 
tbe  little  bottle  devil  ddivered  up  to  its 
mtw  naiter.    While  the  soldier  and 


his  companions  were  extminine  the 
angular  creature,  and  amunng  them- 
selves with  its  grim  antics,  Ricburd  was 
reflecting  upon  his  future  destiny*   ffis 
heart  now  felt  quite  light ;  but  imfor- 
tunately,  hit  purse  was  quite  aslwfaCas 
Ms  heart ;  nor  did  he  know  to  what  to 
betake  himself,   since  he  would  not 
venture  to  return  to  bos  troop»  ahhougk 
he  left  there  not  only  his  fouowen  nd 
his  equipments,  but  alt  his  money*    He 
was  partly  ashamed  of  his  disgraceful 
flight,  and  partly  afraid  lest  if  he  return- 
ed, he  should  be  put  to  death  as  a  de- 
serter.   It  then  occurred  to  him,  that  it 
would  not  be  amiss  were  he  to  acoom- 
pany  these  troopers,  having  gathered 
from  tlfeir  discourse  that  they  Gelonged 
to  the  other  party,  among  whom  he 
was  certain  of  remaining  unknown; 
and  now  that  he  had  lost  all  his  cash, 
and  gotten  ridof  hislitde  devil  to  boot, 
he  fdt  that  he  had  gottm  badi  some 
of  his  courage  in  exchange,  and  was, 
by  no  means,  disinclined  to  venture  his 
life  once  again,  in  the  hope  of  obtainiBg 
some  valuable  spoil.    He  aooordinriy 
;  gave  utterance  to  his  wishes ;  and  ms 
proposal  being  accepted,  he  ioithwith 
set  off  with  his  new  comrades* 

The  captain  was  not  very  scrupndoos 
in  taking  into  his  service  such  a  Uul  and 
well-buut  young  fellow  as  Richard, 
who  viras  therefore  conridered  as  fhiily 
enlisted  among  them.  He  was  still, 
however,  dispfeased  with  his  lot  l  for, 
since  the  last  battle,  the  two  armiea  re- 
mained quite  inactive,  without  eitter 
attacking  the  other,  a  treaty  of  peace 
being  in  agitation*  Under  tbeae  dr- 
cumstances,  there  was  little  dagger  of 
wounds,  but,  at  the  same  time,  very 
little  opportuniW  of  fattening  on  booty 
and  plunder,  mstead  of  the  latter,  the 
troops  must  perforce  content  themselves 
with  their  camp  fare,  and  their  scanty 
pay.  In  addition  to  this,  wUIe  most 
of  his  comrades  had  already  enridied 
themselves  in  the  preoedinff  engine- 
ments,  Richard,  the  once  weutlqf  mer- 
chant,' was  almost  the  only  one  who 
was  a  beggar  among  opulent  ne^h- 
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faoMii.  VhfjF  MtdmHy,  dMefore,  be 
(snmmemj  of  nch  a  me*  ao  that  once 
JMBg  ffooeived  hie  aoonthly  pay— -too 
iamniridafabiB  fin-  hia  wanta,  and  yet 
t0D  moob  fnr  him  nnt  to  attempt  Bome- 
tlm^  wiiii  il-«>-he  deltnniiied  to  go  to 
a  Battling  booth,  and  seek  whether  the 
dioe  woM  not  befriend  him  more  than 
dtbotsafllieor  war  had  hithefto  done. 

Hiamieewaat|)hy  was  as  chequered 
s  nraat  now  winning,  now  kxiiQg : 
and  ao  did  it  continue,  until  late  at 
night,  when  all  the  dice  tmned  up 
agahst  Richard,  whose  cash  was  now 
quile  gone,  nor  would  any  one  give 
Urn  credit  for  a  doit.  He  now  oflfered 
to  Make  hia  cartridges,  having  nothing 
aba  to  fAr ;  the  proposal  was  accept- 
ed ;  aad^'  as  the  throw  was  about  to  oe 
made,  Aichaid  peroeived  that  the  soldier 
■ha^faad  .'accepted  the  stake,  was  the 
iHjr  aame  who  had  purchased  the  bou 
ttedeYilt-  by  the  assistance  of  which  he 
wrndd,  doubtless,  be  certain  of  winning. 
ttwooU  6ia  faafe  cried  «« Hokl  !**  but 
Iks  dice  had  already  decided  in  favour 
tCkia  opfponent.  Uttering  curaes  at 
Ui  ill- tee,' be  Quitted  the  company,  and 
ittired  in  the  aark  Id  his  own  tent.  A 
comrade  who  had  been  equally  uuibr- 
taoafta  at  pfaiy,  but  whose  brain  was 
kai  faesteo  by  wine,  now  took  him  by 
Ike  aira,  and,  as  th^  were  proceeding 
tagsther,  inquired  whether  he  had  any 
■Ofe  CBitridgca  in  his  tent  ? 
..^  II»J*«  returned  Richard,  furiously, 
*idid  ri-.  pcreess  any,  they  tooriiould 
MTO  meitetheaame  piurpose.** 
.  *:1Wai«*^nkl  his  companion,  <«you 
WDuU'^  veil  to  {NPorido  yourself  with 
b&k  OMB,  far  sboukl  the  commissary 
I'Tcnmine  ]fQQ,  and  find  you 
tbeB»  be  will  oider  you  to  be 
*ot"  -■  .  ■ 

^^Zomdal  that  werephguy  work 
I  hare  neither  cartridges 
*  to  procure  them.'* 

^  TUae  ia  a  Bony  case  indeed  then,** 
wpliad  the  otiier,  *«  far  the  commissaiy 
wwaiB  hitlwi  OD  the  morrow." 

ThiB  laMiligance,  although  it  did  not 
tad  fnallf  to  treaquiUite  Riohard, 


serred  in  some  degree  to  sober  him : 
he  went,  therefore,  to  enmnre  of  his 
comrades,  if  any  one  would  lend  him 
some  cartridge.  All,  howerer,  flouted 
him  as  a  wild,  idle  fellow,  and  bade  him 
not  interrupt  than  with  unseasonaUe 
nonsense.  In  the  utmost  apprehension, 
lest  he  should  be  ordered  to  be  shot  the 
very  next  day,  he  rummaged  every  where 
in  the  hope  of  6nding  some  looae  ooia,' 
but  coukl  meet  with  no  more  than  fire 
hellers.  Late  as  it  now  was,  he  hur- 
ried from  tent  to  tent,  in  order  to  find 
some  one  who  would  supply  him  with 
the  cartridges.  Some  laughed  at,  others 
abused  him,  but  not  one  made  any 
reply  to  his  demand.  At  length,  he 
came  to  a  tent,  the  occupant  <^  which 
he  discovered  to  be  the  very  Boldier 
who  had  so  lately  stripped  him  of  h» 
cartridges  at  play. 

**  Oomraae,'*  cried  Richard,  with 
great  i^tation,  **  if  any  one,  it  is  your- 
self who  must  assist  me  in  this  extre- 
mity. But  just  now  you  plundered  me 
of  all  my  cartridges,  nor  is  it  the  fint 
time  in  my  life,  that  you  bare  proved 
the  cause  of  my  misfortunes.  On  the 
morrow  the  commissary  comes,,  and 
he,  unless  1  can  produce  my  cartridj^ 
will  certainly  gire  orders  ipr  me  to  be 
shot :  you  roust,  therefore,  either  gire 
or  lend^'— «t  least  sell  me  some.'* 

**  As  to  either  giving  or  lending,  that 
I  hare  long  ago  forswoni  >yet,  to  eaaa 
your  distress,  I  will  agree  to  sell  you 
some.  What  money,  therefore,  mire 
you  ?"  • 

<'  But  fire  hellem,**  repUed  Richard 
in  a  melancholy  tone. 

«'  Well,**  «iid  the  sokiicr,  V  to  shew 
thee  that  I  am  willing  to  do  thee  a 
comrade's  turn,  there  are  fire  cartridges 
for  thy  fire  hellers,— Now  then,  betake 
thyself  to  thy  rest,  and  disturb  neither 
me  nor  my  neighbours  any  loi^;er  ;*' 
which  request,  as  soon  as  he  had  receiv- 
ed what  be  Bought,  Richard  instantly 
hastened  to  comply  with. 

On  thefollowinj[  day  the  troops  were 
examined,  and  Ridiard  passed  npuster 
with  his  fire  cartridges,  at  whidi  he^ 
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far  ft  wkiley  coaiidered  hiimelf  ra- 
preinely  happy,  in  spite  of  all  the  mis- 
ibrtuMB  he  liad  undergone.  His  felicity 
wasy  however,  bat  of  very  short  dure^ 
tton  :  the  joy  he  at  first  felt  at  finding 
hiiuelf  out  of  actual  danger,  soon  snb^ 
sided,  when,  on  retiring  to  his  tent,  he 
found  himsdf  obliged  to  dine  off  coarse 
bread,  without  any  better  satice  to  it 
than  his  own  reflections.  **  What 
would  I  not  now  ffive,**  sighed  he,  **"  had 
I  but  one  of  all  &e  ducats  which  in  the 
days  of  my  folly  I  so  wantonly  squan- 
dered away  ?**— Hardly  had  he  formed 
the  wish,  when  lo  !  a  beautiful  bright 
golden  ducat  was  in  his  hand.  But, 
alas !  the  thought  of  the  bottle-devil, 
which  instantly  flashed  across  his  mind, 
damped  all  the  satisfaction  he  had 
otherwise  felt,  at  finding  himself  the  pos- 
sessor of  so  acceptable  a  piece  of  gold. 

At  this  instant,  the  comrade  of  whom 
he  had  purchased  the  cartridges  entered 
the  tent,  with  a  look  of  anxiety,  and 
said : — **  Friend,  I  have  missed  the 
phial  with  the  little  blade  creature,  you 
most  remember  it  well ;  it  is  the  same 
that  I  formerly  purdiased  of  yourself. 
Has  it  happened  that  I  sold  it  to  you  by 
mistake  for  a  cartridge,  for  I  wrapped 
it  up  in  a  piece  of  paper,  and  it  was 
lying  close  beside  them  ?"  With  a 
tremoling  hand  did  Richard  now  search 
in  his  cartridge-box,  and  found,  the  first 
thins  he  too£  hold  of,  to  be  the  iatal 
filial  wrapped  up  in  the  form  of  a 
cartridge. 

««  Ha !"  cried  the  soldier,  <«  this  is 
all  right  Tosay  the  truth,  u^y  as  the 
creature  is,  I  should  be  exceedingly  loth 
to  lose  it,  since  I  somehow  cannot  help 
fimcying  that  it  helps  me  to  good  luck. 
So»  comrade,  take  one  of  thy  hellers 
back  again,  and  return  me  my  bottle.'* 
Most  readily  did  Richard  accede  to  this 
demand,  and  the  soldier  departed  equafly 
pleased. 

Yet  was  poor  Richard  ill  at  ease,  af^er 
having  met  with  his  bottle-devil  once 
,  and  having  had  it  again  in  his 
ymnaoD,  at  oould  not  help  ima- 
thait  he  mw  it  grinning  at  hinif 


between  the  fbUs  of  hia  tenl,  andthil 
it  would  strangle  him  m  hia  dm» 
Much  as  he  stcod  in  need  of  refrssh- 
ment,  he  now  flune  the  piece  of  money 
from  him ;  and  at  feneth  hia  terror,  lest 
the  accursed  being  should  oDoe  moie 
return  while  be  continued  there,  arose 
to  such  ft  pitch,  that  he  fled  from  the 
camp,  ana  entered  a  thick  vrood,  where, 
exhausted  by  alarm  and  fatigue,  he 
sunk  down  in  a  wild^  lonesome  spot. 

**  Ah  me  P'  he  exclaimed  as  he  lay 
there  panting,  **  that  I  had  hot  a  camp 
bottle  with  water  to  keep  me  firom  dy- 
ing with  faintness  !*'  And  the  bottle 
with  the  water  stood  beside  him.  it 
was  not  till  after  he  had  drank  a  heartf 
draivfht  out  of  it,  that  he  thought  of 
asking  himself  by  what  means  it  came 
there.  The  bottle-devil  nowoocvred 
to  him  ;  when,  putting  his  hands  into 
his  pockets,  and  finding  the  phial  there, 
overcome  vrith  sudden  horror,  he  fell 
down  in  a  deep  swoon. 

While  he  continued  in  this  state,  fab 
former  horrible  dream  returned,  whweiu 
he  behekl  the  little  **  Bottle-Imp*' 
stretch  himself  out  loiter,  and  at  last 
fix  himself,  grinning  most  hideondy, 
upon  his  breast ;  he  enpostulated  with 
the  monster,  asserting,  that  it  no  kMD^er 
belonged  to  him,  but  the  creature  re* 
plied,  with  a  hollow  satanic  bush  >* 
"  Thou  boughtest  me  for  a  heuer,r^ 
and  thou  must  therefore  either  sell  me  for 
less,  or  the  bargain  will  not  hold  good*'* 

Richard  leaped  up  in  honor,  and 
thought  he  still  beheld  the  terrific  Bgan^ 
as  it  re-entered  the  phial  in  hia  podwt. 
hi  a'  state  of  agonized  phrenzy,  he 
dashed  the  pliial  fbom  him  down  a  steep 
hoUow,  but,  instantly  afterwards,  felt  it 
again  in  his  pocket.  **  Abs  !  aba  !" 
screamed  the  unhappy  wretch,  ^*  how 
fortunate  did  I  at  onetime  consider 
myself,  at  finding,  that  let  me  cnt 
away  the  phial  ever  so  far,  it  alwaya 
returned  to  me— but  that  it  does  ao,  ia 
now  my  misery— -yes,  my  eveiiaa^ng 
misery.*  *  And  he,  thereupon,  began  to 
run  furiously  amongthe  wild  bush-wood, 
dashing  in  the  dark  against  Inmks  of 
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lO.  l|ii|RMMlM     T'ti 

Akoigf  Imthi  hii«iriipad  at  ao  opaa 
|Im  lihufcliai  t|iiiB|KMnBaceof  bemg 

piMl■0e.^iQ■M|wlNl  iwifed  by  this 
pnilM  m, :  ha  b9ffKkj»  hope  thiiwhat 
W  1mv(  ejq^aqfQpadb  was  roerel  V  a  wikl 
Aaaqw  api'  tlNl  tbt  pUal  would  prove 
to  be  9p  noia  tbao  a-ooaimott  bottle. 
Ha  took  ii<MiiMiafa^  and  held  it  up 
agpiHt  the  8ii».:  but,  aha!  he  Bttll 
Ffwrpriwajl  dirlittb  Mack  mooster  dau- 
civf  ap  apd  doiiD,  and  atielching  out 

whepffft  aiaM»  aa  if  it  weaM  aeixe  bold 
cf^n*  UtlanoeakMMicry  of  agony, 
I    In  let  ^  phial  fell  <m  the  ground,  but 

rinhia  pocket  unmedkoely 

Xbe  tmof^  of  the  utmoai 

GMrhiflaQOwtodOf  waato 

e^pim  evcrywheaa  Amt  aoaoe  coin  of 

hiMdiie  than  a  heller.    No  wheie» 

hi|veMb>eDMU  he  neat  with  any  auch 

pm^  awoney  s  ao  that,  at  length* 

*apaifipg:of  hwntf  cfcr  able  to  get  rid 

tf^4l9  PMfltar  &at  now  threatened 

^nepiajjijijijla-beaeine  Ua  maat^,  he  no 

h^^ar  ttap^hi  ofcattng  upon  it  for  its 

mmmi^:i  hm  mrwaiing  honor  on  the 

the^cailmt^  WQold  pemil   hiaa  to 

Ajak.  tf ^Mttanff  hot  hia  miaeiahle  ritoa- 

imu  yihM::did  hi  wMider  up  and 

4oiiib  j^aukriiliMr  upon  charity  and 

aia«.x  JAi^hi  had  a  wikl»  crued 

HnSVfWM^  wd  Wi  continually  be- 

wtf  ewe  fcr  eoBM  (Neoe  of 

Awnahelkri  hewaaooa* 

jaNdnaBy.and  waacalled» 

OwBI?IMflaftff>'*  by  whkh  appeT* 

JwJoii:laa/wai  aaaw  known  £ur  and  wide. 

ft  Ifraaid  that  the  vukuie  aooetimea 

famjMr  wiih  ita  takna  into  the  back 

of»jna%ihM^and  thna  hunte  to  death 

Af  po|a'ttMMd»  .idiich*  aa  it  fleea,  in 

^tfrngm^l^ttMBtam  akng  with  it  ka 

mVJpiWiiitavttne'Ciieniy*    Thna-wna  it 

wMn— IMMiri,  aiiil  the  fialanfc  imp 

in  hia  phU  : — but  instead  ef  acoona- 

hia  oontinnal  and 
^9lii:uafaai.evera 


aidepahle  iaiwnail  and  arrive  at  an 
portent  erwEit. 

Ife  bad  oneday  loat  himaelf  i^  a  wiU 
rockv  countiy,  and  had  aet  dopn  to  leH 
beaidea  little  atreani»  whoMaucinnring 
aeemed  to  aympathfaoe  with  hia  afflictittk 
A  loud  aound  of  a  hone*8  feet  nmg  en 
the  locky  surface  of  the  ground*  whca 
there  came»  riding  upon  a  kmst  black* 
wiU^Jooking  steed,  a  man  of  gigantio 
figure,  and  ezoeedingly  terrific  cQon*- 
tenance;  he  was  attired  in  a  deq>  blood* 
red  garment,  and  approached  the  apot 
whe^  Bicbard  was  sitting. 

^<  Wheiefore  so  melancholy,  youoff 
stranger?"  said  he,  addressing  himseff 
to  the  youth,  who,  involuntanly  shud- 
dered  at  hia  voice,  as  if  with  a  vague 
presentiment  of  something  evil  >—f*  I 
should  take  thee  to  be  a  merchant : 
hast  thou  then  been  making  a  bad  bar- 
gain ?— Hast  purchased  any  thing  at 
too  high  a  price  ?'* 

*'  Alas»  nol  rather  at  too  low:a  odeir** 
returned  Richard  in  a  treinukma  toqe^  . 

**  Aye,  so  I  should  think  indeed*!*- 
rejoined  the  grim  hoiaeman,  with  a 
horrible  kn^  '<  And  hwit  tfaon.then 
got  for  sale  a  thiitt  that  they  o(Mt  A 
<<  Bottto^mp?*'— Or  ami  miitidw  in 
cooiecturing  jfxxi  lo  be  a  cv^  Baif-* 
heifer  ?'• 

The  poor  youth  waa  haidfy  aUeto 
say  <*  ^*'  so  ipeat  was  hia  hoftor^ 
expecting  every  instant  to  behold.  Iha 
apparitioa'a  mantle  expand  itself  inta  a 
pair  of  bloody  winn,  and  his  sleadltf 
assume  a  more  terrific,  spectral  u«car- 
anoe,  breathing  feilh  infamal  nuaea 
firom  ita  nostrib ;  and»  lartly,  that  the 
monaler  wooM  oaiiy  off  his  wretched 
soullo  theregkmsot  eternal nuseiy. 

But  the  ghttBtly  hmeman  said*  in  a 
somewhat  milder  voice,  and  wiA  IsA 
appalling  mien  :— -*^  I  perceive  for 
whom  you  take  me  :  yet  be  comforted* 
for  I  am  not  he,  I  latlier  present  myMitf 
to  reaene  you,  if  ao  may  be,  fiross  Us 
power;  having  for  aomedaya  past  been 
seaidiinff  for  yon,  in  order  to  becoaM 
the  parmaerof  voorphiaL  Tocqik) 
feaadietiBth.  asv  raotti  thokibasl  paid 
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indeed  a  most  damnable  smdl  Bum  for 
it,  nor  can  even  I  myself  inform  you 
filiere  it  is  possible  to  meet  a  coin  of 
less  value.  But,  listen  and  obey  me. 
Ob  the  other  side  of  this  mountain  there 
rendes  a  prince  who  is  a  sad  disaolme 
young  fellow.  When  he  comes  to  the 
chase  on  the  morrow,  I  will  first  with- 
draw him  from  his  attendants,  and  then 
cause  a  frightful  monster  to  fail  upon 
him.  Wait  thou  here  till  midnight, 
and  tlien  proceed,  just  as  the  moon 
rises  above  thatja^ed  rock,  towards 
that  gloomy  defite  to  the  left,  but  nei- 
ther hurry  nor  loiter  in  thy  pace,  so  wilt 
thou  arrive  at  the  spot  precisely  as  the 
monster  has  seized  the  prince  in  his 
frightful  paws.  Attack  it,  but  courage- 
ously;— It  must  yield  to  thee;  uid 
drive  it  down  the  steep  cliff  into  the  sea. 
Then,  as  a  recompense  for  having  de- 
livered him,  demtmd  of  the  prince  that 
he  cause  two  half  hellers  to  be  coined 
for  thee ;  let  me  have  them,  in  order 
dnt,  with  one,  I  may  become  the  pur- 
chaser of  thy  bottle-oevil.** 

So  spoke  the  ^slv  horseman,  and 
then,  without  waiting  for  any  reply,  rode 
off  slowly  into  the  mod. 

**  But  where  am  I  to  find  thee  when 
I  have  obtained  the  half  hellers  ?'*  cried 
out  Richard. 

**  At  the  black  fountain  ;  of  which 
each  old  crone  hereabouts  will  be  able 
to  inform  thee  ;'*  and  then  with  solemn 
but  wide  outstretching  pace  did  the 
horrible  steed  bear  away  its  no  less  ter- 
rific rider. 

He  who  has  already  lost  nearly  every 
thing,  ventures  not  much  by  any  fur- 
ther risk  :  Richard,  therefore,  deter- 
mined, as  his  situation  was  so  desperate, 
to  follow  the  councils  of  the  grisly 
Spectre. 

Night  closed  in,  and  the  rising  moon 
shortfy  after  appeared  above  the  craggy 
tops  of  the  rocks  which  had  been  mark- 
ed out  to  him.  The  pale  vranderer  then 
raised  himself  tremblingly,  and  entered 
tte  dark  defile.  All  seemed  there 
elmcrleBB  and  gloomy ;  seldom  was  a 
^■hiimnn  btrtmableto  penetrate  above 


the  lofty  precipices ;  a  dark  oppRanve' 
vapour  loo,  as  if  eriiiled  from  grw^es, 
seemed  to  fill  the  narrow  pass;  inoiber 
respects  there  was  nothing  paiticularlv 
terrible  in  its  appeanmce.  Kidianl  M 
himself  by  no  means  disposed  to  linger 
in  the  gloomy  valley,  yet  adhering  to 
the  strict  injunction  laid  upon  him  fay 
the  mysterious  hovseman,  he  did  not 
venture  to  quicken  his  pace,  resokitely 
determined  not  to  snap  short  at  once 
the  only  slender  thread  that  stiil  attadi- 
ed  him  to  light  and  hope. 

After  the  lapse  of  several  hoon, 
some  red  streaks  of  davro  cast  a  ^KfS- 
mering  light  across  his  path ;  arevividg 
breeze  played  upon  his  forehead.  Bm, 
just  as  he  was  anout  to  emeige  from  the 
deep  valley,  and  to  enjoy  the  forert 
scenery,  and  the  azure  waters  of  the* 
sea,  that  lay  expanded  al  no  great  dis* 
tance  before  him,  he  was  disturbed  bf 
a  piercing  cry  of  distress.  On  kxrfdnr 
around,  li^  perceived  a  horrible  aninnl 
attacking  a  youth  in  a  magmfiout  faast^ 
ii^  dress,  vrho  had  felien  on  the  gigundi 
Richard's  first  impulse  was  to  rash  in*' 
stantly  to  the  stranger's  rescue ;  yet  1^ 
courage  failed  him  as  soon  as  he  deaif 
discerned  the  monster,  and  saw  that 
resembled  a  huge  grisly  baboon,  with  a 
stasis  antlers  on  its  forehead:  aa9d,B0t-' 
withstanding  the  cries  of  the  wvelebri 
man  for  succour,  he  was  about  to  Utn 
bock.  But  suddenly  calling  to  mirtl 
all  thehoreeman  had  said,  and  inSpM 
by  the  dread  of  his  eternal  doNiin,  he 
ran  and  attacked  the  monster  of  an  apiT 
with  a  knotty  club,  just  as  it  had  seisBd 
the  unfortunate  hunter  in  its  paws  to 
fiing  him  up  into  the  air,  somI  then  catch 
him  upon  his  branching  bonis  as  he 
descended  to  the  ground.  At  the  ap- 
proach of  Richard,  however,  it  let  fol 
Its  prey,  and  began  to  flee  with  a  hade* 
ous,  terrifyinff  cry;  he  pmainng  itril 
the  while,  till,  leaping  from  a  ntecipice 
into  the  sea,  it  turned  its  fnghtfal  Triiip 
upon  him,  and  then  dissfyeared  be- 
neath the  waves. 

Flushed  with  success,  the-youth'now 
returned  triumphantly  to  the   buMer 
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iBi  yranB  Of  mit  wrriioiy. 
|Hlk'«ii  fanveiy  of  his  d&* 
flB  inffBti^btd  dMt  he  wouM 
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tmmfott  of.  joytni  faope^  ^  and  are 
|«  3HA(Mi/  Mid  will  yon  pledge 


Bfiineljf.  woid  that  yon  will  grant 
■JMi  rim  dtaaad  of  /mi  ?" 

Bffuk  tut  jarlnoe  cuuiirued  fait  pio* 
■n^  wmmiag  Ua,  m  Ae  moattolemn 
MtaeTy  dMt  he  woidd  gladly  comply 
lilll  iriwieicr  he  Aoidd  lemKBt 

f*  Umb  I  aopplicate  yoa  ibr  the  love 
of  God*  to^oider  dait  lome  half-heUera 
BBMinaitQf  anucK  lor  mey  even 
Hg^  k  bejohr  two.7  ^'^^lu^^ 
ijBBiBt  waa  wigaidiiig  hia  atrange  pe- 
ttfiafcar  wMi  fied  aatoDiahmeiity  aome 
<iClii.lniiii  oaiae  npi  and,  on  hearing 
teaApoabaPB,  abd  die  aingobr  boon 
Mrhiid  benxiafed,  one  of  diem  re- 
c^pdM^  is  ibepetaon  of  theauilor,  the 
foar  nwd  BdHidler. 

laBpnwpBrocnttaiefeupon  10  unigny 
MilttHeiiaidf  daapnghiakneeay  con- 
^Mduini "in  nie moat uiovii^ manner^ 
pittaihig  fiat»  nleaB  heObiained  the 
^''^^^^^;f>*^^  ^  doomed  to 

Sbtfiattapriiioa  Irepliedy  while  he 
wKMiwwwrt  In  landi»  **  Riae  opt  my 
ttai*  I  bam  ptoofpad  my  pnnody 
tNBi^  aw  H  ]fM  |fevail  m  demanduw 
tbmi^  I  wj>  aoMe  towapfiy  thee  with 
UtMhaito  £y  foy  heart's  content 
ht^Hk  adB  kanr  coin  will  anit  yoat 
IMB||Ma^  I  clBi  aoooaaniodale  thee  with- 
o*Aealdofaaymint-maater,  Ibrthe 

^^MlAkM^^^^MM'^^M^^^AMK        11   ,111  -5.     Ii,  S  **     -■« 

ai^nopipoigpiuf  UMiea  an  mamiam  mail 
■y  nalfen  an  ao  htpd  that  three  of 
twni  aurinniliiltj  to  paaafer  a  single 


9* 


Initf  mdaedf  the 
MidKldmid;    «Tfaoo  art,  indeed, 
."*  rtutued  Ae  iorince.  ^  dmt  has 
cawdiied  iL    Shonid  they,  how- 
wpOB'tnflL  prove  not  aoitable  lor 
pQipOaajp  1  nan  ptoauae  10  onhT 


some  Ifasvafaableto  becoiafed  Ibryavr 
especial  nso  provided,  however,  that 
it  be  possible  80  to  do.** 

Having  said  this,  he  g^ve  ofdeia  Aaft 
Ricbaid  should  forthwith  teceive  • 
whole  bag  liiU  of  hellera.  Thi  kHer 
instantly  set  off  at  a  (brioosratetowaidli' 
the  adjoining  province,  where  he  b^ 
came  more  delighted  than  hebad  been 
with  any  occurrence  for  a  long  time 
past,  at  fincfing,  a^  the  very  mt  inn,, 
that  the  people  were  exceedingly  un- 
willing to  exchange  one  heller  in  return 
for  three  which  he  offered  them,  by 
way  of  experiment  ' 

He  now  enquired  his  way  towards  the 
Black  Fountain,  when  aome  children 
who  were  present  ran  away,  ahriekinir 
with  affright;  and  the  host  informed- 
him,  not  without  shuddering  himself, 
that  it  was  a  place  freouented  by  demons 
and  evil  spints,  but  liardly  evervisiled 
by  mortal  being.  He  knew  perfectly 
well,  however,  that  the  entrance  to  rt 
waa  at  no  very  great  dirtance,  thruugli. 
ft  cavem,  at  the  mouth  of  wUch  stood 
two  decayed  cypresa  treea,  ao  that- 
Ricfaard  oouki  not  mntake  findn^  it  f 
^yet,  God  forbid,  that  he,  or  any  other 
Ciirisdan  person,  should  cv^rscA  it  f  - 

Atheanog  this  account,  Richaid  M9 
again  greatly  disturbed,  but  let  the  event 
be  WMt  it  would  he  must  maha  Ifa* 
attenipt,  and  therefore  aetoottodiaesave 
it  Bven  at  a  <fistance  the  Caven  faoA 
a  moat^smal  andterriiyingappeu'jaioa!- 
it  aeemed  as  if  the  two  cypresses  had 
died  with  honor  at  die  jJMStly  hofcw^ 
which,  aa  he  appreached  it,  diapiayed 
just  above  its  mouth,  a  singular  shmo^ 
It  seemed  to  be  entirely  covered  widi 
gnm  coontenancea,  aome  of  whicR  bora 
a  reaemblance  to  die  hideous  babooiii' 
monster  on  the  seandxyre.  Yet,  oft 
looking  fearlessly  and  atlendvdy,  one 
might  perceivednit  it  was  merely  the 
run»d  stone.  Not  vrithout  trenmling 
dioKiehard  paas  boieath  these  hoRible 
visq^  Hie  «<  Botde-Imp*'  now  be- 
came  ao  heavy  in  his  pocket,  that  it 
seoned  as  if.  it  wished  to  prevent  Us 
■dvanemg  further*    Tma  dremnsMmae 


i.y?);i!fft>^  Of  TOUpjP^i 


kmini  Mwwitboounn  to  proceed: 
"fir/'llKNi^be,  "  it  beboKs  me  lo 
cb  tfait  which  kha  preatun  wiahet  I 
■botildnotda.'*  On  peaeiatins  fudier 
islo  dw  csven.  the  daiknew  Decuae 
■o  grm,  diU  he  ocKiId  no  Iflp^er  diacem 
Wf  temfjFiiw  ihapes.  He  now  pio- 
Qened*  mdi  ae  ntioDtt  cwtioa,grepiiig 
hii  wqF  with  a  Btidc  leit  be  should  m 
into  ■ODW  tbju,  yet  fiWDd  nothing  but 
■  wft.  mamg  taif  j  and  had  he  not 
heud  at  timea,  a  stinige  groaning  noiae, 
bis  fean  woold  ha.*e  ceued  allogetber. 
Atlength,  be  raecbed  the oudet  (tf  the 
cavern.  He  now  found  bimself  in  a 
dicaiy  hotlew,  ijuite  indoaed  by  steep 
hiUa.  On  one  SMle,  be  perceived  iIm 
hMg«  nble  ateed  of  the  rayateiiouB  cus- 
lomer  for  hia  phial,  which  waa  Manding 
ntotjoaleeaaaabgnen  atatoe.  Oj^xxite 
to  him  waa  a  fpnoB  gwhing  from  the 
ndt,  and  in  tiua,  tbe  grim  hoiaeman 
waa  waafaiug  both  hia  wx  and  handa. 
fint  tbe  bonnd  atraam  waa  of  an  inky 
bne,  with  which  it  itaincd  vhatever  U 
tnnched ;  tot  when  the  ngantic  figure 
tuned  round  towardaRicnud,  tbe  latter 
neaceivcd  that  hia  visage  was  become 
kke  that  of  a  Moor,  and  thereby  formed 
a  terrific  contrast  to  his  blood-icd  gar- 


T  not,"  cried  tbe  hideous 
being,  "  tbia  is  only  one  of  the  oere- 
noQwa  which  I  am  obliged  to  pecfomi 
m  bottour.of  tbe  devil.  Each  Friday 
aaa  I  bcwnd  to  waah  myaelf  tbuBt  in 
■HRa  of  Ubb.  iriwin  ye  call  your  God. 
tiaa  sla»  oonpelled  to  atain  my  garv- 
aaaaCafimb  with  my  own  blood— it  b 
thii  which  gifes  it  a  hue  of  ao  mncb 
deadly  lustre  :~4>caides  a  number  of 
alili  man  hwrible  cenmoniCB  wfaidi  I 
am  obliged  to  vodeigo.  I  ha*e,  mote- 
9ftx,  formed  ao  atrong  a  compact  with 
tbe  powen  of  daikneaa  both  for  body 
and  soul,  that  it  is  now  utterly  impoa- 
aifale  for  me  to  obtain  redemption  od 
any  tergia.  And  what  do  you  imagine 
are  the  tenna  on  which  1  have  aold 
myaelf^— for  a  bindFod  thouaaad 
pKcea  yearly.  Thus  seeing  bow  de»- 
ftata  m  my  omi  coodiiiiwi,  alill  I  an 


williiKta  serve  thee,  by  pwn^Hmi^  the 
uns  tGou  earnest  in  thy  phial,  and  tlms 
(o  uutfrate  the  ead  of  all  his  long  ser- 
vitude ;  besides  the  rescuing  thee  from 
die  powers  ofhell,  will  so  enrage  ihem, 
that,  reckless  of  ought  else,  I'll  do  ii. 
Hien  bow  will    their  impotent  cunei 

le  vaults  of  deepest  hell ; 

'  So  Gayiog,  he  began  (o 
I  ttiglRrul  ) 


laugh  in  the  moat  (  ,  ,._^  _.  , 

that  tbe  very  ncba  a-taioei,  'and-Sii 
sable  steed,  which  bad  Iutb«l9  Maffi 
motionleaa,  aeeined  to  aloink  wiUttani 
at  the  awAil  Bound. 

"  Now  then.  Mend."  added  h^'iAt 
a  while,  "  bast  thou  bvKsfat  ine  ma 
balf-hellera?" 

Upon  Ricbard'a  dewing  Idm  Idi 
pune,  he  took  three  of  die  pieces  and 
gave  him  a  hdler  in  ez^dtawe ;  cue  of 
which  be  directly  paid  bacx  vain,  as 
the  purchaae  mooqr  fcf  tbe  botlk-dnil, 
that  now  lav  croudted  vp  melancholy 
at  the  botttun  of  tl^pbial.  ao  tbatlie 
fob  quite  beavy,  At  peiceiriag  tiu, 
tbe  unknown  puidiaaer  buf^wa  aeus 
most  violently,  and  ""^'"f^,  *' !(o- 
tbing  can  avail  thee,  fiend :  all  reaiA- 
ance  b  in  vam.  bi  token,  tbenfoie,«f 
thy  obeilience,  kt  me  Inve  inalai^ 
a>  much  gold  aa  my  Btrong  ateed  can 
bear.'  luid  no  aooner  bad  be  idtered 
thee 


stood  panlwK  beneath  ibe  gdden  load, 
nien  the  b£>od-ted  botaeman  banac 
mounted  on  ila  bade,  it  bc^an  to  cnm 
up  tbe  perpendicular  ridee  of  dw  lod^ 
juat  aa  a  fly  does  iqt  a  naii  i — ipd  fa- 
appeared  for  ever. 

Bicbard  stood  for  acme  iwimium  fixed 
to  tbe  spot  in  a  stupor  of  ay^njahniPiit 
and  joy  :  but  the  air  of  tliat  S^rj^ 
receaa  aeemed  troubloiB  and  haair, 
while  a  faoUow  vnnqt  iasoing  ftoai  tbe 
dusky  wares  of  tbe  Bladi  Fountun, 
exclaimed  : — "  Now  tbeci  are  all  our 
hboun  frustrated,  for  be  who. while 
doomed  to  destructioii  cooldattempl  tbe 
rescue  of  another  may  evep  yet  be 
saved  himaelf,"  StntcL  vith  honor  at 
the  sounds,  although  eanlting  at  their 
import*  Bichaidnube^  ^jaiu  tbroif^ 
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ivem  to  fed  agab  the  atmosphere 
aven. 

now  felt  assured  that  he  was  de- 
d  of  his  evil  fiend  for  ever,  and 
1  onee  more  on  the  face  of  nature 
leelioffs  that  had  long  been  stran- 
d  his  Doaom.  Throwing  himself 
the  grass,  he  gazed  in  an  eztacy 
[k;fat  on  the  pure,  tranouil,  sunny 
wmle  a  warm  gush  ot  tears  ex- 
d  that  rapture  and  that  mtitude 
dcfa  be  could  find  no  worck  The 
merchant  now  became  light  and 
B  an  innocent  bojr>  yet  without 
linff  resembling  his  former  levity* 
lOt  Doastine,  as  tie  might  well  have 
how  he  had  contrived  to  outwit 


the  powers  of  hell,  he  devoted  himself 
henceforth  to  the  service  of  heaven,  and 
soon  found  himself  thriving  in  far  greater 
prosperity,  from  the  efforts  of  honest 
mditttry,  than  he  had  even  enjoyed  bv 
means  of  the  fatal  talisman.  Anci, 
whenever  he  used  afterwards  to  relate 
to  his  awe-struck  grand-children  the 
adventures  of  his  early  days,  afler  ut- 
tering a  pious  orison  for  the  soul  of  his 
deliverer,  he  would  add,  by  way  of 
moral  to  his  tale,  **  Lust  not,  my  dear 
children,  after  ill-gotten  and  ill-to-be 
used  mammon,  for  it  is  the  ^*  Bottle- 
Imp,"  that  serves  us  to  our  own  destruc- 
tion." 

Popular  IbUi  and  Rowume»»  of  Not  thern  NatioMi, 


THE  GOLDEN  JEW  OF  BRUGES. 


Light  m  dood,  though  at  midnight,  shone  Bmges*  great  Mioare, 
All  IUubIbM  nnd  bright,  whibt  the  noble  and  fair 
Thronged  the  palace  of  SbiTaz,and  Catholics  true, 
Grac'd  the  paaaover  feast  of  that  fam*d  **  Golden  Jew.*' 

• 

To  the  baiMinet  saloon-^t  the  shrill  clarion's  call. 
Their  host  led  his  gay  guests  iVoni  the  danoe  ia  the  hall. 
Costly  Tiands,  rich  wines,  in  magnificence  spread. 
Stood  aronnd  the  nnleaveoM  pnre  festival  bread. 

High  the  revelry  rose,  while  reiterate  shont 
Of  loud  nagovem'd  nirth,  peal*d  in  echoes  without. 
As  the  Boltitade  quaffed,  to  the  honour  and  health 
Of  Joaniie-*lbvely  heiress  of  oncoantad  wealth. 

^  Where,— where  Is  my  daughter  ?**^wlth  qtrick  wandering  gase 
Oried  the  Hebrew,— as  sprhiging  in  startled  ateaze 
FkxMU  his  canopied  seat,  he  surveyed  the  void  chair, 
Where  his  Jeanne  had  sat— but,  no  Joanne  was  there ! 

<<  Nay,  my  lord,'*— quoth  the  page,  who  his  Jewerd  cup  bore, 
<*  My  fifdr  Lady  Joanne,  through  the  low  garden  door 

Bent  her  way  even  now,  and  cannot  be  afar ; 

The  Scotch  Knight  was  her  escort— Sir  Claud  de  la  Barr.** 

**  Away !— 4lnd  her,^  yell'd  Shlvas^as  seizing  a  torch. 

His  white  hair  wildly  streaming,  he  rush*d  from  the  porch 
*  In  Ti^  search  of  Joanne,  led  by  love*s  guilty  fire, 
Lost  to  virtue,  she  flies,  from  her  heart-stricken  sire  ! 

Soon  the  agonii'd  father  confirmed  erery  fear,— 
To  his  cbiunber  is  brought,— ghastly  calm  !— -not  a  tear 
That  wan  cheek  has  bedewed— and  the  succeeding  day, 
FotaoB  epotted  and  breathless,  the  ^  Golden  Jew  '*  lay. 


254  LBQENDS  OF  TBRBCML 


8«yroe  fJHaen  m—<r  — —  —  y—Bf  lowi  h»A  ibaw^ 
When  hopelcw  of  pardon,  hemt  Mdiimocepco  foaoi 
With  bar  pAraoMNir,  reekleta,  to  SooCbi  the  tped,   . 
Soon  a  mother  to  be,  vimckaowtedfed!— nttwed ! 

^Bre  that  laoaent  arrived,  to  his  nephew  and  ward. 
Cane  an  angrj  aanmMNit,  from  the  stem  ancleot  Lerd^' 
Who  bj  lineage  and  law,  of  Sr  Chwd  held  the  rein. 
With  a  cnrb,  the  prodd  knight  did  not  date  terdMnhk 

An  embmce !— a  warm  kiM!— and  an  oaA  of  retnra  !-^ 
^one  Is  Cland  de  la  Bair— leaving  Joanne  to  momi. 
Till  a  dread  mfaMive  told^<*  he  wan  doomM  to  ablde^ 
ilia  fierce  uncle't  award,  in  the  chaiee  of «  bride. 


.1  .*, 


'IS 


That  eleotioii  toomade-*-all  hi*  ttrogglea  were  nonght, 
Twaa  a  Pairent*«  last  will !— atill  his  tendereat  thongbt  '  '  ^j 

To  her  welthm  waa  given,  and,  his  lonnne  shonid  find,  •     '  *. 

Tbongh  snnder'd  in  person,  still  their  aonls  were  eonJuU^d.*' 


JU  the  fair  victim  read,  her  frame  stlfl*ened  to  stone^ 
Hzed,  her  dark  eye-balla  glared — bat,  abe  ntterM  no  gfMUV: 
Pale  aa  Parian  scnlptnre,  mnte  and  motlonlesa  sat. 
In  beanteoaa  despair,  o*er  the  mandate  of  Aite ! 


An  untlmeljr  mother,  *ere  long,  Joanne  beenmr 

And,  when  night  cast  a  veil  o'*er  sin,  sorrow,  and  shame! 

Vrom  Claude  castle  she  fled,  with  her  last  earthlj  tie. 

To  her  breast  nestted  warm !— thongh  ahosonght  but  to  die. 

Sworn  are  fldte,  heartless  vows!  *tis  the  nnptlal  dajr-~ 
Hark,  the  merrj  bells  rin^ !-— hark,  the  peasants  hniza  ! 
As  the  carriage  whirls  on— that  in  high,  open  state. 
Bears  the  bride,  and  Sir  Cland,  to  his  ancestral  gate. 

To  the  welcoming  portal  the  fleet  horses  org^d— - 
Ai  the  mansion  they  near*d,from  the  thicket  emergM 
A  wild  shadowj  form !— -swift  as  lightning  it  speeds. 
And,  with  nnholj  crj,  soon  approaehes  the  steeds ! 

From  encircling  embrace,  as  she  flew  o>r  the  last 
Verdnr^d  spot  in  her  path,  with  soft  cafition  she  cast 
Her  iofiint !— then  h<«dlon]poo  eternity  rosh*d. 
And  Sir  Cland  saw  Joanne  by  hia  bridal  wheels  cmsh*d. 

In  cold  horror  he  gas*d  on  the  disflgar'd  breast, 
Gash'd,  torn  !— that  had  pillow'd  his  eyes  to  their  rest. 
And  the  white,  broken  arms !  and  the  bine,  livid  lip 
Froth'd  with  blood  !  for  the  dew,  *twas  his  blisa  once  to  sip. 

He  gai'd !— yet  he  died  not !— bnt  old  chronicles  say. 
That  his  fair  auburn  locks  the  next  morning  were  grey! 
Cheerlew,  heirleis!— he  lived,  a  lone,  nnblessed  nmn  ! 
And  his  last  mortal  breath  shriekM,  <<  I  come,  my  Joanne  ^* 


BY  THB  AVTIIOK 


TBI  TALB,    DIB    rBlEICUDTa. 


BfAiTV  t  centDTybftck,  if  tbe  oldGer^ 
muCbrodicleiiiay  be  credited  an  aged 
nndering  bag-piper  settled  at  NeisBe, 
a  wudl  town  in  ISIena.      He    lived 


Bent ;  bat  it  «u  not  lon^,  as  his  neigh- 
bottn  delighted  in  ItMening  to  him,  and 
Bould  often  in  Ibe  eehn  of  a  warm 
nidnmmer  evening  rather  round  his 
ibot,  wUbt  be  cbHm  Knth  the  cheering 
KKBide  of  bannony.  before  Master  Wit 
libald  becMoe  Mqaainted  both  with  old 
■aid  yongt  was  wteied  and  caressed 
■wl  B««d  m  content  and  prosperity, 

1!be  gallant  beanx  of  tbe  place,  who 
bad  near  Up  door,  fint  beheld  those 
Imdy  cfeHuwa,  fi>r  whose  sake  they 
bad  written  ao  mncfa  bsd  poetry,  and 
iM  BO  omeh  nore  valuaUe  time,  were 


bisconstantcuttomeTS  for  melt! Qg  song! 
while  they  drowned  the  softer  niiisim^i 
with  the  oe^  of  their  sighs.  The  ol 
citizens  innted  him  at  tbeir  B(4em 
dinner-patties;  and  no  bride  wool 
have  deemed  her  wedding-feast  to  b 
completely  celebrated,  h«]  not  Masti 
Wilibald  pla^  the  bridal  dance  of  hi 
own  compoBition.  For  this  very  pn 
pose  he  Md  invented  a  most  tender  me 
lody,  which  united  gaiety  and  gnvi^ 
playful  ideas  and  melancholy  feeliisi 
ibrmii^  a  true  emblem  of  matriaimu 
life.— A  feeble  trace  of  this  tune  is  stt 
to  be  found  in  what  is  called,  tbeol 
German  "  Grandfether's  Dance,"  whici 
as  far  down  as  the  time  of  our  parenli 
was  an  important  requisite  of  a  weddin 
feast,  and  is  even  heard  now  and  tbe 
in  our  days.     As  often  as  Master  Wil 
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libald  phyed  this  tme^  dw  pmdMl 
spinaler  noold  not  rafiae  to  dance»  the 
MopiDff  iMtTOP  luofwl  i^n  her  tiine- 
itiffened  jomti,  aiid  the  my-haired 
modkAtft  danced  it  merri^  with  the 
bkxMung  offspring  of  his  childcen. 
TUB  danoe  seemed  xeally  to  restore 
yoath  to  tfaeold,  and  this  was  the  cause 
of  its  being  calkd,  at  first  in  jest,  and 
■fterwardsgenendly,  the  **  QfanidfiBdier^s 


A  young  paintert  of  the  name  of 
Wvto,  liv^  with  BSaster  WilKbald ;  he 
thought  to  be  the  SOD,  or  the  foster- 
,  of  the  musician.  Hie  eflPect  of  the 
old  man's  art  on  diisyoiith  was  lost  He 
lemained  silent  and  moomful  at  the 
■Miat  miftk-inspninff  tunes  Willibald 
pliyed  to  him;  aao  at  the  baUs,  to 
which  he  was  often  inviledt  he  rarely 
auQgled  with  the  nr :  tat  would  retire 
ntfoa  oomcr,  ana  fix  his  eyes  on  the 
lofdiesl  fur  one  diat  gmoed  the  room, 
neither  daring  to  address,  nor  to  offer 
her  his  hand.  Her  father,  the  mayor 
of  the  town,  was  a  proud  and  haughty 
man,  who  would  ha?e  thought  his  dig- 
nity lessened,  had  an  unknown  limner 
cast  his  eye  upon  his  daughter.  But 
the  beautiful  Emma  was  not  of  her 
father*s  opinion :  for  the  voung  girl 
loved  with  all  the  ardour  of  a  first  and 
secret  passion,  the  backward,  thoqgh 
handsome  youth.  Often  when  she  per- 
ceived the  expressive  eyes  of  Wido  en- 
deavourine  to  catch  unobservedly  her 
glances,  she  would  abate  her  liveliness, 
and  allow  the  youth  of  her  heart  to  have 
the  undisturbed  view  of  her  beautiful 
and  variable  features.  She  easUy  read 
afterwards,  in  his  brighteiing  face,  the 
eloquent  gratitude  of  his  heait ;  and 
although  me  turned  blushingly  away, 
the  fire  on  her  cheeks,  and  the  sparkling 
in  her  eyes,  kindled  new  flames  of  love 
and  hope  in  her  lover's  bosom. 

Master  Willibald  had  for  a  long  time 
promised  to  assist  the  loye-sick  youth  in 
obtaining  his  souPs  deaiest  object. 
Sometimes  he  intended,  like  the  wiiards 
of  yore,  to  torment  the  mayor  with  an 
eoeMuited  danoe,  and  compel  him  by 


eKhsMlinft  to  ffMUtmj  thing ;  somi 
times,  like  a  seoond  Qq^betf^  bp 

Cad  to  cany  mpij,  liy  ^  VMcrc 
harmony,  thesweet  oride  a«i« 
Ikitarian  abode  of  her  fttbar.  I| 
ITido  always  had  objections :  kutfN 
would  allow  the  paraA  of  h»ftirtJH 
to  he  banned  by  the  dii^ifeit  flfcii; 
and  hoped  to  wm  him  bj  peMfuMtJ 
and  comptacency* 

Walihald  told  hun.  ^  Thoutft  fl 
idiot,  if  dwu  hopest  to  wni,  by  an  eg 
and  hoaourabk  sefiliaMfit,  Ilka  dqf  Wi 
the  approbation  of  a  lidi  Sttd  flM 
oldfooL  HewiUiMsuRenderiJilliM 
some  of  ihe  plagues  of  JB|gypt  tvBJPt^ 
force  against  Ubl  When  oDOe  utf 
is  thine,  and  he  no  more  can  cht$ 
what  has  happened,  dien  dm  wik  W 
him  friendly  and  kind.  I  blMBBiiqj|dl 
for  haviif  nfomisedto  wnolaB||pipill 
thy  win,  M  death  aomte  eviny  M 
and  stm  I  8hafihdpJ^iia«y«iA 


way." 


Fbor^^^o  was' not  the  (mly  one  01 
the  paUi  of  whose  life  the  mayor  itatih 
ed  tnoms  and  briars.  The  whole  tonri 
had  very  little  affection  for  their  dne{ 
and  delig;hted  to  oppose  him  at  eio] 
opportunity ;  for  he  was  harsh  anil 
cruel,  and  punished  severely  die  cidfln 
for  trifling  and  innocent  mirth,  nnku 
Ihey  purchased  pardon  by  the  meanioi 
heavy  penalties  and  bribes. 

After  the  yearly  wine4kir  in  ik 
month  of  January,  he  was  in  the  hahi 
of  obliging  them  to  pay  all  their  eaa 
ings  into  his  treasury,  to  makie  amead 
for  their  past  merriments.  One  day  th 
tyrant  or  Neisse  had  put  their  patMoq 
to  too  hard  a  trial,  and  brokea  the  hp 
tie  of  obedience,  from  his  opproM 
townsmen.  The  malcontents  hadcreato 
a  riot,  and  filled  their  persecutiw  wid 
deadly  fear ;  for  they  threatoied  iiotUU| 
less  than  to  set  fire  to  his  house,  and  t 
bum  him,  together  with  aU  the  liota 
he  had ^thered by  oppressiwthaaB. 

At  this  critical  moment,  Wido  wai 
to  Master  Willibald,  and  said  to  kni 
'<  Now,  my  old  friend,  is  the  time  wh« 
you  may  help  me  with  your  ai|,  asyw 
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freqiiendy  have  offered  to  do.     If  your 

itausic  be  really  so  powerful  as  you  say 

k  is,  eo  then  and  deliver  the  mayor, 

by  sonening  the  enraged  mob.    As  a 

xeward  he  certainly  wul  grant  you  any 

thine  vou  may  request     Speak  then  a 

VOTQ  for  me  and  my  love,  and  demand 

my  beloved  Emma  as  the  price  of  your 

Oiustance.    The  bag-piper  laughed  at 

this  speech,  and  replied,  **  we  must 

atisfy  the  follies  of  children,  in  order 

to  prevent  them  crying.**     And  so  he 

look  his  bag-pipe  and  walked  slowly 

down  to  the  town*house-s(]uare,  whttre 

the  rioters,  armed  with  pikes,  lances, 

nd  lighted  torches,  were  laying  waste 

the  mansion  of  the  worshipful  head  of 

the  town. 

I  Ibster  Willibald  placed  himself  near 
a  pillar,  and  began  to  play  his  **  Grand- 
father's dance.*'.  Scarcely  were  the 
fnt  notes  of  this  fevourite  tune  heard, 
when  the  ^age-distorted  countenances 
became  smiling  and  cheerful,  the 
fiowniitt^  brows  lost  their  dark  expres- 
ikm,  piKes  and  torches  fell  out  of  the 
threatening  fists,  and  the  enraged  as- 
nilants  moved  about  marking  with  their 
iteps  the  measure  of  the  music.  At 
hst,  the  whole  multitude  began  to 
dance,  and  the  square,  that  was  lately 
the  scene  of  riot  and  confusion,  bore 
now  the  appearance  of  a  gay  dancing 
nsembly.  The  piper,  with  his  magic 
hag-pipe,  led  on  through  the  streets,  all 
the  people  danced  behind  him,  and 
each 'Citizen  returned  jumping  to  his 
home,  which  shortly  before  he  had 
leflt  with  very  diflerent  feclin<|^. 

The  mayor,  saved  from  this  immi- 
nent danger,  knew  not  how  to  express 
his  eratitude;  he  promised  to  Master 
Wilhbald  every  thing  he  might  demand, 
even  vrare  it  half  his  property.  But 
the  b^-piper  replied,  smiling,  saying 
bis  expectations  were  not  so  lofly,  and 
that  ht  himself  he  wanted  no  temporal 
goods  whatever ;  but  since  his  lordship, 
the  mayor,  had  pledged  his  word  to 
grant  to  him  in  every  thing  he  mi^ht 
demand,  so  he  beseechcd  him,  with 
due  respect,  to  grant  fair  Emma*s  hand 

17 


for  his  Wido.  But  the  haughty  mayor 
was  highly  displeased  at  this  proposal. 
He  made  every  possible  excuse;  and 
as  Master  Willibaid  repeatedly  reminded 
him  of  his  promise,  he  did,  what  the 
desijots  of  tnose  dark  times  were  in  the 
habit  of  doing,  and  which  those  of  our 
enlightened  days  still  practise,  he  de- 
clared his  dimity  offended ;  pronounced 
Master  Wilhbald  to  be  a  disturber  of 
the  peace,  an  enemy  of  the  public  se- 
curity, and  allowed  him  to  forget  in  a 
prison  the  promises  of  his  lord,  the 
mayor.  Not  satisfied  herewith,  he  ac- 
cused him  of  witchcraft,  caused  him  to 
be  tried  by  pretending  he  was  the  very 
bag-piper  and  rat-catcher  of  Hameln, 
who  was,  at  that  time,  and  is  still  in  so 
bad  a  repute  in  the  German  provinces, 
for  having  carried  off  by  his  infernal 
art  all  the  children  of  that  ill-fated 
town.  '*  The  only  difference,"  said 
the  wise  mayor,  between  the  two  cases, 
was,  that  at  Hameln  only  the  children 
had  been  made  to  dance  to  his  pipe, 
but  here  young  and  old  seemed  under 
the  same  magical  influence.  By  such 
artful  delusions,  the  mayor  turned  every 
merciful  heart  from  the  (irisoner.  The 
dread  of  necromancy,  and  the  example 
of  the  children  of  Hameln,  worked  so 
strongly,  that  sheriffs  and  clerks  were 
writing  day  and  night,  llie  secretary 
calculated  already  the  expense  of  the 
funeral-pile ;  the  sexton  petitioned  for  a 
new  rope  to  toll  the  dead-bell  for  the 
p(x>r  sinner ;  the  carpenters  prepared 
scaffolds  for  the  spectators  of^  the  ex- 
pected execution  ;  and  the  judges  re- 
nearsed  the  grand  scene,  which  they 
prepared  to  play  at  the  condemnation  of 
the  famous  bag-piping  rat-catcher.  But 
although  justice  was  sharp.  Master 
WilHl^Id  was  still  sharper :  for  as  he 
once  had  laughed  very  heartily  over 
the  important  preparations  for  his  end, 
he  now  laid  himself  down  upon  his 
straw  and  died  ! 

Shortly  before  his  death,  he  sent  for 
his  beloved  Wido,  and  addressed  him 
for  the  last  time. — "  Young  man,"  said 
he,  '^  thou  seest,  that  in  thy  way  of 
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viewing  mankind  and  the  world  I  can 
render  thcc  no  assistance.  I  am  tired 
of  tlie  whims  thy  folly  obliged  me  to 
perform.  TIiou  hast  now  acquired  ex- 
perience enough  fully  to  comprehend, 
that  nobody  should  calculate^  or  at  least 
ground,  his  designs  on  the  goodness  of 
human  nature,  even  if  he  himself  should 
be  too  good  to  lose  entirely  his  belief 
in  the  goodness  of  others.  I,  for  my 
own  part,  would  not  rely  upon  the  ful- 
filment of  my  last  request  to  thee,  if 
thine  own  interest  would  not  induce 
thee  to  its  performance.  When  I  am 
dead,  be  careful  to  sec  that  my  old  bag- 
pipe is  buned  with  me.  To  detain  it 
would  be  of  no  use  to  thee,  but  it  fnay 
be  the  cause  of  thy  happiness,  if  it  is 
laid  under  gromid  with  me."  Wido 
promised  to  observe  strictly  the  last 
commands  of  his  old  friend,  who  shortly 
after  closed  his  eyes.  Scarcely  had  the 
report  of  Master  Willibald's  sudden 
death  spread,  when  old  and  young 
came  to  ascertain  the  tnith.  The  mayor 
was  more  pleased  with  this  turn  of  the 
affair  than  any  other  ;  for  the  indiffer- 
ence with  which  the  prisoner  had  re- 
ceived the  news  of  his  approachine 
promotion  to  the  funeral-pile,  induced 
his  worship  to  suppose,  tnc  old  bag- 
piper might  some  nne  day  be  found  in- 
visible in  his  prison,  or  rather  be  found 
^  not  there  at  aft ;  or  the  cunning  wizard, 
being  at  the  stake,  might  have  caused  a 
whisp  of  straw  to  bum  instead  of  his 
person,  to  the  eternal  shame  of  the 
court  of  Neisse.  He  therefore  ordered 
the  corpse  to  be  buried  as  speedily  as 
possible,  as  no  sentence  to  bum  the 
tx)dy  had  yet  been  pronounced.  An 
unhallowed  comer  of  the  churchyaid, 
close  to  the  wall,  was  the  place  assigned 
for  poor  Willibald*s  resting-place.  The 
jailor,  as  the  lawful  heir  of  tne  deceased 
|jrisoner,  having  examined  his  property, 
asked  what  should  become  of  the  bag- 
pipe, as  a  corpus  delicti. 

Wido,  who  was  present,  was  on  the 
point  to  make  his  request,  when  the 
mayor,  full  of  zeal,  thus  pronounced 
his  sentence :  **  To  avoid  every  possible 


mischief,  this  wicked,  worthless  tool 
shall  be  buried  together  with  its  master." 
So  they  put  it  into  the  cofirn  at  the  ndc 
of  the  corpse,  and  early  in  the  moniinfl 
pipe  and  pper  were  carried  away  and 
buried.  But  strange  things  happened 
in  the  following  night.  The  watcnmen 
on  the  tower  were  looking  oat,  accord- 
ing to  the  custom  of  the  age,  to  giic 
the  alarm  in  case  of  fire  m  the  sur- 
rounding country,  when  about  mido^fat, 
they  saw,  by  the  light  of  the  mooOt 
Master  Willibald  rising  out  of  his  tomb 
near  the  church-yard  wall.  He  heU 
his  bag-pipe  under  his  arm,  and  lean- 
ing against  a  high  tomb-^ne,  upoa 
which  the  moon  shed  her  brightest  nnfs 
he  began  to  blow,  and  fingered  tne 
pipes,  jiffit  as  he  was  accuBtomed  to  do 
when  he  was  alive. 

Whilst  the  v^atchmen,  astonifllied  St 
this  sight,  gazed  wisely  on  one  anothery 
many  other  graves  opened ;  their  dte* 
leton-inhabitants  peeped  out  with  their 
bare  sculls,  looked  about,  nodded  to 
the  measure,  rose  afterwards  whoUf 
out  of  their  coffins,  and  moved  thei^ 
rattling  limbs  into  a  nimble  dance.  At 
the  church-windows,  and  the  grates  of 
the  vaults,  other  empty  eye-holes  staled 
on  the  dancing  place  :  the  witheiel 
arms  began  to  shake  the  iron  gates,  tffl 
locks  and  bolts  spnmg  off,  and  out  came 
the  skeletons,  eager  to  mingle  in  the 
dance  of  the  dead.  Now  the  ligfal 
dancers  stilted  about,  over  the  hiUodis 
and  tomb-stones,  and  whirled  aitimd 
in  a  merry  waltz,  that  the  shrouds  waved 
in  the  wind  about  the  fleshless  limbsy 
until  the  church-clock  struck  twehe, 
when  all  the  dancers,  great  and  small, 
retumed  to  their  narrow  cells ;  the 
player  took  his  bag-pipe  under  his  arm, 
and  likewise  returned  to  his  vacant 
coffin.  Long  before  the  dawn  of  the 
day,  the  watchmen  awoke  the  mayor, 
and  made  him,  with  trembling  lips  and 
knocking  knees,  the  awful  report  of  the 
horrid  night-scene.  He  enjoyed  strict 
secrecy  on  them,  and  promised  to  watch 
with  them  the  following  night  on  the 
tower.     Nevertheless,  the   news  soon 
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spread  through  the  town,  and  at  the 
close  of  the  evening,  all  the  surrounding 
wiodows  and  roofs  were  lined  with 
virKuosi  and  comioscenti  of  the  dark 
fine  ait^  who  all  before  liand  were  en- 
gaged in  discussions  on  the  possibility 
or  impossibility  of  the  events  they  ex- 
pKtecl  to  witness  before  midnight. 

The  bag-piper  was  not  behind  his 
time.  At  tlie  iirat  sound  of  the  bell 
aopouncing  the  eleventh  hour,  he  rose 
abwly,  leaned  against  the  tomb-stone, 
ud  began  bis  tune.  The  ball  guests 
teemed  to  have  been  waiting  for  the 
owic ;  for  at  the  very  first  notes  they 
ndied  forth  out  of  the  graves  and  vaults, 
diKmgh  grass  hills  and  heavy  stones. 
Coipies  and  skeletons,  shrouded  and 
hvct  tall  and  small,  men  and  women, 
all  running:  to  and  fro,  dancing  and 
toraing,  wbeedliag  and  whirling  round 
the  player,  quicker  or  more  slow  ac^ 
CQiding  to  the  measure  he  played,  till 
the  clock  tolled  the  hour  of  midnight. 
Tben   dancers    and    piper    withdrew 

E'ln  to  rest.  The  living  spectators,  at 
r  windows  and  on  their  roofs,  now 
pooiessed,  that  "  there  are  more  things 
IB  heaven  and  earth  than  are  dreamt  of 
in  our  philosophy.^'  The  mayor  had  no 
noaer  retired  from  the  tower,  than  he 
nndbred  the  painter  to  be  cast  iuto 
moD  that  very  night,  hoping  to  learn 
nom  his  •xammation,  or  perlia|)S  by 
[Mttuig  him  to  the  torture,  how  the 
ftiffc  nniaaifte  of  his  foster-father  might 
beiemoved. 

Wido  did  not  fail  to  remind  the 
nayor  of  his  ingratitude  towards  Master 
Gfillibald,  and  maintained,  that  the 
feceaaed  troubled  the  town,  bereft  the 
lead  of  their  rest,  and  the  living  of  their 
Jeep,  only  because  he  had  received, 
nttead  of  the  promised  reward  for  the 
iberation  of  the  mayor,  a  scornful  re- 
iaa],  and  moreover  had  been  thrown 
nto  prison  most  unjustly,  and  buried 
a  a  degrading  manner,  lliis  speech 
nade  a  very  deep  impression  u|ion  the 
Binds  of  the  magistrates ;  they  instantly 
ndered  the  body  of  Master  Willibald  to 
3e  taken  out  of  his  tomb,  and  laid  in  a 
nore  respectable  place.     The  sexton, 


to  show  liis  penetration  on  the  occasion, 
took  the  bag-pipe  out  of  the  cofiin,  and 
hung  it  over  his  bed.     For  he  reasoned 
thus :  if  the  enchanting  or  enchanted 
musician  could  not  help  following  his 
profession  even  in  the  tomb,  he  at  least 
would  not  be  able  to  play  to  the  dancers 
without  his  instrument.     But  at  night, 
after  the  clock  had  struck  eleven,  he 
heard  distinctly  a  knock  at  his  door ; 
and  when  he  opened  it,  withtlie  expec- 
tation of  some  deadly  and  lucrative  ac- 
cident requiring  his  skill,  he  belicldthc 
buried    Master   Willibald    in  propria 
persona.     "  My  bag-pi i)e,"  said  he, 
very  conijwsedly,  and, passing  by  the 
trembling  sexton,  he  took  it  from  the 
wall  where  it  was  hung  up  :  then  he 
returned  to  his  tomb-stone,  and  began 
to  blow.    The  guests,  invited  by  the 
tune,  came  like  the  preceding  ni^ht, 
and  were  preparing  for  their  midnight 
dance  in  die  church-yard.     But  this 
lime  the  musician  began  to  march  for- 
ward, and  proceeded  with  his  numerous 
and  gliastly  suite  through  the  gate  of 
the  church-yard  to  the  town,  and  led 
his  nightly    parade    throi^h  all  the 
streets,  till  the  clock  struck  twelve, 
when  all  returned  again  to  their  dark 
abodes. 

The  inhabitants  of  Ncisse  now  began 
to  fear,  lest  the  awful  niglit  wanderers 
might  shortly  enter  their  own  houses. 
Some  of  the  chief  magistrates  earnestly 
eutrcatid  tlie  mayor  to  lay  the  charm, 
bv  niakin<7  good  his  -word  to  the  bag- 
piper. But  the  mayor  would  not  listen 
to  it  ;  he  even  pretended  that  Wido 
shared  in  the  infernal  arts  of  the  old 
rat-catclier,  and  added,  ''  The  dauber 
deserves  rather  the  funeral -pile  tlian 
the  bridal-bed."  But  in  the  following 
night  the  dancing  spectres  came  again 
into  the  town,  and  although  no  music 
>\'as  heard,  yet  it  was  easily  seen  by 
their  motions,  that  the  dancers  went 
through  the  figure  of  the  "  (i rand  father's 
Dance."  This  ni^ht  they  behaved 
much  worse  than  before.  For  they 
stopped  at  the  house  wherein  a  betrothed 
damsel  lived,  and  here  they  turned  in  a 
wild  whirling  dance  round  a  .sllado^5;, 
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which  resembled  perfectly  the  spinster, 
in  whose  honour  they  moved  the  nightly 
bridal-dance.  Next  day  the  whole 
town  was  filled  with  mourning ;  for  all 
the  damsels  whose  shadows  were  seen 
dancine  with  the  spectres,  had  died 
suddenly.  The  same  thin^  happened 
aeain  the  following  night.  The  aancing 
afelctons  turned  before  the  houses,  and 
wherever  they  had  been,  there  was, 
next  morning,  a  dead  bride  lying  on 
the  bier. 

The  citizens  were  determined  no 
longer  to  expose  their  daughters  and 
mistresses  to  such  an  imminent  danger. 
They  threatened  the  mayor  to  carry 
Emma  away  by  force  and  to  lead  her  to 
Wide,  unless  the  mayor  would  permit 
their  union  to  be  celebrated  before  the 
beginning  of  the  night  The  choice 
was  a  difficult  one,  for  the  mayor  dis- 
liked the  one  just  as  much  as  the  other ; 
but  as  he  found  himself  in  the  uncom- 
mon situation,  where  a  man  may  choose 
with  perfect  freedom,  he,  as  a  free 
being,  declared  freely  his  Emma  to  be 
Wido*s  bride. 

Long  before  the  spectre-hour  the 
guests  sat  at  the  weddmg-table.  The 
first  stroke  of  the  bell  sounded,  and 
immediately  the  favourite  tune  of  the 
well-known  bridal-dance  was  heard. 
The  guests,  frightened  to  death,  and 
fearing  the  spell  might  still  continue  to 
work,  hastened  to  the  windows,  and 
beheld  the  bag-pii)er,  followed  by  a  Ions; 
row  of  figures  in  white  shrouds,  moving 
to  the  wedding-house.  He  remained 
at  the  door  and  played  ;  but  tlie  pro- 
cession went  on  slowlv,  and  proceeded 
even  to  the  festive  lialL  Here  the 
strange  pale  s:uests  rubbed  their  eyes, 
and  looked  about  them  full  of  asto- 
nishment, like  sleep  walkers  just  awa- 
kened. The  wedding  guests  fled  behind 
the  chairs  and  tables ;  but  soon  the 
checks  of  the  phantoms  bcipin  to  colour, 
their  white  lips  bi^came  blooming  like 
yountr  rose-buds ;  they  gazed  at  each 
othrr  full  of  wonder  and  joy,  and  woU- 
known  voices  calkcl  friendly  name?;. 
They  were  soon  known  as  revived  corp- 


ses, now  blooming  in  all  the  brightness 
of  youth  and  health :  aiid  who  should 
they  be  but  the  brides^  whon  wdden 
death  had  filled  the  whole  tdini  with 
moumin^,  and  who,  now 
from  their  enchanted  aliiniberyi 
led  by  Master  Willibdd  wkh  ImJm^fit 
pipe,  out  of  their  gcafes  to  the  wfBttw 
wedding-feast.  The  wonderfUl  eH 
man  blew  a  last  and  cheerful  imiidl 
tune,  and  disappeared.  H6 
seen  aeain. 

Wido  was  of  opinion,  the 
was  no  other  than  the  firnxm 
the  Silesian  Mountains.*  The' 
painter  met  him  once  when  he  tni 
through  the  hills,  and  aoqimd 
never  knew  how)  his  fevonr.  ,illi^.^ 
mised  the  youth  to  assist  Mm  m  ps 
love-suit,  aiM  he  kept  his  woidy  dlhttji^^ 
after  his  own  jesting  fashion.        ■  ^' 

Wido  remsoned  all  his  fife-time  a 
favourite  with  the  ^rit  of  the  Moun- 
tains. He  grew  rich,  and  became  ce- 
lebrated. His  dear  Emma  broivht 
him  every  year  a  handsome  chikJ,  his 
pictures  were  sought  after  even  in  Italy 
and  England ;  and  the  **  Dance  of  the 
Dead,"  of  which  Basil,  Antwerpi 
Dresden,  Lubeck,  and  many  other 
places  boast,  are  only  copies  or  imi- 
tations of  Widows  original  painting, 
which  he  had  executed  in  memory  of 
the  real  *'  Dance  of  the  Dead  at  Neisse!*' 
But,  alas  !  this  picture  is  lost,  and  no 
collector  of  paintings  has  yet  been  able 
to  discover  it,  for  the  gratification  of 
the  cognoscenti,  and  the  benefit  of  the 
history  of  the  art. 

TXf  abovf  fnlertuMmt  lid*  rr  Ante  ntretHi 
from  a  very  cirrfrperiadicatwofk,  ctflM**  Hi 
iJterarjf  Muynei. 


•  Tlie  Spirit  of  the  SUenian  Momtainti, 
plavH  a  prrcat  purt  in  the  German  PopolBr 
Talcfi.  He  always  appears  ibil  of  nrirth 
and  whims.  Tlic  people  know  htai  best 
by  his  nickname  Ruhezahl,  the  tamip 
conntvr.  'Hie  accident  which  ga*ve  rise 
to  this  nickname,  has  lieen  related  ia  a 
masterly  manner  in  *'  Musftos*^  German 
Popular  Tales,"  which  will  be  given  in  tha 
I'liKuiny^  liag^s  of  our  work. 
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THE   UNKNOWN! 


THB  KNIGHT  OF  THE  BLOOD-RED  PU'ME. 


%  ancUg  ItgntU. 

k  ■  rUng  erolanee,  eaU  of  Ihe  liTcr  Clw^rd,  in  Fllnlihirc,  abonl  two  mile*  from  Mr) 
Mn  lalo  Ibaaem,  are  Ihe  mqjettic  ntlna  of  Rhnddlan  coiIlc  ;  which  drriTea  lis  name 
Awn  the  GOkiDr  of  the  nU  od  which  It  U  titimied,  nccnrdlni:  lo  Lelond,  who  thnm 
fcjBCM  ita  eljDioloicj  in  hi*  llinerary :  ■*  Rcthlui,  commanelj  cullcil  Rudelau, 
CHMoeth  of  Hatha,  that  ya  to  aaje,  talcr,  or  pair,  rtdde,  and  (clan,  thai  jra  thoie  ; 
bat  {,  wfaen  glma  Ji  ael  with  a  word  preceding  m,  y>  exploded."  Cuindpu  rcpurti  ll  to 
htTC  been  ballt  bjr  Llewellyn  ap  Sitahitt,  a  hnre  and  amiable  priiicf,  wbu,  after  a 
rdgB  of  eicat  gtory,  In  whioh  h«  had  ^ined  the  love  uf  hw  subjccii,  was  unawlnaied 
bj  Howel  nnd  Meredjdh,  the  aona  ot  Edwyn  hy  regular  de^ceut,  of  Howel  Dtaa,  In 
bopea  af  ^alng  Ibe  crown  of  South  Wide*  ;  but  their  whemea  were  defeated  by  the 
adlan  whteb  tha  people  Baaifeated  loirardi  Ihem,  and  they  were  abligf  d  to  fly  to 
Ireland.  He  left  only  one  Mn,  by  uaine  Gryffydfa,  who  uncceedrd  him,  and  during 
Ma  life  time  made  Bhuddlan  hin  chief  residence.  Of  the  ruin,  there  are  many  Icgtu 
dM7 Ulea relatad  ;  botibia,  Ihongfa  not  ihe  moat  popular,  ia  prrhap*  ihe  [no*!  extra- 
•■SUt,  mod  la  n|Bally  credited  with  the  rral  by  Ihe  anpcrit  till  una  peasantry,  who 
toCMbte  to  pWB  the  ruin  In  the  duak  of  evening-,  when  it  1>  bclitred  Ihet  witchca  and 
fhaite  are  iticrc  holding;  their  revcla- 


— still  bleaker  blows  the  blast,  cutting, 
keen,  and  Treezing,  as  the  grey  mist  oi* 
livening  Tails  upon  Ibe  vales ; — (aaea 
is  the  path  tlmt  winils  throi^i  yon  fo- 
rest ;  upQu  the  leafless  trees  hangs  the 


" — Stay,  pilgrim ;  whither  wenilst 
oo?" 

— "  Cold  is  the  north  wind  that  plays 
otind  the  monntuiis — heatt-chillir.^ 
e  (DOW  tint's  waAed  across  the  mMr 
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winter's  hoary  frost — and  cheerless  the 
bosom  of  him  dooin*d  to  wander  along: 
the  lone  path  in  such  a  night  as  this.*' 

••  — Tum  thee,  pilgrim !  and  bend 
thy  .step  to  Rhnddlan*s  ruined  walls, 
wnere  thou  mayst,  undisturbed,  waste  the 
gloony  night,  and  take  the  morning  to 
ertjt^  the  road." 

"  — ^Pious  hermit !  knowst  thou  not, 
from  dusky  eve  until  return  of  mom, 
that  tortured  vjnrits  in  yon  castle  rove  ? 
E'en  now,  the  blood  runs  chill  in  my 
veina^  while  1  do  think  on  what  Tve 
seen.  Suck  groans  have  met  my  ears 
-—such  sightsmy  eyes — and  screams  and 
riotous  laughs  mingled  with  the  winds 
that  whistled  through  the  broken  arches 
of  the  courts— -e'en  now,  the  sweat  of 
terror  dews  my  l>row,  and  languid  beats 
my  heart. 

*'  — Say,  didst  thou  penetrate  tUe 
hall  ?" 

"  — 1  did  ;  and,  on  the  hearth,  light 
some  fined  leaves  to  warm  my  shriveriiijj; 
frame.  1  spread  my  wallet's  fare  iqwH 
thep:roiiiid — with  joyful  heart,  began  to 
merry  make — but  an«.T;ry  spirits  broke 
upon  my  irlee,  and  fearfiil  noises  hailed 
my  livid  cheek.  Instantly  I  dropped 
upon  my  treniblinj;  knee,  and  told  my 
beads ;  but  the  siRums  increased — a 
ray  of  flame  shot  through  the  loom,  and 
before  me  stcvxl  a  warrior  in  complete 
armour  clad — his  casque  \v^s  down, 
and  above  his  brow  there  waved  a  blood- 
red  plume.  No  word  he  spake,  but 
looked  upon  me  with  earnestness;  his 
eye  was  as  the  sloe,  black — as  the  basi- 
lisk's fascinating — his  cheek  was  wan 
and  deathlike.  I  would  have  fled,  but 
my  feet  seemed  chained  to  the  ground, 
and  my  heart  feared  to  beat  aj^amst  my 
bosom.  At  this  moment  I  heard  a  female 
voice,  that  loudly  sonnded  in  the  hall. 
— "1  come,  Eiild;i,"  cried  the  red- 
plumed  knii^ht ;  and  instantly  vanished. 
A«4ain  were  the  screams  repeated  ;  and 
showers  of  blood  fell  upon  the  marble 
floorinjj  on  which  I  sto(xl. — My  veins 
were  filled  with  icicles  from  my  heart ; 
but,  rendered  desi)crate  by  fear,  in  i\v} 
niMkt  of  the  most  horrible  Iwwlings,  I 


flew;  and  the  expiring  embers  of  m 
fire  casting  a  ftiint  light,  ^nidcd  ro 
alon^  the  courts,  throish  which  I  dart 
ed  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning.  Ve 
nerahle  hermit,  agaia  I  dare  not  trm 
myself  in  Rhurih&n's  walls.  I  ha?) 
opposed  my  bosom  to  the  Saxoa*8  swoid 
and  never  trembled;  1  hsve  bm¥edcfaB< 
gers  for  my  country,  Mi  was  nevei 
known  to  tremble ; — ^buttdike  not  ha 
the  spirits  of  the  angiy  Clwyd." 

Ine  hermit  smiled. 

**  -i-Thou  seest  yon  rock*  whid, 
threatening,  hangs  above  the  irivej-r- 
which,  slowly  rippling  along,  now  hih 
against  its  broken  sides.  In  the  bosnin 
of  that  rock,  1  dwell.  P^ce  is  itt  ia- 
mate.  My  cell  is  humble,  hMt  hbtd- 
table ;  and  in  its  lap  the  mesiv  jjfSlffIki 
has  often  found  repose.  Rest  moa  dkh 
me  this  night  to  share  it,  friend,  ami 
eke  my  frugal  meal." 

«« — Holy  father  with  joy  I  follow  you; 
hunger  and  fatiy:uc  sore  oppress  me ;  and 
my  wearied  limbs  almost  refuse  their 
wonted  office." 

The  venerable  hermit  conducted  the 
weiiried  pilgrim  to  his  cell,  which  was 
clean — his  meal  was  wholesome.  The 
pilgpm  ate  of  the  frugal  rejiast ;  and  a 
chrystal  water,  springing  from  the  rock, 
was  the  l)cveragc  on  which  the  man  of 
piety  regaled.  This  was  proiTered  in  a 
rudely  carved  wooden  bowl  to  his  guest, 
who  drank,  and  felt  relieved.  He  now 
drew  his  stool  near  the  hearth,  on  which 
the  faggot  blazed ;  and  the  hermit,  to 
beguile  the  moments,  and  remove  the 
fear  which  occupied  his  companion's 
breast,  thus  related  of  the  Knight  of  the 
Blood-red  Plume  and  the  fair  Erilda. 

High  on  the  walls  of  Rhudd Ian  waved 
the  black  flag  of  death^oud  the  bell  of 
the  neighbouring  priory  tolled  the  so- 
lemn knell,  which  every  vale  re-echoed 
round,  and  the  sad  response  floated  to 
the  ear  thronjrh  every  passing  gale. — 
Til?  monks,  m  solemn  voice,  sung  a 
nl:^ss  (oT  the  everlasting  repose  of  the 
d'^ceasod — a  thoijsand  tapers  illumined 
the  ( h;u>el — ^and  bounteously  was  the 
dole  divributrd  to  the  surrounding  poor. 
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The  evening  Wast  was  keen— -the  grey 
mist  ciftled  the  mountain's  craggy  brow 
— 4md  thin  flakes  of  snow  beat  m  the 
tnveUef  s  face,  while  cold  and  shiver- 
ing ain  wafted  his  cloak  aside.  Sir 
Bfyswick  the  Hardy  heard,  as  he  ad- 
moedy  the  echo  of  the  distant  bell ; 
Sffl  spurring  his  mettled  steed,  with 
bnit  narbouring  many  fears,  pursued 
kiioourae  fleetly  through  the  forest. 

"  Use  speed.  Sir  Knight !"  cried  a 
^qiee  in  his  ear .  *^  Egberta  dies  !** 

Ehyswick  turned  pale. 

'^Egberta*s  bosom's  cold;**  conti- 
ined  tne  voice,  **  and  vain  will  be  your 
#fc*' 

The  Knighl  in  dismay  checked  his 
iNnie,  and  inclined  his  head  to  whence 
bs.thotj^t  the  sound  proceeded;  but 
■ptfiing  met  his  eye ;  all  was  vacant  be- 
Hge  him,  and  only  the  quivering  bough, 
MUed  by  the  breeze,  was  heard.  Ra- 
Ikr  alarmed,  he  set  spurs  to  the  sides 
tf  his  iteed— fitill  the  snow  was  drifted 
a  his  face.  Night  was  now  ushered  to 
the  heavens,  and  it  was  with  difficulty  he 
mM  maintain  the  path  that  branched 
Ikough  the  forest  The  web-winged 
ht  brushed  by  his  ear  in  her  circular 
i|ght;  and  the  ominous  screech-owl, 
teining  her  throat,  proclaimed  the  dis* 
ioliition  of  the  deceased. 

Sir  Rhyswick  heaved  a  sigh ;  a  me- 
hocholy  thought,  stole  across  his  brain, 
9Bd,  arriving  at  the  banks  of  the  Clwyd, 
k  beheld,  with  trembling,  the  many 
ftftn  in  the  priory  of  Rhuddlan,  and 
Kard  more  distinctly  the  solemn  bell. 

**  Egbeita  is  no  more,"  cried  the 
vokse  that  had  before  accosted  him ; 
"  BAeitSL  is  in  Heaven." 

Tnt  Knight  turned  round ;  but,  be- 
lokiin^  no  one,  and  agonized  by  the 
prediction,  again  he  roused  his  steed, 
-and  flew,  pale  and  breathless  to  the  cas- 
tle. He  blew  tlie  loud  horn  suspended 
at  the  gate  of  Twr  Silod,  the  strong 
tower  which  stands  upon  the  banks  of 
the  river :  and  the  loud  blast  echoing  in 
the  courts,  aroused  the  ominous  bird  that 
had  alighted  on  its  battlements,  who, 
flapping  her  heavy  wings,  resumed  lier 


flight,  uttering  awild,  discordant  scream. 
The  portal  was  opened  to  receive  him  ; 
and  Sir  Rhyswick  entered  through  a 
long  range  of  vassals,  habited  in  mourn- 
ful weeds. 

**  Is  tlie  prediction  true,  then  ?*'  lie 
exclaimed :  and,  nishins  to  the  apart- 
ment of  Egberta,  founa  her  cold  and 
breathless.  The  colour  that  once  adorn- 
ed her  cheek  was  faded — her  eyes  were 
shrouded-— and  her  lips  became  more 
pale,  from  which  the  last  breath  had  so 
lately  issued.  A  serene  smile  mantled 
her  countenance — ^her  locks  were  care- 
fnlly  bound  in  rose-bands — her  corpse 
was  prepared  for  tlie  earth — and  two 
monks  sat  on  each  side  of  her,  oflering 
up  their  holy  prayers  for  her  repose.  Sir 
Rh)^wick,  overcome  by  this  imexpect- 
ed  sight,  with  a  groan,  fainted  upon  the 
couch.  Some  servants  that  had  attended 
him  from  the  hall,  conveyed  him  in  a 
state  of  insensibility  to  his  chamber ; 
and,  the  next  day,  the  virtuous  Egberta 
was  deposited  in  the  chapel  of  the  castle. 
Maidens  strewed  the  path  with  flowers, 
along  which  theirsainted  lady  wasbome ; 
and  some  monks  from  the  neighbouring 
priory  sung  a  solemn  dii^  over  her— 
bare-headed  and  with  their  arms  croned 
upon  tlieir  bosoms.  The  fair  Erilda  with 
her  own  hands  decked  the  person  of  her 
mother  with  flowers ;  and  those  flowers 
were  moist  with  a  daughter's  tears.  A 
requiem,  chaunted  by  the  monks,  and 
in  which  the  maiden  joined,  closed  the 
ceremony ;  and  Erilda,  with  oppressed 
heart,  returned  to  the  castle. 

Sir  Rhyswick,  whose  grief  would  not 
permit  him  to  attend  the  funeral  rites, 
pressed  the  aflcctionate  girl  to  his  bo- 
som ;  and  they  sought  mutual  consola- 
tion in  each  other. 

Rhyswick  the  Hardy  was  the  frieno 
and  favourite  of  his  piince ;  he  had 
fought  in  all  the  wars  of  his  country » 
since  the  first  moment  he  could  hurl 
tlic  spear — victory  had  always  attend- 
ed his  arms  ;  but  now,  his  beard  was 
silvered  with  as^e — peace  was  re- 
stored to  the  land,  and  he  had  hopeil, 
at  Rhuddlan,  in  the  bosom  of  his  Eg- 
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berta,  to  pass  away  his  few  remaining 
years.  Bliddyn  ap  Cynvyn  had  united 
m  himself  by  conquest,  tne  sovereignW 
of  Gwynedd,  or  r^orth  Wales,  with 
Powys :  and  thus  had  terminated  a  war 
that  had  lon^  threatened  destruction 
to  either  nation.  With  pleasure  did 
Wales  observe  her  implacable  enemy, 
the  English,  struggling  to  overcome  a 
foreign  foe — ^blo(?y  were  the  battles 
fought  with  William  of  Normandy, 
suraamed  the  Bastard ;  and,  with  secret 
satis&ction,  did  Bliddyn  ap  Cynvyn,  a 
silent  spectator,  see  either  army  redu- 
ced and  weakened  in  the  sanguinary 
contest.  Sir  Rhyswick  had  by  nis  be- 
loved Ecbeita,  (from  whose  fond  anns 
the  war  bad  often  torn  him,  and  who, 
in  his  last  absence,  being  attacked  by  a 
sudden  and  violent  illness,  in  a  few 
days  expired,]  one  only  daughter.  To 
Enlda  he  now  looked  forward  for  future 
happiness.  She  was  beautiful  as  the 
mom — roseate  health  sat  upon  her 
smiling  cheek — meekness  and  charity 
in  her  lustre-beaming  eye — her  teeth 
were  as  so  many  snow-drops,  regular- 
ly even — her  breath,  like  the  dewed 
rose-bud,  of  glowingfrag^nce — A  dim- 
ple revelled  playfully  near  her  mouth— 
and  the  rich  ringlets  of  her  yellow  hair 
floated  carelessly  on  her  fine  curved 
shoulders.  Upon  her  snowy  breasts 
she  wore  a  ruby  cross,  suspended  by  a 
sold  chain — and  down  her  taper  limbs 
tne  dazzling  folds  of  her  white  garments 
flowed.  Erilda  was  not  more  beautiful 
in  person  than  in  mind ;  for,  ps  lovely 
a  bosom  as  ever  nature  formed,  encased 
a  heart  enriched  with  every  virtue.  She 
was  the  subject  of  universal  admiration  ; 
all  tongues  were  lavish  in  her  praise, 
and  many  suitors  came  to  ask  her  band  : 
but,  though  extremely  sensitive,  no  one, 
as  yet,  claimed  an  interest  in  her  heart : 
the  warm  shaft  of  love  had  not  pierced 
her  glowing  veins  ;  and  gay  and  affable 
to  all — reserved  to  few — she  preserved 
that  freedom  which  the  lover  cannot 
retain.  ITie  loss  of  her  mother  im- 
parted a  melancholy  to  her  cheek,  that 
rendered  her  for  more  lovely.  Sir  Rhys- 


wick indulged  in  grief,  and  the  castV 
was  one  scene  of  mourning.  On  thi 
brow  of  the  rock,  that  overlooks  th 
angry  Clwyd,  which  rolls  beneath,  thi 
poorer  vassals  and  dependents  of  Rhudd 
Ian,  every  evening  came  to  receive  tbt 
bounty  of  their  youne  mistress.  It  wm 
these  excavations  in  tne  rock  that  echo- 
ed the  soft  plaintive  notes  of  her  melo- 
dious harp. — On  this  rock  she  song^ 
and  the  spirits  of  the  murmuring  rivei 
were  charmed,  as  they  lay  in  then 
oozy  bed,  with  the  soft  pleasing  straiu 
—the  billows  ceased  to  roll  in  admira- 
tion, and  Zephyrus  drew  back  his  head, 
in  mute  attention  to  the  rapturous  lay. 

Once,  when  the  return  of  twilight 
was  announced  in  the  heavens,  by  thp 
rich  crimson  streaks  and  blushing  goM 
Ihat  occupied  the  vast  expanse  of  sky, 
and  Erilda  accompanied  with  her  voioe 
the  trembling  harp,  a  warrior  Knighti 
mounted  on  a  barbed  steed,  in  sabli 
armour  clad,  with  a  Blood-red  HonM 
waving  on  his  brow,  approached  ths 
spot  from  whene  the  sound  proceeded; 
Erilda,  on  hearing  the  advance  of  hone^ 
feet,  tunied  hastily  around ;  and,  with 
modest  courtesy,  welcomed  the  Knight, 
who  had  thus  obtruded  on  her  privacy. 
There  was  a  something  in  his  gait  and 
appearance  that  struck  her  wiUi  awe( 
and  the  unknown,  dismounting  from 
his  steed,  occupied  a  seat  beside  her. 
Again  she  struck  upon  the  trembling 
chords,  with  fearful  hand.  The  stranger 
sighed,  as  he  gazed  upon  her;  and^ 
when  her  eye  met  his,  she  withdrew  it, 
blushing,  on  the  ground.  The  shade 
of  night  approached,  and  misty  ibgi 
obscured  the  starry  sky. 

*'  Sir  Knight,**  she  cried,  with  a 
courteous  smile,  while  an  unusual  pal- 
pitation thrilled  through  her  heart,  of 
admiration  mingled  with  (ear,  **  Rhudd- 
Ian*s  hospitable  walls  are  ready  to  le- 
ceivc  you ;  and  no  warrior  passes  her 
warlike  towers,  without  partakins;  uid 
acknowledging  the  munificence  of  Rhys- 
wick the  Hardy." 

"  Fair  lady  !"  replied  the  imknown, 
"  the  hospitality  of  the  gallant  chief- 
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ed,  is  nol  unknown  to  me ; 
Mkwaid  on  my  jonmey,  nor 
i;ity  which  all  admire.'* 
ignt !  this  is  not  courteous." 
adieu !  it  must  not  be :  I 
i  that  we  shall  meet  again." 
Iiis»  he  pressed  her  hand  to 
i  mounting  his  steed,  flew 
ndity  of  the  winds  along  the 
»lain  that  stood  before  her. 

0  fleet,  seemed  to  skim  along 
:  and  in  an  instant  he  was 
her  sight. 

as  astonished;  there  was  a 
the  jet  black  eye  of  the  un- 
V  while  it  fascinated,  alarmed 
itiful  cok)ur  tinged  his  cheek ; 
liat  nature  to  which  she  was 
His  locks  were  black  and 
(igure  was  noble  and  com- 
lis  voice,  though  harmony 
onveyed  a  hollow  sound  that 
ising.  In  short,  his  whole 
,  while  it  charmed  to  admi- 

1  her  with  a  kind  of  tremor ; 
med  to  the  palace  of  Rhudd- 
Qd«  and  at  the  same  time 

the  martial  appearance  of 

• 

oajesty  in  his  countenance  1*' 
the  to  herself. — '*  What  no- 
bis demeanour !  And,  all ! 
icholy  seems  to  occupy  his 
dims  the  sparkling  lustre  of 
k  eye,  and  clouds  those  ani- 
ires,  otherwise  beaming  with 
I.  Surely  such  dejection  is 
in  him  ?  No,  no  ;  some 
ret  prevs  upon  his  heart; 
ire,  which,  as  I  have  heard 
,  feeds  upon  the  roseate  hue 
gives  languor  to  the  eye — 
the  cheek — and  despoils  the 
manhood — that  reduce  firm- 
idity — and  poisons  the  noble 
weaknesseas  that  are  engeu- 
niditv." 

ighed. — Sir  Rhys  wick  met 
was  seeking  her  chamber ; 
J  man  bore  tlie  resemblance 
upon  his  fretted  cheek ;  but 
»ured  to  be  cheerful ;  and, 


with  an  assumed  smile,  he  conducted 
her  to  the  si^per4iall» 

Erilda  vainly  attempted  to  be  gay,  but 
variety  of  thought  occupied  her  brain  ; 
the  soul-inspiring  song  of  the  family 
bard  cliarmed  not  her  ear,  who,  at  the 
board,  when  the  gay  goblet  circulated 
at  the  tables,  raised  hieh  his  tuneful 
voice  to  the  sublimest  pitch,  in  com- 
memoration of  deeds  of  other  days,  and 
sui^  of  triumph,  and  of  glorious  war, 

Erilda,  whose  heart  was  aflected  by 
another  subject,  was  not  moved  with  the 
sweet  sounds  of  the  trembling  harp,  nor 
participated  in  that  emotion  which  the 
song  oi  patriotism  inspired  in  the  breasts 
of  the  auditors.  Had  the  theme  been 
love,  the  air  been  plaintive  as  tlie  ring- 
dove's tender  tale,  £rilda*s  soul  bald 
wasted  in  the  strain,  and  owned  the 
power  of  music,  when  in  melody  witli 
tier  feelings.  Aflectionately  imprinting 
a  kiss  upon  the  bearded  cheek  of  Sir 
Rhyswick,  attended  by  her  page,  she 
bade  adieu  to  the  knight ;  and,  retiring 
to  her  couch,  attempted  to  lull  those 
wild  and  troubled  thoughts  that  agitated 
and  oppressed  her ;  but  the  blood-plu- 
med knight,  in  her  slumbers,  stood  before 
her :  his  graceful  form — his  pensive,  me- 
lancholy countenance,  she  pictured  to 
herself:  and  sighs  of  regret,  when  slie 
awoke,  and  found  the  unreal  image 
vanished,  stole  from  her  heaving  breast. 

With  the  first  dawn  of  morning,  Eril- 
da arose,  and  flew  to  the  monastery  of 
Rhuddlan,  to  oflfcr  up  her  daily  prayers. 
The  holy  father  confessor  save  her  ab- 
solution, on  a  declaration  of  her  errors ; 
and  again  she  soueht  the  much-loved 
spot,  where  she  had  met  the  unknown. 
She  looked  towards  the  path  he  liad 
taken  the  preceding  evening,  but  he  no 
longer  occupied  it ;  and,  seating  henelf 
upon  the  rock,  she  played  an  air,  soil 
and  melodious  as  the  strains  of  Philo» 
mel ;  but,  dissatisfied  with  herexecution, 
she  turned  the  instrument  aside;  her 
voice,  slie  conceived,  wanted  its  usual 
sweetness — ^the  harp  was  out  of  tune^- 
and  her  fingers,  lingering  upon  the 
strings,  dampHsd  tlie  swelling  note. 
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ErilHa  sighed,  and  sighcil  so  deep, 
that  the  echo,  rn)m  the  excavated  rockx, 
returned  them  to  her  ear. — ^At  length 
tlie  tear  gHstened  in  lier  eye. 

"  Why,  why  am  1  thus  concerned  for 
a  wandering  unknown,  whom  chance, 
perha|)S,  conducted  to  tliis  spot  for  n 
hret,  and  only  time  ?  Who,  ere  now, 
is  leagues  distantfrom  my  sighs,  and  who 
does  not  entertain  one  thought  of  me  ? 
Away,  hope,  thou  delusive  image,  from 
my  hosom — I  never  shail  beliold  him 
more — my  heart  must  liarbour  no  such 
sighs." 

Saying  this,  with  the  firmness  of  re- 
solution, she  turned  her  step  towards 
the  castle.  Sir  Rliyswick  was  preparing 
for  the  chase ;  the  hounds  and  hawks 
were  abroad — all  was'  noise  and  confu- 
sion— and  Erilda  consented  to  make  one 
of  the  throng.  Buckling  on  her  breast 
the  mantle  of  green,  and  slinging  across 
her  shoulder  the  bow  and  arrow  quiver, 
mounted  (hi  a  cream-backed  palfrey,  she 
joined  them. 

The  adjacent  forest  echoed  back  the 
huntsmen*s  loud  horns,  and  the  affright- 
ed deer  pricked  up  their  ears  to  the 
well-known  blast.  Tlie  yell  of  the  dogs 
sounded  in  the  deep  glens — the  loixJ 
halloo  succeeded — and  nimbly  o'er  the 
bogs  and  marshes  bounded  the  fleet  ob- 
ject of  their  sport.  It  was  noon  when 
Sir  Rhyswick  ordered  his  vassals  to 
strike  their  tents  upon  the  plain  ;  and, 
after  refreshing  them  with  a  rich  repast, 
again  they  repaired  to  renew  the  chase ; 
the  ripe  mead,  in  a  golden  goblet,  was 
presented  to  the  fair  Erilda,  who,  in  the 
midst  of  her  damsels,  looked  like  the 
goddess  of  the  wood — and  Sir  Rhyswick 
drank  from  the  hirlas  horn  the  soul-re- 
viving cwrrw.  Soon  again  was  the 
panting  deer  pursued  up  craggy  cliffs — 
through  streams  and  va Hies— over  the 
heath — across  the  moor — and  through 
the  mazy  forest.  Erilda  startled  a  speck- 
led doc  from  the  bosom  of  a  dark  glen  ; 
and  drawing  her  arrow  to  the  head,  in 
the  silver  bow,  pierced  her  in  the  breast. 
Thouijh  wounded  the  animal  made  good 
her  flight,  and  darted  away  like  lightning. 


The  heroic  huntress  fleetly  pursuec 
while  the  horns  and  hounds  echo 
from  another  part  of  the  plain.  Ln 
did  the  doe  mamtain  her  speed,  and  ke 
b  siglit,  with  the  arrow  in  her  breai 
until  the  pale-faced  moon  appeaiv 
emerging  from  a  cloud,  and  silverii 
die  glassy  lake.  At  lengtli,  the  woundc 
animal  dropped,  and  instantly  czpira 

Erilda  dismounted  her  steed;  ai 
now,  she  first  discovered  herself  to  li 
absent  from  her  train,  and  at  an  hoi 
when  angry  demons  ride  upon  the  ai 
and  mutter  mischief.  Cold  winds  waf) 
ed  her  brown  hair  aside ;  and  fast  de 
scended  the  grey  mist  of  evening.  I 
vain  Erilda  listened  to  catch  the  halia 
of  the  huntsmen^  No  longer  the  hon 
sounded  in  the  vale— all  was  drear  ani 
silent,  save  the  hollow  murmuriitt;  il 
the  wind,  forcing  its  passage,  si^iBi 
through  the  trees.  Almost  fainting  m 
fear,  she  leaned  upon  her  bow :  she  em 
deavoured  to  blow  the  horn  that  wm 
suspended  at  her  breast,  but  it  fell  fioi 
her  grasp,  and  the  bow  shrunk  fromlHl 
hand.  At  length,  sununoning  moil 
fortitude,  she  remoimted  her  steed ;  id 
not  knowing  wliat  road  to  take,  gave  M 
hoise  the  reins,  trusting  herself  to  tin 
protection  of  her  household  spirit- 
Away  flew  the  imptient  steed  through 
the  forest— over  hill  and  dale :  the  toll 
trembled  beneath  his  hoofs,  and  the  wfaiM 
foam  frothed  at  his  extended  nostriU 
On  a  sudden,  the  bell  of  a  neighbourul 
monastery  sounded  in  the  gale»  m 
blazing  torches  were  seen  waving  throi^ 
different  parts  of  a  wood  that  lay  beibiK 
her.  <'  Hilh,  oh  ho  !*'  cried  the  bm 
tress,  with  hope  animating  her  bosom 
"  Hilli  oh  ho  I"  but  her  voice  returnee 
responsive  to  her  ear,  and  the  flamiii| 
brands  disappeared.  Still  she  pursua 
the  path,  and  fleetly  flew  the  cream 
backed  palfrey  on  which  she  rode— 
now  agam  the  huntsman*s  horn  mi 
heard  winding  at  a  great  distance,  an 
now  the  approaching  clank  of  horsei 
hoofs  convinced  her  that  the  attendant 
of  the  chieihin,  her  father,  were  in  pur 
suit  of  her.    Erilda,  checking  her  steed 
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»r  coming  up  with  her;  but 
(isuit  took  a  different  route ; 
inds  dying  away,  as  the  at- 
ccded,  all  was  again  hushed. 
weary  of  susfiense,  she  pro- 
td,  turning  the  angle  of  a 
k  that  bulged  in  tlie  fertile 
*  observed  a  horseman  slow- 
;  its  banks.  Pensive  was  his 
ight  hand  rested  on  a  battle- 
eft  held  the  reins  of  a  nut- 
liier— -his  soul  seemed  occu- 
dancholy — his  brain  to  be 
by  tormenting  thoughts. — 
inced towards  him,  and  fixing 
|res  upon  his  cheek,  to  her 
nt  recognized  the  stranger 
the  Blood-red  Plume.  Flis 
up,  and  melancholy  tinged 
Gonntenance — a  si^h,  half 
» trembled  on  his  lips— de- 
seemed  to  depress  his  heart, 
L  transitory  gloom  over  every 
1  preyed  upon  tliat  energy  of 
h  nis  interesting  eye  betrayed 
possessing.  Erilda,  unable 
impetuous  steed,  wIk>  reared 
nd  1^,  and  snorted  in  rage, 
ic  Knieht,  who,  wrapped  in 
served  her  not. 
stranger,'*  cried  the  daughter 
Rhuddlan^s  chieftain,  <' I 
elf  under  your  protection; 
strayed  Brilda  to  Khuddlan*s 
he  blessings  of  a  distracted 
I  beyour's." 

B  daughter  of  the  first  of 
'  replied  the  Knight,  eagerly 
s  hoise^s  reins ;  *'  I  am  sub- 
r  commands — ^my  life  shall 
to  your  service." 
roiling,  gave  him  her  hand, 
ressed  respectfully  to  his  lips : 
•eding,  the  lofty  turrets  of 
ippeared  in  view.  The  pale 
tiding  her  rays  on  its  dark 
;,  Fpfiectedthemto  the  Chvyd, 
nh  billows  rippled  beneath 
m  which  it  stCKxl.  Number- 
3  were  seen  glaring  in  the 
\e  discoasolate  attendants  of 
n,  who,  in  the  agony  of  grief. 


dispersed  them  round  the  country  in 
search  of  her.  All  was  bustle ;  and, 
no  sooner  did  she  appear  among  them, 
than  loud  shouts  rent  the  air,  and  they 
flew  to  bear  the  wekx)me  tidings  to  Sir 
Khyswick.  The  stranger  Knight  con- 
ducted her  across  the  courts;  and  the 
fond  father,  impatient  to  clasp  her  to 
hi&  arms,  hastened  towards  her.  Erilda 
fell  upon  his  bosom ;  and  the  tear  of  Joy 
dropped  from  the  old  man's  beard  upon 
her  slioulder.  The  Knight,  in  his  turn, 
received  the  caresses  of  the  venerable 
chieflain,  who,  boundless  in  his  joy, 
would  liavc  lavished  on  him  empires, 
had  he  had  them  to  command. 

*'  Tell  me,  Sir  Knight,"  cried  Rhys- 
wick,  '<  to  whom  am  ( indebted  for  the 
restoration  of  Erilda  to  my  aged  arms  ? 
Let  mc  fall  upon  my  knees  at  his  fieet, 
and  bless  him." 

'<  Hospitable  chieftain,  ray  name  is 
Wertwrold,  a  forlorn  and  suffering  wan- 
derer ;  the  world  contains  no  home  to 
shelter  me — no  friend  to  welcome  me ; 
but,  though  sorrows  oppress  my  heart, 
I  am  ever  ready  to  give  joy  to  others, 
— Erilda  is  once  more  yours,"  he  added 
with  a  sigh,  and  bowing  his  head,  was 
about  to  depart. 

<*  Nay,  stranger,  this  night  you  must 
share  that  joy  which  you  have  imparted 
to  our  breast,  and  make  Rhuddlan  your^ 
residence." 

**  Your  pardon,"  cried  the  Knight, 
**  my  envious  fortune  denies  that  I  should 
taste  of  pleasure— I  must  away,  ere  the 
stars  fade  on  the  horiton." 

"Wertwrold,"  returned  Erilda,  "the 
maid  whom  you  have  protected  entreats 
your  stay— 'Upon  her  knee  entreats  it : 
do  not  dispirit  our  festivity  by  your 
departure.  Come,  let  me  conduct  you 
to  the  marble-hall." 

The  Knight,  overpowered  by  their  en- 
treaties, at  length  yielded;  and  Erikk 
taking  him  by  the  hand,  introduced  him 
to  the  festive  board,  where  sat  the  harpers, 
tuning  their  strings,  awaiting  the  ap- 
proach of  the  chieftain  and  his  guests. 
Wertwrold  appeared  struck  with  the 
dazzling  splendor  of  the  hall  that  ^  had 
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regaled  pt  inces :  rich  crimson  tapestry 
hung  down  the  walls  in  festoons  fringed 
withhold,  between  pillars  of  the  fairest 
marbley  disposed  at  equal  distances, 
supporting  cornices  of  polished  silver ; 
the  carved  ceiling  displayed  emblema- 
tical devices  of  war  and  of  the  chase ;  in 
one  party  Diana  was  painted  with  her 
bow ;  in  another,  Caractacus  engai^ing 
the  Romans. 

Erilda  conducted  the  Knight  to  a 
cedar  stool,  covered  with  crimson,  and 
edged  with  gold,  at  the  table,  on  which 
were  profusely  scattered  carved  goblets, 
sumptuously  embossed,    and    flowing 
with  ripe  mead.     The  harpers »  during 
the  repast,  raised  their  voices  in  praise 
of  the  ancestors  of  Rhyswick,  and  regu- 
larly traced  his  descent,  in  bardic  song ; 
describing  each  great  feat  his  fathers 
had  performed.     And  now,  the  mid- 
night  bell  sounding,    dissipated  their 
mirth — the  bards  were  dismissed — and 
Wertwrold  was  led  to  a  couch  by  one 
of  the  attendants,  af\er  saluting  tlie  fair 
hand  of  Erilda,  which  she  offered  to 
him,  in  token  of  her  favour.  The  morn- 
ing dawned    unusually  splendid — the 
early  dew  sparkled  on  the  ^rass  blade 
—and  the  effulgent  sun  rismg,  tinted 
the  horizon  with  his  gay  beams — gentle 
was  the  air  tliat  played  around  the 
mountains — sweet  and  odoriferous  was 
the  scented  gale— the  river  Clwyd  timid- 
ly flowing,  fearful  lest  it  should  inter- 
rupt the  calmness  that  prevailed,  was 
scarcely  seen   to  move — and   Erilda, 
whose  troubled  thoughts  the  preceding 
evening  had  denied  ner  rest,  hastened 
to  the  delightful  rock  where  she  first 
behekl  the  stranger,  Wertwrold  ;  there 
to  indulge  in  sighs,  and  those  thouglits 
that,  wmle  they  pained,  pleased.     The 
solitary  spot  afforded  her  an  opportuni- 
ty to  mdulge  in  the  melancholy  of  her 
mind ;  here  she  could  sit  and  gaze  witli 
pensive  eye  upon  the  calm  waters,  as 
they  laved  against  the  shore,  and  involve 
her  brain  in  a  chaos  of  bewildering  re- 
flection, unobserved  by  any  one.  Erilda 
never  knew  till  now  what  it  was  to  love 
— never  knew  till  now  what  sighs  the 


absence  of  him  or  heir  we  love  creates- 
and  now  she  felt  the  pains,  ^^^^s  unal 
to  sustain  them.  The  Red-plum> 
Knight  was  master  of  her  heart  and 
her  fate ;  violent  was  the  passion  tfa 
raged  in  her  bosom,  threatening  tocoi 
sume  her  by  a  slow  lingering  fire ;  for 
appeared  impossible  the  passion  ecu 
be  gratified.  Seated  upon  an  arm 
the  rock  that  overhangs  the  Clwyd,  tea 
flowing  down  her  lovely  cheeks,  agitaU 
by  similar  thoughts,  and  overcome  \ 
weight  of  her  emotions,  wctiry,  not  ha^ 
ing  tasted  of  repose  the  preceding  nizh 
she  sunk  into  a  gentle  slumbn*,  n 
head  reclined  upon  her  lily  arm. 

Weitwrold  left  the  castle  to  taste  ( 
the  refreshinc;  nir,  ere  tlie  Baron  ck 
sccnded  from  his  chamber,  or  the  kia 
bell  summoned  them  to  bieakfast.  Hi 
feet,  as  if  by  instinct,  led  him  totb 
spot  where  first  Erilda  had  attracted  hi 
notice.  How  much  was  he  a.stunisli0 
to  behold  the  lovely  maiden  in  a  swei 
sleep !  He  stood  awhile  to  observe  he^ 
and  the  tenderest  sensation  thriiki 
through  his  whole  soul;  her  aubon 
locks  played  carelessly  upon  her  tenh 
pies,  and  her  blue  eyes  were  shrowdiii 
with  her  long  dark  lashes ;  the  tint  of  tb 
carnation  was  displayed  upon  her  ched 
— a  perfect  ruby  colour  were  her  Kps-; 
the  white  rose  feaf,  through  which  nid 
the  blue  enamelled  vein,  was  not  mod 
fair  than  her  forehead,  or  more  swe^ 
than  her  breath — the  soft  sur  that  plajei 
around  her,  wafled  the  thin  gauze  and 
that  shadowed  her  snowy  bosom,  a|4 
revealed  beauties,  which  monarchs,  d 
beholding,  would  have  languished  t 
enjoy. — Wertwrold,  transported  in  tK 
ecstasy  of  passion,  dropped  upon  hi 
knee,  and  imprinted  a  liss  upon  Iw 
cheek. 

Erilda,  at  this  moment,  awoke ;  an 
the  Knight,  conscious  of  the  crime  h 
had  committed,  drew  back,  abashed  ao 
trembling.  Erilda  was  alike  confused 
and  Wertwrold,  seizing  this  opportunity 
clasped  hold  of  her  hand  with  fervom 
ai)d  pressing  it  between  his,  exclaimed 
*'  Lovely  Erilda,  pardon  the  presump 
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lich  your  bcnuty  has  inspired — 
crime  to  adore  you,  then  am  I 
imioal ;  but  I  bow  to  my  fate — 

to  be  unhappy,  I  willingly  re- 
self  the  victim  of  cruel  fortune." 
^,  Sir  Knight/'  aied  the  em- 
id  £ji1da,  lending  her  hand  to 
m  from  the  ground,  "  why  are 
IS    persecuted?      Repose  your 

in  my  bosom  ;  indeed,  you  will 
me  one  much  interested  for  you. 
a»  from  her  heart  pities  you." 
id  does  Erilda  pity  me  ?'*  he  re- 
rising,  and  assuming  a  scat  by 
!.  **  Oh,  welcome,  ye  sorrows ! 
iceforward,  mingled  with  your 
sus,  ye  convey  a  pleasure  in  the 
t,  that  she  whom  all  the  world 

feels  for  my  suHTerings;  the 
T  tear  shall  no  longer  flow  with- 

balm — ^the  arrow  of  anguish, 
i  wounds,  shall  on  its  poison-tipt 
K>nvey  a  healing  balsam  to  my 

It  say.  Sir  Knight — ^why  is  your 

'olved  in  mystery  ?  Lend  me  your 

nee— make  me  mistress  of  your 

-my  bosom  shall  be  its  prison- 

and  so  tenacious  will  I  be  in  rc- 

it,  that  even  to  myself  I  will  not 

whisper  it." 

[i,  laay,  could  I  burst  the  fetters 
lin  my  tongue  to  secresy ,  I  should 
i  luxury  in  my  grief;  but,  no,  it 
d — ^you  behola  in  me  a  house- 
mderer,  against  whom  the  ven- 
of  Heaven  is  imprecated,  doom- 
a  term,  to  be  a  solitaiy  inhabitant 
earth— with  no  settled  home  to 
me — ^no  friend  to  console  me — 
I  to  whom  I  can  confide  my  sor- 

ell!"  cried  Erilda,  with  impa- 

idy,  I  dare  reveal  no  more — ^the 
nost  remain  unknown, 
ia  could  scarce  conceal  her  agi- 
**  And  when,"  with  a  tremulous 
she  added,  **  will  the  term  expire, 
ies  you  of  your  misery." 
lien — when  a  virgin  shall  be 
of  noble  biith,  and  honour  speck- 


less  as  the  mountain*s  dazzling  snow, 
whose  beauty  shall  be  the  theme  of  courts 
and  palacefr — ^whose  virtue  shaH  be  the 
admiration  6f  those,  whom,  with  parent 
bounty  she  has  fostered — ^whose  hand 
shall  be  urged  by  knights  of  rank  arid  en- 
terprize — who  shall  withstand  the  temp- 
tation of  wealth  and  power,  equips^  and 
title — who  shall  sincerely  love  me  for 
myself  alone,  and  brave  all  dangers,  to 
arrive  at  the  haven  of  my  arms." 

Erilda  turned  pale ;  the  colour  on  her 
ciieek  flew,  and  her  whole  frame  be- 
came ajvitated.  At  tliis  moment  the 
loud  bell  of  the  castle  toiled  the  break- 
fiast  hour,  and  endeavouring  to  re-assume 
her  wonted  spirits,  **  Come,"  she  cried 
gaily,  **•  we  have  wasted  much  time  in 
idle  talk." 

Wertwrold  lent  her  his  arm,  and  they 
proceeded  to  Rhuddlan.  The  young 
Knight  at  their  earnest  solicitation,  con- 
sented to  remain  at  the  castle  a  few  days, 
and  various  sports  were  devised  to  amuse 
him :  nothing  was  spared  to  make  him 
foi|;et  hisgriefs.  But,  in  the  midst  of splen- 
didgaiety,  Wertwrold  was  sttUhimsel^ 
melancholy  still  clouded  his  brow,  and 
stole  the  roseate  colour  of  his  cheek. 

On  the  second  evening,  as  the  last 
rays  of  the  sun  were  refl^:ted  upon  the 
lakes,  and  the  misty  crown  of  twiliefat 
circled  the  mountain's  peak,  Erilda, 
whose  bosom  was  tortured  by  the  love 
she  bore  the  unhappy  Wertwrold,  stray- 
ed in  the  garden  adjoining  the  castle. 
The  day  had  been  rather  sultry,  and, 
attended  by  her  little  foot  page,  she 
made  towards  the  fountain,  with  an  in- 
,  tent  to  bathe.  She  had  alr^y  unloosed 
her  hair,  when  she  observed,  extended 
upon  the  yellow  sands,  Wertwrold ;  he 
was  in  a  sound  sleep — and,  approaching 
with  tremulous  step,  she  hung  over  him 
with  an  eye  brimful  of  tears. 

"  Unhappy  Knight !"  she  cried. — 
**  Where  shall  be  round  the  maid  who 
can  assuage  the  anguish  of  thy  bosom, 
and  restore  it  to  its  former  peace  ?— - 
Where  shall  that  maid  be  found,  speck- 
less  as  thou  hast  described,  who  will 
.  renounce  every  pretension  for  tlica  ? 
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Alas !  alas !  let  mc  tiot  buoy  myself  up 
with  feint  hopes — Wertwrold  shall  yet 
be  happy,  but  Erilda  will  be  for  ever 
miserable.  Yes,  yes,  some  more  happy 
maid  than  thou,  Erilda,  will  gain  tne 
heart  of  Wertwrold,  and  tear  the  bond 
asunder  that  dates  his  misery/' 

Faster  flowed  her  tears — her  agony 
became  more  acute — and,  clasping  her 
hands  together,  she  sunk  down  by  his 
side — her  eyes  were  pensive,  fixed  on 
his,  that  were  shrouded  in  sleep ;  and 
wrapped  in  ecstacy,  she  watched  every 
breath  that  swelled  his  bosom,  and  es- 
caped his  lips.  How  beautiful  did  he 
appear,  as  he  lay  reclined  upon  the 
ground — what  a  dew  sparkled  on  his 
lips— what  a  colour  revelled  upon  his 
cheeks;  his  jet  black  hair,  on  which 
the  water-drop,  from  bathing,  glistened, 
clustered  in  silky  curls  arond  his  head. 
He  had  laid  aside  his  armour,  and  the 
true  shape  and  mouldings  of  his  manly 
limbs  were  visible ;  his  neck  and  bosom 
were  bare — they  were  of  the  most  mas- 
culine beauty. 

"  Ah,  Erilda !"  exclaimed  he  in  his 
slumbers,  <<  you  alone  can  liberate  my 
anguished  heart — ^you  alone  can  restore 
the  smile  to  my  fretted  cheek — ^but  you 
do  not  love  me." 

"  Hear  it.  Heavens  !"  cried  the  en- 
raptured maid ;  "  Oh,  Wertwrold  !" 
and  feinted  upon  his  bosom. 

The  Knight  awoke  from  the  violence 
of  her  fell,  and  he  gazed  upon  her  in 
astonishment.-—'*  Erilda!"  he  exclaim- 
ed, and  bathing  her  temples  with  cold 
water,  she  soon  revived ;  her  wild  eyes 
were  timidly  revealed  to  the  light — 
and  as  soon  as  she  discovered  herself 
in  the  arms  of  Wertwrold,  she  gave  a 
faint  scream,  and  broke  from  his  em- 
brace. "Erilda!*'  cried  the  Knight 
with  fervour,  "  my  fate  is  in  your  hands 
— do  with  me  as  you  please — ^vou  alone 
can  avert  my  cruel  destiny,  from  this 
moment,  I  cease  to  hope  or  to  despair. ' 

Enlda  was  in  an  agony  insupporta- 
ble— tears  choked  her  utterance,  and 
pressing  his  hand  between  hcr's,  she 
tlew  to  conceal  her  anguish  iu  another 


part  of  the  garden.  They  met  s 
supper  board,  but  she,  feigning  ind 
sition,  begged  leave  to  retire ;  au 
early  did  the  Baron  and  his  guests 
the  downy  pillow. 

In  her  chamber  Erilda  iudulgec 

sighs:  Sir  Rliyswick  had  chosei 

heir  apparent  of  Wales  for  her  f 

lord,  and  she  well  knew  it  was  in 

to  contest  his  choice.     The  chic 

loved  the  happiness  of  his  child,  bi 

love  of  aggrandisement  he  cherish 

his  bosom ;  and  he  looked  forward 

fond  delight  to  the  time  when  E 

might,  witii  the  partner  of  her  pleas 

share  the  thrones  of    Gwynedd 

Poivys.      A  few  days  was  to  see 

young  Prince  at  Rhuddlan — ^pre| 

tions  were  making  for  his  recepli< 

Sir  Rhywick  with  pleasure  behekj 

nuptial  day  advancing — ^but  Erilda  v 

ed  its  approach  with  agony.     The  i 

was  fer  advanced,   ere    her    trou 

thoughts  were  invaded  by  sleep, 

still  maintaining  their  empire, 

conjured  up  visions  to  the  closed  ( 

Erilda  dreamed,  that  her  father,  c 

powered  by  his  aflfection  for  her, 

her  entreaties,  yielded  his  consen 

her  union  with  Wertwrold,  and  pli 

her  hand  in  his.   Transported  with 

she  threw  her  arms  round  her  lo^ 

neck;  at  this  junction  awaking, 

found  the  Knight  clasped  in  her 

brace.     Recoiling  with  horror  from 

arms,  and  recovering  her  senses, 

were  at  first  bewildered.     "  Aw; 

she  cried  in  a  tone  of  terror :   •*  p 

dious  Knight,  leave  me ;  your  com 

calls  for  my  indignation.     Oh,  \\ 

wrold !  was  it  possible '  for  me  to  i 

gine  you  would  thus  repay  the  hosj 

lity  you  have  here  experienced, 

invading,  in   the  midnight  hour, 

chamber  of  the  defenceless  ? — Begot 

she  added,  with  a  contemptuous  frc 

"  ere  I  call  my  attendants,  and  exj 

the  serpent  who  repays  the  favou 

Rhiiddlan^s  lord  with  abusing  his  cc 

dcnce." 

"  Yet  hear  me,  Erilda,"  returned 
Knight,  "  ere  I  am  gone  for  ever 
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De  but  to  gaze  my  last  farewell  on  I 
i  lovely  coimteDance  that  dooms  me  * 
everlaating  misery:    my   neighing 
ed  now  waits  at  the  castle  gate,  and  I 
at  bid  these  much  loved  haunts  adieu 
r  ever     Farewell,  Erilda — ^irresisti- 
B  fiite  leads  me  .hence — and,  oh ! 
BKtimes  give  a  thought  on  him  who, 
ded  to  his  a^nies,  harbours  for  you 
limlless  passion  !*' 
Wotwrold  paused. 
«  For  ever !"  exclaimed  Erilda ;  "  Oh, 
eitwfold  I" 

**  Gould  my  absence,**  continued  the 
ughtp  **  create  one  pan;^  in  your 
wt,  though  grateful  would  the  know- 
^  be  to  my  heart,  still  it  would  in- 
et  a  wound,  Erilda,  urging  my  brain 

distraction,  when  I  paused  on  your 
ihsppiness. — ^Which  ever  way  1  turn, 
iKiy  attends  me— endless  sorrow  is 
fbttter  portion :  that  I  am  indifTereut 
» Erilda  creates  another  i)ang." 

•?0h,  Weitwrold  !"  cried  the  maid ; 
nd,  sinking  on  his  bosom,  '^  1  am 
oor'sy  and  your*s  alone." 

"  Do  not  my  ears  deceive  me,"  cried 
b  enraptured  Knight ;  **  does  Eriida 
■Dy  love  me-— will  she  rem  ^nce  tlie 
Mrid  for  me  ?" 

*TheworMr 

"■Yes,**  returned  Weitwrold,  «Und 
ki  shall  my  felicity  dawn :  Erilda 
■it  renoDDce  every  thing  to  be  mine 
-4o  shire  with  me  thoM  transports 
iliich  virtnous  love  creates.'* 

"  You  speak  in  mystery.*' 

"  Erikk  miiit»  with  heroic  fortitude, 
iMIeoiie  every  obstacle  to  our  unions- 
>tt  place  implicit  confidence  in  my 
Ub>--tnd  sacrifice  every  thing  for  me. 
hfirm  mind  can  stand,  unshaken, 
i  Hie  stnpendous  nx^k,  and  smile  upon 
kgalph  beneath  that  threatens  to  de- 
ov— 10  must  the  woman  who  would 
100  ay  arms.** 

"  WertwioW  !*' 

^Take  thbring,  Erilda,  it  is  a  charm- 
li  one:  which,  wlien  breathed  upon, 
Hogs  me  to  ynur  presence  :  use  it  as 
^  need  me,  and  I  fly,  in  obedience  to 
w  command,  though  at  the  extremity 
ftheworkL" 


*«  Yet  stay ;  you  leave  me  in  doubt." 

*<  Erilda-  must  use  her  own  discre- 
crction,  I  have  not  power  to  direct  her. 
Farewell,* '  he  cried ;  and  pressing  her 
to  his  bosom,  instantly  retired,  leaving 
her  lost  in  wonder  and  amazement. 

For  a  time  she  could  scarcely  believe 
her  senses — every  thing  appeared  as  a 
dream  before  her  eyes— but  she  pos- 
sessed the  charming  ring — and  the  de- 
luding thought  vanished,  that  told  her 
the  preceding  scene  was  tlie  mere  fabri- 
cation of  her  imagination. 

At  breakfast  time  she  met  Sir  Rhys- 
wick,  who  was  not  a  little  surprized  and 
angered  with  the  abrupt  de|)aiturc  of 
his  guest. 

Erilda  endeavoured  to  plead  his  cause 
— urging  that  business  of  the  utmost 
imixirt  demanded  his  immeriiatc  atten- 
dance, and  that  to  her  he  apolgizcd. 

The  generous  chieftain  was  well  sa- 
tisfied with  the  excuse,  although  he 
had  hoped  Wertwrold,  in  whose  favour 
he  was  much  interested,  should  Iiave 
been  present  at  the  solemnization  of 
Erilda*s  nuptials,  which  the  fourth  day 
was  to  sec  performed,  according  to  a 
message  which  he  had  received  from 
the  young  Prince,  who,  impatient  to 
call  Erilda  his  bride,  thus  early  appoint- 
ed the  day. 

Sir  Rhys  wick,  with  joy  expressed  in 
his  countenance,  impart^  the  news  to 
his  daughter,  who,  falling  upon  her 
knees — her  cheeks  bathed  in  tears — and 
grasping  his  hand,  entreated  him,  as  he 
considered  her  happiness,  to  forego  his 
intentions. 

"  How  ?**  cried  the  astonished  Baron. 

"  t  shall  never  know  happiness  with 
a  man  whom  my  heart  will  not  acknow- 
ledge for  its  lord,'*  returned  the  afHicted 
Erilda ;  "  Oh  !'*  as  you  love  my  peace 
of  mind,  send  back  the  prince — Erilda 
cannot  be  the  bride  of  Morven — ^an- 
other object  has  enchained  her  heart." 

"  How,"  exclaimed  the  indignant 
Baron ;  "  Does  Erilda  reject  the  heir 
to  the  throne  of  Wales  ?" 

"  It  would  be  criminal  to  bestow  my 
hand,  when  anotlicr  possesses  my  heart. 
Oh,  my  father !  the' nappy  Morven  will 
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fipd  one  more  worthy  of  being  his  bride 
r— one  more  closely  tii  conjunction  with 
his  soul — who  will  return  his  fond 
aii'ection  with  affection. 

**  Erilda,"  cried  the  venerable  chief- 
tain with  firmness,  *'  I  seek  not  to  know 
him  wliom  your  heart  has  chosen.  If 
you  value  my  affection.  Morven  must 
be  }0ur  future  loid  ;  if  not,  your  father 
is  lost  to  you  for  ever.*'  Thus  sayinc^, 
he  retired,  leaving  the  distracted  maid 
overwhelmed  with  grief. 

Sir  Rhyswick  would  not  see  her  the 
rest  of  the  day ;  and  a  messenger  in 
the  evening  coming  to  her  chamber, 
bid  her  prepare  on  the  morrow  to  receive 
Morven,  who  was  expected  at  the  cas- 
tle, attended  by  a  numerous  retinue. 

Erikla,  in  an  agony  of  distraction, 
threw  herself  upon  the  couch;  her 
tears  more  plenteously  flowed  to  her 
relief,  and  eased  those  labouring  sighs 
that  swelled  her  agitated  bosom.  She, 
casting  her  eyes  upon  the  magic  ring 
that  encircled  her  finger ;  pressed  it  to 
her  lips,  and  her  warm  breath  sullying 
the  ruoy  that  sparkled  upon  it,  instant- 
ly the  Blood-ied  Knight  stood  before 
her. 

•*  I  come,"  he  cried,  **  at  your 
command,  from  the  bosom  of  the 
vasty  deep,  to  serve  the  mistress  of  my 
heart" 

Wertwrold  took  a  seat  by  her  side — 
Erilda  hung  her  head  upon  his  shoul- 
der ;  her  cheek  was  |>ale  with  weeping 
— ^her  eyes  were  languid  and  heavy. 

"  Oh,  Wertwrold  !"  she  exclaimed, 
**'  this  must  be  our  last  meeting ;  the 
son  of  Cynvyn  claims  Erilda's  hand, 
and  even  now  is  on  the  road  to  Rhudd- 
lan,  to  lead  her  to  the  bridal  altar." 

**  And  will  Erilda  yield  her  honour, 
then,  at  the  sordid  entreaties  of  avarice 
and  pride  ?  Will  she  prostitute  herself, 
embittering  the  remainder  of  her  days, 
to  gratify  another's  passion  ?" 

"  Wertwrold  !  you — " 

*<  Oh,  lady  !  the  fond  affection  glow- 
inc;  in  my  bosom  has  heaped  a  world  of 
ruin  on  my  heart — I  see  the  gulph 
yawning  at  my  feet — I  see  what  tortures 
arc  pre[)aring  for  me,  and  fly  to  m^ct 


my  doom. — It  Erilda  u  who  hurls  n 
to  destruction — it  is  Erilda  who  mod 
my  sighs,  and  points  me  to  the  ^ 
where  angry  demons  wait  to  sclut  thei 
on  my  blood.  But  thine  iiiflkckmi 
can  brave — ^for,  she  I  love  proves  ftk 
— she  who  deceitfully  sigbedy  *  I  ai 
your's,  and  your's  alone.'  " 

*'  You  amaze  and  terrify  me :  wfs 
tortures  what  inflictions  are  those  yo 
dread  ?  0)i,  WertwioM  !  do  not  kee| 
me  in  suspense*— tell  me  who,  or  win 
are  you  ?" 

**  Who  I  am,  lady,  must  remains 
secret — what  I  am,  my  warm  sigfai 
my  great  affliction  have  revealed—^ 
lover.  Oh,  EriUJa !  I  am  man,  wit! 
half  his  fortitude — man,  with  afl  hi 
weaknesses:  love  animates  and  diitfMl 
my  bosom ;  and  she  whom  I  wed,  ma 
wed  me  for  myself  alone." 

**  Fond  Wertwroki !  I  quesltoa  jfO 
no  more — and  oh !  how  shall  I  convuM 
you  that  my  heart  is  your's— doone 
as  I  am  to  misery  and  Blorven." 

She  fixed  her  languishtns:  eyes  uooi 
his  countenance — Wertwroki  panaeo. 

Erilda's  chamber  looked  into  tli 
cavtle  garden ;  the  woodbine  and  haatj 
suckle  climbed  above  her  window,  n 
a  rose-tree  entwined  itself  vrith  the  odn 
ous  branches  of  the  honeysuckle— «0Ki 
sprigs  hung  pendant  near  the  sashes  i 
the  casement,  where  the  fbwer  hloiii 
and  scented  the  air  with  its  refreilni 
sweets. 

Wertwrold  eagcriy  slipped  a  spn 
that  boasted  a  fml  blown  fU>wer  and 
ripening  bud,  which  he  presented  i 
Erilda. 

"  Look  you,"  he  cried ;  *•  look  i 
these  flowers — the  beauty  of  theoi 
withers,  while  the  other  ripens.  He 
we  see  a  rich  bloom  upon  the  chet 
of  youth;  what  a  glowing  fregran 
does  its  breath  impart!  how  sweet 
the  dew  that  hangs  upon  the  expandti 
leaf !  how  rich !  how  luxuriant  !'hc 
captivating  to  the  senses!  Wotdd 
not  be  cruel  to  pluck  this  early  bod,  c 
it  hath  tasted  of  that  dew  wliich  n( 
sparkles  on  its  lip— and,  at  the  momc 
when  it  is  about  to  enjoy  those  swei 
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which  are  prepaid  for  early  life  } — 
l^dvy  this  Dew  pUicked  bud,  in  an  hour 
ihiU  perish — ^lifc  shall  fly  its  ncwiv 
created  bosom — the  hand  of  man  liath 
deprived  it  of  its  succours,  and,  ere  it 
ceased  to  charoi)  it  dies,  un pitied,  un- 
reitpected.  Then  turning  to  tlie  other — 
"This fiill-blowii rose,  \vh(jsp  shrivelled 
leaf  betrays  a  speedy  dissolution,  having 
tasted  of  all  the  pleasures  life  affords, 
Idd  enjoyed  them  in  their  full  sense, 
prepares  to  die.  The  morning  sun, 
jostead  of  cheering,  shall  wither  its 
juioeless  fibres — the  flavour  of  its  brenth 
ii'fled — and  the  falling  dew  animates 
it  not — ^the  airs  are  cold  and  freezing 
that  play  around  it — and  plucked,  it 
\pMd  not'p^rish  sooner  than  were  it 
•left  to  wither  upon  the  spray/* 

"  I  do  not  understand  you." 
.  ^"  Lady,  if  one  of  these  flowers  must 
be 'torn  from  the  branch  of  life,  which 
vould  you  sacrifice  ?" 
•    "  The  full-blown." 

"  Then  live,  Hrilda — life  to  enjoy  the 
Mtfe  of  pleasure  and  of  happiness." 

*'  Wertwrold,  your  words  convey  a 
Jionrible  meaning ;  my  soul  shudders 
at  the  thought." 

.  . "  Wtet  thouebt,  Erilda  >—l  ask  you 
.but  to  live — is  the  thought  mercenary  ? 
I  ask  you  but  to  taste  of  those  pleasures, 
lUch  he  for  whom  you  would  sacrifice 
•jpMir  happiness  and  person,  cannot  cn- 

E.  Sir  Rhyswick  has  nearly  numbered 
jrWB-*and  dissolution  betrays  its 
approach  upon'  his  cheek :  his  infirm 
Jimbs— 4i8  shrivelled  form — ^his  silvery 
beard — and  a^ed  eye,  like  the  fuU- 
Uown  rose,  confirms  a  speedy  termi- 
nation of  hus  life.** 

Erilda  fainted  upon  his  bosom — his 
'aims  encircled  her  waist — hers  were 
entwined  round  his  neck  :  the  colour  of 
jetoming  life  soon  crimsoned  her  cheek : 
her  lips  were  pressed  to  his ;  the  kiss 
was  exchangea  that  imparted  a  mutual 
.glow  to  the  heart,  and  filled  it  with  vo- 
uipluous  thoughts. 

•'  Erilda  b  mine,  eternally,"  cried 
the  Knight. 

•*  1  am  yoyr'Sy  for  ever,"  sighed  the 
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maid  with   half  fainting    voice.     ■ 
'*  To-morrow  »\\c  will  leave  Rhuddlan 
for  niv  arms  ?" 

"  To-morrow,  lam  your's." 

They  piirte<i — each  transported  with 
the  warmth  of  passion  ;  and  the  ensuing 
eve  was  to  see  Erilda  preparing  her 
flight  from  her  paternal  home. 

The  next  morning,  Morven  and  his 
numerous  retinue  were  heard  upon  their 
march  across  the  mountain  :  the  martial 
claufj  of  tlieir  warlike  instruments  was 
heard  at  a  great  dis-tance ;  and  some 
messengers  precediii2f,  brought  the  early 
news  of  liis  approach  and  presents  for 
the  bride.  Tlie  castle  gjites  were  thrown 
Ojjen  to  receive  them — white  flags  waved 
upon  the  walls,  that  were  thronged  with 
armed  soldiers,  who  owned  Rhuddlairs 
powerful  lord  for  their  chieflain ;  and 
oards  and  harpers  raised  hij^h  their 
voices  in  praise  of  the  fair  Erilda. 

Morven  entered  the  castle,  amidst  the 
acclamations  of  the  generous  people, 
who  loudly  testified  their  joy  at  nis  ap- 
proach, and  whose  loud  shouts  rent  the 
air.  Sir  Rhyswick  received  hioi  with 
evciy  demonstration  of  pleasure,  and 
instantly  conducted  him  to  the  presence 
of  his  (laughter. 

Erilda,  habited  in  robes  of  virgin 
white,  that  flowed  adown  her  taper 
limbs,  in  the  midst  of  her  maidens, 
welcomed  him  with  a  smile.  She  look- 
ed beautiful — ^her  cheeks  were  flushed 
with  the  ripe  tincture  of  the  rose — ^her 
blue  eyes  oeamed  with  expression — 
her  hair  was  tastefully  disposed  up6n 
her  forehead — ^and  silver  beads  flowed 
down  her  fine-shaped  bosom. 

Morven  saluted  her  with  affability. 
For  a  while  the  young  Prince  was  trans- 
fixed with  wonder  and  admiration ;  her 
beauty  far  exceeded,  in  his  estimation, 
the  report  that  had  reached  his  ear.;  and 
he  looked  with  impatience  for  the  mo- 
ment that  was  to  make  her  his  bride. 

The  day  was  spent  in  merry  pastimes ; 
but  Erilda  was  depressed  with  fears ; 
she  trembled  at  the  promise  she  had 
made  to  Wertwrold,  and  more  than 


once  resolved  to  break  it.    The  evening 
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fast  flpproachedy  and  she  grew  more  and 
more  alanned ;  at  length  the  last  rays 
of  the  declining  sun  were  reflected  upon 
the  lake — the  tinkling  bell  of  the  goat- 
herds caught  her  ear — the  much  dr^ed 
time  was  arrived — ^her  heart  fluttered 
ki  her  bosom — and  wild  and  unknowing 
what  she  did»  she  sought  the  harbour 
where  she  had  promised  to  meet  the 
miknown. 

Wertwrold  was  already  thbre ;  with 
eagerness  he  clasped  her  to  his  bosom 
-—with  miallayea  passion  pressed  her 
lips  to  his. 

"  Oh,  EriWa !"  he  sighed,  «  do  I 
hold  you  in  my  arms,  and  shall  my  pre- 
sent oliss  be  equalled  by  the  future  ? 
Come,"  he  contmued,  *<  let  us  hasten 
our  departure ;  a  coracle  waits  us  on 
the  Clwyd,  to  waft  us  to  the  opposite 
Shore." 

*«  Wertwrold !"  exclaimed  theaffright- 
ed  maid ;  **  I  dare  not — do  not  tempt 
me-~I  must  remain — and — ^be  the  bride 
of  Mbrven." 

**  Perjured  Erilda !  false  fleeting  wo- 
man-<-is  this  your  truth — ^is  this  your 
constancy  ?    Then  farewell  for  evey," 

"  Yet  stay,"  she  cried,  one  moment : 
•'Oh,  Wertwrold  !  do  not  leave  me  a 
prey  to  my  own  thoughts." 

••  Will  EriWa  be  mine  ?" 

"  Yes,  yes." 

"  Voluntarily  mine  ?" 

••  Oh,  yes !"  exclaimed  the  maid ; 
unconscious  of  what  she  said,  observing 
Hghts  at  the  further  end  of  the  walk, 
and  fearful  lest  they  should  discover  her 
with  the  unknown. 

'<  Erilda  will  fly  her  paternal  roof 
for  WertwroW  ?" 

«  Yes,  yes." 

**  Regardless  of  a  father's  tears  and 
remonstrances  ?" 

"  I  am  Wertwrold's,  and  Wertwrold's 
alone  !"  she  exclaimed,  more  alarmed 
by  the  nearer  approach  of  the  lights  ; 
'*  and  no  power  on  earth  sliall  separate 
me  from  his  arms." 

The  Knight  of  the  Blood-red  Plume 
smiled — ^it  was  the  smile  of  satisfaction ; 
and  he  placed  in  her  hand  a  dagger. 


«  Use  it,"  he  cried,  "  insdf-d 
alone.    Where  is  Sir  Rhyswick.^ 

At  this  moment,  a  number  oft 
were  seen  flaming  down  the  w 
Sir  Rhyswick  was  at  the  head  of  i 
of  servants,  whose  countenancei 
expressive  of  fear. 

*«  See !"  cried  Erilda,  « tliey 
their  steps  this  way ;  we  sliall  I 
covered." 

"  Take  this  dagger,"  returm 
Knight,  thrusting  it  mto  her  banc 

"  How  am  I  to  use  it  .^"  exd 
the  maid  in  terror. 

**  Sir  Rhyswick  advances ;  'ti 
alone  we  have  to  fear. — ^Plunge  it 
bosom." 

"  In  the  bosom  of  my  father  ?' 
she,  with  horror.    "  Wertwrold- 
ciful  heavens !  do  not  my  ears  d 
me  ?    Horror !  honor !     In  the 
of  my  father ! — Away,  monster," 

'•  Come  to  my  arms,  Erilda, 
claimed  the  Knight,  •<  I  have  ] 
your  virtue,  and  you  are  doubly  c 
me."  He  pressed  the  trembhng 
to  his  bosom. 

At  this  moment.  Sir  Rhysvrick 
ed  the  arbour. 

"  This  way — this  way !"  cried 
wrold:  and  hurrying  throi^h  a 
outlet,  that  led  to  the  river ;  fot 
pursued  them.  Still  Erilda  he! 
dagger  in  her  hand,  and  the  pale  1 
beams  silvering  the  path,  betrayt 
shadow  of  a  person  in  pursuit,  wi 
in  a  long  cloak. 

"  We  are  betrayed,"  cried 
wrold ;  "  our  pursuer  must  die." 

**  I. see  the  coracle ;  it  is  at  si 
said  Erilda.  And,  at  this  moment, 
one  seized  her  white  robe  behind. 

*<  Plunge  your  dagger  in  his  l: 
cried  Wertwrold. 

•*  Hold  your  impious  hand !"  r 
ed  a  hollow  voice. 

"  Strike !"  demanded  the  Knii 

**  Stay,  murderess !"  uttered  the 

"  Our  safety  pleads  for  his  d 
rejoined  Wertwrold. 

The  hand  of  the  pursuer  now  c 
Erilda'a  shoulder ;  who,  disenta 
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hiencif,  and  rendered  frantic,  turned 
basdly  round,  and  plunged  the  dagger 
in  her  assailant's  breast. 

The  wounded  man  dropped  upon  the 
Uroond.  *^  Cruel  Erilda  T'  escaped  his 
ips,  and  he  instantly  expired. 

"  Hence  God-abandoned  murder- 
»;'*  muttered  the  voice  that  had  before 
noted  the  ann  of  Erilda.  ■<  Fly  to 
neet  thy  doom.** 

•*  Hark !"  cried  the  maid  ;  •*  heard 
on  nothing  ? — What  voice  was  that  ?" 

Terror  sat  on  her  brow — ^lier  lijjs  were 
■ie  with  fear — her  eyes  looked  wikl 
ndlierv. 

"  I  heard  nothing  but  the  winds 
filing  sdong  the  strand.** 

**  Do  you  hear  nothing,"  exclaimed 
be.  <«  Merciful  God  !  What  have  I 
lane  ? — '  Murderess !' — Oh,  let  me  look 
It  him  I  have  slain.** 

She  approached  the  corse,  spite  of  the 
abeaties  of  Wertwrold ;  and  discovered,  , 
napped  in  a  long  cloak,  the  bleeding 
ndyof  Sir  Rhyswick !  A  crimson  stream 
loved  from  the  fresh-made  wound — 
tt  eyes  were  filmed  and  closed  in 
ctth — ^his  cheek  was  wan — his  mouth 
ride  and  distended. 

!*  Oh,  God  !  my  fatlier  !*'  exclaimed 
HUa, — *■  Murdered  by  my  hands  I*' 
Jidfell  fainting  upon  his  bleeding  breast 

Wertwrold  enaeavoured  to  recal  her 
\  recollection ;  but,  for  a  long  time, 
im  were  his  attc'^.pts.  At  length,  re- 
vering, "  Leave  me,"  she  cried; 
leave  roe  to  die  with  my  murdered 
Iher. — ^Away!  Anguish  gnaws  my 
ceait— -Abandoned  by  Heaven,  leave 
e  to  die,  and  receive  the  punishment 
r  my  guilu" 

'■  You  Ttve,  EriMa ! — See,  the  vns- 
lb  of  the  Baftm  draw  near! — Hark 
Mr  their  voices  are  heard — their  torches 
cam  in  the  walks ;  we  shall  be  dis- 
nered,  EriUa,  let  me  arouse  you 
om  tlus  torpor-— let  us  fly,  Erilda,  and 
ve  ouiselves  from  an  ignominious 
fath.- 

•*  Away !"  cried  the  distracted  nidd ; 
I  am  a  wretch  unfit  to  live — ^more 
rit  to  die :  yet  I  will  expiate  the  foul 


offence  by  submittine  to  those  tortures 
that  await  me — which  exceed'  not  the 
agonies  of  my  own  bosom.  Oh  !  my 
much  loved  lather!*'  she  exclaimed, 
"  your  daughter — ^your  own  daughter, 
is  your  murderer." 

She  fell  upon  his  bosom ;  and  still 
the  Blood-plumcd  Knight  urged  her 
to  i\y. 

"  Enlda  !*'  he  returned,  "  what  false 
notions  occupy  your  breast !  Rather 
by  penitence  expiate  the  crime ;  the  foul 
oilence  is  not  to  be  atoned  by  death. 
Heaven  in  its  wrath  has  doomed  your 
soul  to  everlasting  torments ;  live  then, 
and,  by  penitence,  seek  to  appease  its 


vengeance.'* 
••  What  mercy 


can  the  wretched 
murderer  of  her  )>arent  hope  for  ? — 
Leave  me,  Wertwrold ;  distraction  rages 
through  my  brain. — ^I  am  lost — for  ever 
lost— -(Grod-abandoned — doomed  to  ever- 
lastincr  torments." 

*'  Oh,  &ikia !  think  on  your  spotless 
fame  to  be  blasted  by  the  scandalizing 
tongue  of  futurity — ^think  on  the  curses 
each  peasant  slave  will  mutter  on  her 
who  was  once  her  country's  boast ;  the 
name  of  Erilda  shall  be  shuddered  at 
by  those  who  judge  not  of  the  motive 
but  the  act — children  shall  be  rocked 
to  their  slumbers  with  the  frightful  rela-^ 
tion  of  her  guilt,  and  she  shall  live  for 
ever  in  the  detestation  and  abhorrence 
even  of  the  criminaL — ^The  pilgrim 
shall  hear  and  tremble  at  her  tale — the 
monk  shall  cross  himself,  and  tell  his 
beads,  wben  he  passes  Rbuddlan's 
blood-stained  towers — all  nature  shall 
be  shocked  with  her  enormities ;  and 
not  a  pitying  sigh  shall  be  heaved  to  her 
memory.  Come,  Erilda,  let  us  fly; 
penitence  shall  soon  restore  peace  to 
your  bosom,  and  your  crime  shall  be 
forgotten.** 

*^  Oh,  no  !  I  will  remain  and  sigh  out 
my  last  breath  on  the  cold  bosom  of 
my  father." 

"  See,  Erilda,  the  torches  advance. 
Prince  Morven  is  at  their  head;  this 
way  he  bends  his  steps — he  has  his  eye 
upon  U8— Distraction ! — ^we  are  lost.** 
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**  Ah !  Morven !  comes  he  hither  to 
witness  my  shame  ?"  exclaimed  the 
maid ;  <<  I  cannot  stand  the  inquiring 
glance  of  his  penetrating  eye." 

*'  Then  hasten  to  the  coracle,  Erilda, 
which  now  awaits  us  on  the  shore. — 
Haste,  Erilda,  hear  you  not  their  voices.^ 
— ^They  approach — ^they  are  at  our 
heels." 

At  this  moment,  a  numher  of  voices 
exclaimed,  "  This  way !" 

•'  Oh !  hide  me — ^hide  me  from  them ; 
they  come — they  come ;"  cried  Erilda. 
And  clasping  the  hand  of  Wertwrold, 
she  flew  to  the  strand  where  the  coracle 
was  anchored. 

The  footsteps  approached ;  and  num- 
berless torches  lined  the  strand.  Sir 
Rhyswick  was  discovered  by  the  vassals 
of  Rhuddlan,  wrapped  up  in  his  cloak, 
and  bathed  in  his  blood.  His  heart 
was  cold  in  his  bosom — no  signs  of  life 
animated  his  cheek,  that  was  pale  and 
deathlike.  His  silvery  beard  was  dis- 
tained  and  clotted  with  s;ore ; — the  last 
breath  had  issued  from  his  mouth. 

Morven  had  the  corse  borne  to  the 
castle,  where  it  lay  in  state  for  three 
days;  when  it  was  deposited  in  the 
earth,  and  five  hundred  masses  were 
sung  for  his  eternal  repose. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  despairing 
Erilda  having  set  her  foot  on  board  the 
vessel,  was  borne  over  the  thin  wave 
with  the  rapidity  of  lightnin?.  Torches 
still  lined  the  stand ;  and  their  glaring 
light  was  reflected  to  the  opposite  shore, 
breaking  through  the  horriole  darkness 
that  clouded  the  earth. 

"  Vain  is  your  flight,  murderess !" 
whispered  a  voice  in  the  breeze.-— 
^*  Mountains  cannot  conceal  your  guilt, 
or  cover  you  from  the  wrath  of  the 
great  avenger.^To  the  furthermost  cor- 
ner of  the  world,  the  retributive  sword 
of  justice  shall  pursue  you." 

'*  Hark !"  cried  Erilda,  clinging  to 
the  bosom  of  her  seducer,  while  horror 
distorted  her  countenance.  *'  Hark ; 
heard  you  not  a  voice  ?  Oh,  heard  you 
not  a  voice  ?  Oh,  Wertwrold  ! — hide 
rac— hide  me." 


She  buried  her  face  in  tier  doak, 
while  the  warrior  Knight  maintained  a 
contemptuous  silence ;  at  length,  gaaof 
upon  her  with  satisficiction,  he  exclaimea: 

<*  And  is  Erilda  mine— do  I  now 
press  her  in  arms^— do  I  now  hold  iier 
to  my  heart,  beyond  the  power  of  man 
to  tear  her  from  me  ?  Why,  this,  in* 
deed,  is  triumpli — she  is  mine,  volmi- 
tarily  mine — she  has  fled  her  paterml 
roof  for  mc,  an  unknown — she  has  te- 
jected  Morven,  the  heir  apparent  to  the 
crown  of  Wales,  who  came  to  her  with 
a  heart  full  of  love,  and  proflPered  the 
wealth  of  his  country  at  her  feet,  lo 
share  her  smiles,  for  me  an  unknown! 
she  has  renounced  her  claim  to  virtue, 
embraced  infamy  for  a  spotless  name, 
has  preferred  the  blast  of  scandal  to  the 
mild  breath  of  praise,  and  all  this  for 
me,  an  UNKNOWN !" 

A  hoitible  smile,  as  he  concluded, 
played  upon  his  cheek. — ^Erilda  started 
from  his  bosom. 

"  Wertwrold  ?"  she  exclaimed;'— 
"  Do  you  upbraid  me  ?" 

<<  Enamoured  beauty,  no !  To  MB, 
this  guilt  is  pleasure  :  had  you  deluged 
the  world  in  a  sea  of  blood,  or  broii^ 
another  chaos  on  the  earth---Wertwrold 
would  have  smiled." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,"  cried  the  al- 
most expiring  criminal ;  <<tell  me^  who 
are  your" 

"  The  Warrior  Knight  qf  the 
Blood-red  Plume:  but,"  hecontinueds 
<<  Erilda  is  beyond  the  reach  of  mercj 
— is  inevitably  mine — ^and  I  will  reveal 
myself  in  all  my  glowii^  colours.  I 
am  an  agent  of  the  great  mfemal — mj 
residence  is  in  the  bosom  of  the  Clwyc 
— my  occupation  is  to  aggravate  m 
crimes  on  earth,  and  be  the  great  insti' 
gater  of  war  and  rapine  :  in  my  boson 
spring  those  seeds  of  faction,  which 
scatter  in  the  breasts  of  princes,  urgini 
them  to  raise  the  sword  against  eacl 
other's  life,  and  plunge  each  other' 
nation  in  a  torrent  of  destructive  war 
bat  this  had  ceased — Morven 's  fathe 
had  restored  Wales  to  prosperity  ani 
peace — and  I,  in  the  boscHu  of  my  na< 
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live  stream,  \Tas  d(X)incd  to  Rlocp  and 
t>rfvid  new  broils,  in  jKiinrul  inactivity. 
H'liile  thus  my  mind  was  occupied  with 
thought,  an  mcubus  approached  my 
|KBy  bed,  and  breathed  £ri]da*8  fame 
into  my  ear:  I  was  arouzed  with  the 
weet  image  my  fancy  drew ;  and,  on 
xholding  the  enchanting  object,  found 
ler  sweeter  than  my  imac^ination  Iiad 
)ainted  her — and,  from  that  moment, 
resolved  to  make  her  mine.  I  heard 
>f  her  many  virtues— of  her  piety — and 
vfaat  a  feeling  lieart  she  boasted ;  tliis 
Kws  instructed  me  what  shape  to  as- 
iome  ;  and  the  Warrior  Knight  of  the 
Jlood-red  Plume  answered  every  pur- 
Mse.  Erilda  was  easily  ensnared :  she 
pitied  me,  because  she  thought  me  un- 
fortunate— ^pity  instantly  begat  love — 
bre  the  glowmg  fire  of  all-consuming 
passion.  I  had  no  power  to  deceive, 
but  speciously — '* 

"  Monstef !"  exclaimed  the  frantic 
wretch,  ••  you  were  all  deception." 

*•  There  Erilda  wron^  me,"  cried 
the  fiend ;  "  she  deceived  herself — she 
though  me  what  her  heart  hoped  I  was 
—■1  did  not  need  much  art  to  gain  her 
-^le  readily  entered  into  all  my  views 
—embraced  my  projects  as  fast  as  they 
were  uttered." 

Erilda  threw  herself  upon  her  knees. 

"  Nay,  prayer  is  vain,"  continued 
Ike  fiend  ;  you  are  lost  to  Heaven — you 
Krupled  to  commit  an  immediate  mur- 
der, yet  planned  a  lingering  death  for 
rtie  parent  who  had  nurtured  you — you 
vould  not  stab,  but  preferred  planting 
diggers  in  your  father's  bosom. — Mur- 
deress !  you  bid  him  who  gave  you  life, 
five  for  a  time  in  agony,  to  reflect  on 
bis  daughter's  infamy." 

Erilda  siiruiik  with  horror  and  affright 
from  the  hideous  monster,  wlio  now 
Ksumcd  his  original  shape,  amidst  the 
fdl  of  demons,  who  rose  from  the  sandy 
ieep,  upon  tlie  curling  wave,  to  greet 
heir  chief.  The  eyes  of  the  sanguinary 
lend  emitting:  a  sulphureous  flame,  were 
ized  u  pen  the  pale  countenance  of  the 
;uilty  maid,  whom  he  grasped  round 


the  waist  in  malignant  triumph.  Green 
scales  covered  his  body ;  from  his  mouth 
and  nostrils  he  breathed  the  white  froth- 
en  waters — and  various  animals,  foster- 
ed by  the  liquid  element,  trailed  their 
pestiferous  slime  across  his  carcase. 
In  his  right  hand  he  held  a  trident, 
which  he  raised  on  high  to  plunge  in 
the  bosom  of  his  victim,  who,  scream- 
ing, burst  from  his  embrace,  and  falling 
upon  her  knees,  impbred  of  Heaven 
protection.  Loud  thunders  shook  the 
sky — terrific  lightning  flashed  in  her 
eyes — and  the  furious  winds  bursting 
through  the  mountains,  swelled  the  agi- 
tated river  beyond  its  bounds.  The 
fiend,  with  malignant  yell,  pursued  Eril- 
da— ^the  trident  entered  her  bosom — 
and  crimson  torrents  of  her  virgin  blood 
guslied  from  the  yawning  wound — in 
agony  she  fell — the  demon,  twining  his 
hand  in  lier  fair  locks,  hurled  her  to  the 
deep,  and,  sated  with  triumph,  vanished 
with  his  coracle. 

Long  time  did  the  white-browed 
waves  bear  up  Erilda :  in  her  last  mo- 
ments, she  beheld  the  pale  spectre  of 
Sir  Rhyswick,  who  advanced  upon  the 
rolling  waters,  that  seemed  to  shrink 
from  his  feet,  placing  his  fore-fin^r  to 
tlie  deep  wound  in  his  breast.  More 
dreadful  were  her  screams — and  billow 
succeeding  billow,  bore  her  near  the 
shore.  Struggling  for  life,  she  clung  to 
a  loose  rock  to  save  herself,  which  yield- 
ing to  her  grasp,  came  rolling  down, 
and  crashed  her  to  pieces. 

The  hermit  paused. — 

Since  then  has  Rhuddlan's  castle  been 
the  scatof  anarchy.— Monarchs,  indeed, 
have  made  it  their  residence  ;  but,  each 
night,  Krilda's  screams  arc  heard,  and 
the  Warrior  of  the  IJlood-red  Plume  is 
seen  pui-suing  her  through  the  ruined 
courts. 

Such  is  the  tale  of  Rhuddlan's  ruin- 
ed towers.  Pilgrim,  go  thy  way,  stop 
not  within  its  blasted  walls,  foul  fiends 
ride  upon  the  misty  air,  and  the  de- 
mons of  the  angry  Clwyd  claim  it  as 
their  right. 
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THE  WIZARD'S  REVENGE ! 


«  On  Lougfh  Neafrb*B  bank,  as  the  fisliprman  niniytt^ 
WbcD  the  clear  cold  eve^s  decliniiig, 
Heseestbe  round  towers  of  other  d:>ya 
In  the  wave  beneath  him  shining!—?* 

nUSH  MELODIES. 


According  to  ancient  tradition  there 
was,  some  centuries  ago,  a  large  and 
populous  town  near  Carrickfergus  in  the 
north  of  Ireland,— Towards  the  decline 
of  a  day  in  autumn,  as  the  nohles  and 
other  inhabitants  of  this  town  were  in- 
dulging themselves  with  music  and 
dancing,  on  the  eve  of  a  festival,  an  old 
man,  habited  m  a  long  dark  cloak,  and 
seemingly  bent  with  mtigue,  made  his 
appearance  among  them,  and  requested 
refreshments  and  shelter  for  the  night. 
The  manner  in  which  the  traveller  sought 
the  kindness  of  strangers  was  ill  calcu- 
lated to  produce  the  eflTects  he  desired, 
for  the  tones  of  the  mendicant  were 
strangely  mingled  with  a  voice  of  com- 
tnand,  and  the  piercing  grey  eyes  that 
sparkled  beneatn  his  white  and  over- 
hanging eyebrows*  were  fitfully  illu- 
mined with  a  wild  and  fearful  brilliancy. 
The  people  gazed  at  him  for  a  moment, 
and  then,  averse  to  his  aspect,  closed 
their  hearth  and  door  to  his  importunity. 
For  some  time  the  old  man  vainly  wan- 
dered from  ^te  to  gate  in  search  of 
hospitality,  till  at  length,  in  the  market- 
place, a  person  besought  him  to  put  up 
with  the  accommodation  of  his  humble 
abode.  The  pilgrim  stopped,  and,  turn- 
ing round,  beheld  the  towers  and  stee- 
ples and  houses  of  the  town  glittering 
like  gold  in  the  rich  radiance  of  a  setting 
sun.  A  withering  expression  of  rcvenjje 
darkened  his  eye,  as,  smiling  bitterly 
upon  the  scene,  he  stretched  forth  his 
hal^ds,  and  said,  *'  The  curse  of  an  out- 
cast and  wanderer  light  upon  you,  proud 
city ;  and  bright  as  thy  turrets  are  now, 
they  shine  for  the  last  time  in  the  sun- 
burst of  day,  for  the  morning  will  come 
and  find  ihee  fled  as  a  dream  from  the 
brain  of  the  sleeper.* '    The  yoong  man 


started  at  the  stem  maledictiOQ  of  the 
mendicant,  and  the  deep  shadowing  of 
his  brow ;  but  time  for  reflection  was 
not  given  him,  for  the  evening  was 
drawing  on,  and  the  stranger  accepting 
his  offer,  prepared  to  follow  him  to  hii 
house.  Af^er  passing  throueh  two  or 
three  long  streets,  the  guide,  wnose  name 
was  0*HalIoran,  struck  into  a  narrow 
lane,  and  stopping  before  the  gate  of  a 
mean  habitation,  he  lifted  the  latch,  aad 
invited  the  old  man  to  enter. 

The  room  he  led  his  guest  into,  cor- 
responded with  the  exterior  of  the 
house,  and  was  occupied  by  an  old 
woman  whose  years  appeared  not  to 
have  diminishea  the  natural  gaiety  of 
her  heart,  and  a  young  woman,  who 
was  seated  spinning  in  a  comer,  and 
blythely  singing  as  the  merry  wheel 
went  round :  the  latter  was  a  rosy-cheek- 
ed daughter  of  Erin  ;  her  hair  was  ches- 
nut  brown,  and  her  eyes  dark,  blue,  and 
brilliant,  sparkled  from  beneath  her 
bright  and  curling  tresses,  as  she  raised 
them  on  the  entrance  of  her  hiisbandt 
who  amiounced  the  traveller  he  had  in- 
vited. In  a  moment  the  distaff  was 
thrown  by,  and  the  board  was  spread 
with  the  best  that  the  humble  dwelling 
produced ;  while  the  old  man,  having 
Deen  disencumbered  by  O'Halloran  of 
his  cloak  and  cap,  sat  down  with  an  ur- 
banity of  countenance  that  curiously 
contrasted  with  the  almost  supernatural 
expression  of  malice  which  had,  a  few 
minutes  before,  risen  like  a  fire-flash  or 
his  features.  After  supper,  0*iIallorai] 
brought  a  harp,  one  of  which  was  ther 
to  be  found  in  every  house  in  Ireland, 
nnd  placing  it  before  his  guest,  waitec 
in  expectation  of  his  playing.  Th< 
stranger  drew  it  on  his  knee,  and,  ai 
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bis  fingeis  wandered  among  the  strings« 
be  sung,  in  a  lour  but  energetic  tone,  the 
folWuig  verses : — 

Tlieiaii-li|(ht  if  «treaining, 

Ob,  Lorn !  ou  thy  tuw'ri. 
And  »ift  mumr  b  ■ouiidiii;r 

H'itbin  tbj  green  bow'ii; 

Thy  cInplcU  are  woven, 

Thv  grmi  are  display 'd. 
And  for  lilt  and  fur  tourory 

Thy  yoaUw  are  amy'd ; 

But  ere  the  nezl  aun-lMam 

Shall  aprinff  to  the  wave, 
Aa-«U  wUlt^bnah'd 

In  the  calm  of  the  igtAVt ; — 

And  the  fiitt  and  the  f|;alliard 

And  800^  will  lie  o'er ; 
And  tbo  bright  eyea  of  lieauly 

Shall  kindle  uc>  mure. 


Oh  I  loiei  will  wither 

Wbeielightlv  they  fall, 
Yet  moR  awiftly  will  vauiah 

Kuiglit.  Lady,  and  all. 

Still  bnnllieon  in  miirmnia 

TbeaiHilof  tliyjoy. 
For  no  thonsht  ot  tiie  munow 

Nnat  nptura  deatniy. 

llien  apeed  to  the  iMHiqnet 

Incntleandhall, 
For  the  niieht-rtar  that*8  conlnff 

Shall  witneaa  thy  faU. 

Ik  minstrel  repeated  in  a  deepened 
cifence,— 

For  the  nlirfit-itar  thal'«  cominff 
ShaU  wilucw  thy  fall. 

And  0*Ha11oran  felt  an  emotion  of  dread 
ftal  over  him  as  he  gazed  upon  the 
■mysterious  being,  and  remembered  the 
litter  curse  he  had,  in  the  market-place, 
bestowed  upon  the  town.  The  wanderer 
diffregarded  his  agitation,  and  shortly  af- 
ter complaining  of  fatigue,  retired  to  the 
ckamber  set  apart  for  his  repose.  When 
the  stranger  had  withdrawn,  O'Halloran 
and  his  wife  and  mother  drew  round  the 
fire,  and  the  singularity  of  their  guest 
pae  rise  to  many  observations,  which 
It  length  induced  0*IlaUoran  to  impart 
to  his  wondering  auditors  the  circum- 
MSDoe  of  the  traveller's  rejection  by  the 
Beigfabours^  and  the  fearful  rage  he  liad 
expressed  on  the  occasion.  The  old 
voiiian*s  vivacity  forsook  her,  and  the 
gentle  Kathleen  crossed  herself  repeat- 
edly, as  she  sat  iri  awful  expectation  of 
llie  issue. 

The  moments  were.wearing  on,  when 
nddenly  the  old  woman  cried  out,  that 
the  apartment  was  sinking.  O'Ualloran 
started  on  his  feet,— it  was  a  fact :  tlie 
health  fcad  already  given  some  inches, 


and  the  pure  water  was  wellii^  Hp  in 
the  insten>tices,  while  black  and  silvery 
eels  coiled  ui>on  the  stones.  A  shriek 
of  dismay  burst  from  the  lips  of  all 
present,  and  at  that  instant  the  door 
was  thrown  open,  and  the  old  man  ap- 
peared before  them  :  his  aspect  was  as 
that  of  a  demon,  and  his  eyes  shone 
with  exultation.  "  Fly !"  cried  he,  "  fly 
from  the  destruction  ye  have  not  merits 
ed !  Rise,  and  follow  me,  and  while 
time  is  left  ye,  seek  safety  on  the  moun- 
tains.*' Saying  this,  he  hurried  them, 
without  further  speaking,  to  the  door. 
O'llalloran  supported  his  trembling  wife 
and  mother  m  their  forced  progress 
through  the  streets,  which  were  now 
above  ankle  deep  in  water.  Every  mi- 
nute it  rose  higher  and  higher.  **  Hurry, 
hurry  !"  exclaimed  the  old  man,  ••  or 
the  hour  of  favour  will  be  past.*'  He 
was  leading;  to  the  outskirts  of  the  town, 
when  O'Halloran's  mother,  slirinking 
from  the  reptiles  that  came  in  contact 
with  her  feet,  declared  she  could  pro- 
ceed no  further :  his  wife  hung  heavily 
upon  his  arm,  and  the  stranger's  intri- 
cate windings  through  the  town  were 
now  difficult  to  follow,  but  delay  was 
not  to  be  thought  of;  the  water  was 
rising  in  every  part,  and  the  newt  and 
the  eft,  and  slippery  eel,  were  meander- 
ing on  the  pavement.  **  For  the  sake  of 
mercy  bear  up  awhile,"  said  0*HalIoian» 
**  and  we  may  yet  reach  a  shelter."  He 
doubled  the  sup|X)rt  of  his  arm,  and  the 
party,  renewing  tlieir  exertions,  in  a 
short  time  gained  the  steep  ascent  of  a 
mountain,  which  raised  its  stupeudous 
height  above  the  steeples  of  the  town. 
The  old  man  halted  not ;  but  with  an 
agility  thsit  was  surprising,  commenced 
to  tread  tiie  mazes  of  the  hill,  ever  and 
anon  turning  his  head,  and  urging  his 
companions  to  speed.  The  night  was 
calm  and  clear,  and  the  heavens  were  of 
a  deep  blue,  studded  with  a  myriad 
of  stars,  that  seemed  as  innumerable 
lamps  of  silver  burning  and  brightening 
in  the  sky.  In  the  distance,  on  the 
skirts  of  the  horizon,  was  traced,  amidst 
the  density  of  the  surrounding  clouds, 
many  a  gleam  of  pale  and  visionary  hue; 
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and  against  these  rose  the  far-off  hills, 
and  the  laige  hiack  masses  of  the  town, 
in  whieh  now  all  noise,  all  lis;ht,  all 
revelry,  were  fast  sinking  into  that  still, 
still  -  gloom  and  quiet,  which  pruclairos 
tlie  interval  of  repose.  Tlie  shades  of 
night  hung  upon  every  object,  and  the 
hreezes  that  came  from  the  shores  of 
the  ocean,  swept  chillingly  round  the 
steep,  and  to  a  fanciful  ear  might  have 
appeared  to  wail  and  lament  for  the 
approaching  work  of  desolation.  At 
length,  when  0*Halloran  and  his  weep- 
ing family  were  seated  on  a  projection  of 
theeminence,  they  ventured  to  look  down 
on  the  houses  beneath  them :  one  by 
on^thetapershad been  extinguished,  and 
tlie  tohes  of  the  lute,  and  the  wild  and 
joyous  carrol,  were  hushed.  All  lay  in 
one'dark  and  heavy  mass  of  obscurity, 
and  the  sleep  of  the  grave  seemed  to 
rest  on  the  mhabitants.  0*Halloran 
cast  his  eye  around,  and  beheld  the  fatal 
guest  whom  he  had  harboured,  standing 
on  the  very  summit  of  the  mountain : 
his  cap  had  fallen  off,  and  his  cloak  and 
loose  hair  streamed  wildly  on  the  breeze ; 
his  hands  were  stretched  forth,  and  his 
eyes,  beaming  with  more  than  mortal 
brilliancy,  were  fixed  on  the  planets 
which  were  silently  rolling  in  the  canopy 
above.  Again  O'Halloran  bent  his 
glances  upon  the  town,  and  far  and  wide 
as  he  could  see,  water  was  welling  and 
welling  as  though  the  springs  of  the 
earth  had  broken  loose.  Suddenly  the 
stillness  was  dissolved  ;  the  bands  of 
sleep  burst  asunder ;  the  bells  rung  vio- 
lently, and  lights  were  seen  tiashing  to 
and  fro,  in  house  and  castle,  and  from 
room  to  room.  Dreadful  was  the  scene 
that  now  presented  itself  to  the  senses 
of  the  appalled  family  on  the  hill :  the 
houses  were  sinking  rapidly,  and  the 
water  was  level  with  the  windows  on  the 
second  stories :  the  upper  casements 
were  dashed  open,  and  knight  and  lady 
and  bondsman  issued  forth  on  the  tops 
of  the  houses,  and  tossed  their  arms 
in  harrowing  despair,  as  they  beheld 
retreat  cut  off  on  every  side.  Lower 
and  still  lower  sunk  the  dwellings,  till 


the  waters  were  even  as  high  astli 
roofs,  and  then  hundreds  flung 
selves  into  the  stream,  and,  stru 
with  their  fate,  vainly  endeavoi 
make  towards  the  land.  In  one 
a  father,  encircled  by  his  childrei 
butfoting  the  tide,  and  in  anot 
husband  sustaining  his  wife,  tried  t 
her  from  the  dimgcr  that  surm 
them.  But  that  was  indeed  vain  I 
power  that  invoked  their  destn 
defeated  their  exertions ;  and  ever 
sweet  tie  of  kindred  was  swept  m 
inevitable  ruin.  Groan  and  cr 
lamentation,  intermingled  with  v 
and  fearful  oaths,  arose  from  the 
0*Hal]oran*s  brain  felt  as  if  ,«(ri 
round;  he  shut  his  eyes,  aw  p 
his  hands  tightly  on  his  ears»^^«} 
out  that  sight  of  woe, — that  tia 
bewildering  despair:  it  sounded 
on  the  breezes  of  night,  and  th 
sunk  into  stillness,  broken  only 
tervals  by  a  faint  splash  in  the  wal 
a  hand  or  arm  rose  to  the  surface 
waving  for  a  moment  sunk  hea\ 
the  stream.  After  the  lapse  of  a 
time,  O^Halloran  and  his  wife  anc 
ther  again  ventured  to  gaze  upo 
scene !  All — all  was  gone !  and  ' 
a  town  had  reflected  the  beams  c 
last  setting  sun,  a  dark,  deep  lak 
now  stretching  its  sullen  waters  ! 
silvery  streaks  of  light  in  the  h( 
betokened  the  dawning  of  mor 
and  as  the  thick  clouds  of  night  n 
rolled  into  the  west,  the  distan 
were  illumined  by  the  first  early  r 
the  day.  0*Halloran  looked  roui 
the  stranger  whose  terrible  endow: 
had  called  down  the  ruin ;  but  h 
gone,  and  the  breeze  only  waved  tl 
reeds  where  he  had  stood;  A 
ejaculation  broke  from  the  li| 
O'Halloran,  and  he  prayed  with  a 
and  ardent  and  burning  intensity  fi 
souls  of  the  deceased.  When  hi 
concluded,  he  rose  from  his  knees 
taking  the  hands  of  his  com^^ai 
turned  his  steps  far  from  that  sec 
destniction  which,  to  this  day,  is  k 
by  the  name  of  Loughmorn. 
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THE  NYMPH  OF  THE  FOUNTAIN; 

OK, 

HIE  ML'SK  BALL. 
Swn  t^  ffitmutn  of  JUnsans- 


he  dirtance  of  three  milos  rmm 
■ol  in  Swabia,  there  was  situated 
:  rreebooter's  hold :  it  was  occu- 
a  valinnt  knight,  named  Sieg- 
He  was  the  flower  of  tlie  free- 
errantry,  the  scourge  of  the 
ate  towns,  and  the  terror  of  all 
lis  and  carriers,  who  ventured 
c.  high  roads,  without  jiiirchasin^ 
sport.  The  nmment  his  vizor 
.n.  his  cuiraas  Hxed,  his  sword 
ul  his  loins,  and  his  golden  spurs 
It  hisheels,  his  heart  was  steeled 
le  and  bloodshed.  In  confor- 
ith  the  prejudices  of  tlie  asie, 
mted  pilli^cand  plunder  am oir^ 
nguisncd  privileacs  of  the  no- 
«  Ite  fell,  from  time  to  time, 
mercy,  upon  the  defenceless 
ind  country  people ;  and  being 


himself  muscular  and  Htout,  he  acknow- 
ledged no  law  but  the  ris:htof  the  stronger. 
At  the  alarm,  "  Siesfried  is  abroad  ! 
Siegfried  is  at  hand  !"  all  Swabia  was 
seized  with  cotistemation  ;  the  peasants 
llnckcd  into  the  fortified  towns,  and  the 
w.itchmen  upion  the  lowers  blew  their 
horns  aloud,  to  give  warning  of  the 
danger. 

But  at  hnmi-,  when  he  had  doffed  his 
annonr,  this  dread  freebooter  became 
eentlc  as  a  Iamb,  hospitable  as  an  Arab, 
ihe  kindest  of  masters,  and  the  fondest 
of  husbands.  His  wife  was  a  soft,  ami- 
ble  lady,  a  perfect  psiiem  nf  virtue  and 
|;ood  conduct.     She  loved  her  husbnnd 

ith  the  most  inviolable  atlachn 


intended  her  household  with 


unremitting  diligence.     When  Siegfried 
sallied  forth  in  quest  of  adventures,  it 
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was  not  her  custom  to  ilt  at  the  lattice, 
looking  out  for  admiren,  but  she  set  her 
hand  to  the  wheel,  and  drew  out  the 
flax  to  a  thread  so  fine,  that  Arachne 
herselfa  the  Lydian  spinstress,  need  not 
have  been  ashamed  to  own  it.  She 
Ind  brought  her  husband  two  dau^ters, 
whom  she  assiduously  instructed  ui  the 
lessons  of  piety  and  virtue.  In  her  mo- 
nastic retirement  nothing  disturbed  her 
peace  of  mind,  except  tl^  unjust  means 
Sy  which  her  husband  acquired  his 
wealth*  In  her  heart  she  abhorred  this 
privilege  of  robbery,  and  she  received 
no  aatiifcrfOTi  from  his  presents  of  cost- 
ly atnflB^  interwoven  with  gold  and  sil- 
ver. *■  Of  whit  uw  is  all  this  to  me, 
bedewed  as  it  is  with  the  teais  of  the 
inupged?'*  wooU  she  say  to  herself, 
a»ahe  threw  it  into  her  cotter,  where  it 
was  swffiiiil  to  lie  without  Anrther  no- 
tice. She  Ibaad  aome  leUef  to  these 
melancholy  lyiJarfimiii  in  adrainislefiiig 
consolation  to  the  captives,  who  had  fall- 
en into  Siegfried*s  clutches:  and  num- 
bers from  time  to  time  were  released  in 
consequence  of  her  mediation ;  and  she 
never  failed  to  furnish  them  privately 
with  a  small  sum  to  bear  their  expenses 
home. 

At  the  foot  of  the  eminence  on  which 
the  castle  was  seated,  a  plentiful  spring 
arose  within  a  kind  of  natural  grotto, 
and  immediately  concealed  itself  among 
the  tangled  thickets.  The  fountain- 
head,  according  to  tradition,  was  inha- 
bited by  a  nymph  of  the  family  of  the 
Naiads,  though,  instead  of  that  soit 
of  Grecian  appellation,  she  passed  here 
under  the  name  of  the  Nicksy.  If  re- 
port spoke  true,  she  had  sometimes 
been  seen,  on  the  eve  of  important  oc- 
currences, in  the  castle.  Whenever, 
during  her  husband's  absence,  the  noble 
lady  wanted  to  breathe  the  fresh  air  be- 
yond the  gloomy  walls  of  the  mansion, 
or  stole  out  to  exercise  her  charity  in 
secret,  it  was  her  custom  to  repair  to  this 
fountain.  Tliis  spot  was  her  favourite 
retreat  At  the  grotto  she  appointed 
to  meet  the  poor,  whom  the  porter  Iiad 
refined  admittance ;  and  here  she  not 


only  distributed  among  them  the 
nants  of  her  table  on  set  days,  b 
made  them  considerable  prese 
money. 

Once,  when  Siegfried  had 
forth  with  his  troop,  to  waylay  tiu 
chants  coming  from  Augspurg  fa 
tarried  abroad  beyond  the  time  1 
fixed  for  his  return.  His  affect 
lady,  alarmed  at  the  unprecedent 
lay,  apprehended  nothing  less  tha 
he  had  been  slain  in  the  rencouni 
at  least  had  fallen  into  the  en 
hand.  Hope  and  fear  wrestled 
bosom  for  several  days.  She 
often  call  out  to  the  dwarf  tha! 
watch  lyon  the  battlements  ;<*Lm 
Hanael,  toward  the  wood,  and  ae 
makes  anch  amitling  among  the 
— Haikllhaar  abampKngof  to 
the  wdlqr !— Wbii  nm  jimdar 
of  dutt.^-Ant  Ik09  esiyliiy  i 


replied,  **  There  is  nothing  stirr 
the  wood — I  hear  no  tramphngof 
in  the  valley — I  see  no  douds  o 
rising — there  is  no  nodding  of  p 
afar  off.*'  She  repeated  these inc 
incessantly,  till  the  evening  star 
to  twinkle,  and  the  full  moon  p 
over  the  eastern  hills.  Being  no  1 
able  to  endure  her  apartment,  she 
her  cloak  over  her  shoulders,  anc 
out  at  the  private  door  towards  the 
of  beeches,  that  she  might  pursu 
melancholy  ideas  without  interru 
beside  her  favourite  fountain.  If 
was  dissolved  in  tears,  and  her  i 
harmonized  with  the  melting  mu 
of  the  rivulet,  as  it  lost  itself  amoi 
thick  grass. 

As  she  approached  the  grot 
seemed  as  if  an  airy  phantom  he 
just  within  the  entrance  ;  but  sh 
too  deeply  absorbed  in  sorrow  t* 
much  attention  to  the  vision;  ; 
transitory  idea,  that  it  was  some  il 
of  the  muon-light,  passed  half  ti 
ceivcd  across  her  imagination.  I 
a  nearer  approach  a  figure  in  whit 
distinctly  seen  to  move,  and  to.b 
her  into  the  grove.    An  invoh 
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r  fell  npoo  the  moumfiil  lady,  but 
id  not  fly  back  ;  she  only  stopped 
to  take  a  more  distinct  view.  The 
t  concerning  the  inhabitant  of  the 
^,  that  circnkted  in  the  neighbour- 
,  had  not  failed  to  reach  her  ears, 
ihe  now  recognized  the  phantom 
ate  for  the  nymph  of  the  fountain, 
soncluded  tliat  the  apparition  de- 
.  some  important  family  event :  and 
aisband  being  uppermost  in  her 
JitB,  she  instantly  besan  to  tear  her 
.  locks,  and  set  up  a  loud  lamcnta- 
**  Alas,  uiihappy  day  !  Ah,  Sieg- 
Siegfried,  thou  art  no  more ! — 
is  me,  thou  ait  cold  and  stiff ! — 
but  made  me  a  \ndow,  and  thy 
children  are  become  orphans  !'* 
iiile  she  lamented  in  this  manner, 
;ing  her  hands  and  beating  her  bo- 
agentlt  voice  was  heard  to  proceed 
the  grotto:  "  Be  not  afficted  Ma- 
;  I  do  not  come  to  announce  bad 
p:  approach  without  fear;  I  am 
ifrienathal  wishes  to  converse  with 
'  The  appearance  and  address  of 
Uad  were  so  little  alarming,  that 
oble  lady  did  not  hesitate  to  com- 
rith  the  invitation.  As  she  stepped 
the  grotto,  the  inhabitant  took  her 
ly  by  the  hand,  kissed  her  forehead, 
d  herself  close  beside  her,  and 
t:  **  Welcome  to  my  habitation, 
red  mortal,  whose  heart  is  pure  as 
nter  of  my  fountain :  therefore  the 
ifaie  powers  are  all  propitious  to 
As  for  me,  the  only  favour  I  can 
irupon  thee  is  to  disclose  the  for- 
:  of  thy  life.  Thy  husband  is  safe : 
le  morning  cock  crows  thou  shah 
bim  in  thy  arms.  Do  not  be  appre- 
ve  of  moumine  for  thy  husoand, 
iring  of  thy  life  shall  be  dfried  up  be- 
ds. Biit  thou  must  first  bear  a  daugh- 
an  eventful  hour.  The  balance  of 
ie  is  equally  poised  between  hap- 
I  and  misery.  The  stars  are  not 
rpitioos,  but  an  unfriendly  gleam 
ens  to  rob  her  of  a  mother's  fos- 


i» 


e  tender-hearted  Matilda  was  great- 
cdedy  when  she  heard  ihSi  her 


daughter  was  to  become  an  tnfknl  or- 
phan. She  was  unaUe  to  suppress  her 
maternal  tears.  The  Naiad,  deeply 
touched  by  her  sorrow,  endeavoured  to 
compose  her  mbd :  ''  Be  not  afBicted 
beyond  measure;  when  thou  art  no 
longer  able  to  tend  thy  infant,  I  will 
myself  dischaige  a  mofiier's  ofHce,  on 
condition,  however,  that  I  am  chosen  for 
one  of  her  god-mothers,  that  I  may  have 
some  interest  in  the  babe.  Be  careful 
at  the  same  time  that  the  child,  provided 
thou  wilt  entrust  her  to  me,  brin^  me 
back  safe  the  baptismal  gift  which  I 
shall  leave  with  her.''  This  was  no 
offer  to  be  rejected :  to  ratify  the  treaty, 
the  Naiad  took  a  smooth  pebble  out  of 
the  rivulet,  and  eave  it  to  Matilda; 
charging  her,  at  the  proper  season,  to 
send  one  of  her  damsels  to  throw  it  into 
the  fountain-head,  when  she  would  con- 
sider it  as  a  summons  to  attend  the  cere- 
mony. The  matron  promised  that  her 
injunction  should  be  punctually  observ- 
ed, laid  all  these  things  up  in  her  heart, 
and  returned  to  the  castle.  Her  Naiad 
patroness  stepped  into  the  water,  and 
vanished. 

Not  long  afterwards  the  dwarf  blew 
a  merry  blast  with  his  horn  from  the 
watchtower;  and  Siegfried,  with  his 
horsemen  and  a  rich  booty,  entered  the 
court-yard.  Before  a  year  had  expired, 
the  virtuous  lady  communicated  to  her 
lord  a  discovery,  which  raised  in  his 
mind  the  pleasing  expectation  of  the 
arrival  of  an  heir  male.  It  cost  Matilda 
much  reflection,  before  she  could  con- 
trive how  to  manage  about  the  Nymph 
of  the  Fountain,  for  many  reasons  re* 
strained  her  from  communicating  the 
adventure  at  the  grove  to  her  husband. 
About  the  same  time  it  happened  that 
Siegfried  received  a  message  of  mortal 
defiance  from  a  knight  wliom  he  had 
offended  at  a  feast.  He  lost  no  time  in 
equipping  himself  and  his  squires,  and 
when,  according  to  his  custom,  he  came- 
to  bid  his  wife  farewell,  just  before  he 
mounted,  she  eagerly  inquired  into  the 
nature  of  his  design;  and  when,  in- 
stead  of  satisfying  l^r,  he  aflSsctionately 
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reproved  her  for  her  unusual  and  ilU 
timed  curiosity,  she  covered  her  face 
and  wept  bitterly.  Her  tears  melted 
the  knight's  generous  heart ;  neverthc- 
\^ss  he  tore  himself  away,  and,  without 
shewing  any  signs  of  sympathy,  rode 
briskly  to  the  place  of  rendezvous,  where, 
after  a  severe  conflict,  he  dismounted 
his  adversary,  and  returned  in  triumph. 
His  faithful  spouse  received  him  with 
open  arms :  and  by  endearing  conver- 
sation, and  all  the  artillery  of  female 
address,  strove  to  extort  a  communica- 
tion of  his  late  adventure.  But  he  con- 
stantly barricaded  every  avenue  to  his 
heart  by  the  bolt  of  insensibility,  and 
all  her  artifices  were  unavailing.  Find- 
ing that  she  still  persisted  in  her  pur- 
pose, he  endeavoured  to  abash  her  by 
raillery ; — "  Good  grandmother  Eve, 
thy  daughters  have  not  degenerated : 
prying  curiosity  has  continued  to  be  the 
portion  of  woman  to  the  present  day ; 
not  one  but  would  have  longed  for  the 
forbidden  fruit."  **  I  be^  your  pardon, 
my  dear  husband,"  replied  the  artful 
dame ;  **  you  are  too  partial  to  the  ladies ; 
there  is  not  a  man  existing  who  has  not 
received  his  lawful  portion  of  mother 
Eve's  inheritance ;  the  whole  diflcrence 
consists  in  this,  the  loving  wife  neither 
has,  nor  is  permitted  to  have  a  secret 
from  her  husband.  Could  I  find  it  in 
my  heart  to  conceal  any  thing  from  you, 
I  would  risque  a  great  wager  that  you 
would  never  be  at  rest  till  you  had 
drawn  the  secret  from  me."  "  And  I 
assure  you,  upon  my  honour,"  replied 
he,  **  that  your  secret  would  never  give 
me  a  moment's  uneasiness — nay,  you 
may  make  the  trial,  I  give  you  my  full 
consent."  This  was  just  the  point  to 
which  Matilda  desirwl  to  bring  her 
husband :  "  Well  then."  said  she, 
•'  you  know,  my  dear,  that  my  time  is 
fust  approaching.  You  shall  allow  me 
to  choose  one  of  the  godmotlu^rs.  I  de- 
sign this  office  for  a  dt^ir  friend,  whom 
1  have  locked  up  in  my  heart,  but  with 
whom  you  are  ahogether  imacquainted. 
I  only  desire  that  you  will  never  press 
me  to  tell  who  she  is,  whence  she  comcs^ 


nor  where  she  lives.  If  you 
thist  and  keep  steady  to  the  obl^aiioi 
I  will  consent  to  lose  the  wager,  oii 
willingly  own  that  the  firmnesB  of  impil 
rial  man  has  a  right  to  triumph  over  ih 
frailty  of  our  sex."  Siegfried,  widki 
scruple,  engaged  his  haiiour  to  IMnI 
all  enquiry ;  and  Matilda  secretly  rejoieli 
at  the  success  of  her  stratagem.    * 

In  a  few  weeks  she  presented  kl 
husband  with  a  daughter.  The  fillii 
would  much  rather  nave  taken  abrij 
into  his  arms;  he  nevertheless  vm 
about  in  high  spirits  to  invite  lus  frioi 
and  npighboiirs  to  the  chri8telUD| 
They  all  appeared  on  the  appoiiHl 
day ;  and  wlien  the  lady  heard  the  isB 
ing  of  carriages,  the  neighing  of 
and  the  hum  of  a  lai^  company, 
called  to  her  one  of  her  trusty 
and  chared  her,  "  Take  this  p^. 
go  and  throw  it  behind  you,  wit 
saying  a  word,  into  the  fountain  in 
grotto :  be  careful  to  do  exactly  a 
have  directed  you."  The  maid 
tually  obeyed  the  injunction ;  and 
fore  she  returned,  an  unknown  ' 
stepped  into  the  apartment  where  I 
compaily  was  assembled,  and  made"' 
obeisance  very  gracefully  to  the  kn 
and  dames.  When  the  child 
brought  out,  and  tlie  priest  had  gone 
to  the  font,  the  highest  place  fell  to  til 
stranger,  everyone  respectfully  msl' 
way  for  her.  Her  beauty,  and 
gracefulness  of  her  demeanour  attradsi 
every  eye  ;  and  above  all  the  splendoi 
of  her  dress,  which  consisted  oi  a  fio#l 
ing  gown  of  azure  blue  silk,  with  col 
turned  up  with  white  satin ;  she  wi^ 
moreover,  as  heavily  laden  with  peal 
and  jewels  as  my  l^dy  of  Loretto  on  bi 
feast-day.  A  brilliant  sapphire  fiirf 
her  transparent  veil,  which  flowed  ii 
easy  folds  from  the  crown  of  the  heai 
over  her  shoulders,  down  to  her  heeb 
and  the  tip  of  the  veil  was  dripping  wH 
as  if  it  had  been  drawn  througn  water. 

The  unknown  lady,  by  her  onefi 
pected  appearance,  had  so  disarrangei 
the  groupe,  that  they  forgot  to  ask  ib 
instructions  about  the  child's  name 
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iest  christened  it  Matilda,  afler 
T.  After  the  ceremony,  little 
ras  carried  back  to  her  mother, 
adies  followed  in  order  to  con- 

tlie  new-made  mother,  and 
pon  their  god-daughter  the  ac- 
1  baptismal  boon.  At  siglit  of 
iger  Matilda  betrayed  some 
She  probably  felt  a  mixture 
ire  and  surprise,  at  the  punc- 
lewn  by  the  Naiad  in  the  per- 
i  of  her  ens;an:ement.     She  cast 

glance  at  her  husband,  who 
>y  a  smile,  which  none  of  the 
xs  could  decypher,  and  aflcr- 
fected  to  take  no  notice  of  the 
The  presents  now  engaged 
lother^s  attention :  a  shower  of 

poured  upon  the  nursling  from 
al  hands  of  its  sponsors.  Last 
e  unknown  lady  came  forward 
*  boon,  and  much  disappointed 
ctations  of  her  associates.  They 
>r  a  present  of  inestimable  value 
splendid  a  personage,  especially 
sy  saw  her  produce,  and  unfold 
at  care  and  method,  a  silk  case, 
IS  it  turned  out,  contained  no- 
t  a  musk-ball,  and  that  not  the 

drug,  but  an  imitation,  turned 
rood.— This  she  laid  very  grave- 
thc  cradle,  and  gave  the  mother 
y  kiss  upon  the  forehead,  aud 
ited  the  apartment. 
Itry  a  present  occasioned  a  loud 
through  the  room,  and  a  laugh 
k  succeeded.  Several  shrewd  . 
and  sly  allusions — ^for  the  festi- 
christening  has  in  all  ages  been 
ble  for  its  effect  in  brightening 
-entertained  the  guests  at  the 

of  the  fair  stranger.  But,  as 
;ht  and  his  lady  observed  a 
<U3  silence  upon  the  subject, 

curious  and  voluble  were  ob- 

rest  satisfied  with  distant  con- 
No  more  was  seen  of  the 
,  nor  could  any  one  tell  which 

had  vanished.  Siegfried  was 
x>rmented  to  know  who  the  lady 

dripping  veil,  for  so,  for  want 
er  name,  was  she  entitled,  might 


be.  His  tongue,  however,  was  bound 
by  the  dread  of  falling  into  a  woman*8 
weakness,  and  by  the  inviolable  sancti- 
ty of  his  knightly  word.  Nevertheless, 
in  the  moment  of  matrimonial  confi- 
dence, the  question,  •'  Tell  me  now, 
my  dear,  who  was  the  lady  with  the 
dripping  veil,"  often  was  ready  to  bolt. 
He  expected  one  day  or  other  a  full 
gratification  of  his  curiosity  by  dint  of 
cunning  or  caresses,  firmly  relying  on 
that  property  of  the  female  heart,  in' 
consccjuence  of  which  it  is  as  little  able 
to  keep  a  secret  as  a  sieve  of  holding 
water.  For  this  time,  however,  he  was 
mistaken  in  his  calculation.  Matilda 
kept  the  bridle  on  her  tongue,  and  laid 
up  the  riddle  in  her  heart  with  no  less 
care  than  the  musk-ball  in  her  casket  of 
jewels. 

Ere  the  infant  had  outgrown  the 
leading-strings,  the  nym[)h*s  propliecy 
respecting  her  afiectionate  mother  was 
fulfilled  ;  she  was  taken  ill,  and  died  so 
suddenly,  that  she  had  not  even  time  to 
think  of'^the  musk-ball,  much  less  could 
she  dispose  of  it  for  the  advantage  of 
little  Matilda,  according  to  the  directions 
of  her  patroness.  Siegfried  was  unfor- 
tunately absent  at  a  tournament  at  Augs- 
purg,  and  was  on  his  way  homeward  as 
this  melancholy  event  happened,  with 
his  lieart  bounding  for  joy,  on  account 
of  a  prize  he  had  received  from  the 
hands  of  the  Emperor  Frederick  himself. 
As  soon  as  the  dwarf  on  tlie  watch- 
tower  was  aware  of  his  lord*s  approach, 
he  blew  his  horn,  as  usual,  to  announce 
his  arrival  to  the  people  in  the  castle ; 
but  he  did  not  blow  a  cheerful  note,  as 
on  former  occasions.  The  mournful 
blast  smote  the  knight's  heart  sore,  and 
raised  up  sad  apprehensions  in  his 
breast ;  *•  Alas !  he  cries,  "  do  you  hear 
those  doleful  sounds  ?  it  is  more  un- 
grateful to  my  ears  than  the  screech- 
owrs  screaming.  Hansel  proclaims  no- 
thing good :  I  fear  it  is  a  death^s  blast.'* 
The  squires  were  all  dumb  with  appre- 
hension .  they  looked  their  master  sor- 
rowfully in  the  face  ;  at  last  one  took  up 
the  word,  and  spake,  **  There  goes  a 
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rfflgb  layen  croakfns  to  our  left  hand-^ 
Heaven  defend  us  1  K>r  I  am  afraid  there 
is  a  corpse  in  the  house."  The  knight 
upon  this  clapped  spurs  to  his  horse, 
and  galloped  over  the  heath  till  the 
sparks  flew  amain.  The  drawbric^ 
fell;  he  cast  an  eager  look  into  the 
court-vard,  where  he  beheld  the  sym- 
bol of  a  dead  body  set  out  before  the 
door;  it  consisted  of  a  lantern  crowned 
with  a  Bng  of  crape,  and  with  a  light ; 
moreover  all  the  window-shutters  were 
dosed.  At  the  same  instant  he  heard 
the  lamentation  of  the  household,  for 
they  had  just  placed  Matilda's  cofhn  on 
the  bier.  At  the  head  sate  the  two  el- 
der daiu;hters,  all  coveted  with  crape  and 
frize.  They  were  silently  shedding  show- 
ers of  tears  over  th^ir  departed  mother. 
The  youngest  was  seated  at  the  foot; 
she  was  as  yet  incapable  of  feeling  her 
loss,  and  so  she  was  employed  in  strip- 
ping, with  childish  unconcern,  the  flow- 
ers that  were  strewed  over  the  dead  body. 
This  melancholy  spectacle  was  too  much 
for  Siegfried's  iirmness :  he  began  to  sob 
and  lament  aloud,  fell  upon  the  ice-cold 
corpse,  bedewed  the  wan  cheeks  with 
his  tears,  pressed  with  his  quivering  lips 
against  the  pale  mouth,  and  gave  him- 
adf  up,  without  reserve,  to  the  bitterness 
of  sorrow.  Having  laid  up  his  armour 
in  the  armoury,  he  drew  his  hat  deep 
over  his  eyes,  put  on  a  black  mourning 
cloak,  and  took  his  place  beside  the 
bier,  brooding  over  his  affliction ;  and 
at  loigth  conferred  on  his  deceased  wife 
the  la^  honouis  of  a  solemn  funeral. 

It  has  been  remarked  by  a  certain 
great  wit,  that  the  most  violent  feelings 
are  always  the  shortest  in  their  duration. 
Accordingly  the  knight,  bowed  as  he  had 
been  to  the  ground,  felt  the  load  of  sor- 
row grow  lighter  by  degrees,  and  in  a 
short  time  entertained  serious  thoughts 
of  repairing  his  loss  by  a  second  wife. 
The  lot  of  his  choice  fell  upon  a  brisk 
young  damsel,  the  very  antitype  of  the 
gentle  Matilda.  The  household  of  course 
soon  put  on  a  different  form.  The  new 
lady  delighted  in  pomp  and  parade ;  her 
efttiavagance  knew  no  bounds,  and  she 


comported  herftelflHnKlitilytMmiAai 
domestics ;  she  held  banquets  and  oi* 
rousals  without  number ;  her  firtitffeliMil 
peopled  the  ho«e  with  a  nnmeRM 
progeny.  The  daughters  of  the  finti 
riage  were  disregaurded,  and  they  voy 
soon  were  put  out  of  a^ht  and  otft  dp 
mind.  The  two  elder  sisters  were  pborf 
in  a  religious  establishment  in  Geraa^ 
ny.     Little  Matilda  was  banished  lo  %  i 
remote  comer  of  the  house,  and  pkoet 
under  the  superintendance  of  a  vmaii  - 
that  she  mi?ht  no  more  intrude  opoit^ 
her  step-mother's  notice.    As  thi    ~  ~ 
woman  was  utterly  averse  to  all 
hold  aflairs,  her  want  of  economy 
to  such  a  pitch,  that  the  revenues  i 
from  club-law  were  ini  ~ 
expenses,  although  the  knij^ 
his  privilege  to  the  utmosL     My 
found  herself  frequently  under  the 
cessity ofdespoilingthe  repoaitorici 
her  predecessor.    She  was  obliged 
barter  away  the  rich  stufis,  or 
them  on  pawn  to  the  Jews, 
one  day  to  be  in  great  housdiold  i 
she  rummaged  every  drawer  and 
for  valuables ;  in  her  search,  she 
bled  upon  a  private  compartment  in 
old  escrutoire,  and,  to  her  great  j(^_ 
among  other  articles,  fell  upon  MatiMavS 
casket  of  jewels.     Her  greedy  eye  de? 
voiired  the  sparkling  diamond  rings*  Afm. 
ear-pendants,  bracelets,  necklaces,  hdr 
ets,  and  the  whole  trinkets  besides.  Ste^ 
took  an  accurate  inventoiy  of  the  wfadf 
stock,  examined  article  l^  article,  sbA*' 
calculated  in  idea,  how  much  this  ^io^ 
rious  windfall  would  produce.     AmairitJ 
other  rarities  she  was  aware  of  the  woo£, 
en  musk-ball ;  she  tried  to  unskrew  iU\ 
but  it  was  swelled  by  the  damp.    Shil 
then  poised  it  on  her  hand,  bat  findini^ 
it  as  light  as  a  hollow  nut,  she  condu£ 
ed  it  veas  an  empty  ring-case,  and  toned 
it  as  if  worthless  lumber  out  at  ttas 
window. 

Little  Matikia  happened  to  be  playng 
on  the  grass-plot  immediately  below: 
Seeing  a  round  body  roll  along  the  turf, 
slie  grasped  with  a  child's  eagerness  at 
the  new  i^ything ;  nor  was  she  a  wfail 
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»  ddigfated  al  tfah,  dian  her  molber- 
rJaw  at  the  other  prixe*  It  afforded 
er  amisement  for  several  days;  she 
at  io  fond  of  it^  that  she  would  not 
•It  with  it  out  of  her  own  hands.  One 
dtry  summer's  noon^  the  nurse  carried 
Mr  chme  to  the  grotto  for  coolness ; 
be  child,  after  a  while,  asked  for  her 
lftemoon*s  cake ;  hut  the  nurse  had  for- 
|Mm  to  brine  it,  and  did  not  chuse  to 
IB  at  the  trouble  of  going  back  quite  to 
iie  house:  «o,  to  keep  the  little  one 
feMli  ihe  went  among  the  bushes  to 
pock  a  handful  of  blackberries.  The 
iM  meanwhile  played  with  the  musk- 
wU,  lolliog  it  before  her  and  running 
iter  it:  once  she  rolled  it  a  litde  too  far, 
M  the  diild*8  ioy,  in  the  strictest  sense, 
toihicd  into  the  water.  Immediately 
ifaaale,  fresh  as  the  morning,  beauti- 
iinan  angeU  and  smiling  hke  one  of 
k  Graces,  appeared  in  view.  The  child 
Med,  for  at  first  she  supposed  it  was 
per  step-mother,  in  whose  way  she  ne- 
iicaiiie  without  a  beating  or  a  scolding, 
jpt  the  Nymph  accosted  her  in  the  most 
png  terms:  **  Be  not  afraid,  my 
dear,  I  am  thy  godmamma :  come 
» :  look,  here  is  thy  plaything  that 
1  iflto  the  water."  The  sight  of  this 
Weed  the  child  towards  her:  the 
Iflfflqih  took  her  up  in  her  arms,  pressed 
kirgeMljr  to  her  hoeom,  kissed  ner  af- 
tjfrnately,  and  bedewed  her  face  with 
iMiBi  "Poor little  orphan,**  said  she, 
^I  iave  promised  to  be  instead  of  a 
Mfaerto  tbee,  and  I  will  keep  my  word. 
GMoe  often  here  to  see  me.  TKou  wilt 
rinjrt  find  me  in  this  grotto  upon 
ttamiag  a  pebble  into  the  fountain- 
had.  Keep  thy  musk-ball  with  the  ut- 
Iflit  care :  be  lore,  never  play  with  it 
tHjf  man,  lest  thou  lose  it ;  for  some 
ijw  or  ether,  it  will  fiilfil  three  of  thy 
liihti  When  thou  ait  grown  a  litde 
ider,  I  will  tell  thee  more.  At  present 
hoa  woddst  not  undeistand  me."  She 
pme  her  much  good  advice  besides, 
viable  to  her  toider  age,  and,  above 
B  things,  eajoined  her  silence.  Soon 
fenwaida  tfale  nune  returned,  and  the 
Kymph  was  gone. 


Matilda  was  a  sensible,  tntellisenl 
child ;  and  she  had  reflection  enoi^  to 
hold  her  tongue  on  the  subject  of  god* 
mamma  Nicksy.  At  her  return  to  the 
castle,  she  asked  for  needle  and  thread, 
which  she  used  for  the  purpose  of  sewing 
the  musk-ball  in  the  lower  tuck  of  her 
I  fruck.  All  her  thoughts  are  now  turned 
towards  the  fountain.  Whenever  the 
weather  permitted,  she  proposed  a  walk 
there :  her  superintetiaant  could  deny 
nothing  to  the  coaxing  little  maid;  and, 
as  she  seemed  to  inherit  this  predilec* 
tion,  the  grotto  having  always  been  the 
favourite  retreat  of  her  motl^r,  she  gra^ 
tiiied  her  wishes  so  much  the  more 
cheerfully.  Matilda  always  contrived 
some  pretext  for  sending  away  the 
nurse ;  no  sooner  was  her  back  &irly 
turned,  than  dash  dropped  a  pebble 
into  the  spring,  which  instantly  procured 
her  the  company  of  her  indulgent  god- 
mother. In  a  few  revolutions  of  the 
year,  the  little  orphan  attained  the  age 
of  puberty :  her  charms  disclosed  them- 
selves as  the  bud  of  a  rose  opens  its  hun- 
dred leaves,  opens  in  modest  dignity 
amid  the  many-coloured  race  of  vulgar 
Aowcra.  She  blossomed  indeed  but  in 
the  kitchen-garden  ;  for  she  lived  unno- 
ticed among  the  servants .  she  was  never 
suffered  to  appear  at  her  mother's  vo- 
luptuous banquets,  but  was  confined  to 
her  chamber,  where  she  employed  her- 
self in  needle-work ;  and  at  the  close 
of  the  day  found,  in  the  society  of  the 
Nymph  of  the  Fountain,  ample  com- 
pensation for  the  noisy  pleasures  of 
which  she  was  deprived.  The  Naiad 
was  not  only  her  companion  and  con- 
fidante, but  likewise  her  instructress  in 
every  female  accomplishment ;  and  she 
was  studious  to  form  her  exactly  after 
the  pattern  of  her  virtuous  mother. 

Chieday  the  Nymph  redoubled  herten- 
demess :  ^e  clasped  the  charming  Ma- 
tilda in  her  arms,  reclined  her  head  upon 
her  shoulder,  and  displayed  so  much 
melancholy  fondness,  that  the  young 
lady  could  not  refrain  from  letting  fall 
some  sympathisine  tears  upon  her  hand, 
as  she  pressed  it  m  silence  against  her 
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lips.  The  Naiad  appeared  still  more  af- 
Aicted  at  this  correspondence  of  iceling ; 
«*  Alas !  my  child/'  said  she,  in  a 
tnoumful  voice,  **  thou  weepest,  and 
knowest  not  wherefore ;  hut  thy  tears  arc 
ominous  of  thy  fate.  A  sad  revolution 
awaits  yon  fortress  upon  the  hill.  Ere 
the  mower  whets  his  scythe,  or  tlie  west 
wind  whistles  over  the  stubble  of  the 
wheat  field,  all  sliiill  be  desolate  and 
forlorn.  When  the  maidens  of  the  cas- 
tle go  forth,  at  the  hour  of  twiligiit,  to 
fetch  water  from  my  spring,  and  return 
with  empty  pitchers,  then  rememl>er 
that  the  calamity  is  at  hand,  l^serve 
carefully  the  musk-ball,  which  will  ful- 
fil three  of  thy  wishes,  but  do  not  squan- 
der aveay  this  privilege  heedlessly.  Fare 
thee  well;  we  meet  no  moi-e  at  this 
sjwt."  She  then  instiucted  her  ward 
in  another  magic  property  of  the  ball, 
which  might  be  serviceable  in  time  of 
need.  At  length  her  tears  and  sobs 
stifled  her  voice,  and  she  was  no  more 
seen.  One  evening,  about  tlie  season 
of  com  liarvest,  the  maids  tliat  went  out 
for  water  returned  pale  and  affrighted, 
with  their  pitchers  empty ;  their  teeth 
chattered,  and  every  limb  quivered  as 
if  they  were  shaken  by  the  shivering  fit 
of  an  ague.  "  The  lady  in  while,*'  they 
reported,  ••  is  sitting  beside  the  well, 
uttering  deep  sighs,  and  wringing  her 
hands  in  great  afHiction."  Of  this  evil 
omen  most  of  the  squires  armour-bearers 
made  mock,  declaring  it  to  be  all  illu- 
sion and  women's  prate.  Curiosity, 
however,  carried  several  out  to  examine 
whether  the  report  was  tnie  or  false. 
They  saw  the  same  apparition ;  never- 
theless they  mustered  up  courage  to  ap- 
proach the  fountain,  but  as  they  came 
near  the  phantom  was  gone.  Many 
interpretations  were  attempted,  but  no 
one  fell  upon  the  true  import  of  the  sign ; 
Matilda  alone  was  privy  to  it ;  but  she 
held  her  peace,  in  compliance  with  the 
strenuous  injunction  of  the  Naiad.  She 
rt^ired,  dejected,  to  her  chamber, 
where  she  sate  alone,  in  fearful  expec- 
tation of  the  things  tliat  were  to  come  to 
pass. 


Signed  of  Blackpool  had  degeoen 
ed  by  this  time  intij  a  mere  womu 
tool :  he  could  never  satisfy  his  s|xii 
thrifl  wife  with  enough  of  robbeiy  « 
plunder.  When  he  was  not  abroad  wa 
laying  travellers,  she  prepared  a  fea 
invited  a  number  of  bacctianahan  coo 
rades,  and  kept  hioi  in  a  continued  fit< 
intoxication,  that  he  might  not  perceii 
the  decay  of  his  household.  W^heu  tha 
was  a  want  of  money  or  provisions,  Ji 
cob  Fugger's  broad-wlieeled  n^'ag^ 
or  the  rich  bales  of  (he  Venetians,  al 
forded  a  never  failing  resource.  Ool 
raged  at  these  continual  depredation 
the  general  congress  of  the  Sivabian  a 
liance  determined  upon  Siegfried's  d 
structiou,  since  remonstrances  and  ai 
monitions  were  of  no  avail.  Before  I 
would  believe  they  were  in  right  eanw 
the  banners  of  the  confederates  -m 
displayed  before  his  castle-gate,  ■ 
nothing  was  led  him  but  the  res(diid( 
to  sell  his  life  as  dear  as  possible.  T 
guns  shattered  the  bastions:  on  bo 
sides  the  cross-bowmen  did  their  utma 
it  hailed  bolts  and  arrows :  a  shaft,  di 
charged  in  a  luckless  moment,'  wfa 
Sicfgfried's  protecting  angel  had  stepp 
aside,  pierced  his  vizor,  and  lodged  at 
in  his  brain.  Great  dismay  fell  up 
his  party  at  the  loss  of  their  undaonl 
leader :  the  couardly  hoisted  a  wbf 
Hag ;  the  courageous  tore  it  down  ani 
from  tlie  tower :  the  enemy,  conclumi 
from  these  appearances,  that  disoo 
and  confusion  prevailed  within  the  fii 
seized  the  opportunity  for  making  ll 
assault ;  they  clambered  over  the  wil 
carried  the  gates,  let  down  tl^  difll 
bridge,  and  smote  every  living  tUf 
that  came  in  the  wa^  with  the  e^  j 
their  sword:  they  did  not  spare  evenB 
extravagant  wife,  the  author  of  the  d 
lamity,  nor  her  helpless  children,  I 
the  allies  were  as  much  exaspcntt 
against  the  freebooting  nobility,  ai  tl 
French  mob  ag-.iinst  their  feudal  sn 
neurs,  since  the  fall  of  despotism.  T 
castle  was  ransacked,  then  set  on  fi 
and  levelled  witli  the  ground,  so  tb 
not  one  stone  was  left  ou  another. 
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During  the  alanni  of  the  si^c,  Matil- 
da banriraded  the  door  of  her  apartment 
hi  the  best  manner  she  was  able,  and 
took  post  at  her  little  window  in  tiie 
roof  of  her  house ;  and  Iiavins;  observed 
the  issue  of  the  aJBTair  from  this  advan- 
tageous station,  and  finding  that  bolts 
and  ban  were  not  likely  to  afford  her 
any  Luther  security,  she  put  on  her 
TeU,  and  then  turned  her  musk-ball 
thrice  round,  at  the  same  time  repeat- 
ing the  words  her  friend  the  Naiad  had 
^    taifght  her : 

Behiod  m^,  nigbt,  1  rfor«  mr,  d^y. 
That  none  iielioltl  luy  secrvt  »«]r. 

,  She  DOW  came  down  stairs  in  perfect 
confidence,  and  passed  unperceived 
through  the  confusion  of  slaughter.  She 
did  not  quit  her  paternal  residence  with- 
out deep  sorrow  of  heart,  which  was  much 
Siravated  by  her  being  utterly  at  a  loss 
icfa  was  to  take.  She  hastened  from 
Ae  scene  of  carnage  and  desolation,  till 
ber  delicate  feet  absolutely  refused  to 
terre  her  any  lonser.  The  falling  of 
night,  together  with  extreme  weariness, 
ooDStnuned  her  to  take  up  her  lodging 
H  the  foot  of  an  oak,  in  the  open  fields. 
Ai  soon  as  she  had  seated  herself  on  the 
eold  turf,  her  tears  began  to  flow,  and 
the  made  no  attempt  to  restrain  them. 
She  turned  aside  her  head  to  take  a  fare- 
well view,  and  to  breathe  her  last  bless- 
ing on  the  place  where  she  had  passed 
the  years  of  her  childhood.  As  she 
lifted  her  eyes,  behold  the  sky  appeared 
iD  blood-red :  from  this  sign  sne  con- 
dnded  that  the  residence  of  her  forefa- 
'Aers  had  become  a  prey  to  the  flames. 
She  turned  away  her  face  from  this  hor- 
rid spectacle,  heartily  wishing  for  the 
,  hov  when  the  sparkling  stars  should 
grow  dim,  and  the  dawn  peep  from  the 
cvL  Eie  the  morning  dew  nad  settled 
in  big  round  tears  on  the  grass,  she  pro- 
tteded  on  her  wandering  pilgrimage. 
She  arrived  betimes  at  her  village,  where 
n  compassionate  housewife  took  her  in, 
nod  recruited  her  strength  with  a  slice 
of  bread  and  a  bowl  of  milk.  With  this 
woman  she  bartered  her  clothes  in  ex- 
change for  meaner  apparel,  and  then 


joined  a  company  of  carriers  on  their 
way  to  Augspurg.  In  her  forlorn  situa- 
tion, she  had  no  other  resource  tlian  to 
Keck  a  place  in  some  family  :  but,  as  it 
was  not  the  st-ason  for  hiring  servants, 
it  was  a  long  time  before  she  could  hnd 
employment. 

Count  Conrad  of  Swabeck,  a  knight 
of  the  order  of  knights  templars,  chan- 
cellor and  champion  of  the  diocese  of 
Augspurg,  had  a  palace  in  that  city, 
where  he  usually  resided  in  winter. 
During  his  absence  Gertrude,  the  house- 
keeper, bore  sovereign  sway  in  the 
mansion.  Gertrude,  like  ninny  other 
worthy  persons  of  her  sex  and  calling, 
had  engrafted  tlie  failing  of  an  inexora- 
ble scold  upon  the  virtue  of  unremitt- 
ing industry.  Her  failing  was  so  much 
more  notonous  throughout  the  city,  than 
her  virtue,  that  few  servants  oftered  their 
services,  and  none  had  been  able  to  stay 
out  their  time  with  her.  She  raised  such 
an  alarm,  wherever  she  moved,  that  the 
maids  dreaded  the  rattling  of  her  keys  as 
much  as  children  do  hobsx)blins.  Sauce- 
pans  and  heads  suffered  alike  for  her 
ill-humours ;  when  no  projectiles  were 
within  reach,  she  would  wield  her  bunch 
of  keys  in  her  brawny  arm,  and  beat 
the  sides  and  shoulders  of  her  subalterns 
black  and  bhie.  Every  description  of  an 
ill-conditioned  woman  was  summed  up 
with,  "  in  short,  she  is  as  bad  as  Ger- 
trude, the  Count's  housekeeper."  One 
day  she  had  administered  her  ofRce  of 
correction  so  rigorously,  that  all  the 
household  decamped  with  one  consent : 
it  was  at  this  conjuncture  lliat  the  gentle 
Matilda  approached  to  offer  her  services. 
But  she  had  taken  care  to  conceal  her 
elegant  shape,  by  fastcninij  a  large  lump 
on  her  left  shoulder,  as  if  she  had  been 
crooked  ;  her  beautiful  auburn  hair  was 
covered  with  a  large  coarse  cap  ;  and 
she  had  anointed  her  faco  and  hands,  in 
imitation  of  the  gypsies,  with  juice  of 
walnut  husks.  Mother  Gertrude,  who, 
on  hearing  the  bell  ring,  poked  her  head 
out  at  the  window,  was  no  sooner  aware 
of  the  sinsjular  figure  at  the  door,  than 
she  exclaimed,  in  her  shrill  tone,  "Go, 
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ed  about  your  business,  hussy  :  there 
18  nothing  for  great  idle  girls,  like  you, 
here  ;  such  sluts  should  be  in  the  house 
of  correction  !"  After  this  salutation 
she  hastily  shut  the  window.  Matilda 
was  not  to  be  so  easily  repulsed.  She 
rang  till  theMegara\s  head  was  a  second 
time  protruded  from  the  casement,  for 
the  purpose  of  retorting  upon  this  inso- 
lence of  perseverance  a  torrent  of  abuse. 
But  before  she  could  unfold  her  tooth- 
less jaws,  the  yuun^;  lady  had  declared 
her  business. — **  Who  art  thou?"  de- 
manded the  head  from  above,  •'  Whence 
dost  thou  come  ?  And  what  canst  thou 
do  ?'• — The  supposititious  gypscy  an- 
swered : 

"  I  Aia  ail  orphan,  Matilda  hy  name  : 
rm  a  Btout  girl  and  iiitni)lr. 
Can  manage  tiii*  thimlile; 
CxDfpin,  ciid,  and  knit. 
And  handle  Uir  spit ; 
1  can  Ktew,  bakf ,  and  brew ; 
Am  lioncat  and  i  ri;e, 
Attd  here  to  aerve  you.*' 

The  housekeeper,  softened  by  the 
whimsical  recitative  of  all  these  impor- 
tant qualifications,  0()ened  her  door  to 
the  nut  brown  virgin,  and  gave  her  a 
shilling  in  earnest,  as  kitchen-maid. 
The  new  hireling  plied  her  business  so 
diligently,  that  Gertrude,  for  \^ant  of 
practice,  lost  her  dexterity  at  hurling 
saucepans  at  a  mark.  She  still,  liow- 
ever,  retained  her  morose  and  querulous 
humour ;  and  was  sure  to  find  fault  with 
every  thing.  Nevertheless  her  subaltern, 
by  avoiding  all  contradiction,  by  gen- 
tleness and  patience,  saved  herself  many 
effusions  of  ill-humour. 

About  the  falling  of  the  first  snow, 
the  housekeeper  had  the  whole  mansion 
swept  and  scoured,  the  cobwebs  brush- 
ed, the  windows  washed,  the  floors 
sanded,  the  shutters  opened,  and  every 
thing  put  in  readiness  for  the  reception 
of  her  lord,  who  soon  afterwards  made 
his  appearance,  followed  by  a  lonpftrain 
of  sjTvants,  a  troop  of  horses,  and  a  loud 
crv  of  hounds.  The  arrival  of  the 
Templar  raised  little  curiivsily  in  Matil- 
da ;  tier  work  in  the  kitchen  had  j;rown 
so  upon  her  iiands,  that  she  had  not  a 
moniont  to  fjape  after  him.    One  morn-   i 


ing,  as  she  was  drawing  water  at  tl 
well,  he  accidentally  jMLSsed  by  hi 
and  his  appearance  kindled  sensatio 
in  lier  bosom  to  which  it  had  hither 
been  an  entire  stranger.  She  beheld 
young  man,  whose  l)eauty  exceeded  li 
fairest  of  her  dreams.  The  sparklii^i 
his  eye,  the  good-humour  that  lighten 
ed  up  his  features,  his  flowing  hair,  bal 
concealed  by  the  plumes  that  over-aba 
dowed  his  soldier's  hat»  his  firm  step 
and  the  grace  of  his  whole  demeanoai 
acted  so  powerfully  on  her  heart,  Ins 
the  blood  moved  with  increasing  velo 
city  along  her  veins.  She  now,  for  th 
first  time,  felt  the  degraded  station  t 
which  an  untoward  fate  had  reduced  hei 
and  this  sentiment  was  a  heavier  kn 
thim  the  largo  pitcher.  She  retumet 
deeply  musing  to  the  kitchen,  and,  k 
the  first  time  since  she  had  begun  1 
exercise  her  culinary  functions,  ovei 
salted  all  the  soup,  an  oversight  wbk 
drew  down  upon  her  a  severe  reprimn 
from  the  housekeeper.  The  handson 
knight  hovered  before  her  imagioatk 
day  and  nieht :  she  was  continuaUy knf 
ing  to  see  nim ;  and  whenever  she  heai 
the  sound  of  his  spurs,  as  he  crossed  tl 
court-yard,  she  was  sure  to  discover 
want  of  water  in  the  kitchen,  and  n 
with  the  pitcher  in  her  hand  to  the  wel 
thoufjh  the  stately  cavalier  never  ow 
condescended  to  bestow  a  glance  upc 
her. 

Count  Conrad  seemed  to  exist  men 
ly  for  the  purpose  of  pleasure.  He  a 
tended  eveiy  oanquet  and  rejoicing^ 
the  city,  which,  from  its  commerce  wi' 
the  Venetians,  was  become  rich  and  lu3 
urious.  One  day  there  was  a  tildnj 
match  at  tlie  ring :  the  next  a  toum: 
mcnt ;  tlie  third  a  mayor^s  feast  N< 
was  there  any  scarcity  of  dances  at  tl 
town-hall,  and  in  every  street.  He 
the  noblemen  toyed  and  frolicked  wit 
the  citizens*  daughters;  occasional 
presenting  them  with  gold  rinss  ai 
silken  stuHs.  By  carnival-time  this  ti 
multof  dissiption  })ad  arisen  to  its  higl 
est  pitch,  but  Matikia  had  no  share 
the  festivity :   she  sate  all  day  in  tl 
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anoky  kitdien,  and  wept  till  her  pining 

ri  became  sore,  constantly  bewailing 
caprice  of  fortune,  which  heaps  a 
profusion  of  the  joy  of  life  over  hiT  \\i- 
RHintes,  while  from  others  shL>  prrccdi ly 
Batches  every  instant  of  clioerfuiness. 
Her  heait  was  heav^  she  knew  nut  why ; 
for  she  had  no  suspicion  that  love  had 
tiken  up  his  abode  there.  This  restless 
inmate,  who  throw's  every  house  where 
he  lodges  into  confusion,  whispered 
eieiy  day  a  thousand  romantic  schenua 
ialo  her  liead,  and  every  night  busied 
krfency  with  bewitching  dreams.  ^)he 
m  now  walking  arm  in  arm  with  the 
Templar  in  a  delicious  garden  :  now  she 
was  immured  in  the  sanctuary  of  the 
eknster ;  the  Count  was  standing  at  the 

r!,  longing  to  converse  with  her,  but 
strict  abbess  would  not  grant  per- 
niisipn :  sometimes  he  was  leading  her 
oat  to  open  a  festive  dance.  These 
enchanting  dreams  were  very  often  sud- 
denly cut  sliort  by  the  jingimg  of  Mo- 
'  ther  Gertrude's  bunch  of  keys,  with 
r  winch  it  was  her  custom  to  rouse  the 
deeping  household  betimes.  However 
the  ideas  spun  by  imagination  during 
the  night,  served  to  amuse  her  thoughts 
by  day. 

Love  knows  no  danG;ers;  the  ena- 
moured Matilda  ibrmed  project  afler 
pqect,  till  at  last  she  fell  upon  a  scheme 
to  realise  the  fondest  of  her  dreams. 
She  had  still  her  godmother  the  Naiad's 
Boik-ball  safe :  she  had  never  felt  any 
desire  to  open  it,  and  make  an  essay  of 
ito  fower  to  gratify  her  wishes.     She 
sow  resolved  to  try  the  experiment.  The 
[  oUrens  of  Augspuig  had,  about  this 
lime,  prepared  a  sumptuous  banquet,  in 
eonphment   to  the  Emperor    Frede- 
ric, on  the  birth  of  his  son.  Prince  Max- 
imiiian.  The  rejoicings  were  to  continue 
three  days.     Innumerable  nobles  and 
piriates  were  invited.    Each  day  there 
was  a  tournament,  and  a  rich  prize  for 
(he  victor :  each  evening  the  most  beau- 
tifiri  damsels  danced  with  the  knights 
til]  break  of  day.  Count  Conrad  did  not 
U]  to  attend  these  festivities  ;  each  time 
he  was  the  favourite  of  the  matrons  and 


viigins.  No  one,  indeed^  could  hope  to 
sliare  his  lawful  love,  lor  he  was  Tem- 
plar; nevertheless  he  was  the  object  of 
all  tlicir  good  wishes — ^lie  was  so  hand- 
some, and  danced  so  charmingly. 

Matilda  had  come  to  the  resolution  of 
sallying  forth  in  quest  of  adventures,  on 
this  occasion.  Afler  she  had  arranged 
the  kitchen,  and  every  thing  was  quiet 
in  the  house,  she  retired  to  her  bed- 
chamber, and,  washing  away  the  tawny 
varnish  with  sweet-scented  soap,  called 
the  lilies  and  roses  of  her  complexion 
into  new  bloom.  She  then  took  the 
mask-hall  into  her  hand,  and  wished  for 
a  new  gown,  as  rich  and  elegant  as  fancy 
cuuld  form,  with  all  its  appurtenances. 
On  screwing  off  the  top,  a  piece  of  silk 
issued  out,  expanding  itself,  and  rustling 
all  the  while,  as  if  a  stream  of  water  was 
gushing  on  her  lap.  On  examination  it 
proved  a  full  dress,  fitted  up  with  every 
little  article :  the  gown  fitted  as  exactly 
as  if  it  liad  been  cast  on  her  body. — 
While  she  was  putting  it  on,  she  felt  that 
internal  cxuhation,  which  girls  always 
experience  when  they  adorn  themselves 
for  the  sake  of  the  other  sex,  and  spread 
out  their  dangerous  meshes.  Her  vani- 
ty was  fully  gratified,  as  she  took  a  sur- 
vey of  her  dress,  and  she  was  perfealy 
content  with  herself.  Accordingly  she 
did  not  defer  a  moment  longer  the 
execution  of  her  stratagenu  She 
thrice  whirled  round  the  mat^ic  balU 
saying, 

In  akep  jpmf-.uiMl, 
£adi  eye  be  Urowu'd. 

Instantly  a  deep  slumber  fell  upon  all  the 
household,  not  excepting  the  vigilant 
housekeeper  and  the  Janus  at  the  door. 
Matilda  glided  in  a  moment  out  of  tlie 
house,  passed  unseen  along  the  streets, 
and  stepped  into  the  ball-room  with  the 
air  of  one  of  the  Graces.  The  charm- 
ing new  figure  raised  great  admiration 
among  the  company ;  and  along  the  lofly 
gallery  which  encircled  the  ball-room, 
there  arose  a  general  whisper.  Some 
admired  the  elegance  of  the  stranger's 
|)Grson,  others  the  fashion  of  her  dress, 
others  enquired  whoshewas,and  whence 
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she  came ;  but  on  these  points  no  one 
could  satisfy  his  neighbour's  curiosity. 
Among  the  noble  knights,  who  crowded 
to  take  a  peep  at  the  unknown  damsel, 
the  Templar  was  far  from  hindmost. 
He  was  by  no  means  a  woman-hater ; 
and»  though  an  exact  connoisseur  in  the 
sex,  he  thought  he  had  never  seen  a 
sweeter  person  nor  a  more  happy  coun- 
tenance. He  approached,  and  engaged 
her  to  dance.  She  modestly  presented 
her  hand,  and  danced  with  enchanting 
elegance.  Her  nimble  feet  scarce  touched 
the  floor,  and  the  case  and  gracefulness 
of  her  movements  set  every  eye  in  rap- 
ture. Count  Conrad  paid  his  heart  for 
his  partner.  He  no  more  quitted  the 
fair  dancer.  He  said  as  many  fine  things 
and  pushed  his  suit  with  as  much  zeal 
and  earnestness,  as  the  most  enamoured 
of  our  heroes  of  romance,  for  whom  the 
world  becomes  too  narrow  a  stage,  the 
moment  they  are  goaded  on  by  malicious 
Cupid.  Matilda  was  as  little  mistress  of 
her  own  heart :  she  conquered,  and  was 
vanquished  in  her  turn.  Her  first  essay 
in  love  was  crowned  with  success  equal 
to  her  fondest  wishes.  It  was  not  in 
lier  power  to  keep  the  symjixithy  of  her 
feelings  concealed  beneath  the  cloak 
of  female  reserve.  The  enraptured  knight 
soon  perceived  that  he  was  no  hopeless 
lover ;  his  chief  anxiety  an)se  from  his 
entire  ignorance  of  his  charming  part- 
ner ;  and  how  to  prosecute  his  suit,  un- 
less he  could  discover  where  she  lived. 
But  on  this  subject  all  enquiries  were 
in  vain  :  she  eluded  every  question,  and 
after  all  his  efforts  he  could  only  obtain 
a  promise  tiiat  she  would  make  her  ap- 
pearance at  the  next  night's  ball.  He 
thought  to  outwit  her,  in  case  she  should 
forfeit  her  word,  by  posting  all  his  ser- 
vants to  watch  her  home,  for  he  supposed 
her  to  be  of  Augspurg,  while  the  com- 
pany, from  his  unremitting  attention, 
cor  eluded  she  was  a  lady  of  the  Count's 
acquaintance. 

The  dawn  had  already  peeped,  before 
she  could  find  an  opportunity  of  slipping 
au'ay  from  the  knignt,  and  quitting  the 
room.  Hut  no  sooner  had  she  passed  the 


door,  than  she  turned  her  musk-ball 
thrice  round,  and  repeated  the  spell : 

Bfliiud  nir,  nigbt,  beforo  me.  day. 
That  ituue  iH-buWi  my  m  ctct  wjiy. 

By  these  means  she  got  to  her  chamber, 
in  spite  of  the  Baron's  sentinels,  who 
did  not  catch  a  glimpse  of  her,  thot^h 
they  were  hovenng  in  every  street.  No 
sooner  had  she  shut  the  door  behind  her, 
than  she  locked  up  the  silken  apparel 
safe  in  her  box,  put  on  her  greasy  cook's 
dress,  and  resumed  her  orainary  occu- 
pations. The  old  housekeeper,  who  had 
been  rattling  up  the  rest  ot  the  servants 
with  her  bunch  of  keys,  finding  Matilda 
stirring  so  early,  bestowed  an  ungracious 
compliment  on  her  diligence. 

Never  had  any  day  appeared  so  te- 
dious to  the  knight,  as  that  which  suc- 
ceeded the  ball.  Every  hour  seemed  a 
week :  his  heart  was  in  perpetual  agita- 
tion between  longing  impatience  and 
apprehension,  lest  the  inscrutable  beau- 
ty should  fail  in  her  engagement,  for 
Suspicion,  the  train-bearer  of  Love, 
allowed  his  thoughts  as  little  repose  as 
the  wind  did  the  flag  that  was  flying  on 
the  tower.  At  the  a[)proach  of  evening 
he  equipped  himself  for  the  ball,  with 
greater  magnificence  than  the  preceding 
day ;  the  three  golden  rings  the  ancient 
badge  of  nobility,  all  beset  with  dia- 
monds, sparkled  in  the  front  of  his 
dress.  He  was  the  first  at  the  rendez- 
vous of  pleasure,  where,  having  stationed 
himself  so  as  to  command  the  entrance, 
he  scrutinized  every  one  who  came  in 
with  the  keen  eyes  of  an  eagle,  expect- 
ing, with  all  the  eagerness  of  impatience, 
the  arrival  of  his  dulcinea.  The  evening 
star  was  already  advanced  high  in  the 
horizon,  before  the  young  lady  could 
find  time  to  retire  to  her  chamber,  and 
consider  what  she  should  do :  whether 
she  should  extort  a  second  wish  from  the 
musk-ball,  or  reserve  it  for  some  more 
important  occurrence  of  life.  The  faith- 
ful counsellor,  Reason,  advised  the  lat- 
ter ;  but  Love  enjoined  the  former  with 
such  impetuosity,  that  Reason  was  quite 
silenced,  and  s<.)on  withdrew  altogether. 
Matilda  wished  for  a  dress  of  rosc-co- 
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,  most  sumptuously  bedeck- 
sis.  The  complaisant  musk- 
I  its  powers  :  the  apparel 
le  ]ady*5  expectation  ;  she 
in  high  spirits,  the  rites  of 
and,  by  the  help  of  the 
rrived  at  the  sfpot  where  r.he 
itly  expected,  without  hav- 
pheld  by  mortal  eye.  JSlie 
•  more  charming;  than  before. 
f  Conrad  bounded  for  joy  at 
ipse  of  her  person.  A  pow- 
tible  as  the  central  attraction 
,  hurried  him  towards  her 
vortex  of  dancers  ;  and  as 
'  almost  given  up  all  hopes 
er  again,  he  ^as  unable  to 
h  the  eft'usions  of  his  glad- 
rder  to  gain  time  to  recover 
1  to  hide  his  confusion,  he 

0  dance,  when  every  couple 
'  made  way  for  the  charmmg 

beautiful  stranger,  hand  in 
the  noble  knight,  floated 
t  as  the  goddess  of  spring 
nion  of  Zephyr, 
iclusion  of  the  dance,  Coimt 
iucted  his  partner  into  the 
ipartmrnt,  under  the  pretext 
ler  some  refreshment.  Here, 
of  a  well-bred  courtier,  he 
and  ilatterinp;  things,  as  he 
3  day  before ;  but  the  cold  lan- 
>liteness  insensibly  kindling 
ruageof  the  heart  terminatc-d 
late  and  earnest  declaration 
tilda  hearkened  with  bashful 
er  beatini?  heart  and  jrlowingr 
ayed  her  inward  emotions  ; 
he  was  pressed  for  a  verbal 
she  modestly  said  :  "  I  am 
ed,  noble  knight,  with  what 
expressed  of  affection  both 
before :  I  am  unwilling  to 
your  purpose  is  to  deceive 
insinuations.  But  how  can 
c  of  the  wedded  love  of  a 
ho  must  have  take.i  the  vow 

1  celibacy.  S')lvo  me  this 
you  will  find  that  you  might 
c  uttered  your  smooth  lan- 
e  winds :  therefore   explain 


without  disguise  how  we  may  be  united 
according  to  the  rites  of  lioly  mother 
church,  that  so  our  marriage  may  abide 
in  the  sight  of  God  and  man.'* 

The  knight  answered  seriously  and 
without  guile :  •*  You  speak  as  becomes 
a  discreet  and  virtuous  maiden  ;  I  will 
therefore  solve  your  difficulty  witliout 
fraud  or  deceit,  and  satisfy  your  question. 
You  must  know  that  at  the  time  of  my 
reception  into  the  order  my  brother 
William,  the  heir  of  the  family  was 
alive.  >Since  his  decease  I  have  obtained 
a  dispensation  from  my  vow,  as  the  last 
rcmaming  branch  of  the  house,  and  am 
at  liberty  to  quit  the  profession  of  knight- 
hood whenever  I  please.  But  never  till 
the  moment  I  saw  you,  has  almighty 
love  taken  possession  of  my  heart :  from 
that  instant  I  felt  an  entire  change  with- 
in my  bosom  ;  and  1  am  firmly  persuaded 
that  you,  and  no  other,  are  allotted  me  by 
Heaven  as  my  wedded  bride.  If  there- 
fore you  do  not  refuse  me  vour  hand, 
nothing  from  this  moment  forward  but 
death  shall  part  us.**  **  Consider  well 
what  you  propose,*'  replied  Matilda, 
'*  lest  repentance  overtake  you.  Those 
who  marry  in  haste,  have  commonly 
leisure  to  repent.  I  am  an  entire  stran- 
ger :  you  know  nothing  of  my  rank  or 
station ;  whether  I  am  your  equal  in 
birth  and  dignity,  or  whether  a  borrow- 
ed lustre  dazzles  your  eyes.  It  is  unbe- 
coming a  man  of  your  rank  to  promise 
any  thing  lightly :  but  a  noblcman*s 
engagements  should  be  held  inviolable.*' 
Here  Count  Conrad  eagerly  seized  her 
hand,  pressed  it  close  to  his  heart,  and 
in  the  warmth  of  his  affection  exclaim- 
ed, •'  Yes,  I  pledge  my  knightly  honour, 
and  engage  my  soul^s  salvation,  were 
you  the  meanest  man's  daughter,  and  but 
a  pure  and  undefiled  virgin,  I  will  receive 
you  for  my  wedded  wife,  and  raise  you 
to  high  honour.*' 

Qn  this  he  pulled  a  diamond  ring 
from  his  6ngcr,  and  gave  it  her  as  the 
pledge  of  his  truth  ;  and  took  in  return 
the  first  kiss  from  her  chaste  untasted 
lips,  and  thus  proceeded  :  ••  That  you 
may  entertain  no  suspicion  of  my  pur- 


294 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR. 


pose,  I  itavite  you  three  days  hence  to 
in^  house,  where  I  will  appoint  my 
fnends, — ^knights,  nobles,  ana  prelates, 
— ^to  be  witnesses  of  our  union." 

Matilda  resisted  this  proposal  with 
all  her  mizht :  she  was  not  satisfied  at 
the  galloping  rate  at  which  the  knight's 
love  proceeded  ;  butdetemiined  to  prove 
the  constancy  of  his  affection.  He  did 
not  cease  to  press  her  to  consent,  but 
she  said  neither  no  or  yes.  The  com- 
pany did  not  break  up  oefore  the  dawn 
of  day.  Matilda  vanished ;  and  the 
knight,  who  had  not  enjoyed  one  wink 
of  sleep,  summoned  the  vi^lant  house- 
keeper betimes,  and  gave  her  orders  to 
prepare  a  sumptuous  least. 

As  the  dread  skeleton  figure  with  the 
scythe  traverses  palaces  and  cottages, 
mowing  down  whatever  falls  in  his  way, 
so  old  Gertrude,  having  her  inexorable 
fist  armed  with  the  slaughtering  knife, 
paced  through  the  poultiy-yard  and  hen- 
pens,  dispensing  life  and  death  among 
the  domestic  fowls.  The  unsuspecting 
tenants  of  the  court  fell  by  dozens  before 
her  burnished  blade,  flapped  their  wings 
in  agony  for  the  last  time,  and  hens, 
doves,  and  stupid  capons,  yielded  up 
their  lives  in  heaps.  Matilda  had  so 
many  fowls  to  pluck,  draw,  and  skewer, 
that  she  was  obliged  to  give  up  her 
night*s  rest :  yet  she  did  not  grudge  her 
labour,  well  Imowing  that  the  banquet 
was  all  on  her  account.  The  hour  ap- 
proached ;  the  cheerful  host  flew  to  re- 
ceive every  guest  as  he  arrived,  and  every 
time  the  knocker  sounded,  he  imagined 
the  beautiful  stranger  was  at  the  door : 
but  when  it  was  opened,  some  reverend 
prelate's  paunch,  matron's  gravity,  or 
solemn  office-bearer's  visage,  strutted 
in.  Though  the  guests  were  assembled, 
the  sewer  lingered  long  before  he  served 
up  the  dishes.  Sir  Conrad  still  waited 
for  the  charming  bride ;  but  at  last, 
when  she  did  not  appear,  he  was  reluc- 
tantly oblic;ed  to  give  the  signal  for  din- 
ner. When  the  guests  were  seated, 
there  appeared  one  cover  too  much ; 
but  no  one  could  guess  who  it  was  that 
had  dishonoured  £e  knight's  invitation. 


The  founder  of  the  feast  knt  his  cheat 
fulness  by  perceptible  j^radations,  an 
in  spite  of  all  his  exertions  it  was  nc 
in  his  power  to  enliven  his  guests  witl 
the  spirit  of  mirth.  The  leaven  c 
spleen  soon  soured  the  sweet  cake  c 
social  joy,  and  in  the  banquetting  root 
there  prevailed  a  silence  as  dead  as  i 
a  funeral  feast.  The  musicians,  wb 
had  been  summoned  for  the  eveniii| 
ball,  were  dischareed ;  and  for  thistiim 
the  banquet  ended  without  one  tunefa 
sound,  in  the  house  that  had  alwaji 
before  been  the  mansion  of  jov. 

The  disconcerted  guests  stole  awa^  il 
an  unusually  early  nour :  the  knigb 
longed  for  the  solitude  of  his  bed-chauip 
her ;  he  was  impatient  for  an  oppoituiii< 
ty  to  runinate  at  liberty  on  the  ticklenei 
of  love.  While  his  reflections  were  en* 
gaged  by  the  melancholy  subject,  hf 
to^ed  and  tumbled  to  and  fro  on  hs 
bed :  with  the  most  intense  exertion  o 
thought,  he  could  not  determine  wha 
conclusion  to  draw  from  the  absence  o 
his  mistress.  The  blood  boiled  in  hi 
veins  ;  and  ere  he  had  closed  an  ^e 
the  sun  peeped  in  through  his  curtains 
The  servants  found  their  master  in  ] 
violent  paroxyism  of  fever,  wrestlio] 
with  wild  fancies.  This  discovery  threi 
the  whole  family  into  the  most  violeo 
consternation:  the  men  of  medicia 
tripped  up  and  down  stairs,  exliibite 
solemn  faces,  and  wrote  recipes  by  tb 
yard  :  iu  the  a|)othecary's  shop  tfa 
mortars  were  all  set  going  as  if  tliey  ha 
been  chiming  for  morning  prayer.  Bi 
not  one  of  the  physicians  fell  upon  tl: 
herb  Eve-balm,  which  alone  allays  Innj 
ing  in  love  ;  as  to  their  balsams  of  lif 
and  essence  of  pearls,  the  patient  reject! 
them  all ;  he  would  hearken  to  no  pk 
of  diet,  he  conjured  the  leeches  not ! 
plague  him,  but  to  allow  the  ^Euad  of  h 
nour-glass  to  run  out  quietly,  witho 
hastening  its  pace,  by  shaking  wil 
their  officious  hands. 

For  seven  long  days  did  secret  chagri 
gnaw  Count  Conrad's  heart ;  the  rosi 
of  his  cheeks  were  all  withered ;  the  fii 
of  his  eyes  was  extinguished ;  the  hmH 
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of  life  was  suspended  between  his  lips, 
nfeatfain  morning  mist  in  the  valhes, 
*Wchthe  slightest  gust  of  wind  is  capa- 
ble of  dissipating  ahogether.     Matilda 
W  perfect  intelligence  of  every  thing 
Aa!  was  going  forwaitl  within  doors.   It 
Wt  not  either  from  caprice  or  prudery 
tottshe  had  declined  the  knight's  invita- 
A».  It  cost  her  a  hard  conflict  between 
™Jand  heart — ^reason  and  inclination, 
Wore  she  could  firmly  resolve  not  to 
tatfken  to  the  call  of  her  beloved.  But 
«i  the  one  band  she  was  desirous  of 
proring  the  constanc}'  of  her  fiery  suitor, 
jod  she  hesitated  on  the  other  to  extort 
ii  last  wish  from  the  musk-ball :  for  she 
coondered  that  a  new  dress  was  neccs- 

Bto  the  bride  ;  and  her  godmother 
charged  her  not  to  lavish  away  her 
•iAes  thoughtlessly.  Nevertheless,  on 
fte  feast  day  she  felt  very  heavy  at  heart, 
retired  to  a  comer,  and  wept  bitterly, 
lie  Count's  illness,  of  which  she  easily 
finned  the  cause,  gave  her  still  greater 
ttocem ;  and  when  she  heard  of  his  ex- 
^'wne  danger,  she  was  quite  inconscilable. 

The  seventh  day,  according  to  the 
pwspostication  of  the  physicians,  was 
to  dc4prmine  for  life  or  dea'lh.  We  may 
easily  conjecture  that  Matilda  voti'd  in 
fevour  of  her  beloved  ;  that  she  m\-r\\i 

instrumental  in  his  recovery  was  a 
'wy  probable  conjecture,  onlv  she  could 
■ot  devise  any  method  of  brinirinnr  for- 
"ard  her  services.  However,  amonpj  the 
^usand  talents  which  love  imj)arls  or 
enfolds,  that  of  invention  is  included. 
In  the  morning  Matilda  waited  as  usual, 
ppon  the  housekeq}er,  to  receive  her 
•wiructions  respecting  the  bill  of  fare. 
But  old  Gertrude  was  in  loo  deep  tribula- 
Jon  to  be  capable  of  arranging  the  sim- 
jfcst  matter,  much  less  could  she  regulate 
fe  important  affair  of  dinner.  Big 
«ars  roiled  down  her  leathern  checks  : 
'  Ah !  Matilda,"  she  sobbed,  "  our 
ood  master  will  not  live  out  the  day." 
"hese  were  gloomy  tidings :  the  young 
dy  was  ready  to  smk  for  sorrow ;  she 
)on,  however,  recovered  her  spirits, 
id  said,  •*  Do  not  despair  of  our  l«)rd*s 
by  he  will  not  die,  but  recover ;  this 


I   night  I  have  dreamed  a  good  dream." 
Old  Gertrude  was  a  living  repository  of 
dreams :  she  hunted  out  every  dream  of 
the  servants,  and  whenever  she  could 
I  seize  one,  imagined  an  interpretation 
that  depended  on  herself  only  to  fulfil ; 
for  the  most  agreeable  dreams  in  her 
system    boded  nothing  but  squabbles 
and  scoldina:.  *'  Let  me  hear  thy  dream, 
that  I  may  interpret  it,"  said  slie. — "  I 
thought,"  replied  Matilda,  "  that  I  was 
at  home  with  my  mother,  she  took  me 
aside,  and  taught  me  how  to  prepare  a 
broth  from  nine  sorts  of  herbs,  which 
cures  all  sickness,  if  you  do  but  take 
three  spoonfuls.    Prepare  this  broth  for 
thy  master,  and  he  will  not  die,  but  get 
better  from  the  hour  he  shall  eat  of  it." 
Gertrude,  much  struck  at  the  relation  of 
this  dream,  refraining  for  the  present 
from  all  allegorical  mterpretations. — 
•*  Thy  dream,"  said  she,  "  is  too  ex- 
trdordinary  to  have  come  by  chance. 
Go,  this  instant,  and  make  ready  thy 
broth,  and  I  will  try  if  I  cannot  prevail 
on  our  lord  to  taste  it." 

Sir  Conrad  lay  feeble,  motionless,  and 
immersed  in  meditations  upon  his  de- 
parture h^nce  :  he  was  desirous  of  re- 
ceiviuiijthesRcraniontof  extreme  unction. 
In  this  situation  Gertrude  entered  into 
his  chamber,  and  by  the  suppleness  of 
her  tongue  soon  turned  aside  his  thoughts 
from  tho  contem])lation  of  the  four  last 
(inn^s.  In  order  to  deliver  himself  from 
thi'  tormonl  of  her  well-meant  loquacity, 
))c  was  fain  to  promise  whatever  she 
desired.  Meanwhile  Matilda  i)repared 
an  excellent  restorative  soup,  with  all 
sorts  of  grirden  herl)s  and  costly  spices, 
and  when  she  had  dished  it,  she  dropped 
the  diamond  ring,  given  her  by  the 
knight  as  a  pledge  of  constancy,  into 
the  basin,  and  then  bade  the  servant  to 
carry  it  up. 

The  patient  so  much  dreaded  the 
housekeeper's  boisterous  eloquence, 
which  still  echoed  in  his  ears,  that  he 
constrained  himself  to  swallow  a  couple 
of  spoonfuls.  In  stirring  his  mess  to 
the  bottom  he  felt  a  hard  body,  which 
could  have  no  business  there.  He  fished 
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it  out  with  the  spoon,  and  beheld,  to  his 
astonishment,  his  own  diamond  ring.  His 
eye  immediately  beamed  life  and  youth- 
ful fire ;  his  pale,  deathy  countenance 
cleared  up  :  to  the  great  satisfaction  of 
Gertrude,  and  the  servants  in  waiting, 
he  emptied  the  whole  basin,  with  visible 
signs  of  a  good  appetite.  They  all  as- 
cribed this  happy  change  to  the  soup, 
for  the  knight  had  taken  care  to  keep 
his  ring  concealed  from  the  bystanders. 
He  now  turned  to  Gertrude,  and  en- 
.  (jtired,  "  Who  prepared  this  good  soup 
ior  me,  that  restores  my  strengtli,  and 
calls  me  back  to  life  ?"  The  motherly 
dame  wished  the  reviving  patient  to  keep 
himself  still,  and  by  no  means  to  exert 
himself  in  speaking,  she  therefore  re- 
plied, ''Donotgiveyourself  any  concern, 
good  sir  knight,  about  the  person  who 
prepared  the  soup :  God  be  praised  that 
It  has  had  the  good  effect  for  which  all 
of  us  prayed  !"  This  evasion  was  not 
likely  to  satisfy  the  Count :  he  gravely 
insisted  on  an  answer  to  his  question, 
when  the  housekeeper  gave  him  this 
information  :  "  There  is  a  young  gypsey 
servant  in  the  kitchen,  shie  understands 
the  virtues  of  every  herb  and  plant,  it 
was  she  who  prepared  the  soup  that  has 
done  you  so  much  good."  "  Bring  her 
to  me  this  moment,*'  resumed  the  knight, 
*^  that  1  may  thank  and  recom|)ense  her 
for  the  life  she  has  saved."  "  Parcon 
me,  I  beseech  you.  Sir,"  returned  Ger- 
trude, "  but  the  very  sight  of  her  would 
make  you  ill  again.  She  is  as  ugly  as 
a  toad  :  she  has  a  great  hunch  on  her 
back ;  h(!r  clothes  are  black  and  greasy ; 
her  hands  and  face  are  bedaubed  with 
soot  and  ashes."  "  Do  as  I  order 
you,"  concluded  the  Count,  "  and  let 
me  hear  no  longer  demurs."  Old  Ger- 
trude obeyed  in  silence :  she  summoned 
Matilda  quickly  from  the  kitchen,  and 
threw  over  her  shoulders  her  own  veil, 
whicli  she  wore  at  mass,  and  ushered  Iier, 
thus  caparisoned,  into  the  sick  cham- 
ber. The  knight  gave  orders  that  every 
one  should  retire,  and  shut  the  door 
close.  He  then  addressed  the  (^psey, 
**  You  Qithit  acknowledge  fively,   my 


girl,  how  you  came  by  the  ring  I  foindn 
the  basin  in  which  my  breakfast  was  serv- 
ed up."  "  Noble  knight,"  replied  the 
damsel,  "  I  received  the  ring  ooft  of 
your  own  hands :  you  presented  it  to  me 
the  second  evening  we  danced  together 
at  the  public  rejoicings,  it  was  when 
you  vowed  etemsd  love  and  constancy  to 
me. — Look  now,  and  say  whether  my 
figure  or  station  deserves  that  on  my 
account  you  should  sink  into  an  early 
grave.  In  compassion  for  the  condition 
to  which  you  were  reduced,  I  could  no 
longer  suffer  you  to  remain  in  such  a 
mistake." 

Count  Conrad's  weak  stomach  was 
not  prepared  for  so  strong  an  antidote 
to  love ;  he  surveyed  her  some  momeats 
in  astonishment,  and  paused.     But  his 
imagination  soon  presented  the  idea  of 
his  charming  partner,  with  whom  he 
by  no  means  reconcile  the  contrast  be- 
fore his  eyes.    He  naturally  conceived 
a  suspicion,  that  his  amour  had  been 
betrayed,  and  his  friends  were  practising 
a  pious  fraud  to  extricate  him.     StilU 
however,  the  genuine  ring  was  proof  posi- 
tive that  the  beautiful  stranger  was  some 
way  or  other  concerned  in  the  plot.    He 
therefore  detenuined  to  cross-examine 
and  convict  her  out  of  her  own  mouth : 
"  If  you  are  indeed,"  said  he,  ••  the 
lovely  maiden  to  whom  I  devoted  my 
heart,  be  assured  that  I  am  ready  to 
fulfil  my  ent^gement;  but  take  care  how 
you  attempt  to  impose  upon  me.      Re- 
assume  but  the  form  under  which  you 
appeared  two  successive  nights  at  the 
ball-room  ;  make  your  body  taper  and 
straight  like  a  young  pine ;  strij)  off  your 
scaly  skin,  like  the  snake ;  and  like  the 
camelcon  change  your  colour ;  and  the 
words  whicli  1  uttered  when  I  delivered 
this  ring  to  you  shall  be  sacred  and  in- 
violable.    But  if  you  cannot  perform 
these  requisitions,  I  shall  cause  you  to 
be  corrected  for  a  vile  ini(>o6tor  and  a 
thief,  unless  you  satisfy  me  how  you 
gained     jK>ssession    of  this    ring." — 
'*  Alas!'*  replied  Matilda,  sighing,  ••  if 
it  be  only  tnc  glare  of  beauty  that  has 
dazzled  your  eyes,  woe  be  to  me  when 
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shance  shall  rob  me  of  these 
c?hanncB ;  when  age  shall  have 
lis  tender  shape,  and  bowed 
to  the  ground ;  when  the  roses 
shall  fade,  and  this  sleek  skin 
hrivelled  !  When  the  bor- 
n,  under  which  I  now  appear, 
some  time  it  will,  belong  to 
will  become  of  your  vows  and 


k»> 


nrad  was  staggered  at  this 
hich  seemed  much  too  consi- 
a  kitchen  wench.  *'  Know," 
,  **  that  beauty  captivates  the 
an,  but  virtue  alone  can  retain 

IxEmda^  of  love." — "  Be  it 
ned  the  damsel  in  disguise ; 

fulfil  your  requisitions :  the 

f  my  fate  shall  be  lefl  to  your 
»» 

irad  fluctuated  between  hope 
ead  of  a  new  deception  :  he 
Gertrude  to  him,  and  gave  her 
rs : — *•  Attend  this  girl  to  her 
and  wait  at  the  door  while  she 
T  clean  clothes.  Be  sure  you 
r  till  she  comes  out."  Old 
X)k  her  prisoner  under  charge, 
ing  able  to  guess  the  intention 
I's  injunctions.  As  they  were 
tairs,  she  enquired,  **  If  thou 
ne  clothes,  why  dost  thou  ne- 
iiem  to  me  ?  but  if  thou  hast 
,  follow  me  to  my  chamber, 
lend  thee  what  thou  needest " 
she  went  through  the  whole 
of  her  old-fashioned  ward- 
le  help  of  which  she  had  made 
half  a  century  ago.  As  she 
hem  up,  article  by  article,  a 
^collection  of  past  days  darted 
nind.  Matilda  took  little  no- 
catalogue  :  she  only  asked  for 
ip  and  a  handful  of  bran,  took 
-hand  basin,  entered  her  attic, 
he  door,  while  the  new-ap- 
lenna  watched  on  the  outside 
lie  punctuality  that  had  been 
ded  to  her. 

ight,   big  with   expectation, 

bed,  put  on  his  most  elegant 

etook  himself  to  his  drawing- 


room,  there  to  abkle  the  final  issue  of 
his  love  adventure.  His  inipatiencs 
made  the  time  seeming,  and  under  his 
uncertainty  he  paced  quickly  up  and 
down  the  room.  Just  as  the  finger  of 
the  Italian  clock  on  the  Augspurg  town- 
hall  pointed  to  eighteen  o'clock,  the  hour 
of  mid-day,  the  folding  doors  flew  open 
of  a  sudden  ;  the  train  of  a  silk  negligee 
rustled  along  the  antichamber:  Matilda, 
arrayed  like  a  bride,  and  beautiful  as  the 
Goddess  of  Love,  stepped  into  the  room. 
Sir  Conrad  exclaimed,  in  the  transport 
of  a  lover  intoxicated  with  joy,  **  GkxI- 
dess  or  mortal !  whichsoever  you  may 
be,  behold  me  prostrate  at  your  feet, 
ready  to  renew  tne  vows  I  have  already 
made,  and  to  confirm  them  by  the  most 
solemn  oaths,  provided  you  do  not  des- 
dain  to  receive  this  hand  and  heart." 

The  lady  modestly  raised  the  sup- 
pliant knight :  "  Gently,  sir  knight,  I 
pray :  do  not  be  too  rash  with  your 
vows  ;  you  behold  me  here  in  my  right 
shape,  but  in  all  other  respects  I  am  an 
utter  stranger  to  you.  Many  a  man  has 
been  deceived  by  a  smooth  face.  You 
have  still  the  ring  on  your  finger."  Sir 
Conrad  instantly  drew  it  off,  and  it  spar- 
kled on  his  partner's  hand,  and  she 
resigned  herself  to  the  knight.  **  Hence- 
forward," shesaid,  **you  are  the  beloved 
of  my  heart  I  have  no  longer  any  se- 
cret for  you.  I  am  the  (kughter  of 
Siegfried  the  Strong,  that  stout  and  ho- 
norable knight,  whose  misfortunes, 
doubtless,  are  well  known  to  you.  I 
escaped  with  difficulty  from  the  down- 
fall of  my  father's  house;  and  under 
your  roof,  though  in  mean  estate,  have 
I  found  safety  and  protection."  She  pro- 
ceeded to  relate  the  whole  of  her  story, 
without  even  suppressing  the  roysteiy  of 
the  musk-ball.  Count  Conrad,  utterly  for- 
getting that  he  had  just  been  sick  to 
death,  invited,  for  the  following  day,  all 
the  guests  who  had  been  driven  away  by 
his  dejection,  before  whom  he  solemnly 
espoused  his  bride ;  and  when  the  sewer 
had  served  up  dinner,  and  counted  round, 
he  found  that  there  was  no  cover  too 
much     The  knight  now  relinquished 
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the  order,  and  celebrated  the  marri^ 
with  great  magnificence.  But  amid  all 
these  important  transactions,  old  Ger- 
trude was  totally  inactive.  Tlie  day  she 
kept  watch  at  Matilda's  chamber-door, 
so  great  was  the  consternation  with 
which  she  was  seized,  at  seeing  a  lady 
in  sumptuous  apparel  come  forth,  that 
slie  tumbled  backward  off  her  seat,  dis- 
located her  hip-bone,  and  limped  all 
her  life  afterwards. 

The  new-married  couple  spent  their 
honey-moon  in  Augspurg,  in  mutual 
happiness  and  innocent  enjoyments, 
like  the  first  human  pair  in  the  garden 
of  Eden.  The  youthful  bride,  penetrated 
by  the  tender  passion,  would  often  recline 
on  her  husband's  bosom,  and  pour  out 
the  artless  dictates  of  her  pure  affection. 
One  day,  with  the  most  endearing  affec- 
tion, she  enquired,  "  If  you  have  any 
latent  wish  in  your  breast,  impart  it  to 
me  ;  I  will  adopt  it,  and  you  shall  in- 
stantly be  gratified.  For  my  own  part, 
the  possession  of  you  has  left  me  witli- 
out  any  thing  further  to  desire ;  so  I 
shall  willingly  excuse  the  musk-ball  the 
wish  which  is  still  in  reserve."  Count 
G>nrad  clasped  his  affectionate  bqde 
fondly  in  his  arms,  and  firmly  protested 
that  he  had  nothing  further  to  ask  for 
upon  earth,  except  the  continuance  of 

X  their  mutual  felicity.  The  musk-ball, 
therefore,  lost  all  its  value  in  the  eyes 
of  its  fair  possessor,  nor  had  she  any 
motive  for  preserving  it,  except  a  grate- 
ful remembrance  of  her  benefactress. 

Count  Conrad's  mother  was  still  liv- 
ing.    She  passed  her  widowhood   in 

.  retirement,  at  tlie  family  seat  at  Swa- 
l)eck.  Her  dutiful  daughter-in-law  had 
for  some  time  longed,  out  of  pure  filial 
afiection,  to  beg  her  blessing,  and  thank 
her  for  the  noble  son  whom  she  had 
borne.  But  the  Count  always  found 
some  pretext  for  declining  the  visit ; 
he  now  proposed,  instead,  a  summer 
excursion  to  an  estate  that  had  latt  iy 
fallen  to  him,  and  bordered  upon  the 
grounds  belonging  to  Siegfried's  demo- 
lished fortress.  Matilda  consented  with 
great  eagerness.  She  rejoiced  at  the  idea 


of  revisiting  the  spot  where  slie  hud 
spent  her  early  youth.     She  explored 
the  ruins  of  her  father's  residence; 
dropi)ed  n  duteous  tear  over  the  ashes  of 
her  parents ;  >valked  to  the  Naiad's  foiu- 
tain,  and  hoped  her  presence  would 
induce  the  Nymph  to  manifest  herselC 
Many  a  pebble  dropped  into  the  springr 
head,  without  the  desired  effect    Evn 
the  musk-ball  fioatted  on  the  suiCwe 
like  an  empty  bubble,  and  Matilda  her- 
self was  fain  to  be  at  the  trouble  of  fiab- 
ing  it  out  again.  No  Nicksy  rose  to  vievt 
although    another   cliristening  was  al 
hand ;  for  the  lady  was  on  the  point  of 
bestowing  on  her  Count  one  of  the  blesi- 
ings  of  wedlock.     She  brought  forth  a 
boy  beautiful  as  Cupid ;  and  the  joy  of 
the  parents  was  so  extravagant,  that 
they  had  almost  stifled  him  with  kind- 
ness.    The  mother  would  never  part 
with  him  from  her  arms«     She  benelf 
watched  every  breath  of  the  little  inno- 
cent, although  the  Count  had  hired  a 
discreet  nurse  to  attend  the  infant.  But 
the  third  niaht,   wliile  all  within  die 
castle  were  buried  in  profound  sleep* 
after  a  day  of  tumultuous  rejoicing,  and 
a  lichf  slumber  had  fallen  upon  the 
watchful  mother,  on  awaking  she  found 
the  child  vanished  out  of  her  arms.  She 
called  out  in  a  voice  of  surprise  and 
terror,  «*  Nurse  !   where  have  you  laid 
my  babe  ?"  «  Noble  lady,"  replied  the. 
nurse,  <*  the  dear  infant  lies  in  your 
arms."  The  bed  and  bedchamber  were 
strictly  searched,  but  nothing  could  be 
found,  except  a  few  spots  of  blood  upon 
the  floor.    The  nurse,  on  peroeivine 
this,  uttered  a  loud  scream,  **  God  and 
all  his  holy  saints  have  mercy  on  ua ! 
— tlie  Great  Griffin  has  been  here,  and 
carried  off  the  cliild."    The  lady  pined 
for  the  loss  of  her  child,  till  she  oecaroe 
pale  and  emaciated,  and  Sir  Conrad  was 
mconsolable.    Though  the  belief  in  the 
Groat  Grithn  did  not  weich  a  sin^e 
'^rain  of  mustard  in  his  mind,  yet,  as 
he  could  not  explain  the  accident  in 
any  plausible  manner,  he  allowed  the 
nurse's  prattle  free  range,  and  applied 
himself  to  comfort  his  afflicted' wifie ; 
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aid  she,  out  of  deference  to  him,  who 
iried  ail  ladnen,  forced  a  clicarful 
nontenanoe* 

Time,  the  asmager  of  grief,  closed 
ly  degrees  the  wound  of  the  mother's 
mn,  and  love  made  up  her  loss  by  a 
ceond  son.  Uomidless  joy  for  the  new 
Kineignpd  throughout  the  palace*  The 
)Mmt  feasted  with  all  hisneighlx)ursfi)r 
whole  day^s  journey  round  about:  the 
owl  of  congratulation  passed  incessant- 
f  from  hand  to  hana ;  from  the  lord 
od  his  guests  to  the  porter  at  the  door, 
(1  drank  to  the  health  of  the  young 
Soont.  The  anxious  mother  would  not 
Bt  with  the  boy ;  and  she  resisted  the 
iflaence  of  sleep  as  long  as  ever  her 
length  would  permit.  When  at  last 
iie  was  no  longer  able  to  refuse  the  call 
F  nature,  she  took  the  golden  chain 
ma  her  neck,  slung  it  round  the  in- 
mt^B  body,  and  fastened  the  other  end 
D  her  own  arm  :  she  then  crossed  her- 
elf  and  the  child,  that  the  Groat  Griffin 
(light  have  no  power  to  hurt  it,  and 
oon  after  was  overtaken  bv  an  irresis- 
ible  slumber.  She  awoke  at  the  first  ray 
if  mominsr,  but — horrible  to  tell !  the 
tweet  bal^  had  vanished  out  of  her 
urins.  In  the  first  alarm  she  culled  as 
Qefbre,  **  Nurse  !  where  have  vou  laid 
my  infant  ?"  and  nurse  replied,  ••  No- 
ble lady,  the  babe  lies  in  your  arms." 
Httilda  examined  the  golden  chain  that 
was  wrapped  round  her  arm  ;  she  found 
Ihat  one  of  the  links  had  been  cut 
Ihrousrh  by  a  pair  of  sharp  scisMrs,  and 
iwooned  away  at  the  discovery.  The 
nine  raised  an  alarm  in  the  house  ;  and 
^Ibont  Conrad,  upon  hearing  what  had 
ftfidlen  his  lady,  drew  his  knightly 
wofd  in  a  transport  of  rage  and  indig- 
ation,  firmly  resolved  to  inflict  condign 
lunishment  on  the  nurse. 

"  Wretched  woman  1"  he  exclaimed 
1  a  voice  of  thunder,  "  did  1  not  give 
lee  strict  charge  to  watch  all  night,  and 
ever  once  to  turn  aside  thine  eve  from 
le  infant,  that  when  the  monster  came 
I  rob  the  sleeping  mother,  fhou 
lightest  raise  the  house  by  thy  outcries, 
M  toaretbe  Great  Griffin  awi^?  But 


thou  shalt  now   sleep  an  everkisting 
sleep." 

The  wonian  fell  down  on  her  knees 
before  him :  "  Yes,  my  noble  lord,  I 
entreat  you,  as  you  hope  for  mercy  here- 
after, to  slay  me  this  mstant,  that  I  may 
carry  to  the  grave  tlie  horrid  deed  mine 
eyes  have  seen  this  night ;  and  which 
neither  rewards  nor  punishments  shall 
extort  from  me.'* — Ihe  Count  paused: 
*'  What  deed,**  he  asked,  *•  have  thine 
eyes  beheld  this  night,  too  horrid  for 
t:iy  tongue  to  tell  ?  Better  confess,  as 
bix^omes  a  faithful  servant,  than  have 
thy  secrets  i?xt<)rted  from  thee  by  the 
rack.*'  '♦  Alas !"  repHed  the  woman, 
"  what  does  your  ill- fortune  instigate 
you  to  force  from  nie  !  Better  the  fa- 
tal secret  were  buried  with  me  in  the 
cold  ground."  Tlie  Count,  whose  cu- 
riosity was  only  raised  the  more  bv  sus- 
jx^nce,  t(X)k  the  woman  aside  into  a 
private  apartment,  and  by  thi-eats  and 
promises  forced  from  her  a  discovery, 
which  he  would  fain  have  Ijeen  saved 
the  pain  of  making.  "  Your  lady,  since 
I  must  needs  disclose  it,  is  a  vile  sor- 
ceress ;  but  she  doats  without  reserve 
ujwn  you,  insomuch  that  she  does  not 
spare  even  the  fruit  of  her  own  body  to 
procure  the  means  of  preserving  your 
love,  and  her  own  beauty  unperishable. 
At  the  dead  of  night,  when  every  thing 
was  hushed  in  repose,  she  feigned  her- 
self asleep,  and  1,  without  well  knowing 
why,  did  the  same.  Not  long  aflerwards 
she  called  me  by  my  name,  but  J  took 
no  notice  of  her  proceedings,  and  feign- 
ed to  be  soimd  asleep.  8up{x>sing  me 
fast  asleep,  she  raised  herself  upright 
in  her  beo,  took  the  infant,  and  pressm^ 
it  to  her  bosom,  kissed  it  fondly,  ana 
lisped  these  words,  which  I  distinctly 
overheard,  «  Child  of  bone,  be  trans- 
formed into  a  charm  to  secure  me  thy 
father's  love.  Now,  thou  little  innocent, 
go  to  thy  brother,  and  then  1  will  pre- 
pare, from  nine  sorts  of  herbs  and  thy 
tx)nes,  a  |x>tent  draught,  which  will 
perpetuate  my  beauty  and  thy  father's 
fondness.' — Having  said  this,  she  drew 
a  diamond  needle  out  of  her  hair,  fbioed 
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It  through  the  infants  heart,  held  the 
poor  innocent  out  to  bleed,  and  when 
It  had  ceased  struggling  laid  it  upon  the 
bed  before  her,  took  out  her  musk-ball, 
and  muttered  a  few  words  to  herself. 
As  she  unscrewed  the  cover,  a  ma^ic 
flame  blazed  forth,  and  consumed  the 
body  in  a  few  moments.  She  carefully 
gathered  the  bones  and  ashes  into  a  box, 
which  she  pushed  under  the  bed.  She 
then,  as  if  suddenly  awaking,  cried  out, 
*  Nurse  !  what  have  you  done  with  my 
babe  ?*  and  I  replied,  shuddering  for 
fear  of  her  sorcery,  *  Noble  lady,  the 
infant  lies  in  your  arms.*  Thereupon 
she  began  to  shew  signs  of  bitter  sorrow, 
and  I  ran  out  of  the  room,  under  pre- 
tence of  calling  assistance. — ^Thcse  are 
the  particulars  of  the  horrid  deed,  which 
you  have  forced  me  to  disclose.  I  am 
ready  to  ratify  the  truth  of  my  words, 
by  suffering  the  ordeal  of  carrying  a 
red-hot  bar  of  iron  in  my  naked  hands 
thrice  up  and  down  the  court-yard.*' 

Sir  Conrad  stood  as  still  as  thoi^h  he 
had  been  petrified  ;  and  it  was  a  long 
time  before  he  could  utter  a  word. — 
When  he  had  a  little  collected  himself, 
he  said :  "  What  occasion  is  there  for 
the  fiery  trial  ?  the  stamp  of  truth  is 
impressed  on  your  words ;  I  feel  and 
fully  believe  that  all  is  as  you  say.  Keep 
the  horrid  secret  close  pent  up  in  your 
heart.  Intrust  it  to  no  mortal,  not  even 
to  the  priest  when  you  confess.  I  will 
purchase  a  dispensation  from  the  bishop 
of  Augspurg,  so  that  this  sin  shall  not 
be  imputed  to  you  in  this  world,  nor  in 
that  wnich  is  to  come.  I  will  go  in  to 
the  hyuena  with  a  feigned  countenance ; 
and  while  I  embrace  her,  and  speak 
comfort  to  her,  be  sure  to  draw  the  box 
with  the  dead  bones  from  under  the  bed, 
and  deliver  it  secretly  to  me." 

He  stepped  into  his  wife's  chamber 
with  the  air  of  a  man  firm  though  deep- 
ly touched.  His  lady  received  him  with 
the  eye  where  no  guilt  was  depicted, 
though  her  soul  was  wounded  to  death. 
She  did  not  speak,  but  her  countenance 
resembled  an  angeVs ;  the  first  glance 
extinguished  lier  husband*s  rage  and 


madness,  for  his  heart  was  enflamed  ky 
these  furious  passions.  Compamo 
softened  the  spirit  of  vengeance ;  he 
clasped  the  unhappy  mother  to  his  h^ 
som,  and  she  moistened  his  garmol 
with  the  tears  of  her  affliction.  Ik 
spoke  kind  and  consoling  words  to  hcfi 
but  was  all  the  while  impatient  to  ^ 
the  scene  of  abomination.  MeantoK 
the  nurse  had  taken  care  punctually  lb 
perform  what  she  was  ordered  reiped* 
lug  the  delivery  of  the  horrid  rcseridr 
of  bones.  It  co^  his  heart  a  hard  stiif- 
gle  before  he  could  determine  the  & 
of  the  supposed  sorceress.  He  at  len^ 
resolved  to  get  rip  of  her  privately,  im 
without  drawing  the  notice  of  mankilJ 
towards  his  domestic  grievances.  He 
mounted  his  steed,  knd  rode  away  to- 
wards Augspurg,  after  he  had  sivenlA 
seneschal  inese  orders, — ••  Wien  t|tt 
Countess,  according  to  the  custom  d 
the  country,  leaves  her  chamber  at  the 
expiration  of  nine  days,  for  the  pur^ 
of  oathine,  bolt  the  door  on  the  ouCnde, 
and  let  the  fires  be  raised  as  high  u 
possible,  that  she  may  sink  under  the 
vehemence  of  the  heat,  and  come  no 
more  out  alive." — The  seneschal,  who, 
in  common  with  the  whole  household, 
adored  his  kind  and  tender-hearted  ladf, 
heard  these  orders  with  the  utmost  sor- 
row and  concern.  But  nevertheless  he 
was  afraid  to  open  his  lips  in  opposi- 
tion to  the  knight,  on  account  or  the 
positive  manner  in  which  he  spoket 
On  the  ninth  day  Matilda  gave  orden 
for  heating  the  bath.  Her  husband,  she 
thought,  would  not  abide  long  at  At:^ 
purg ;  and  she  wished,  before  nis  retunit 
to  eradicate  every  vestige  of  her  laK 
misfortunes.  On  entering  the  bathing* 
room  she  observed  the  air  to  quiver  froir 
heat,  and  she  made  an  effort  to  retreat 
but  a  vigorous  arm  forced  her  irresisti- 
bly forwards,  and  she  instantly  hean 
some  one  without  bolt  and  bar  the  dooi 
She  cried  out  for  help  in  vain — nobod; 
heard  ;  the  fuel  was  now  piled  high,  an 
the  fire  raised,  till  the  furnace  glowe 
like  n  potter*s  furnace. 
It  was  not  difficult  to  divine  the  mean 
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Jl  these  circumstances.  The 
I  resigned  herself  to  her  fate ; 

odious  suspicion,  which  she 
ided  had  fallen  upon  lit-r,  uf- 
er  soul  much  more  than  her 
ul  death.  She  UK>k  advantage 
(t  moments  of  rocollection,  and 

a  silver  pin  ■  .it  of  her  hair, 
I  these  words  on  the  whited 
le  apartment,  **  Fare  thee  well, 
"ad  !  I  die  a  willing  but  inno- 
im,  in  conseouence  of  thy  corn- 
She  then  threw  herself  down 
ouchy  as  her  last  agonies  were 
ling.  Nature,  however,  on  the 
I  of  the  evil  hour,  will  make  an 
iry  struggle  against  her  disso- 
In  the  anguish  occasioned  by 
beating  heat,  as  the  unhappy 
ossed  and  tumbled  on  the  couch, 
c-ball,  which  she  had  constant- 
d  about  her,  fell  to  the  ground, 
x^hed  it  eagerly  up,  and  cried 
'  O  godmother  Naiad,  if  it  be 
ower,  deliver  me  from  a  disho- 
:  death,  and  vindicate  my  in- 
1"  She  screwed  off  the  top, 
same  instant  a  thick  mist  arose 
le  musk-ball,  and  diffusing  it- 
ugh  the  whole  apartment,  rc- 
the  Countess,  so  that  she  no 
2lt  any  oppression.  The  watery 
from  the  grotto  in  the  rock  had 
)sorbed  the  heat,  or  the  kind 
ler,  in  virtue  of  the  antipathy 
s  to  the  fiery  element,  had  van- 
her  natural  enemy.  The  cloud 
I  itself  into  a  visible  form  ;  and 

whose  apprehensions  for  her 

now  vanished,  beheld,  to  her 
able  joy,  the  Nymph  of  the 
I  clasping  the  new-lx)rn  infant 
>som,  and  holding  the  elder  boy 

right  hand. 

I,  my  beloved  Matilda!'*  ex- 
the  Naiad  :  '*  happy  was  it  for 
t  thou  didst  not  so  heedlessly 
le  third  wish  of  thy  musk-ball 
fo  former  Behold  here  the  two 
itnesses  of  thy  innocence ;  they 
ible  thee  to  triumph  over  the 
jmny    under  which  thou  hiidst 


nearly  sunk.  The  inauspicioui  star  that 
threatened  thy  life,  now  rapidly  verges 
to  its  decline  ;  henceforward  the  muuc- 
ball  will  fulfil  no  more  of  thy  wishes ; 
but  nothing  further  remains  for  thee  to 
desire  ;  I  will  unfold  the  riddle  of  thy 
fate; — know,  that  the  mother  of  thy 
husband  is  the  author  of  all  thy  cala- 
mity. The  marriage  of  her  son  proved 
a  dagger  to  the  heart  of  that  proud  wo- 
man ;  who  imagined  he  had  stained  the 
honour  of  his  house  by  taking  a  kitchen- 
wench  to  his  bed.  She  breathed  nothing 
biit  curses  and  execrations  against  him, 
and  would  no  longer  acknowledge  him 
for  the  offspring  of  her  womb.  All  her 
thoughts  were  bent  on  contrivances  and 
plots  to  destroy  thee,  although  the  vigi- 
lance of  thy  husband  had  hitherto  frus- 
trated her  malicious  designs.  She,  how- 
ever at  last  succeeded  to  elude  his  vigi- 
lance by  means  of  a  fawning,  hypocri- 
tical nurse.  She  induced  this  woman, 
by  the  most  liberal  promises,  to  take  thy 
first-bom  out  of  thy  arras,  whilst  asleep, 
and  cast  it,  like  a  whelp  into  the  water. 
Fortunately  she  chose  my  spring-head 
for  her  wicked  purpose ;  and  I  received 
the  boy  in  my  arms,  and  have  ever  since 
nursed  him  as  his  mother.  In  the  same 
manner  did  she  undesignedly  commit 
to  my  charge  the  second  son  of  my  dear 
Matilda.  It  was  this  vile  deceitful  nurse 
who  became  thy  accuser.  She  persuaded 
the  Count  that  thou  wert  a  sorceress,  that 
a  magic  flame  had  issued  from  the 
musk-ball — ^thou  shouldst  have  kept  thy 
secret  better — in  which  thou  hadst  con- 
sumed thy  children  in  order  to  prepare 
a  love  portion  from  their  remains.  She 
delivered  into  his  hands  a  box  full  of  the 
bones  of  doves  and  fowls,  which  he  took 
for  the  remains  of  his  children,  and,  in 
consequence  of  this  mistake,  gave  orders 
to  stifHe  thee  in  the  bath.  Spurred  on 
by  penitence,  and  an  eager  desire  to 
countermand  this  cruel  sentence,  though 
he  still  holds  thee  guilty,  he  is  now  on 
his  return  from  Auo:spur? ;  and  in  one 
short  hour  thou  wilt  recline,  with  thy 
honour  vindicated,  on  his  bosom."  The 
Nycnph,  having  uttered  these  words. 
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Moeped  to  kiM  tbe  Connteit't  fctehead. 

She  tbCDt  wiAmrt  waiting;  far  any  replyt 
involved  heraelf  in  her  veil  of  mut,  and 
WBB  no  more  Hen. 

Meanwhile  the  Count's  servants  were 
ezertins  iheir  utmost  efibrts  to  revive 
the  extin^iished  fire.  They  thought 
they  coutd  hear  the  Goutid  of  humui 
voices  within,  whence  they  concluded 
that  the  Countess  was  still  alive.  But 
all  their  stirring  and  blowing  were  in- 
effectual. The  wood  would  no  more 
tak&fiFe  than  if  they  had  put  on  a  chai^ 
of  snow-balls.  Not  lon^  aflerwardo 
Count  Conrad  rode  up  full  speed,  and 
eagerly  enquired  how  it  &red  with  hia 
lady.  The  servants  inforrned  him  that 
they  had  heated  the  room  right  hot,  but 
that  the  fire  went  suddenly  out,  and 
ihey  supposed  that  the  Countess  was  vet 
alive.  This  intelligence  rejoiced  Iiis 
heart.  He  dismounted,  knocked  at  the 
door,  and  called  out  through  the  key- 


hole, "  Alt  thDu  alive,  HtytiUa  >"  And 

the  ConniesH,  henriug  her  biriaiMl' 

voice,  replied,  "  Yes,  my  dc4  )cH,l 

amahve,andmychit(lrenareij 

Overjoyed  at  this  answer,  the 

Count  bade  his  servants  bteak 

door,  the  key  not 

rushed  into  the  batl 

ai  the  feet  of  hii 

iier  unpolluted 

repniance,  led  her  and 

pledges  of  her  innocence 

of  the  dreary  place  of 

own  apartment,   and 

own  mouth  the  true 

tronsnctions.     Enraged  at 

liininy  and  tbe  shameful  ril 

infants,  he  iKued  orders  id 

and  shut  up  the  treechcroua! 

bath  — 'ITie  fire  now  boraed 

the  chimney  roared, — the 

aloft  ill  the  air, — and  soon 

the  diabolical  woman's  biwk  sooL 
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THE  TREUENFELS; 


THE    ROCK     OP    FIDELITY. 


S  tHaVWm  of  t^  lilfiiiti. 

li  a  urild  and  almost  impenelrnble  valley,  not  Air  rrom  the  Rliinc,  are  to  be  »tto  Mine 

old  rragmrali  urn  ruiutil  buitdiDir,  cnvered  niih  bnunhlcs  and  nioM,  Dud  Htitated 
on  u,  Sleep  Tork;  and  on  a  piirl  of  one  ofthcBe  wallx,  isa  I'nicliireil  moiiameiit,  with  an 
ioncripllun.  In  nhlcb  the  nurd  "  l.iha"  i>  ntjll  plaiuly  legible.  The  characlera  uf  the 
ran  onbeliDC*  are  ncarljrnbliluralet),  and  ran  be  made  out  only  here  and  tberi'.  The 
plicc  ii  called  Tbe  Trcuenfelis  und  llie  cliu|>nl  which  whs  buill  ihi-rc,  wai  dedicaled 
lathe  memory  of  a  maiden,  wbo  died  in  the  bloom  of  joutb^-Tlic  IbUowing  tradilion 
i>  related  with  respect'  lo  the  fouBdiD^  of  it. 


L\  the  nei^hbouriiood  of  the  Seven 
Mountains  lived  an  oM  knieht ;  his 
name  xns  Balther,  and  that  uf  his  only 
din^liter  was  Liba.  She  was  so  beau- 
tiful and  eo  good,  that  she  bad  nocqual, 
and  many  knights  sou^ltt  to  obtain  ber 
hand  from  her  fathi^r,  but  he  trranted  it 
lo  the  brave  Schott  of  Grunstcin,  and 
Liba  fdt  no  reluctance  lo  cnnsent.-for 
the  kni(;ht  was  handsome,  exticmciy 
di«CKet,l>iave,  and  full  of  probity.  'Itin 
■priiig-tide  uf  first  love  tlouriiilicd  in  all 


its  luxuriance  around  the  happy  couple, 
and  neither  the  knight  nor  his  Liba 
were  aware  of  the  storro  ihal  was  gather- 
ing over  their  heads. 

For  a  long  time  the  aged  Balther  had 
clicrished  an  ancient  hatred  against  tbe 

Eious  hut  severe  Eneelbert,  the  arch- 
ishnp  of  Cologne,  of  whom  be  was  a 
vassal ;  and  one  Say,  when  some  of  his 
neighbours,  who  fradan  equaldisliketo 
the  prelate,  were  complaining  bitterly 
against  him,  IJalther,  kniuing  his  brows, 
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said,  <<  If  I  oould  now  wield  my  sword 
as  I  used  to  do  in  the  days  of  my  vigour, 
I  would  not  suffer  the  pride  of  this  cox- 
combly  bishop  to  co  unpunished ! — 
Does  ne  not  treat  us  like  his  slaves,  we 
wfaoare  of  families  asgood  as  his  own?'* 

"  But  what  can  be  done  ?"  exclaim- 
ed they. 

Baltner  filled  up  his  cup,  and  replied, 
•*  Death  to  our  mortal  enemy  !  He  who 
is  a  man  will  understand  me.*'  He  then 
drank  oif  the  cup. — "  And  I  too  !** — 
"  And  I  too  1*'  eagerly  shouted  all  the 
guests ;  and  they  solemnly  swore  that 
the  bishop  should  be  dispatched. 

It  was  not  long  before  they  killed  the 
prelate ;  but  the  emperor  ordered  the 
criminals  to  be  seized,  and  condemned 
them  to  the  ignominious  gibbet.  Seve- 
ral of  them,  at  the  time  of  execution, 
confessed  that  it  was  Balther  who  excit- 
ed them  to  the  conspiracy.  The  irri- 
tated emperor  immediately  directed  that 
his  castle,  and  all  that  it  contained, 
should  be  destroyed  by  fire.  A  body 
of  troops  marched  without  delay,  and 
surrounded  the  castle,  before  Balther  had 
the  least  suspicion  of  what  was  at  hand. 
It  was  a  dark  and  stormy  night,  and  he 
was  sleeping  soundly,  when  Liba,  half- 
dressed,  and  her  hair  dishevelled,  rushed 
into  his  chamber,  and  awoke  him  by 
her  piercing  cries. 

Balther  leaped  from  his  bed  in  the 
utmost  terror,  for  the  flames  were  alrea- 
dy spreading  through  the  apartments, 
and  appeared  to  render  it  impossible  to 
esca|>c.  With  a  trembling  hand  he 
seized  his  sword,  and  wished  to  use  it, 
for  the  purpose  of  delivering  himself  by 
a  speedy  death  from  the  dreadful  fate 
which  threatened  him.  But  Liba  threw 
herself  into  his  arms.  *'  Let  us  fly 
through  the  subterraneous  |)assagc,** 
said  she,  as  she  drew  hini  after  her  to 
the  bottom  of  the  staircase.  At  every 
step  they  took,  the  flames  reached  them, 
and  the  hair  and  eye-brows  of  Balther 
were  scorched.  Liba  was  not  touciied 
by  the  fire  :  an  invisible  hand  seenied 
to  protect  her.  llie  vault  led  under  a 
to  a  boggy  spot,  covered  by 


closely  matted  underwood.  £ 
by  ^igue,  the  two  fugitives 
themselves  to  sleep,  from  wl 
were  not  awoke  till  day-breal 
warbling  of  the  birds.  Liba 
some  berries  from  the  bushes 
gate  her  hunger,  and  Balthci 
scorched  eye-Hds  throbbed  wi 
and  suffered  severely  from  thirs 
in  vain  for  some  drops  of  water 
ten  his  parched  mouth.  Mai 
way  gently  between  brambles  an 
Liba  at  length  discovered  a  smal 
of  water  tickling  down,  which  si: 
in  a  hollow  bit  of  bark,  and  c 
relieve  her  aged  parent.  In  this 
tered  spot,  and  preserving  the  p 
est  silence,  they  waited  till  n; 
when  the  darkness  enabled  ' 
commence  their  flight,  which  \ 
effected  by  traversing  glens  cove 
wood,  and  interspers^  with  pr 
At  last  they  came  to  a  cavern,  al 
of  the  rock,  on  which  the  ruin 
chapel  are  still  to  be  seen.  * 
remain  here,**  said  Liba,  "  wha 
being  will  ever  think  of  penet 
this  dismal  asylum.*' 

**  What  will  become  of  us,' 
lated  the  old  man,  with  a  siti^h. 

"  Whatever  (jod  pleases,'* 
Liba,  with  the  firmest  confidi 
the  same  time  kissing  the  banc 
father. 

Thus  they  passed  several  wce 
cavern.     Roots  and  wild  fruits 
ed  them  from  absolute  famin< 
scorched  eyes  of  Balther  grew  in 
they  daily  became  dinmier  ai 
mcr,  and  he  was  finally  here 
si>i[ht.     But  he  bore  every  thi 
patience,  and  not  a  murmur 
from  him  in  his  wretched  state. 
ed  be  God,"  said  he,   "  that  h 
nvi  time  to  suHer  for  my   inj 
IMeanwhile,  the  scanty  resource 
they  drew  from  the  wild  fruits 
barren  solitude,  were  gniduully  ( 
cd,  and  it  was  only  by  jioing 
for  a  few  roots,  at  a  groat  ilistai 
tiie  fatigued  Liba  could  hriui; 
the  cavern  a  liule  basket  (»tstra' 
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or  raspbenies.  Her  delicate  hands  had 
contrived  to  weave  the  rushes*  and  ne- 
oenity  had  taught  her  to  make  substi- 
toleB  for  such  articles  as  were  of  indis- 


One  day«  while  she  was  engaged  in 
e  of  her  toilsome  searches,  she  saw  a 
kmter,  who  was  seated  a  few  hundred 
(Mes  from  her.  His  tired  head  was 
iBting  on  his  hand,  and  he  seemed  to 
lie  Ofirwhelmed  with  sorrow.  By  his 
■de  were  a  spear  and  two  faithful  grey- 
hmnds.  The  knight  gpt  up»  and  the 
dop  by  their  caresses  in  some  deg^ 
iieited  his  attention  from  his  grief. 
Uba  recognized  him ;  it  was  her  lover ; 
il  WIS  Sir  Schott  of  Grunstein. 

I     By  an  involtmtary  impulse  she  stretch- 

I  id  out  her  arms,  and  strove  to  utter  his 
HBe*  but  the  sounds  died  awav  upon 
kr  lips.  What  I  thought  she  to  herself, 
dnll  [involve  him  incur  unhappy  fate! 
Be  would  insist  upon  our  taking  refuge 
iihis  castle,  and  he  would  be  proscribed 

as  we  are ;  this  would  be  a  fresh  source 
ofaneuish  to  me,  which  deserved  re- 
proacnes  would  increase.  No  !  let  us 
codure  the  just  punishment  which  my 
lather  has  drawn  down  upon  himself. 
I  vill  endure  it  with  him,  in  the  hope 
dat  the  powerful  hand  of  avenging  jus- 
tice will  one  day  cease  to  weigh  so  heavi- 
ly on  him. 
The     generous    Liba    felt    herself 

\  HKDSthened  by  this  resolution ;  and 
Vewy'  comforted  she  returned  to  tlie 
cnem.  She  there  found  her  fatherless 
Ipited  than  usual.  Taking  her  hand, 
Mnid,  **  1  know  not  how  it  happens 
Iht  I  find  my  heart  so  much  hghter 
iMhy ;  ah !  if  I  could  see  the  sky  but 
-fcri  moment!  Liba,  is  it  not  very 
daf?" 

^  Clear  !*'  said  Liba, ''  there  is  only 
lugle  black  cloud,  and  that  appears 
to  be  quickly  passing  over.** 
"  Ganoot  you  lead  me  out  into  the  | 
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sunshine,  that  I  may  warm  myself  a  little 
in  his  rays  ?" 

Liba  looked  on  all  sides.  "  Tlie  sun/ * 
said  she,  *'  cannot  penetrate  to  any  part 
of  this  hollow.  But  I  have  discovered 
a  good  path  up  the  rock ;  shall  I  lead 
you  thither  ?'* 

She  led  him  to  the  summit,  where  a 
mossy  carpet  covered  the  rock.  Tlie 
old  man  sat  down,  and  leaned  a^inst 
the  trunk  of  a  withered  oak.  **  laba,** 
exclaimed  he,  **  I  see  th^  sky !  I  see 
the  sun  I" 

"  You  can  see  again,  my  dear  father?** 

"  Not  with  these  eyes, '  which  are 
dead  for  ever ;  they  are  dried  up !  But 
in  my  own  mind  I  behold  a  sky — a 
sun !" 

Liba  threw  herself  on  her  knees, 
clasped  her  hands,  and  sighing,  prayed 
— "  Supreme  Judge  of  the  celestial  re- 
gions, show  that  thou  hast  forgiven  us!'* 

Balther,  too,  joined  his  Imnds,  and 
said,  «•  Amen !"  At  that  instant  the 
thunder  burst — the  lightning  flashed. — 
The  old  man  and  his  daughter  were  no 
more.  The  body  of  Bakher  was  reduced 
to  ashes ;  but  that  of  Liba  was  unchang- 
ed, and  nothing  in  the  appearance  of  it 
manifested  the  symptoms  of  a  violent 
death.  Her  face  still  retained  the  bloom 
of  life.  It  was  the  repose  of  slumber 
— the  peace  of  innocence. 

Schott  had  heard  the  thunder,  and 
seen  the  lightning  strike  the  rock.  Cu- 
riosity led  him  to  the  place  to  examine 
the  traces  which  this  phenomenon  had 
left.  He  climbed  up  the  rock.  Alas  I 
he  saw  there  only  the  lifeless  body  of 
his  beloved,  and  the  ashes  of  Balther. 
What  language  can  describe  his  grief ! 
The  chapel  is  a  memorial  of  his  just 
and  lasting  regret !  He  dedicated  it  to 
Our  Lady  of  Sorrows.  But  the  rock  has 
received  the  name  of  Trcuenfels,  (the 
rock  of  fidelity)  in  remembrance  of  this 
noble  instance  of  filial  piety. 
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THE  DRACHENFELS. 

a  SraBition  of  l^i  Bfitni. 


Tba  eaitia  of  DriicheafcU,  My>  Lord  Byron,  itaDda  od  the  blgbest  ■'  . 
Se*«i  MonntainB,"  OTrr  the  Rhine  bsiuki ;  il  ia  in  miiu,  Kod  ctmoelltaAw 
liDKoUr  traditions  ;  il  is  the  firit  ia  Tien  on  the  rosd  Trom  Boan,  but  oa  M 
■Ida  of  the  riTer ;  on  lli]*  baak,  iicarlj  facing  It,  are  the  remunH  of  aiiDtl  ~ 
Jew'*  Oullc,  and  a  large  crooa  commeaioraliTe  of  the  mnrder  of  b  _ 
brother;  the  number  of  ciuIIch  and  cilici  along  (he  oonraa  of  the  Rhini^  ■ 
is  rery  great,  and  their  iltaalloua  remarkably  bcaoiifol. 


Thb  Dtacbenfels  is  oaeof  the  Seven 
Mountains.  The  ruins  which  crown  its 
summit  look  boldly  down  on  all  the 
country  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Khine. 
In  the  olden  time,  lays  an  ancient  tra- 
dition, the  cavern,  which  is  still  to  be 
■een  there,  served  as  the  retreat  of  a 
monstrous  dragon,  to  which  the  neigh- 
bouring inhabitants  paid  divine  homage, 
and  sacrificed  human  viciims.  For  this 
latter  purpose  were  devoted  the  priso- 
ners who  had  been  taken  in  war.  In 
the  opinion  of  the  people  this  ivas  the 
most  acceptable  worship  -which  could 
be  offered  to  the  horrible  divinity.  On 
one  occasion,  there  was  amon^  the 
captives  a  young  maiden,  belonging  to 
a  noble  family,  and  who  hnd  been 
btoup;ht  up  a  Christian.  She  was  of 
exquisite  beauty,  and  two  of  the  chiefs 
disputed  for  the  possession  of  hci.  The 
elders,  however,  decided  that  she  should 
be  made  an  offering  to  the  dragon,  in 
order  to  prevent  her  charms  from  be- 
coming an  apple  of  discord  among  (he 
youth.  Dreffied  in  white,  and  crowned 
with  flowers,  the  lovely  captive  vas 
conducted  to  the  top  of  the  mountain, 
where  was  the  cave  of  the  monster,  and 
was  tied  to  a  tree,  near  which  stood  a 
large  stone  that  was  used  as  an  altar. 
A  numerous  crowd  was  assembled 
within  si<rlit,  to  witness  the  fri^^htfiil 
spectacle,  but  there  were  few  hearts  so 
insensible  to  piiyas  not  to  cominiserale 
the  fate  of  the  unfortunate  maiden.  iShe, 
meanwhile,  was  calm,  and  fixed  her 
"'••vm  looks  on  heaven. 


The  sun  now  darted  iua  _ 
from  behind  the  peaks  of  the 

mountains,  and  these  fort'runuent' 
glorious  day  penetrated  througll. 
gloomy  entrance  of  the  cavi  "^ 

with  expanded  wings,  the  inonsteri 
ed  from  his  den,  and  trailed  bis 
fold  towards  the  spot  whcrt^  he  wat^ 
customed  to  sadsiy  his  san^naq^ 
raeity.  The  young  maiden  remaiDiJ 
undaunted.  She  drew  from  lierbusno 
the  im;^  of  the  -Saviour,  in  wlma 
alone  she  tniste<3,  and  beld  forth  th 
crucifix  to  arrest  the  prcejess  of  ha 
formidable  enemy.  The  affrish"" 
dra^n  hastily  receded,  and  with  fioi 
ble  hisses  plunged  into  the  abyss  of! 
surrounding  woods,  and  was  never  m 

Astonished  by  the  miraculous  iWi 
verance,  the  people  hastened  to  unhx 
the  bonds  ot^the  yoimg  ChristiilQ,  a 
they  looked  with  wonder  on  theft 
crucifix.     But  tlieir  captive  instnicttl 


them  with  i 


ispect  to  the  snbjt 


of  the' 


'S^ 


hrmbehef,  and  of  the  power 
whom  she  adored. 

On  heariii^  this  (hey  prostrated  dun- 
selves  at  her  feet.intreating  herto  retm, 
to  her  home,  and  to  send  to  them  ».' 

Eriest  tliat  tliey  might  be  taught  ant 
aptized  in  the  name  of  the  Almiglitfc 
Thus  did  Diachcnfels  become  the  en- 
dlc  of  the  faith  in  this  countiy,  and  » 
chapel  was  built  on  the  spot  which  mi 
origmally  occupied  by  the  altar  stone 
of  the  vamjuished  dragon. 
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THL:    INFIOliL. 


^.i»m  brcn  aottgested  to  tiii,  (hat  an  -ipidi^.v  wna 

.«b«  idght  ukc  ambragp  in  (ho  cauie  of  rdigii 
htbecoarae  of  IhiH  l.rf[ciiil. 

Ibltfar  rron  onr  «1hIi,  uh  froin  onr  iutrre^t,  ru  oSriid  our  rMil«r*,  ur  tocDlcr  iolo  any 
■•II(ioaa  coatrovenj.  Thin  we  mean  lu  avoid  by  cuiuclilinif  wild  (he  poor  Jew,  who, 
U^  Baked  TkunllDi-ly  hy  a  aou  of  tl<e  Rnnimh  church,  which  was  Ihc  li«til  of  (he 
Ane  religloDa, — the  Catholic,  JewUh,  or  .1Uhom<Hl<lun  >  aniiwon-d ;— There  wu*  a 
(MdnricliniaD,  pcwewcd  of  mach  Qiniiie*,  whohuil  Ncvcral  chlhlren,  and  bciogpo*- 
kM(d  of  a  *ery  valuable  rinf;,  which  hud  bcpD  in  the  family  for  niaoy  trcueraliooa,  he 
'fcHiMtoeJ  by  «il1,  to  IcJiTC  the  bulk  <>f  his  proprrty  to  iiim  who,  by  hia  vtrtui^  ahould 

■icHrve  the  ring:.  AccordiiiKlyt  he  livl  one  xon  uflhcmoM  unexnmplod  virtue,  a  youth 
ntvananybdored.  Thin  win  auccotde J  him,  mid  putineiMPd  tlie  rinp,  who  left  it  (u  his 
M^OBd  la  hKaoiramii,  until  in  rfi^iilar  dpM-cut  i(  cnmc  to  u  man  tvho  had  three«.iuii, 
iN  •qaally  piod,  all  equally  beloTcd.  N'lw,  thia  father  W3a  al  a  loan  how  to  uet  hy  hiN 
itWrea  ;  for,  (treat  were  the  merils  of  all,  .ind  in  JUHticr,  be  could  imt  pn>i>cn(  the 
fkf  to  any  ptirtTcnlar  one.  Tliuh  he  s"'  ■  eurioua  ariiGccr  to  moke  him  l»a  ringn,  >o 
■M  Uk*  the  tiinner  one,  that  ihry  cauld  nut  hr  diiitinfcuiiihed.    This  waa  done ;  aad 

.t»  tahCTi  apoa  bia  death-bed,  culled  hia  inns  acpanilcly  tn  hia  chamber,  and  gavccach 
■  ((ag,  wUchercry  son  tooki-d  upon  a*  the  rnul  ime,  (hat  had  ao  I apK  remained  in  Ibe 
iaily.  Aceordiagly,  (bey  all  eluimcil  therisht  of  inhi>riiance:  the  rini*  were  pro- 
^sad,  bat  they  were  all  so  much  alike,  no  ilittsrenen  could  be  aeen.  Hawcr^r,  by 
mall  Goasenl,  (he  properly  was  cijually  ifivided,  and  each  son  enjoyed  hi*  pTopor(ioii 
«U  Ifae  rlppr,  which  he  believed  to  be  the  true  niit,  and  hrauglit  up  hi*  ehililren  in  (he 
■Me  bdlef. 

Wieeneaf  this  Legmd  ia  the  call le  of  Llaiibcddcr  in  nadnornhire,  lu  WaleH,  at  the 
pn^od  of  line  when  the  llon-hrartcd  Richard  enpu^d  in  the  eminent  cruiade,  nod  tha 
•aroIrel%laB  wUGODBlcnaniicd  hyerer.v  European  court.   Many  Welch  barona  aided 


308 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR. 


the  cause,  and  tranBporled  their  Fassals  to  Palestine,  for  the  establlahmenl  of  the  Chrw- 
tian  cross.  Among^  the  rest,  Caradoc  tbc  Brave,  a  powerful  chieftain  of  Radnor,  the 
Lord  of  Llanliedder  Castle,  was  not  the  least  fiirward ;  bat  his  beard  was  grey  in  the 
service  of  his  ooantry ;  himself  was  too  old  for  the  war,  and  the  command  of  his  ▼asiab 
devolved  to  his  only  son  Adelfred,  whom  he  had  by  a  Saxon  princess ;  a  youth  of  noUe 
yirtnes,  universally  esteemed  by  the  troops  for  his  valour  and  aceomplisbmenta. 
llie  following^  reraarlLable  inscription, carved  in  rude  characters  npon  a  monnmentalatoar, 
was,  a  few  years  since,  discovered  buried  in  the  ruins  of  Uanbedder  Castle,  In  Had. 
norshire,  and  appears  to  have  some  connection  with  the  legend : 

Q^^cicc  Is  bnttc  onne  Gotitfe,  anU  (t  is  nnihcrsaile.  CioWt  iz  (SioTme,  i^liKfxm  pi 
mora^ippc  fylmmc ;  antf  (e  is  a  true  tnots^ippcrre  toffo  ancttti^  iiinWc  in  4*  ib  li 
t^  XottOK,  ID^  nignit^  bohc  i^t  site. 


Slowly  were  the  last  rays  of  the 
burning  sun  withdrawn  from  the  trans- 
parent lakes — cool  were  the  zephyrs 
that  played  about  the  mountain*s  light 
— «nd  salubrious  were  the  airs,  which 
the  herdsman  inhaled,  which  made  the 
waters  ripple,  and  which  revived  the 
drooping  nower,  parched  with  the  bois- 
terous heat  of  the  parent  of  fecundity. 
Sweet  were  the  breathings  of  the  shep- 
herd's pipe  to  him  who  had  not  pressed 
the  turf  of  Albion  for  seven  long  weary 
yeais.  Sweet  was  the  jocund  whistle 
of  the  labourer  returning  to  his  home, 
who,  with  pikle  cross  his  shoulder, 
trilled  the  merry  song ;  and  sweet  the 
recollection  of  the  day  of  infancy  to  him, 
who,  after  an  absence  of  seven  years, 
returned  to  press  with  transport  his  pa- 
rent soil. 

It  was  evening,  and  upon  the  river 
Wye,  which,  with  bold  grace,  branches 
from  the  mouth  of  the  Severn,  was  seen 
a  double  coracle,  bearing  a  pilgrim,  as 
he  should  seem  by  his  garb,  from  the 
holy  land,  attended  by  one,  whose  cold- 
en  complexion  declared  him  to  be  a 
worshipper  of  the  sun,  or  of  the  faith 
of  Alia.  Joy  was  visible  on  the  pilgrim's 
check,  mingled  with  a  kind  of  anxiety ; 
he  threw  Ixick  the  thin  wave  briskly 
with  his  pKiddles;  the  vessel  in  haste 
skimmed  overthe  yielding  billow's  brow, 
and  the  objects  flew  on  either  shore 
from  their  sight,  as  the  slender  vessel 
sailed  with  the  rapid  tide.  Anchoring 
in  a  small  inland  creek,  the  stran^rers 
leaped  upon  the  shore  ;  and  the  pilgrim, 
falhng  pn\ntrate  upon  the  ground,  kiss- 
ed the  turf  with  transport. 


**  FoTgive  me,  thou  God  of  my  Gom- 
try,**  cried  the  infidel,  upon  his  kneei, 
with  clasped  hands,  and  bowing  wtk 
worship  to  the  sun,  half  hidden  in  tlie 
ocean,  **  thou  Great  Adorable;  who 
livcst  in  the  hearts  of  thy  childreiit  ills- 
mined  by  thy  mild  influence,  ibienie 
thy  votary.  Thou,  who  dost  exteiuC  n 
thy  chanty,  thy  munificence  to  theauh 
euided  worshippers  of  another  God, 
forgive  thy  servant,  who  has  soi«;ht  tbeir 
lands,  but  who  owns  in  his  neait  no 
other  God  but  thee.*' 

"  Welcome,  welcome,  happy  Al- 
bion !"  cried  the  other,  "  thnce  wel- 
come, thou  dear  place  of  my  nativitv! 
With  what  transport  did  I  behold  thy 
white  cliffs  increasing  in  size  as  I  ap- 
proached thy  coasts,  borne  upon  toe 
circling  wave.     And  do  I  once  luoie 
breathe  thy  healthful  air  ?     Do  I  once 
more  behold  thy  fertile  fields  clothed  in 
luxuriant  plenty  ?     And  shall  I  once 
more  press  to  my  arms  a  father  ?    Oh, 
Ali  Sheing,**  he  added,  turning  to  the 
infidel,  <<  how  do  the  incidents  of  my 
youth  recur  to  my  imagination,  on  re- 
turning to  my  native  country!  After 
a  tedious  absence  of  seven  long  yearSf 
what  pleasures  do  I  antici[)ate,  m  once 
more  minging  with  the  dear  partners  of 
my  heart,  whose  love  for  me  is  equal  to 
my  own.   But,  come,  come,"  he  conti- 
nued, with  a  voice  expressive  of  mix:h 
impatience,"  let  us  onward ;  for  high 
above  yon  threalcnin;;  mountain  appear 
the  turrets  of  Llaiibeddor,  in  whose  bo- 
som dwells  every  thing  on  earth  I  hold 
most  dear ;  a  father,  whose  tears  for  me, 
during  my  captivity,  have  been  doubt- 
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less  often  shc<l :  a  cousin,  too,  in  bonds 
of  love  and  friendship  never  to  expire ; 
and  still  one  other  object,  Ali,  for  whom 
akne  I  live,  a  female  of  the  most  be- 
witching excellence,  whose  heart  is 
wholly  mine !" 

Ali  smiled. 

Rugged  and  uneven  was  the  path 
which  they  pursued ;  and  fast  tlic  sun 
might  his  oozy  bed  in  tlie  bosom  of  tlie 
Wlnt  ocean.  The  first  thin  gauze  of 
I  twilifirht  was  thrown  across  the  earth, 
whicn  deeply  shadowed  every  object 
ilhat  had  so  late  been  decked  vvitli  the 
'l^y  of  the  resplendent  monarch  of  the 
,  «ttem  sky.  The  rose  drew  together  its 
bhohing  head ;  and  the  violet  waved 
jf^y  to  and  fVo,  wafted  by  the  timed 
mpae.  The  pilgrim  often  stopped  to 
nie  upon  some  well-known  obiect,  dc- 
Urtea  with  thoughts  that  (crowded  upon 
l£  brain ;  and  frequendy  pointing  to 
Mat  reminded  him  of  former  days, 
iRNild  recount  to  his  companion  adven- 
lares  and  hnecdotes  that  had  tilled  his 
youth. 

.  At  length,  they  approached  a  tall 
tttfeiy  elm,  whose  spreading  branches 
Otended  across  the  narrow  valley  they 
hid  entered,  situate  between  two. hills ; 
tniund  the  trunk  of  tlie  tree,  beneath  its 
dlady  folin^e,  a  small  bench  was  reared ; 
It  Hs  foot,  a  thin  transparent  rivulet  ran 
joriii^  alone,  through  a  clean  bed,  that 
fOuDd  round  the  mountain's  base. 

The  pilgrim,  ravished  with  pleasing 
iROoIlectJon,  threw  himself  upon  the 
hnch,  and,  clasping  his  hands  together, 
't^bed  in  ecstacy.  Ali,  endeavouring 
In  awake  him  from  his  transports,  affec- 
tionately bade  him  arise,  and  continue 
bfoute. 

«  Oh,  Ali!"  returned  the  youth, 
"  most  dear  to  me  is  this  spot ;  it  re- 
flBods  me  of  those  days  when  I  so  often 
ochanged  vows  of  eternal  love  with  the 
peeikss  Elfrida.  Here,  at  eve,  wouki 
wetit,  and  here  imprint  on  each  other's 
bniing  lip,  the  glowing  kiss.  It  was 
hat  I  swore  to  Eurida,  1  was  her's  and 
kct^s  alone.  And  here  was  it,  while  I 
'^ledined  upon  her  spotless  bosom. 


that  she  sii^hed,  "  Oh,  Adelfred,  I  am 
your's;  Ilive  but  for  you."  God  of 
Heaven !  was  not  Elfrida  like  to  those 
superior  bein<^  tliat  surround  thy  regal 
seat  ?  Did  she  not  diffuse  the  rays  of 
prosperity  that  smiled  on  her,  to  those 
who  then  groaned  under  a  malignant 
fate  ?  Was  it  not  here  her  charity  was 
extc'Uiled  towards  a  poor  peasant,  who 
was  like  to  become  a  victim  of  disease 
—of  want — who,  but  for  her,  would 
have  aiif^ercil  un pardonably  with  his 
Creator  ?  Was  it  not  her  charitable 
hand  that  rescued  him  from  despair? 
Oh,  yes :  she  preserved  a  father,  and  a 
helpless  family  from  a  lin^ring  death, 
wt)o,  in  the  fulness  of  their  hearts  ma- 
nifested a  gratitude  that  time  never 
could  obliterate.     Old  Ruthwold — "   , 

^^  Who  calls  on  Ruthwold,*'  cried  a 
voice  from  behind  the  elm, — '« on  the 
unhappy  Ruthwold  ?" 

The  pilgrim  started  up  in  surprise, 
and,  looking  round,  behelaanaged  man, 
extended  u()on  the  ground.  Grey  were 
his  venerable  locks,  and  thinly  were 
they  scattered  upon  his  wrinkled  brow ; 
he  lifted  up  his  head — the  white  tear 
oozed  at  his  eyes,  and  pale  was  his  fur- 
rowed cheek. 

"  Who  art  thou,  venerable  mourner  ?" 
cried  the  pilgrim ;  '*  Speak,  I  conjure 
you  !  Why  is  that  eye  filled  with  the 
scalding  tear  ?  Pause  awhile  thy  grief, 
and  sp^  to  me  ?*' 

The  sufferer  brushed  with  his  hand 
aside  the  trembling  drop,  and  with  a 
voice  of  mingled  doubt  and  surprise, 
exclaimed :  **  Merciful  God  !  it  cannot 
be.  Yet,  sure — ^no,  no,  my  eyes  deceive 
me — Lord  Adelfred  !" 

The  pilgrim  drew  nearer. 

*<  Ruthwold !"  he  involuntary  utter- 
ed, and  6ew  into  his  embrace. 

The  heart  of  Ali  Sheing  melted  into 
a  flood  of  tears — tears  of  pleasure ;  he 
beheld  the  transports  of  tneir  meeting 
with  delight — participating  in  their  emo- 
tions. 

After  a  few  moments  consigned  to 
congratulations,  questions  multiplying 
upon  the  tongue  of  Adelfred,  he  eager- 
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ly  enmiircd  after  the  maid  he  80  much 
adored,  when,  turning  round,  he  beheld 
•A  rough-hewn  stone,  raised  above  the 
sod,  bearing  the  inscription,  *■  A  tribute 
of  gratitude  to  the  memory  of  Elfrida.'* 

Adelfred  gazed  upon  it  with  delirious 
eye.  "  Merciful  God  !*'  he  exclaimed ; 
and  utterinsjafaint  scream,  sunk  breath- 
less upon  the  turf. 

The  old  man  was  distracted  ;  he  put 
his  hand  upon  his  heart  to  see  if  it  beat, 
and  perceiving  some  signs  of  life,  en- 
treated the  assistance  of  AH  Sheing,  to 
bear  the  fainting  Adelfred  to  his  cottage, 
which  stood  at  the  extremity  of  the  val- 
ley, upon  the  borders  of  a  stream.  The 
imhappy  youth  was  borne,  in  a  state  of 
insensibility,  to  the  habitation  of  Ruth- 
wold,  and  every  means  used  to  restore 
him  to  life.  He  soon  revived  :  and  ihe 
venerable  cottager,  when  his  guest  was 
able  to  hear  what  had  transpired  at  the 
castle  of  Llanbedder,  in  his  absence, 
related  to  him   the  unhappy  change 

which  time  had  made. 

«         •        «         •         # 

Caradoc  the  Brave,  as  he  was  called, 
was  in  his  time  a  powerful  cheiftain, 
the  Lord  of  Llanbedder  castle,  the  friend 
and  favourite  of  his  prince ;  he  wived 
with  a  Saxon  princess  of  extraordinary 
beauty,  who  died  in  giving  birth  to  her 
first  and  only  child,  who  surviving,  was 
christened  Adelfred.  For  a  long  time 
was  the  wretched  father  inconsolable  for 
the  loss  of  his  beloved  Ethela,  until 
time,  which  dissipates  grief,  and  the 
infantine  prattle  of  his  darling  son,  who 
now  be^an  to  lisp,  removed  the  weight 
of  anguish  from  his  heart.  At  this  time, 
too,  his  country  was  ens:aged  in  a  fresh 
war,  after  a  short  slumoer  of  two  years, 
and  the  assistance  of  Caradoc  was  re- 
quired by  the  reigning  princo,  to  expl 
tne  turbulent  enemy,  who  were  marching 
with  rapid  strides  to  the  centre  of  his 
kingilom.  The  gallant  chieftain  col- 
lected together  his  vassals,  and  proceeded 
at  thoir  head,  in  conjunction  with  other 
patriotic  lords,  to  the  expulsion  of  the 
foe.  Many  battles  were  fought — many 
nries  obtained — and   Saxon   blood 


clogged  the  soil  of  Wales.     At  kngth, 
t!ie  day  arrived  that  was  to.  either  tee 
crushed  the  aspiring  {be*  or  the  natifv 
liberty  of  Cambria  expire.    The  moni- 
ing  sun  smiled  upon  the  plain  devoCtd 
to  the  sanguinary  contest;  and  bolk 
armies,   with  floating  bamieny  cune 
marching  to  the  field.    Caradoc,  io  i 
bold  and  energetic  speech,  idged  hk 
men  to  act  like  lions  in  the  broiC 

*•  Be  not  daunted,"  he  cried,  ««hj 
the  glittering  of  their  shield ;  rememlMri 
you  fight  for  your  native  country, 
native  liberty — they  forextendraj 
What  are  out  motives,  but  to  a 
our  rights  ?  What  theirs,  bat  to  solji* 
gate  and  oppress  ? — ^They  fight  fcfffa* 
pine — we  for  our  homes,  our  iMiii 
land,  and  liberty.  My  brave  cottpi* 
nions,  do  not  shnnk  from  the  sau^uiaHT 
sword  of  the  foe,  but  boldly  front  rtttii 
those  whose  fate  it  is  to  faU,  let  Abk 
example  inspire  the  survivoiiB  with  dK 
rage  and  fury  of  lions,  to  destroy ;  |Nt» 
when  mercy  is  demanded,  be  vtmotif 
for  the  Lord  God  is  so.'* 

The  voice  of  Caradoc  called  aliraifcer* 
ing  valour  to  the  bosoms  of  the  dadUMt ; 
and  now  the  loud-mouthed  tnimpiet]Bi# 
claimed    to   arms — the   steody-rouit 
drum  filled  the  echoes — and  soonM 
martial  clash  o!  swords  battering  sUeUi 
was  heard.    The  Britons  preued  Irid  ! 
upon  the  foe :  CAradoc  wds  seen  itilhi  : 
throat  of  war :  blood  crowned  his  sabia^  ; 
point — and  the  groans  of  the  dying  i^  ; 
sued  at  his  feet. 

Leofred,  a  valiant  Saxon  leader,  ptf- '!. 
formed  prodigies  with  his  single  ■wMi  'j 
the  Britons  were  forced  to  pive  tad|  ] 
wherever  he  appeared ;  and  him  theh* 
rious  Caradac  was  in  search  of.   He  0^ 
his  way  through  a  defile  of  soldieiy,  w  ; 
snatching  a  banner  from  the  grasp  of  A 
young  ensi^,  defied  the  haugW  cUrf t  : 
who  now,  disens:a(;ina:himsdfmnBa^ 
other  part  of  the  field,  came,  burtniK 
with  ano^er  and  revenge,  to  the  dcfiaott 
of  Caradoc.    The  Saxon  banner  wafe  tt 
be  the  victor^s  prize ;  and  the  strife  ooiB- 
inenced.    The  well-tempered  sted  rf 
Leofred  crushed  the  helm  of  OHVOdo^ 
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wk  mingled  blood  and  ivreal  trickled 
mn  theseamB  of  the  armour  of  either: 
aw  diey  roll,  entwined  in  each  other's 
iaip»  upon  the  ground— and  now,  dis* 
ng^gped,  they  are  up  again — and  steel 
lanes  against  8Keel---each  sword  emits 
mgrj  sparks  of  Rre :  but  Leofred  was 
seikt  wad  his  enemy  taking  this  advan« 
age^thriBt  bis  well-aimed  sabre  in  the 
oreast  of  the  reeling  chief,  who  drop- 
ped his  weapon,  and  fell  exhausted  and 
bharfing  beneath  the  arm  of  his  adver- 
iBiy;  the  last  breath  issued  from  his 
!■■  n. frown  of  disappointed  vengeance 
dsinted  bis  agpniied  brow,  while  he 
wndeied  up  his  soul,  that  flew  in  a 
paux  from  bis  gaping  bosom. 
-  The  Saxons  were  now  put  to  the 
mat;  no  longer  able  to  maintain  the 
fUdp  they  fled,  in  wild  disorder,  with 
fRcipitancy,  and  great  loss :  many  a 
wHam  heart  lay  blading  upon  the  field 
rf  dangbter— many  a  noble  soul  fled 
ili  clayey  mansion :  the  shafts  of  death 
lae  horied  at  random,  without  respect 
to  age  or  dienity. 

Tiie  nome  Caradoc  was  severely 
toonded  :  fidnt  with  loss  of  blood,  Ke 
inted  upon  his  sword,  and  a  deadly 
pakoess  sat  upon  his  cheek.  An  arrow, 
Aot  from  the  bow  of  the  flying  enemy, 
{Nffoed  his  manly  breast ;  the  cruel  wea- 
poD,  with  fortitude,  he  plucked  aside, 
■id  endeavoured  to  stop  the  effusion  of 
hknd  that  followed,  by  applying  a  ban- 
^tgt  to  tbe  wound ;  but  still  he  became 
more  faint :  his  feeble  limbs  refused  to 
har  Um  to  the  Saxon  camp,  that  was 
BOW  occupied  by  his  brave  countrymen ; 
ttd,  no  longer  able  to  sustain  him,  he 
nok  upon  a  pale,  mangled  corse,  that 
hid  low  since  parted  with  its  soul, 
while  a  deadly  drowsiness  overpowered 
Us  eyes.  The  fogs  of  evening  now  be- 
gan gradoally  to  descend  upon  the  earth, 
and  enlivenmg  dews  occupied  the  bo- 
SDBi  of  tbe  plant,  where  late  the  warm 
M^  of  the  fecundating  sun  had  rerted  ; 
Ae  combatants  were  all  retired  from 
the  field — the  loud-moutlied  trumpet, 
soMiding  the  glad  tidings  of  victory, 
iiad  eeased— 4nd  eacb  redred  army  was 


counting  over  its  loss,  when,  disturbing 
the  stillness  that  surrounded,  the  screams 
of  an  infant  child  were  heard  by  Cara- 
doc, who,  arouzcd  by  the  cries  of  distress, 
and  animated  with  a  new  life,  arose  upon 
his  weak  limbs,  and  flew  to  relieve  the 
suflering  object,  exposed  to  a  miserable, 
relentless  death.  He  soon  readied  the 
spot  from  whence  the  shrieks  proceeded, 
and  discovered  an  infant  crying  with  ter- 
ror, clasped  in  the  arms  of  its  deceased 
mother.  C'dradoc  was  petrified  at  tlie 
sight.  A  dead  wldier  lay  extended  upon 
the  plain :  dry  were  all  his  veins — the 
pulsation  of  his  heart  was  long  since 
gone  ;  u{)on  his  bosom  rested  a  woman, 
his  wife,  as  it  should  seem,  who,  wild 
with  grief,  had  shared  his  fate,  regard- 
less of  her  duty  to  her  tender  offspring, 
whose  cries  were  heart-piercing,  and 
whose  little  hands  were  stained  with  its 
parents'  blood. 

Caradoc,  unmanned  by  the  sight,  and 
yet  invigorated  with  the  hope  of  giving 
relief,  eagerly  seized  the  defenceless  ob- 
ject, and  flew  with  it  in  his  arms,  in 
hopes  of  gaining  the  camp,  but  each 
step  he  bcicame  more  fiunt:  still  he 
pressed  forward,  till  at  length,  with  a 
groan,  he  relinquished  the  path,  and, 
unable  to  proceed,  awaited  wi&  i^csig- 
nation  the  interposition  of  Heaven  m 
his  favour.  A  short  interim  had  elapsed, 
during  which  the  child's  cries  continued^ 
when  footsteps  were  heard  at  some  dis- 
tance, and  a  number  of  torches  were 
seen  flaring  in  the  hands  of  a  small 
group.  Caradoc,  now  summoning  all 
his  voice,  hallooed  loudly  for  assistance* 
The  halloo  was  instantly  returned — Ca- 
radoc joyfully  repeated  the  cry — and  the 
footsteps  were  heard  approaching  near- 
er. Their  voices  were  now  distinguish- 
ed :  again  Caradoc  repeated  the  cry— 
and  instantly  the  men  surrounded  him. 

The  Cambrian  chiefs  sat  in  council* 
and,  on  missing  the  brave  Lord  of  Llan- 
bedder,  instantly  dispatched  scouts  over 
the  fleld  to  bring  news  of  him ;  these 
were  a  party  whom  Caradoc  hailed,  and 
he  was  immediately  borne  to  the  tent  of 
the  assembled  chiefbins.  Thesuigeons 
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declared  his  wounds  not  dangerouf*- 
that  he  was  only  faint  for  loss  of  blood. 
Ifealing  ointments  were  instantly  ap- 
plied, and  he  was  conveyed  to  a  coucn, 
where  sleep  refreshed  him,  and  recruit- 
ed stiength  to  his  enfeebled  body.  Equal 
care  was  taken  of  the  helpless  infant, 
committed  to  the  protection  of  a  humane 
villager,  the  mother  of  a  new-bom  babe. 
Each  day  brought  with  it  strength  to  Ca- 
radoc ;  and,  in  a  short  time,  he  was  tho- 
Toudily  recovered. 

Tbe  Saxons,  disgraced  by  this  recent 
defeat,  and  feelii^  the  severity  of  their 
loss  in  the  death  of  their  leader,  the  in- 
trepid Leofred,  evacuated  Wales,  and 
left  it  to  enjoy  a  temporary  peace.  The 
British  chiefbins  now  retired  with  their 
vassals  to  their  castles  again,  to  indulge 
in  hospitality,  and  add  a  lustre  to  their 
names,  by  extending  their  munificence, 
undiminished,  to  their  dependents,  and 
the  defenceless.  Never  was  pilgrim 
known  to  depart  dissatisfied  from  the 
castle  of  Lianoedder — nor  ever  did  ton- 
gue reproach  the  bounteous  Caradoc: 
his  return  from  the  war  was  hailed  with 
unfeigned  transports,  and  the  praises 
due  to  him  were  lavished  with  truth  and 
freedom.  The  good  Lord  sheltered  in 
*'^he  castle  the  orphan  whom  he  had 
reicued  from  a  pitiless  fate  that  awaited 
it,  kod  brought  it  up  as  his  own  ;  the 
child  was  christened  Elfrida,  and,  soon 
as  she  could  speak,  eauallv  profitted  with 
the  young  Adelfiped,  oy  the  paternal  in- 
struction of  the  virtuous  chieflain.  The 
children  grew  beneath  his  eye,  lovely 
and  amiable — ^they  regarded  each  other 
as  brother  and  sister,  and  both  called 
Caradoc  father :  their  minds  were  form- 
ed by  the  most  virtuous  of  men ;  and, 
with  the  shoots  of  reason,  every  virtue 
dawned ;  the  impression  was  made  upon 
their  hearts-*it  was  the  love  of  doing 
good,  which  carries  with  itself  so  grate- 
ful a  pleasure,  that  the  mind  never 
ceases  its  labour,  to  crown  the  heart 
with  bliss. 

Adelfred  was  now  ten  jrears  old,  and 
EUiida  just  entered  her  ninth,  when  a ' 
brother  of  the  amiable  chiefbin  dying. 


.»■ 


bequeathed  to  his  care  bis  oaljmmt 
Groin,  ayonth  just  then  in  liisfifteadi 

Sear;  he  had  no  estates  to  lesfe hni, 
eing  deprived  of  them  in  the  Bum 
ware,  but  recommended  him  to  Aepo- 
tection  of  the  virtuous  Caradoc,  whD1^^ 
ceived  him  at  LlanbMUer,  and  trcndl'. 
him  as  his  own  son.  Owain  was 
years  their  elder,  and  the 
ed  upon  him  as  their  superior  in  kaomm  •^ 
ledge,  and  in  every  thing,  savioff  their  t 
fathers  love,  which  they  bodifi&thqpr^ 
enjoyed  in  its  fullest  proportion. 
Cnie  day,  when  tneir  studies 
over,  Adeured  tempted  Elfrida  to  take 
a  walk  in  the  garden  of  the  castle,  wfaeni 
they  were  accustomed  to  spend  a  ~ 


hour  or  two,  in  some  cluldidi 
ments.  The  day  was  rather  suhiy,  asl/ui 
the  venerable  Caradoc  had  sot^  i?i(j 
shady  recess  there,  where,  free  from ob*><| 
servation,  he  might  enjoy  a  tran^  ' 
moment  in  reflection,  and  out  of  theneil'< 
of  the  sun.  He  had  not  lain  long  in  as-'C 
obscure  comer  of  the  garden,  xma  Ibt'-s^ 
following  conversation  caught  his  cir.-^ 
He  listened  with  attention,  that  he  m^ 
catch  the  sounds  more  perfectly*  fci 
began  with  Adelfred.  r* 

'<  Look,  sister  Elfrida,'*   he  criei* 
"  this  violet  will  look  most  beautiftd  ii  * 
thenose^iy;  and  the  smell  is  so  sweet* 
you  willbe  charmed  with  it.'*  ' 

"  Is  it  for  me,  Adelfred  ?"  asked  At* 
litle  maid. 

«*  Most  assuredly,"  returned  he ;  •••>•■ 
place  in  your  bosom." 

**  But  will  they  not  very  soon  fiMhi" 

*<  Not  if  you  breathe  upon  thea^^' 
pretty  Elfrida ;  your  breath  will  ttvifs ' 
them,  when  they  droop." 

**  But  is  it  not  a  pity,  brother,'*  re- 
joined she,  **  to  rob  ourselves  of  the 
pleasure  of  beholding  those  flowers  ' 
ly,  for  the  gratification  of 
them  ?" 

"Then  I  have  ofiended  jrou,".  adU 
Adelfred  mournfully,  droppingthe  noae 
eay  from  his  hand,  and  running  towards 
her. 

At  this  moment,  Owain  appwched 
them  ;  he  was  thoughtful  and  gfecnny. 
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he  disliked  the  love  which 
ind  Elfrida  felt  for  each  other. 
1  them  as  objects  thwarting  the 

hope  he  entertained  of  being 
he  undisputed  Lord  of  Llan- 
nd  a  deadly  hatred  of  them 
I  his  bosomt  which  he  dared 

indeed,  indeed,  brother,  I  am 
led,'*  replied  Elfrida,  not  no- 
i  approach  of  Owain,  *'  but 
»8ed  with  you.'*  Adelfred 
- ;  and  Owain  broke  in  upon 


re  mistaken,  Elfrida,"  he  cried, 
licious  smile,  seating  himself 
'•  **  My  cousin  Adelfred  is  not 
ler ;  you  are  not  the  daughter 
(;,  but  an  orphan  protected  by 
f.  No  one  knows  who  or  what 

e  been  told  as  much,"  rejoined 
^  half  filled  with  tears;  <*but 
ught  me  to  call  him  father, 
r^  brother,  and  my  own  heart 
ae  to  it" 

I  he  has  tau^t  you  presump- 
it  is  requisite  the  seed  should 
s  it  bear  you  beyond  yourself, 
he  orphan  of  a  common  sol- 
died  in  the  field  of  baUle." 
hat  soldier  was  a  man,"  cried 
his  eyes  sparkling  with  fire ; 
father  has  often  told  me,  that 
kes  the  man,  and  not  rank  or 

lied  fighting,  but  honour  was 
ched  U>  his  name ;  he  was  one 
rho,  dying,  is  not  missed,  or 
I  of  more,"  added  Owain,  with 
5  grin. 

led  for  his  king  and  country," 
uielfred,  nettl^ ;  '*  he  died  in 
the  death  of  a  brave  man  is 
lamented— and  he  is  a  despi- 
tch,  who  will  not  shed  a  tear 
rave  warrior  who  fell  in  the 
of  his  duty." 

in,  you  espouse  the  cause  of 
n  too  warmly-     Recollect — ^" 
burst  into  tears. 
cried  Caradoc,  much  anger- 


ed, and  bursting  firom  his  concealment, 
"  the  cause  of  the  dbtressed  orphan  can- 
not be  espoused  with  too  mucn  warmth. 
Humanity  should  teach  us  to  feel  for 
their  suil'erings,  and  not  to  ageravate 
them. — Recollect  yourself,  Sir ;  what  are 
you,  but  a  dependant  on  my  boimty  ? 
You  have  forced  me  to  remind  you,  that 
you  are  equally  a  dependant :  and,  for 
the  future,  take  care  I  do  not  withdraw 
my  countenance  from  you." 

Owain  fell  upon  his  knees;  and  Elfri- 
da, drying  her  eyes,  flew  to  obtain  for 
him  a  pardon,  that  was  ere  long  pix>. 
nounced.  The  good  old  chieftain  press- 
ed tlie  angelic  maid  to  his  bosom,  and 
added,  '*  In  future,  take  example  by 
this  peerless  girl,  so  very  far  above  you. 
Model  your  heart  from  her's,  and  then 
will  you  be  as  dear  to  me."  Owain  pio- 
mised,  and  the  oflence  was  foigotten. 

Envy,  and  the  bitterest  liatrcd,  from 
this  moment,  occupied  liis  breast.  Am- 
bition began  her  spreading  circle  in  his 
bosom,  that  now  only  brooded  mischief, 
subtlety,  and  cunning.  He  concealed, 
with  a  good  hce^  his  views  and  senti- 
ments from  the  chieftain ;  and  by  falla- 
cious smiles,  r^ained  the  favour  of  his 
unsuspecting  friends.  . 

Adelfred  now  attained  his  eighteenth  ^ 
year,  and  a  mutual  passion  slowed  i^r 
the  bosom  of  him  and  Elfridei.    ¥ml 
transport  Caradoc  witnessed  their  love, 
and  nrmly  resolved  upon  their  union. 

At  this  time,  Richard  Cceur  de  Lion 
ascended  the  throne  of  England,  and 
invited  the  Welch  barons  to  join  with 
him  in  the  crusade.  The  vassals  of 
Llanbedder,  fired  with  a  relidous  en- 
thusiasm, eagerly  embraced  the  cause, 
and  their  proffered  services  were  accept- 
ed by  the  gallant  Richard.  Years  had 
tumei  to  gre^  the  locks  of  Caradoc ; 
feeble  were  his  limbs ;  the  sword  he  had 
once  wielded  with  gigantic  strength,  was 
now  too  heavy  for  his  g^rasp ;  and  he 
was  compelledf  to  decline  the  command 
of  his  brave  clan.  Adelfred  was  elected 
their  chief,  and  the  young  hero  prepared 
for  the  expedition  to  Pdestine,  under 
the  command  of  the  English  king. 
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.  Tht  day  wis  i^ipointed  for  their  de» 
paxture,  which  arriviog,  brought  with  it 
the  tears  and  groans  of  the  wretched 
nother,  and  the  despairing  wife.  The 
morning  dawned,  and  the  brave  troops 
were  assembled  in  the  valley ;  their  ban- 
ners floated  in  the  gale ;  and  the  rising 
snn  shone  resplendent  upon  their  po- 
lished helms.  Mingled  in  their  ranks 
were  women  and  children,  taking  their 
last  farewell.  Here  the  lover  gave  a 
token  to  his  mistress— there  the  half- 
distracted  wife  and  mother  prcseutcd 
lier  infant  to  its  father's  embrace. 

Adelfred,  armed  cap-a-pee,  now  ap- 
proached them  from  the  castle ;  Cara- 
doc,  with  eyes  streaming  with  tears, 
grasped  his  right  hand ;  and  Elfrida, 
little  less  distracted,  pressed  with  her 
SBOwy  fingers  his  left.  Owain  followed, 
apparently  much  affected,  with  his  hand- 
kerchief to  his  eyes.  The  clan  hailed 
their  leader  with  a  loud  huzza^  on  his 
arrival,  and  the  hills  re-echoed  with  their 
testimonies  of  joy. 

At  length,  the  signal  was  given  for 
departure:  Adelfred  bade  adieu  to 
Owain ;  and  Caiadoc,  calling  down  Hea- 
ven's blessings  upon  his  son,  pressed 
him  to  his  heart,  and  flew  away  from 
the  interesting  scene,  lest  his  affection 
should  get  the  better  of  his  manhood. 

But  now,  the  last  sad  duty  was  to  be 
performed :  Elfrida  still  rested  upon  his 
Dosom.  **  Oh,  Adelfred,"  she  cried, 
in  despair,  "  my  foreboding  heart  in- 
fbrms  me  that  we  part  for  ever.'' 

**  Be  calm,  my  gentle  Elfrida,"  he 
returned.  **  Let  not  such  idle  fkicies 
make  our  parting  bitter:  repose  your 
confidence  on  the  wisdom  of  the  Lord, 
whose  merciful  arm  is  stretched  out  to 
save  the  meanest  of  his  creatures,  if  wor- 
thy. Come,  come,  compose  your  trou- 
bled thoi^hts." 

The  troops,  who  marched  immediate- 
ly on  the  signal  given,  now  turned  the 
brow  of  the  hill,  and  were  almost  in- 
stantly out  of  sight  Elfrida,  seeing 
this,  screamed  in  all  the  wildnessof 
delirium.  Adelfred,  agonized,  pressed 
her  to  hit  distiacted  bown,  and  know- 


ingnot  what  he  did,  whispered  anadiei 
in  her  ear. 

<<  Stay,''  she  cried :  and  throwiog  i 
scarf  around  his  neck,  "  BemeMH 
Elfrida,"  she  added  ;  and  sunk  hack  ii 
the  arms  of  Owain. 

Adelfred  now,  equally  afiSscted,  mcMfc 
ed  his  steed,  and  flew  away;  the  Baid( 
with  a  groan  c^invenng  on  her  iipi,  Al- 
lowed him  with  her  eyes.  At  ienglhi 
lie  reached  the  hill  tmit  was  aboil  M 
withhold  him  from  her  sight— be  staji 
his  steed — she  sees  him  wave  his  hmi 
— she  waves  her's  in  return — he^sM 
to  her  eyes,  and  overcome  with  the  in- 
supportable anguish  of  her  heart,  dn 
falls  lifeless  upon  the  plain.  0«M 
bore  her  back  to  the  castle,  and  had  hm 
conveyed  to  her  apartment. 

The  venerable  Kuthwold  oommenori 
his  narrative  at  this  period,  and  lefalri 
what  follows,  to  the  attentive  Adelfied, 
while  his  hospitable  dame  replenishil 
the  pitcher  with  cwrrw,  and  filled  tki 
horn  upon  the  oaken  board. 

**  Alas !  my  Lord,  that  day  will 
be  effaced  from  my  memory,  that 
you  depart  from  Uanbedder  :  ail  henli 
grieved:  and  the  widow  and  thed^ 
phan*s  prayers  were  for  your  safely* 
For  several  weeks,  the  noble  Caradoe 
would  admit  no  stranger  to  his  presence, 
but  he  who  brought  tidings  of  the  bme 
Adelfred.  Elfnda  confiTOd  henelf  to 
her  apartment,  to  conceal  those  tean  iki 
fain  must  shed,  and  the  first  six  monlki 
passed  away  in  grief  and  mourning. 
The  only  news  in  that  interim  that  .ar- 
rived was,  that  the  armament  had  sailed 
!  for  Palestine,  with  floating  banncn^ 
bearing  the  insignia  of  the  Christisi 
cross ;  tliat  they  were  joined  in  theii 
route  by  the  French  monarch,  and  thi 
chief  nobility  of  several  nations,  whi 
brought  their  followers  to  aid  the  caose 

**  The  enterprise  now  seemed  certaii 
of  being  crowned  with  the  most  briUian 
success ;  the  troops  were  animated  witl 
the  most  lively  hopes,  and  despisei 
every  danger  that  presented  itselt  in  ; 
country,  whose  climate  differed  so  ma 
terially  from  that  which  they  inhale 
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their  Uith ;  teeming;  with  fevers  and 
leases  so  fetal  to  Europeans. 
*«  This  (rrateful  news  wa^  welcomely 
aehvd  1^  the  Lord  Caradoc,  which 
enated  his  feais,  and  gave  some  com- 
It  to  the  bosom  of  Elfrida.  Owain 
lb  lEisratiated  himself  in  the  favour 
'them  both.  He  endeavoured  to  con- 
k  them  for  their  loss,  which  he  de- 
Bed  he  himself  sustained,  and  twelve 
OBtfaft  passed  without  any  thing  mate- 
il  hB|^)eninff  at  the  caide.  But  the 
nd  BaiQD*8  health  was  seen  to  decline 

f*  My  good  dame  once  having  some 
■iiieaB  at  Uanbedder,  called,  and,  to 
vneat  surprise,  found  all  noise  and 
■nsion.  Alarmed,  she  made  seveml 
(nines,  and  from  one  of  the  servants 
med  that  Owain  liad  declared  a  par* 
ii^  for  Elfrida,  to  the  Baron,  who 
■IDed  the  oflfer  with  indignity ;  alledg- 
fft»  ibe  knowledge  of  Owain,  the 
dd  WHS  betrothed  to  his  son.  The 
kin  did  not  end  here,  but,  with  threats 
d  entreaties,  wged  Elfrida  herself, 
» treated  them  with  the  tike  disdain. 
**  Owaia  bit  his  nether  tip  in  anger; 
d  dartinff  from  the  room,  in  half 
uperexdaimed,  *  This  pride,  I  doubt, 
HsooQbehumUed.' 
^'Elfiida,  alarmed,  flew  to  the  Baron, 
whom  she  unfolded  the  dark  insinu- 
isD  that  had  been  thrown  out  by  the 
btle  viUain,  who,  at  this  moment,  en- 
led  the  apartment,  holding  in  his  hand 
yaper  much  rumpled :  his  eyes  were 
u  fidl  of  tearB--4ii8  agitation  exees- 
Mk  He  threw  himself  upon  a  sofa, 
the  end  of  the  room— his  bosom  heav- 
t  with  repeated  sobs — and  the  p^r 
BRied  from  his  feeble  eprasp.  The 
itm  was  half  distracted;  he  dared  not 
Htioo,  but  many  fears  occupied  his 
SBBB ;  and,  •snatching  up  the  letter 
tt  the  ground,  hereui  its  contents. 
d^fais  countenance  changed  as  he 
land  it;  then,  turning  his  tearful  eyes 
the  pale  cheek  of  Sfrida,  he  cried, 
Uasl  myfeaiaaretoo  true.  My  son, 
^Addfipedyisskun!' 
^  hikm  VD  anow,- the  dreadful  tidings 


pierced  her  brain ;  she  burst  nol  into 
tears,  but  wildly  exclaimed,  *  The  will 
of  God  be  done!' 

"  Owain,  at  these  words,  affecting 
composure,  arose  from  the  couch.  '  He 
died  the  death  of  a  hero,'  he  cried.  *  He 
died  fighting  for  the  estabtishment  of 
the  Christian  cross,  and  eternal  shall  be 
his  memory.' 

''  *  He  died  the  death  of  a  hero,'  r&* 
pcated  Elfrida,  crossing  her  hands  upon 
ncr  bosom,  and  sinking  upon  the  floor. 

'*  *  My  son,  my  son  is  dead,*  added 
Caradoc,  in  despair ;  and  fainted  away 
in  the  arms  of  his  attendants. 

''  The  death  of  our  dear  young  lord 
was  afiHcting  news :  there  was  not  a  dry 
eye  at  Llanbedder  for  many  months- 
nut  a  heart  but  dissolved  in  tears^  Sor- 
row, tike  a  cankering  worm,  preyed 
upon  the  roseate  cheek,  and  every  bosom 
yielded  to  her  powerful  sway. 

'*  Caradoc  was  borne  to  his  couch^ 
from  which  he  never  more  arose.  The 
news  of  his  son's  death  struck  deep  to 
his  heart,  and  long  did  his  soul  struggle 
in  its  separation  from  the  body,  which 
at  length  tamely  yielded  its  last  breath, 
and  instantly  became  inanimate." 

Ruthwold  paused,  to  wipe  tlie  tear 
from  his  cheek — Adelfred  was  almost 
lifeless— but  the  old  man,  regaining 
composure,  resumed : 

*'  My  Lord,  I  shall  not  hold  yoakmg; 
what  I  have  to  add,  though  prq;nant 
with  mystery,  will  occupy  but  a  little 
portion  of  your  time.  After  the  death 
of  the  noble  chieftain,  your  father, 
Owain,  as  next  of  kin,  succeeded  to  his 
wealth  and  honours :  the  vassals  of  Llan- 
bedder swore  to  maintain  his  lawful 
rights  with  their  lives^  and  be  subser- 
vient on  every  occasion. 

'*  The  time  of  mourning  for  the  late 
Lord  being  expired,  the  castle  gates  were . 
thrown  open  to  admit  the  welcome 
stranger :  festivity  began  her  reign ;  and 
amidst  the  loud  tumult  of  joy,  which 
each  day  witnessed,  Elfrida  alone  was 
sad.  Owain,  haughty,  proud,  and  s&« 
vere,  soon  gained  the  dislike  of  his 
people,  whom  he  now  began  totyrannin 
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over  without  fear.-— Groans  and  mur* 
murs  were  whispered  beneath  his  cas- 
tle walls;  factions  upon  factious  opposed 
his  power ;  and  rebellion,  with  blood- 
stained front,  stared  him  in  the  face. 
And  now*  the  news  was  circulated 
abroad,  that  he  was  about  to  lead  the 
beauteous  Elfrida  to  the  bridal  altar. 
The  report  was  founded  upon  truth ;  the 
day  was  appointed  for  the  consumma- 
tion of  their  nuptials,  and  the  bride  and 
bridegroom  appeared  before  the  holy 
father,  that  the  ceremony  might  be  rar 
tified.  There  was  no  animation  in  the 
countenance  of  the  devoted  maid — ^no 
lustre  beamed  from  her  once  sparkling 
eye — and  when  she  stood  before  the 
priest,  her  tottering  limbs  could  scarce 
support  her.  The  rites  were  now  more 
than  half  performed — the  nuptial  kiss 
about  to  be  exchanged,  when  she  burst 
from  the  embrace  of  Owain,  and  ex- 
claimed, *  Monster,  take  my  life  :  I  ne- 
ver will  repose  in  a  murderer's  arms  !* 

Adelfrea  groaned. 

Kuthwold  continued :  "  This  unex- 
pected reply  threw  all  into  confusion. 
Owain,  boiling  with  rage,  retired  ;  and 
the  rites  were  unperformed.  The  next 
day,  it  was  reported  that  Elfrida  lay 
dangeroasly  ill ;  no  one  was  permitted  to 
go  nigh  her,  excepting  the  physicians 
who  were  employed  uy  Owam.  My 
good  dame  went  to  the  castle,  but  was 
roughly  denied  admittance ;  and  the 
day  following,  her  death  was  published, 
and  the  black  flag  was  hoisted  on  the 
tower. 

"  This  was  so  sudden,  so  abrupt, 
that  all  wondered,  and  few  credited  the 
report ;  but  her  burial  succeeded,  to  af- 
firm the  truth  of  what  was  circulated ; 
and,  with  a  breaking  heart,  I  went  to 
see  her  cold  remains  deposited  in  the 
chapel  of  Llanbedder.  Her  coffin  was 
bathed  with  die  tears  of  those  supported 
by  her  bounty.  I  owed  to  her  my  life 
— my  every  thing ;  it  was  her  charitable 
hand  that  raised  me  from  despair  and 
ruin.  Oh,  God !  what  a  load  of  anguish 
was  upon  my  heart,  and  still,  it  cracked 
not,  standing  the  severest  trial  of  afflic- 


tion. From  this  time,  Owain  becaa 
gloomy  and  morose :  no  longer  was  tl 
pilgrim  entertained  at  hit  gate— g 
longer  was  the  guest  received  with  wd 
come  at  Llanbeddei>-H»d,  sad  was  tl 
change  ! — fled  was  sportive  pleamie- 
the  song — the  moments  of  miitb,  whic 
the  pained  heart  could  no  longer  esjo 
— alas  !  Llanbedder  never  before  knei 
of  such  a  change  as  a  few  days  bi 
made  in  her  once  hospitable  walk. 

**  Time  now  glided  heavily  akwg 
Owain  received  no  company — viinmi 
troubled  his  soul,  and  for  ever  wounda 
his  peace  of  mind.  Some  said  that  El 
frida  still  lived— others  said  he  hm 
poisoned  the  Baron  whose  spectre  haant 
ed  him.  But  to  these  tales  I  gave  nc 
credit,  though  it  struck  me  all  was  nol 
right.'* 

Adelfred  was  all  impatience.  **  I 
pray  you  proceed,  good  Kuthwold,**  b 
cried,  tortured  by  suspense.  **  WhU 
have  you  heard  with  renird  to  myself?" 
*^  That  the  report  of  your  death  wM 
false,"  exclaimea  the  old  man,  his  eya 
sparkling  with  pleasure.  **  I  have  heaid 
that  you  still  lived — that  you  had  b(EM» 
taken  a  prisoner  in  a  battle  with  the 
infidels — that  you  had  made  your  c^ 
cape,  after  six  years'  captivity,  eod 
were  on  the  seas,  bound  for  your  native 
country.  Oh !  this  was  welcome  news 
to  my  aged  heart.  But  I  sadly  feared 
the  truth,  until  my  eyes  convinced  me 
how  much  I  was  mistaken  in  patting  no 
confidence  in  what  1  heard." 

Adelfred's  arms  were  extended  to  re- 
ceive the  honest  Ruthwold,  who  rushed 
into  his  embrace.  •'  To-morrow,"  cried 
the  young  warrior,  "  I  will  claim  my 
paternal  inheritance :  and — " 

**  Not  so  hasty,  my  good  Lord,"  in- 
terrupted the  cotter.  *<  Claim  not  you 
inheritance,  until  your  vassals  own  you 
for  their  true  Lord ;  and,  ready  to  sup- 
port your  cause,  arm  in  your  defence ; 
for  Owain  will,  doubtless,  dispute  youi 
person,  and  seize  upon  you  as  an  impos- 
tor. Be  wary,  and  baffle  the  machina- 
tions of  your  designing  cousin  :  he  hai 
laid  down  a  plan,  sure  to  succeed.  un< 
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eqwlkd  by  you  in  cunning :  for, 
ins  that  yoo  lived,  and  fearing  the 
i»  lie  luB  brided,  by  his  arts,  two 
urn  lately  returned  from  l^Iestine, 
tear,  th^  themselves  saw  you  fall 
lie  action*  and  did  the  honours  of 
rfimeraL*' 

Berfidious  monster!*'  exclaimed 
Hied,  rising  from  the  couch.  *'  But 
shdl  soon  fieel  my  vengeance.'* 
fe  MoppBr  was  now  spread  upon  the 
d-^he  pitcher  of  cwrrw  was  prof- 
I  unsparingly  to  the  guests,  whose 
ton  were  heaped  by  the  overjoyed 
M,  with  a  cold  kid  pie,  and  homely 
n  bretd. 

dellred,  at  an  early  hour,  with  la- 
\ti  heafty  retired  to  a  couch ;  and 
Sieing  vras,  by  the  fearful  provider 
le  feast,  conducted  to  the  chamber 
ining  the  room  where  Adelfred 
;  •*  Oh,  holy  prophet  Alia,"  cried 
nfidei,  sinking  upon  the  pallet,  **  I 
mend  me  to  thy  mercy.*'  Sleep 
id  bis  eyes;  but  restless  was  the 
fa  of  the  rightful  Lord  of  Llanbed- 

Vainly  he  courted  the  soporific 
to  his  weary  eyelids ;  but  troubled 
l^its,  that,  after  each  other,  rapidly 
ipied  his  brain,  chid  it  thence,  on 
ipproach:  and  in  the  morning  he 
e^  flageed  and  nnrefreshed.  Ruth- 
I  met  nim,  as  he  descended  from 
hambie  apartment,  and  embraced 
• 

ddfred  now  determined  to  go  in 
uise  toUanbedder,  attended  by  the 
Id,  as  a  pilgrim  from  the  holy  land, 
'  ooaM  give  some  information  re- 
ling  the  iate  of  the  unhappy  son 
^umioc ;  by  this  means,  he  would 
1  the  disposition  of  his  cousin,  and 
w  how  to  proceed  in  procuring  his 

athwoM  readily  assented  to  the 
me,  which  was  immediately  put  in 
ntion.  A  silvery-haired  beard  was 
ned  to  the  chin  of  Adelfred-^his 
vest  was  torn,  and  girded  round 
raist— and  in  his  hands  he  held  the 
fid  harp-— a  broken  sword  was  sus- 
ied  at  nisside— «  battered  helmet. 


bearing  no  crest,  was  fixed  upon  his 
head — and  in  his  right  hand  he  heki  a 
headless  spear,  which  served  him  fbr  a 
staff.  Thus  accoutred,  accompanied  by 
Ali  Sheing,  after  taking  leave  of  the  ho- 
nest cottager  and  his  wife,  he  proceeded 
to  Llanbedder.  High  upon  a  mount  stood 
the  noble  building,  whose  dark  towers 
had  withstood  the  ravages  of  time— -the 
clinging  ivy  crept  around  its  casements, 
where  the  wel>-winged  bat  built  her 
chiyey  nest,  and  dug  her  talons  in  the 
crumbling  walls— the  screech-owlbrood- 
ed  on  the  tower's  summit,  in  a  cavity 
where  a  stone  had  dropped,  forced  from 
its  seat  by  the  rumbling  storm,  that  had 
oAen  shaken  the  stately  edifice  to  its 
foundation — rust  had  eat  away  the  polish 
of  the  iron  gates  of  the  castle,  that 
crecked  upon  their  hinges  to  admit  the 
stranger,  who  seldom  knocked  at  the 
portal  since  the  days  of  Caradoc  the 
Brave — ^the  scene  around  was  wild,  ami 
here  and  there  was  seen  scattered  a  ham- 
let, whose  rustic  owners  were  too  in- 
firm to  move  to  the  spot  where  the  more 
youthful  had  retired,  or  were  the  crea- 
tures of  Owain ;  for  no  one,  who  oould 
avoid  it,  would  draw  a  breath  beneath 
the  towers  of  their  chief,  who  ruled  them 
with  a  rod  of  iron. 

Adelfred,  with  a  sigh,  passed  on ;  and 
approaching  the  heavy  northern  gate, 
struck  a  few  trembling  wikt  notes  upon 
the  liarp,  which  he  accompanied  with 
his  voice.  After  some  time,  Owain  ap- 
peared at  a  casement  above,  and  the 
eyes  of  the  cousins  involuntarily  met 
each  other.  Alas !  how  changed  was 
the  countenance  of  the  reignins  Lord  of 
Llanbedder,  to  what  it  was  in  Uie  recol- 
lection of  die  rightful  heir !  Sallow  was 
his  sunken  cheek,  that  once  had  boast- 
ed the  fresh  colour  of  the  rose — ^his 
darit  eye  was  overhung  by  a  thick, 
scowling  brow— and  the  whole  of  his 
person  was  emaciated.  Adelfred  gazed 
upon  him  in  surprise  and  pity,  until 
the  other,  conscious  that  on  him  the 
pilgrim's  searching  eye  was  fixed,  with 
a  frown,  drew  together  the  casement, 
and  disappeared. 
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The  ffnA^  veDerable  in  appearance, 
■gun  struck  upon  the  harp,  and  sung 
of  battles  fought,  and  of  victories  oyer 
the  infidels  obtained.  He  had  not  re- 
sumed l(Kig»  when  a  servant  of  the  cas- 
tle unbarred  the  gate,  and  beckoned  him 
to  approach.  Adelfred  slung  the  harp 
upon  his  shoulder,  and  obeyed;  Ali 
Siieing.  followed.  The  servant  conduct- 
ed him  through  a  long  marble  hall,  to 
a  stone  apartment,  where  the  various 
domestics  were  assembled  over  a  lai^e 
fire.  The  guests  were  invited  to  a  seat 
upon  a  long  oaken  bench,  on  which 
the  servants  crowded,  and  bread  and 
cheese  and  cwrrw,  was  to  reward  them 
for  an  air  or  two  upon  the  harp.  All 
wondered  at  the  oark  complexion  of 
Ali,  who  attracted  the  eyes  of  the  whole 
group.  Adelfred  played,  and  often  va- 
ried the  strain,  which  sometimes  enli- 
vened, and  often  depressed,  their  spirits, 
by  the  foelin?  with  which  the  solemn  air 
was  executed.  At  length,  he  ceased ; 
and  the  song  gave  way  to  entertaining 
chat 

**  I  have  fought  by  the  side  of  the 
gallant  Richard,"  cried  Adelfred,  intro- 
ducing the  subject :  *<  full  many  a  time 
have  seen  the  plains,  near  Tx'banon, 
stained  with  the  gore  of  infidels — have 
seen  the  Moorish  crescent  fall,  and  the 
Christian  cross  proudly  waving  over  the 
blood-stained  ground.'* 

•*  Heard  you,"  asked  a  domestic,  '•  in 
the  wars,  of  Adelfred  of  Llanbedder  ?" 

"  I  foi^ht  under  him,"  relumed  he. 

**  You,  doubtless,  can  inform  us  of 
the  certaintj  of  his  death,"  added  Iscrlt, 
the  favounte  attendant  of  Owain — the 
agent  of  his  villanies — and  whose  dark 
lowering  brow  betrayed  the  depravity  of 
his  heart, 

"  I  was  by  his  side,  when  he  fell," 
answered  Adelfred,  emphatically. 

"  Indeed !"  was  returned  for  an  an- 
swer ;  and  Iserlt  rise  from  his  sent. 

Adelfred,  without  seeming  to  observe 
this  action,  continued : — 

**  Fatal  was  that  day  to  many  a  valiant 
Briton:  much  noble  blood  was  spilt  ii(>- 
on  the  plains  of  Salem,  where  the  Chris- 


tians gave  waqr  to  the  powerfol  adfueii 
of  the  Moornh  crescent ;  there  it  mi 
that  Adelfred  foil,  in  the  stfuggle  wilk 
a  young  banneret,  fi^r  a  trophy  he  hi 
just  earned  from  an  expiring 
dreadful  was  the  conflict,  which 
have  decided  in  favour  of  the  son  i|[ 
Caradoc,  but  that  an  arroWf  fierciK 
whiffling  from  a  Faynim's  bow,  jnmcm 
his  stout  breast,  even  in  the 
when  his  conquering  arm  had 
him  the  victory." 

Iserlt,  overjoyed,  flew  to  unfoU 
pilgrim's  tidings  to  the  ear  of  Owain. 

**  He  is  an  impostor,*'  cried  the ' 
convinced  chief,  hope  and  fear 
upon  his  cheek. 

**  He  is  no  impostor,"  returned  faedt^i 
angered.  '' 

^<  Have  I  not  letters,  certifying  dnttf 
lives,  and  is  now  on  his  return  to  BfK 
tain  ?"  said  Owain. 

**  Most  true ;  and  true  it  maybe,  th0[ 
he  lives ;  but,  if  you  wish  to  diipm' 
the  tale,  a  noble  opportunity  oflPen  ilMll^ 
to  check  the  belief  that  runs  anm^ 
your  vassals,  of  his  existence ;  and,  de^' 
daring  him,  who  will  oflTer  himself  «^ 
the  son  of  Caradoc,  to  be  a  subtle  viU' 
lain,  who,  by  imposture,  would  deprive  i 
you  of  your  lawful  inheritance,  and  i 
usurp  authority  over  the  vassals  of  LLm-  J 
bedder." 

*<  Iserlt,  do  I  understand  you  aright  ?" 
eagerly  enquired  he. 

*'  Call  up  this  grey-bearded  baid," 
returned  the  other,  **  and  summoa  yoor 
domestics ;  then,  in  their  presence,  let 
him  affirm  the  death  of  Adelfred-«>*be 
you  affected  when  he  narrates  the  tale 
— and,  with  well-feigned  tcara,  deplore 
the  loss  of  a  cousin,  whom,  beyond  your 
existence,  you  must  avow,  you  prized." 

Owain  eagerly  embraced  the  design, 
and  the  strangers  were  ushered  to  nit 
presence :  throngs  of  domestics,  by  the 
order  of  Owain,  filled  the  apartment, 
and  several  questions  were  put  to  the 
protended  pilgrim,  who  answered  them 
with  boldness.  Owain  was  apparently 
much  affected.    ' 

"  On  the  plains  of  Salem,"  cried  the 
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pilgrim,  **  bolh  armies  met ;  the  Chris- 
tin,'  composed  of  the  flower  of  many 
tMmtries,  but  in  number  far  inferior  to 
Ur  adversaries.  The  sigDal  was  ^ven, 
JMd  tiie  bloody  strife  commenced.  King 
llicbaid,  with  a  chosen  band,  f)ew  tu 
lit  Sdcbn*scamp,  who  was  surrounded 
*%  the  wise  men  and  ofHcers  of  his 
•vvt.  The  rage  of  the  lion  was  depict- 
'  in  his  countenance — like  a  madman, 
jbnght  in  the  throat  of  war — shields 
'  lances,  with  his  single  arm,  he  bat- 
'down— and  the  force  of  overwhelm- 
dxHisands  could  alone  drive  him 
And  now  the  clamour  of  war 
fiom  different  parts  of  the  field/* . . 
*•  But  wlnt  of  Adelfred  ?" 
^Oh«  in  the  midst  of  the  fight  he 
with  stout  arm,  throwing  aside 
ifctanows  aimed  at  his  bosom ;  many 
hddeb  gasped  at  his  feet;  but  King 
■EdHod  save  back — ^his  intrepid  soldiers 
Hrbicailiiless  by  Us  side ;  and  still  the 
pnnch  fought,  enacting  wonders  with 
*~  o^le  arm,  cutting  his  path  through 
enemy,  until  he  was  severed  from 
and  surrounded  by  a  heathen 
with  each  sabre  levelled  at 
braast.    At—*' 

**  Well :— and  Adelfred  !*'  hastily  in- 

~  Owain. 

the  danger  of  his  monarch, 

engaged  in  another  part  of  the 

like  lightning,  folbwed  by  a  bold 

he  flew  to  his  rescue,  and  saved 

of  England's  King,  the  renown- 

ttchaid." 

**  Heroic  ooosin!    This  deed  shall 
thee.    I  will  raise  a  monu- 
Wt  to  thy  fame :  and  this  act  shall  be 
Molded  of  thee  in  every  future  age." 

"The King  had  but  time  to  thank 
b  ddiverer,  whom  he  pressed  to  his 
hnup  and  flew  to  another  part  of  the 
M,  where  the  bloody  crescent  was  seen 
vifm;  above  the  cross." 

«&t  what  of  Adelfred  ?— Say  of 
IriBllved?— Whatofmygallantcousin  ?" 
"  Oh,  he  was  still  where  most  of  the 
hole  nsed.  Two  wounds  he  had  already 
noeived  upon  his  breast;  but  he  felt 
lawoiDdj  saving  that  given  by  the  dis- 
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comfiture  of  the  side  he  fbught  fbr.  I 
saw  his  helmet  clove  in  twain— ^the sword 
dropped  from  his  grasp— and,  stunned 
with  the  blow,  he  fell—-" 

<*  O — h !"  exclaimed  Owain,  clasp- 
ing his  hands  together,  in  well  feigned 
agony. 

**  — But  up  again  he  rose,  swifi  as  an 
arrow,  and  renewed  the  fight.  In  the 
mean  time,  the  King — ^" 

"  Tell  me  not  of  the  King,  but  of 
Adelfred.  You  torture>me,  by  keeping 
me  in  this  suspense.  Say,  how  fought 
Adelfred  ?  He  is  the  pnly  one  who  can 
claim  an  interest  in  my  breast — ^the 
warlike  Adelfred ! — the  partner  of  my 
youthful  pleasures !" 

The  pilgrim  paused  in  astonishment 

««  Why  do  you  not  proceed  ?"  cried 
Owain.  **  Oh  !  tell  me  all !  But  say 
not  that  he  died." 
'  <<  The  King,  in  the  mean  time,  had 
collected  together  his  flying  people,  and 
once  more  made  a  stand.  A  shower  of 
arrows  from  Christians'  bows,  now  in 
their  flight,  obscured  the  sun :  and  in 
their  turn,  the  Heathens  gave  ground. 
Adelfred  saw  the  advantage  obtained, 
and  inspiring  with  his  voice  a  brave 
troop  to  follow  him,  he  sought  out  the 
Soldan  of  Persia  and  his  retinue,  whom 
the  King  had  before  attacked.  The  con- 
flict wai  now  bloody,  warm,  and  obsti- 
nate ;  upon  the  life  of  the  Soldan  de- 
pended the  triumph  of  the  day,  and 
many  gallant  arms  defended  him.  But 
the  brave  troop  made  good  their  way, 
and  Adelfred  engaged  with  Persia's  mo- 
narch, sword  to  sword ;  bloody  and 
wounded  as  he  was,  still,  in  defiance  of 
death,  he  fought.  Showers  of  arrows 
whizzed,  as  they  Hew  over  the  heads  of 
the  two  combatants," 

"  Well,  and—" 

*<  Adelfred  in  twain  severed  the  heart 
of  the  proud  Soldan  of  Persia ;  he  feU, 
without  a  groan,  and  died." 

"But,  Adelfred,"  cried  Owain,  with 
a  voice  expressive  of  much  impatience 
and  hope,  "  he  lived." 

Alas !  deep  were  the  wounds  in  his 
bosom,  from  which  his  heart's  blood 
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flowed  copiously.  He  was  feeble  ;  the 
breath  of  life  fast  wasted  from  liis  li[)s ; 
and,  as  he  lay  thus  in  the  a^ny  of 
death,  a  well  aimed  arrow  eased  his  la- 
bouring heart,  and  robbed  him  of  the 
few  moments  he  might  have  pined  away 
in  misery — " 

"God!  God!"  exclaimed  Owain, 
"  this  is  too  much  !'*  and  fainted  away 
upon  a  couch. 

The  pilgrim  flew  towards  him,  and 
pressed  his  hand  upon  his  heart.  It  did 
not  seem  to  beat — ^his  cheek  was  wan 
and  pale — and  the  starting  tears  stood  at 
the  comers  of  hfs  closed  eyes. 

The  pilgrim,  with  a  sudden  frenzy, 
exclaimed,  "  Oh !  Ruthwold,  thou  hast 
deceived  me !"  and  throwing  off  the 
torn  vest,  and  tearing  from  his  chin  the 
deceitful  beard,  addra,  with  a  voice  of 
triumph  and  pleasure,  "  Owain,  awake ! 
—Thy  cousm  lives! — Behold  in  me, 
Adelfred,  eager  to  pressyou  to  his  heart  !** 

The  domestics  instantly  recognized 
their  yoimg  Lord ;  and  loud  shouts  of  joy 
rent  the  apartment.  Instantly  an  uni- 
versal clamour  prevailed ;  and,  in  a 
■hort  time,  the  news  of  the  return  of 
Adelfred  was  spread  over  the  whole  do- 
main. In  the  confusion,  the  sudden 
surprise  and  chagrin  of  Owain  went  un- 
obsierved ;  he  was  compelled  to  return 
cordially  the  embrace  of  his  cousin  ;  he 
dared  not  deny  him,  for  he  was  univer- 
sally acknowledged  in  a  short  time  by 
the  whole  of  the  tenantry.  Adelfred  was 
invested  with  the  power  his  father  had 
enjoyed — the  peasants  joyfully  took  the 
oath  of  vassallage,  and  once  more  were 
the  castle  gates  thrown  o|)en,  for  the  re- 
ception of  the  weary  pilgrim,  or  the 
passing  stranger.  Ali  Sheins^  was  re- 
garded by  all,  as  the  friend  and  favourite 
of  their  chief.  But,  in  the  midst  of  the 
gaiety  of  the  castle,  when  all  was  revel- 
ry and  confusion,  a  melancholy  would 
overshadow  his  brow,  and  he  would  wan- 
der by  himself,  disconsokite  and  forlorn. 
Mirth  had  not  the  power  to  cheer  him. 

In  the  mean  time,  Owain,  whose  bo- 
som was  the  seat  of  tumultuous  passions, 
where  liatred  and  the  most  dct"rmiiied 


malice  re^ned»  was  f^aniiine  ^hem 
how  to  destroy  his  cousin,  without  beii 
thought  guilty  of  his  death.  To  sta 
him  privately-*lo  poison  him — to  en 
ploy  an  armed  band  to  assassinate  hii 
— tnese  were  expedients  his  trouble 
brain  resorted  to^  and  as  instantly  aho 
lished;  knowing  that,  however  cautiooi 
\y  executed,  suspicion  would  ML  qm 
him. 

Iserlt,  his  faithful  adviier»  itoU 
deeply,  and  suggested  many  plaqi^i 
the  following  operated  moat 
upon  the  mind  of  Owain,  an( 
determined :  that  Owain  should 
to  a  neighbouring  convent, 
his  intention  to  dedicate  the 
of  his  life  to  penitence  and  pnytifi 
Iserlt  should  remam  at  the  cafld^  '^IH 
ly  recommended  to  Adelfired,  w*l 
purp(»e  of  playing  upon  the  paHia||l| 
the  friendly  Aloor,  and  xouang  ifr  ^ 
revenge,  having  previously  leainedlfi 
he  had  been  much  injured  by  the  ~ 
of  Llanbedder,  during  his  captivity;  i 
making  the  virtuous,  unsuspecting^ 
the  footstool  of  their  ambition, 
next  day,  Owain,  with  much 
piety,  made  his  intentions  known 
Adelfred,  who,  in  the  most  affectionll 
manner,  urged  him  to  renoimce  them.*! 

"  Every  thing  that  is  mine  is  eqod- 
ly  yours,*'  he  cried.  **  Remain  wi4 
me,  and  I  will  share  with  you  eia| 
thing  I  possess." 

''  Noble  Adelfred,**  returned  the  ds- 
signing  hypocrite,  *M  am  not  fytmd 
for  the  world ;  my  heart  is  but  little  il- 
tuned  to  mirth  :  and  loathsome  to  ■< 
are  pleasures  which  I  cannot  enjav 
No ;  in  a  convent*s  dreary  walls,  I  md 
find  repose — solemnity  is  congema 
with  my  soul — the  gloomy  cloister  is  ii 
concord  with  my  brain,  rare  you  well 
and  sometimes  think  on  Owain— <fOi 
will  be  ever  in  his  prayers. 

Adelfred  was  somewhat  affected ;  ha 
Owain  had  resolved  upon  the  prosecutioi 
of  his  plan ;  and,  in  a  few  days,  he  tool 
up  his  residence  at  a  religious  house,  i 
few  miles  from  Llanbedder. 

Adelfred  had  now  no  friend  in  whoi 
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e  could  confide  hu  aecrel 
but  All  Shein^.  He  often  heav- 
tothe  memory  of  Eifrida,  and 
NildMlow.  "Oh,  ElFrida," 
oed, "  1  thought  thc«  Ro  closely 
round  my  hwt,  thst,  in  the 
I,  it  nee«  mnst  break.  But, 
flinty  bosom  sustains  thy  lo&s 
i;  me  to  think  on  thee  to  mad- 
Iwell  <»i  thy  name — to  remeni- 
Vmner  loves,  sanctioned  by  a 
lom  we  both  acknowledged." 
a  Ali  Sheing  devoured  byme- 

Still  would  ne  wander  discon- 
lid  the  castle's  ruined  courts, 
eeded  his  sorrows ;  but  every 
xount  of  his  coroplexion.  fled 
.  He  was  a  fit  object  fi)r  Iserit 
upon;  as  the  tnoet  brooding 
he  easiest  to  arauze  to  an  act 
:e.  He  felt  himself  deserted, 
liseusted  with  all  but  Adelfred, 
mosbip  ibr  him  was  unbound- 
'ho,  every  opportunity,  sought 
any,  and  poured  the  kindest 
>n  in  his  ear.  But  Iserit  was 
tout  of  attracting  his  notice, 
tantly  threw   hiroself  in    his 
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path ,  but  All  was  little  disposed  for 
conversation,  and  a  slight  inclination 
of  tbe head  was,  forsometime,  theonly    ' 
advance  that  could  be  obtained. 

Iserit,  ever  on  the  watch  for  an  op- 
portunity,  observed  him,  one  day,  enter 
a  small  arbour,  at  the  bottom  of  the 
castle  garden,  but  little  frequented,  sha- 
dy and  retired.  Thither  he  followed 
h:m  ;  and  heard  him  distinctly  otter 
the  words,  "  Oh,  Zulema  !"  Tears  fol- 
lowed the  exclamation,  accompanied 
by  a  sigh,  proceeding  from  the  bottom 
of  an  agoniied  heart.  He  threw  him- 
self upon  a  seat,  and  reclined  his  head 
against  the  branch  of  a  spreading  elder, 
ach  in  luxuriant  clutters  of  its  whole- 
some produce. 

Iscrlt  advanced  with  a  timid  step — 
tlie  eye  of  Ali  caught  his— and  lie  was 
about  to  retire. 

"  ("nrdon  me,"  he  cried  ;  "  I  would 
not  willingly  obtrude  upon  your  priva- 
cy ;  I  feel  too  much  fiir  man's  sorrows, 
not  to  respect  them.  I  pray  you,  ex- 
cuse my  presence — the  mere  effect  of 
chance — which  conducted  me  here. — 
farewell.'" 
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"  Nay,  stay,"  replied  Ali,  rising, 
**  you  have  sought  tins  retired  seat,  and 
I  drive  you  from  it — I  will  leave  you." 

"  Not  for  worlds. — Oh,  no,  thou 
noble-minded  man  ;  let  me  begone. — 
Your  sorrows  have  obtained  an  interest 
in  my  heart,  I  do  not  seek  to  be  your 
confidant — ^yet  I  feel  severely  for  your 
stav  -here.  Indulge  your  griefs  in  soli- 
tude—i  will  not  ^m  interrupt  you." 

Ali  was  sensibly  affected.  '*  Oene- 
roos  man !"  he  exclaimed,  and  drew 
him  to  a  seat  beside  him.  His  eyes 
were  filled  with  tears*- his  bosom  heav- 
ed wkh  repeated  sobs — «nd  he  sunk 
upcm  the  bosom  of  the  desiixning  Iserlt, 
repeating  **  Oh,  Zulema  !"  ^ 

*^  Why  do  you  so  ofiten  breathe  that  \ 
interesting  name  ?*'  cried  Iserlt,  tn  an 
aflectionate  tone.  l*hen  checking  him- 
self, **  but  pardon  me;  the  interest  I 
take  in  your  griefs  will,  I  fear,  hurry  me 
beyond  discretion.  Come,  come,  now, 
do  not  despond,  but  let  the  smile  of 
peace  again  animate  that  cheek.  Think 
not  a  Christian  cannot  feel :  I  do  with 
all  my  heart ;  and  will  press  you  as  close 
there  as  though  we  adored  one  and  the 
same  God." 

•*  Oh !  thou  immortal  Alia,"  exclaim- 
ed Ali  Shcing,  suddenly  arising  from 
the  bosom  of  Iserlt,  and  prostrating 
himself  on  the  ground ;  '<  adored  by 
me,  thy  devoted  slave,  teach  my  igno- 
rance, if  I  do  err,  in  confiding  in  the 
misguided  worshipper  of  another  God. 
It  is  the  creed  of  his  fadiers  he  observes, 
and  he  sins  not  by  being  of  tlic  C'hris- 
tian  faith,  being  bom  in  erior.  Thou 
great  Oumipotent,  I  do  know  the  good 
heart  is  welcomed  by  thee,  however 
misguided  in  its  worship  of  thee,  im- 
mortal prophet!" 

These  words  wore  uttered  in  the  most 
solemn  tone :  thrice  he  kissed  the  earth, 
with  profound  revcrenco  :  and  rising,   I 
resinned  his  seat  by  the  side  df  Iserlt.      | 

'<  Christian,"  he  cried,  *'  I  would  I 
with  in-oHom  pour  into  tl)y  bosnni  all 
the  wrings  I  have  su^taininl ;  nay,  lay 
before  ihec  all  my  heart,  but  that  the 
soul  of  Ali   raises  above  such  mean 


avowal-^such  purchased  pity  for  hi 
sufferings." 

*^  Nay,  Ali,  think  not  that  Iserlt  wi 
with  tears  condole  with  you,  and  bi 
you  make  your  mind  to  sorrow :  no ;  i 
you  are  injured,  be  will  bid  you  see 
revenge^  and  fan  it  into  a  flame  in  yoi 
bosom.  Nay,  by  my  life,  were  my  ow 
brother  the  author  of  your  wrongs, 
have  that  within  me,  which,  casting  o 
all  ties  of  consanguiaity,  would  urs 
you  to  spare  him  iiot^  but  take  an  aiqM 
and  full  revenge." 

«<  Christian,  thou  dostwann  myw 
heart.  Our  prophet,  Alia,  dost  inm 
us  with  an  ardour  for  revenge,  and  gra 
his  followers  souls  of  fire  to  accomjiin 
it.  Thou  canst  not  judge  of  qw 
horn  beneath  the  torrid  zone,  wIkx 
hearts  are  warmed  by  its  genial  infiosm 
— whose  passions  are  like  bumii^  t 
vers  in  their  veins — fervid  in  tlieir  tofi 
as  destructive  in  their  hate.  Thou  can 
not  judge  of  men,  as  far  superior  to  th 
pallid  white — of  men,  whose  generoo 
nature  can  only  be  equalled  by  the  fii 
tliut  animates  them— ^hose  souls  ai 
alike  susceptible  of  love  and  hatred." 

^*  Noble  Ali,  I  can  judge  by  thee 
and  grieve,  to  see  a  spirit,  so  great  a 
thine,  doomed  to  be  broken  by  an  ab 
ject  slavery." 

'*  Slavery !  Ah  !" 

**  But,  come,  no  more  of  this ;  td 
me  of  Zulema.  By  Heavens,  your  ima 
gined  wrongs  bear  me  beyond  myself*' 

*'  Imagined  wrongs  ?" 

*'To  me  imagined;  since  I  kooi 
them  only  by  the  effect  they  have  upoi 
your  dauntless  spirit." 

"  Oh  !  Iserit." 

*'  Away  with  this,  Ali  Sheing  ;  yo" 
do  forget  yourself." 

"  By  tlie  immortal  Alia,  I  do.  Oh 
Zulema,  the  si^^bs  and  groans  whic 
thou  hast  cost  me !"  Then,  after 
pause,  "  1  an)  the  only  son  of  the  wai 
like  Zuntraa,  the  father  of  his  |)eople 
who,  wlien  the  robber  Chiisitians  sougl 
our  siiores,  and  witli  fire  and  sword  eii 
deavoured  to  make  us,  the  true  worship 
pcrs  of  iVlla.  n:nou(icc  our  faitli,  for  on 
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d,  cdlected  together  his  thou* 
lie  wariike  champions  of  religion, 
camped  them  on  the  banks  di 
(t-iolling  IXwra,  a  rapid  tide, 
the  plains  of  Bedamoora,  where 
Ian  dwelt  I  followed  my  father 
rar,  and  was  elected  to  the  com- 
f  a  brave  and  warlike  band, 
leligion  and  patriotism  were  so 
wowid  arounc  their  hearts,  that 
B  the  attempt  of  the  Christian 
taerer  them.  The  Soldan  him- 
dewed  the  discipline  of  his 
and  we  stood  prepared,  a  firm 
d  band,  to  protect  our  country, 
pon,  and  our  monarch,  from  the 
tve  arms  of  the  ruthless  robbers, 
aded  our  shores.  It  was  now 
»eheld  the  lovely  Zulcma,  and, 
ig,  became  her  adorer.  One 
ly,  wlien  the  moist  winds  blew, 
sands  of  the  desert  were  whirU 
i  in  eddies,  so  fhtal  to  the  Arab 
vho  perish  in  their  march,  and 
1  laden  cameb  are  overwhelmed 
'  burning  grains,  in  whirlwinds 
md  over  the  trackless  desert  bil- 
when  the  sun  raises  the  flesh 
3TS,  I  strayed  from  the  camp, 
3t  in  contemplation,  followed  a 
track,  unconscious  whither  it 
?ad  me.  The  air  was  thick  and 
on  which  the  nettling  insects 
at  dart  their  poisonous  stings  in 
sh — the  blood  swelled  in  my 
veins — my  eyes  were  sunk  with 
^ment  heat — and  my  tongue  was 
with  drought :  bom  to  the  clime, 
ustain  its  warmth,  still  this  day 
ered  me — heat  such  as  this,  I 
sfore  experienced.  I  liad  not 
iar,  when,  beneath  a  moimtain, 
arren  sides  were  parched— and 
brook,  whose  tardy  waters,  so 
liding  along,  were  nearly  wast* 
lerved  a  neat  hut,  that  reared  its 
head  in  solitude,  and  thither 
eed  my  step,  to  waste  away  an 
refreshing  ease.  Within  a  few 
'  the  door,  I  stopped ;  for,  re- 
rpon  a  mossy  pillow,  by  the 
lay  a  beauty,  ricn  in  loveliness, 


sumptuously  attired,  and  attended  by 
two  female  slaves,  who  were  erapk)yed 
in  fanning  from  her  swelling  bosom  tlie 
stinging  insects  that  fretted  her  slum- 
bers. For  a  while,  I  stood  over  her, 
and  the  most  pleasing  sensation  thrilled 
through  my  whole  soul :  her  teeth  were 
like  so  many  drops  of  European  snow, 
regulariy  even— her  breath,  more  sweet 
than  the  perfumes  of  Arabia — her  lips 
would  vie,  for  Luxuriance,  with  the  ri<£* 
est  coral-— her  timid  breath,  in  passii^ 
and  repassing,  swelled  her  specklen 
bosom,  on  wTiich  I  could  have  &]len, 
transported  as  I  was,  and,  with  a  dying 
murmur,  sighed  out  my  heart.  Siie 
awoke :  Heavens !  how  intelligent  were 
her  eyes ! — ^What  volumes  to  the  soul 
they  spoke ! 

•*  Oh !  Iserlt,  on  me  were  their  mild 
lustre  shed— -on  me  they  paused.  I  ap- 
proached her  with  a  respectful  bow; 
she  arose  from  the  turf,  and  returned 
me  the  salutation.  Alia !  Alia !  immor- 
tal Alia !  What  a  form ! — ^What  a  shape ! 
Ilow  graceful ! — how  elegant !  Ecsta- 
sy, for  a  time,  deprived  me  of  the  pow- 
er of  speech :  both  were  embarrassed. 
At  length,  with  a  modest  courtesy,  lean- 
ing upon  the  anns  of  her  slaves,  she 
withdrew.  I  dared  not  scarcely  breathe 
—words  were  upon  my  tongue,  but  my 
heart  throbbed — si^is  burst  from  my 
lips,  and  I  could  only  foUow  her  with 
my  eyes.  I  saw  her  enter  the  cottage, 
that  stood  but  a  few  paces  from  uie 
margin  of  the  stream.  As  the  door  was 
about  to  dose,  she  looked  back — her 
eyes  met  mine — I  bowed — she  was  gone 
— and  I  threw  myself  upon  the  spot  that 
her  limbs  had  pressed.  Long  time  I 
lay,  and  could  only  think  on  her.  Still 
in  imagination  she  stood  before  me— 
still  did  my  eyes  feast  upon  her  beau- 
ties— the  more  I  thought,  the  more  I 
grew  enamoured. 

*'  The  shade  of  evening  now  ap- 
proached, bringing  with  it  those  enu- 
vening  airs  that  make  Asia  tolemble. 
Once  more  the  tanned  bough  waved — 
the  waters  rippled— and  the  feathery  c1k>- 
risters,  refreshed  by  tlie  gale,  began  their 
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evening  chanL  My  eyes  were  constant- 
ly fixed  upon  the  cottage,  which  held 
my  heart.  Joy,  joy  to  my  soul !  the 
door  opened — she  a];^peared,  the  lovely 
daughter  of  tlie  sun  appeared — the  an- 
gel-fonn  I  worshippea — the  goddess  of 
my  dreams  appeared,  between  the  same 
slaves  who  before  attended  her.  I  arose 
from  the  ground ;  my  tottering  limbs 
eoidd  scarce  support  me — I  was  faint 
with  him^er  and  fatigue,  and  still  more 
so  with  the  love  I  cherislied  in  my  bo- 
som, which  nurtured  the  Rame  that  now 
glowed  in  all  my  veins,  and  stole  the 
native  freshness  of  my  cheek.  As  she 
approached,  her  light  garments  win- 
nowed in  the  air,  and  displayed^!  the 
luxuiy,  all  the  sweetness  of  her  shape  ; 
the  thin  muslin  was  wafted  from  her 
voluptuous  breasts,  between  which  hung, 
flowing  down  her  neck,  a  string  of 
pearls — her  heaving  bosom  was  bared 
— and,  on  observing  my  eyes  fixed  up- 
on her,  with  a  blush,  she  drew  together 
the  wanton  robe,  and  concealed  it  from 
my  ardent  gaze. 

"  Overcome  by  my  emotion,  I  has- 
tened to  throw  myself  at  her  feet,  and 
struck  something  before  me ;  it  jingled, 
and  I  stopped.  It  was  a  bracelet,  which 
I  eagerly  seized  ;  and,  knowing  the 
owner,  as  eagerly  pressed  to  my  lips. 
I  was  now  undetermined  how  to  act; 
whether  to  wear  it  as  an  eternal  rcmem- 
brance,  or  to  present  it  to  her.  At 
length,  I  formed  the  pleasing  resolution 
of  making  it  the  instrument  of  my  in- 
troduction, and  I  flew  to  p1a<!e  it  in  her 
hand.  My  voice  failed  me.  When  I 
approached  her,  I  fell  u(X)n  ray  knees. 
She  received  tlie  bracelet,  ancl,  with  a 
winning  smile,  raised  me  from  the 
ground.  Alia !  Alia !  her  totich  thrilled 
through  my  veins. 

"  I  pressed  her  fingers  to  my  lips : 
*  Pardon  me,  Lady,"  i  cried, '  pardon 
my  presumption.  Inspired  by  your 
beauty,  cold  must  be  that  lieart  that  will 
not  adore  you — senseless  the  bosom 
that  is  not  fired  on  bohoUlinq;  you.  Oh ! 
\r\  nic  throw  myself  at  your  feet,  and 
vow  to  eternally  love  you.     Nay,  Lady, 


do  not  firown  upon  me— pity,  if  yoi 
cannot  cherish,  the  flame  wnicti  devow 
unceasingly  this  faithful  breast* 

'*  Her  hand  I  clasped  between  mj 
own ;  a  smile  was  upon  her  cheek 
Again  I  pressed  it  to  my  eager  lipi 
She  v^as  about  to  speak — ^benignti] 
beamed  through  her  radiant  eyes;  but 
at  this  moment,  a  voice  from  the  cot 
tage  cried,  *  Zulema  !* 

**  Hastily  withdrawing  her  hand,— 
'  Stranger,  adieu  !*  she  sighed,  *  I  an 
called.' 

"  '  Zulema !'  the  voice  repeated.— 
She  struggled  to  depart. 

«*  •  Enjoy  my  favour,'  she  cried; 
•  we  may  meet,  perchance,  again.' 

*'  *  Alia  shower  his  choicest  bksi> 
ings  on  thee,  for  the  thought,'  I  exclaim- 
ed, '  adored  daughter  of  the  faithful  T 

'*  I  arose  from  the  ground — a  net 
sensation  animated  my  heart,  —  andi 
with  the  sweet  emotion,  I  dared  to  joio 
my  lips  to  her's. 

**  *  Zulema !'  was  again  the  ciy. 

"  *  Adieu  !'  she  uttered. 

•<  *  Oh !  Zulema !'  I  faintly  articdat- 
ed,  and  sunk  u[)on  the  ground. 

*'  Again  were  my  eyes  fastened  upon 
the  cottage  door.  The  twilight  still 
continued.  Hunger  oppressed  me ;  bol 
it  was  worse  than  death  to  depart  the 
spot,  that  might  again  present  to  my  a^ 
dent  £raze  the  lovely  Zulema.  I  waited 
in  the  most  dreadful  suspense.  Eidi 
moment  seemed  an  age,  that  passed  in 
her  absence.  At  length,  a  small  lattke 
above  the  door  opened,  and  Zulema, 
brighter  than  the  sun,  appeared.  I  flen 
towards  the  cottage — she  waved  hfl 
hand — the  lattice  closed,  and  left  me 
tortured  by  cruel  disappointment. 

"  It  grew  late ;  I  had  been  mam 
hours  from  the  camp,  and  I  knew  m] 
return  must  have  been  looked  for.— 
With  heavy  heart,  and  Zulema  upon  m] 
tongue,  I  began  to  retrace  my  steps 
dften  looking  back  upon  the  hut  tha 
possessed  the  only  gem  that  on  earth 
prized. 

''  I  had  proceeded  to  some  distance 
1'he  path  I  was  to  pursue  now  branches 
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nto  another  direction,  and  the  cottage 
vas  vdwut  to  he  concealed  from  me  by 
be  intervention  of  a  rude  rock,  vhose 
nggy  head,  soaring  high  above,  threa- 
leora  on  the  valley.  I  paused  a  moment 
to  take  a  farewell  look,  ere  I  proceeded. 
Hid  observed  some  one  in  naste,  ap- 
proaching tojvards  me.  Her  finger  was 
oiken  raised  above  her  head,  beckoning 
to  me ;  and  one  of  the  slaves  of  Zulema 
invited  me  to  return. 

"Enraptured,  I  hurried  her  alon^^, 
Inraing  with  love.  I  soon  reached  the 
cottage— the  door  was  open  to  receive 
me— Zulema  awaited  me;  and,  in  a 
Boment,  I  held  her  in  my  arms.  Im- 
Boital  Alia !  thou  great  adorable,  who 
to  the  faithful  art  beneficent,  then  thou 
dkkt  idtness  the  raptures  that  crowned 
our  meeting;  thou  m  thy  ethereal  seat 
<Uit  hear  the  lips  of  the  divine  Zulema 
oonfesB  that  she  loved  me — thou  didst 
kar  our  pure  vows— didst  know  our 
kaits.  The  beauteous  maid  invited 
■e  to  a  collation  her  own  hands  had 
providedy  of  which  I  ate :  rich  wines 
veie  presented  to  me  in  a  cup  from 
vfaidi  she  had  sipped,  and  in  the  sweet 
Kbition  which  I  took,  I  drank  down 
Ittrt-consuniingdrai^hts  of  enthralling 
ufe. 

"  *  Oh !  All  Sheing,'  sighed  the  fond 
Zulema,  •  will  you  ever  love  me  ? — 
Will  you  ever  press  me  to  your  bosom 
with  the  same  affection  as  now  ? — Will 
fOHgtve  the  foolish  Zulema  your  heart  ?' 

*•  •  I  have  it  not  to  give,'  I  returned, 
tnosported ;  *  it  was  your's  the  first  mo- 
■nt  1  beheld  you.  Oh !  Zulei^a,*  I 
nUed,  *  may  the  immortal  Alia  reject 
By  prajfers,  and  may  I  fall  dishonoured 
beneath  the  christian  sword,  if  ever  I 
loie  you  less  than  at  this  moment.' 

**  Christian,  despise  not  Zulema  for 
k  forward  avowal  of  her  passion  to  one 
vknown  to  her  before  this  day.     I  see 

nthy  cheek  the  crimson  blush — 
^  Jimed-up  lip— thy  eyes  disdainful, 
nd  contemptuous  glance ;  but  learn,  ere 
wi  judge  of  the  Asiatic  world,  it  widc- 
ir  differs  from  that  of  Eurojje,  whose 
allid  sons  are  cold,  phlegmatic,  and. 


likvi  the  air  they  breathe,  dull  in  their 
very  natures.  With  them  coyness  re- 
sults from  the  cold  habit  of  their  blood  ; 
and  suspicion,  the  foul  offspring  of 
^ilt,  checks  the  forward  passion  while 
It  dawns;  and  reason,  cold  in  her  very 
birth,  the  enemy  of  love,  makes  the  dull 
heart  her  empire  ;  but  we,  who  arc  by 
nature  u'arm,  who,  above  dishonour, 
need  no  laws  to  curb  our  wild  desires — 
we,  ourselves  guiltless,  are  unable  to 
suspect — we,  our  hearts  so  liable  to 
impression,  when  wc  feel  the  soft  emo- 
tion and  the  kindling  flame  expand 
through  all  the  veins,  make  a  ment  of 
confession,  knowing  how  valuable  are 
the  hours  of  love,  and  eager  for  enjoy- 
ment. 

"  A  tear  gemmed  the  eye  of  Zulema 
— ^lier  head  hung  upon  my  breast— her 
arms  were  thrown  around  my  neck,  and 
numberless  sighs  struggled  in  her  bosom. 
*Tell  me,  Zulema,'  1  cried,  pressing 
her  to  my  eager  heart,  *  tell  me,  tell  me, 
thou  peerless  maid,  wilt  thou  be  mine  ?' 

'*  *  Ali  Sheing  must  deserve,'  she  re- 
plied. 

'*  '  What  shall  I  do  to  gain  favour  in 
the  eyes  of  Zulema  ?  Tell  me  of  dan- 
gers that  I  may  brave  them. — By  the 
faith  of  Alia,  I  swear — ' 

*•  *  Swear  not,  Ali,'  returned  the 
blushing  maid ;  then  raising  her  inte- 
resting eyes  to  mine,  she  added  in  a 
dignified  feeling  voice, '  If  you  love  me, 
All,  snatch  me  from  the  arms  of  one 
great  iu  power,  who  persecutes,  by 
avowing  an  odious  passion  for  me.  Oh ! 
Ali,  my  father  devotes  me  to  his  loath- 
some embrace. — ^Vain  are  my  entrea- 
ties— he  flies  from  my  prayers,  and 
dooms  me  to  endless  misery.' 

**  *  Zulema !'  involuntarily  escaped 
my  lips.     She  continued : 

*<  I  am  the  daughter  of  Mahom- 
inedd  Bensadi,  the  chief  of  the  mo- 
narch's councils,  his  only  child,  Ali 
Sheing ;  and  me  he  devotes  the  victim 
of  his  ambition.  I  am  to  be  the  sacri- 
fice to  that  baneful  passion  which  en- 
grosses his  whole  soul,  and  stifles  pa- 
ternal feeling :  I  am  to  be  the  chief 
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instrument  in  the  establishment  of  his 
future  glory.  Scarce  six  moons  are 
wasted  since  our  Soklan  was  advised  by 
his  vizier^  fakirs,  and  nobles,  of  his 
court  at  Jaza,  to  select  three  of  the 
choicest  beauties  our  country  boasted, 
of  distinguished  birth,  and  take  them  to 
his  arms,  subservient  to  his  pleasures. 
*  Commander  of  the  faithful !'  cried 
Bensadi,  '  at  whose  foot  tlic  worship- 
pers of  Ali  bend,  listen  to  the  entrea- 
ties of  thy  people,  and  choose  among 
the  fairest  of  the  daughters  of  thy 
nobles,  three  of  surpassing  beauty,  and 
let  her  who  bears  of  thy  loins  a  son,  be 
thy  favourite  Sultana,  and  be  that  son 
thy  heir,  so  shall  the  wish  of  thy  peo- 
ple be  accomplished,  and  the  glory  of 
thy  name  be  transmitted  to  succeeding 
generations.*  With  smiles  our  Soldan 
nodded  his  assent,  and  the  blushing 
dai^hters  of  the  nobles  vrere  presented 
to  the  youthful  monarch,  who  made  his 
choice  of  three.  Oh  !  Ali  Sheing,  I 
am  one  of  the  elected — I  am  devoted  to 
receive  embraces  that  to  mc  are  loath- 
some :  vain,  vain,  are  mv  tciirs !  Bensa- 
di,  my  father,  is  deaf  to  my  prayers  and 
entreaties.' 

"  This  news  overpowered  me — de- 
spair was  depicted  upon  my  check — 
my  knees  tottered  beneath  me — agony 

Eierced  my  lieart,  and  convulsed  ray 
osom.  Vain  was  it  to  contend  with  the 
powerful  commander  of  the  faitlitul — 
the  descendant  of  the  ])rophet  Mahom- 
med :  tremblingly  1  let  go  lier  hand, 
that  was  clasped  between  mine,  and  fell 
back,  almost  fainting  upon  my  seat. 

**  Zulcma  arose:  what  a  dignity 
shone  in  her  whole  deportment,  as  slie 
frowned  upon  me ! — ller  eye,  contemp- 
tuously turned  upon  me,  spoke  volumes 
to  my  soul.     I  arose  from  the  soplia. 

"  How  have  I  been  deceived?*  she 
cried :  '  Ali  Sheing,  who  dares  to  love, 
shrinks  fmm  the  glance  of  a  ]X)werfiil 
rival,  whom  he  dares  not  contend  with.' 
Then,  after  a  pause  :  '  Zuloma  is  lost  to 
him  forever!' 

"  Saying  this,  she  imme<liately  burst 
froTYi  iho  room. — I  foUowwl  her — vain- 


ly sIk  endeavoured  to  put  me  hack-— I 
was  determined  to  be  heard— I  kmed 
the  hem  of  her  garment,  which  dK 
endeavoured  to  tear  from  my  bail- 
ing lipi.  «  Oh,  Zulema !'  I  cM, 
'  I  will  perish,  or  yon  shall  be  my  sb- 
tress.' 

"  At  this  moment,  the  veneiaUe 
Densadi  entered  the  apaitment ;  fiowa- 
ing,  he  seized  his  daughter's  hand,  «b 
famted  upon  his  bosom,  and  myaif 
was  seized  by  several  mutes,  whohoml 
and  bore  me  to  the  camp,  where  I  wm  i 
left  in  my  tent  a  prey  to  anguish.  Hi  I 
next  morning,  my  father,  &ntma,  €■•  ■ 
tered,  and  pressed  roe  to  his  bosom :  ID  | 
him  I  related  my  foregoing  advenM^  i 
who  almost  crushed  ray  hopes  bv  tk 
cruel  information  that  our  SoUaD  lami 
Zulema,  and  would  spare  no  omt  w 
pains  to  win  her,  by  gentle  mesni,  to 
nis  arms.     This  dreadful  relation  aeiri 
like  a  thunderbolt  through  the  brain: 
but  I  resolved  to  gain  an  audience  of 
the  Soklan,  and  lay  before   him  the    j 
whole  of  my  heart    For  a  long  6m   \ 
my  endeavours  were  vain  :  surrtHUMM    j 
by  his  viziers,  fakirs,  and  officers  of    { 
slate,  it  was  long  before  I  could  make    j 
my  petition  ;  but  each  day  1  saw  Zule-    >. 
ma — each  day,  by  some  stratagem,  Ac    ) 
eluded  the  vigilance  of  Bensadi,  who, 
acquainted  with  our   mutual  passion, 
was  ever  on  the  watch  to  keep  us  asui- 
der ;  but  each  day  I  pressed  the  bfelf 
maid  with  fond  rapture  to  my  bosooi ; 
which  embrace  wtis  as  eagerly  returned 
by  the  blushing  Zulema ;  and  we  min- 
gled together  our  breath,  our  sighs,  and 
our  foreboding  tears. 

**  At  lens:th,  I  obtained  an  audience 
of  the  Soldan — the  long-wished-fijr 
moment  arrive<l ;  and  he  being  inform- 
ed that  my  business  required  a  private 
interview,  1  was  ushered  to  his  closet. 
Gracious  Alia !  I  never  feared  to  address 
my  sovereign  till  now — my  heart  died 
in  my  bosom — my  tongue  feared  to  ut- 
ter what  my  soul  w!ls  desirous  of,  and 
I  retreated  a  few  [>aces  from  the  Suhan, 
who  sat  in  an  attentive  posture  opposite 
to  me. 
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«  ■  Speak  AH/  he  cried,  after  a 
nuBe»  with  a  voice  expressive  of  mucli 
benignity :  *  Why  this  tremour  in  the 
pieienoe  of  a  sovcreigu,  wlio  honours 
jw  for  your  valour,  and  loves  you  fur 
the  affection  you  shew  to  ourself  ?* 

"  His  tenderness  inspired  mc,  and  I 
threw  myself  at  his  knee ;  but  oh  !  :^o- 
■jr*  how  dared  I  addresH  myself  to  a 
mnarch,  youthful,  vi^rous,  and  full 
of  blood,  who  loved  the  object  of  my 
liection  ? — ^Would  he  tear  out  his  own 
IhuI  that  mine  might  triumph  ?  The 
Asoght  was  madness.  After  a  pause, 
doing  which  my  emotions  were  most 
paiiful,  I  thus  addressed  him  :  **  Oh, 
^adous  Sultan,  pardon  the  presump- 
tea  of  thy  slave,  who  lias  dared  to  fix 
his  eyes  upon  the  object  of  thy  love — 
vho  has  dared  to  sigh  for  the  enjoy- 
MOt  of  her  on  whom  thou  lavishest 
%  affection.' 

^*  At  this  moment,  I  fixed  my  eye 
ipon  his  cheek,  and  beheld  it  pale — I 
giasped  his  hand  with  fervour,  while 
ttger  knitted  his  brow.  *  Proceed,'  he 
cned,  *  and  name—' 

"  •  Never,  never !'  I  interrupted,  *  un- 
Iflyou  pronounce  both  our  pardons.' 

**  He  smiled,  and  bit  his  nether  lip, 
'  I  promise,'  at  length  he  uttered,  with 
a  half  bow,  and  laying  his  hand  upon 
Ui  heart. 

"  A  pause  ensued — a  pause  of  agony. 
I  almost  feared  to  rely  upon  the  honour 
of  my  sovereign,  whose  word  ^twas  death 
to  dispute,  knowin<j;  that  jealousy  exists 
while  a  rival  brc^athes,  and  that  man  is 
■oet  to  be  distrusted  in  cases  of  igno- 
Taoce :  love,  whose  iniluence  over  the 
hnisan  breast  is  such,  a^  to  turn  the 
richest  virtue  to  the  rankest  weed. — 
Christian,  knowcst  tliou  the  power  of 
heart-consuming  love  ?     Hast  thou  felt 
its  fire  in  thy  veins  ? — Hast  thou  har- 
boured the  passion  in  tliy  brciist  ?  Say- 
ett  thou  not  ?     Tlicn  thou  canst  not 
judge  the  pangs  it  creat(;.s — the  fears — 
the  jealousies — the  racking;  thoiicrhts — 
ill  liie  toimenting  doubts  it  1)riugs  with 
t — niid  all  till.'  distracting  tumults  of 
he  soul. 


<'  Oh,  Alia,  Alia !  what  is  that  man 
wIm)  loves  ? — How  lost  I — For  a  time, 
how  mad — how  raving !  while  he  still 
hugs  the  fond  passion  closer  to  his  bo- 
som, riotins;  in  despair  and  hope  ;  and 
yet,  who  would  be  he  tliat  cainiot  love, 
siuce  he  must  be  made  of  cold  blood — 
of  a  savage  disposition — of  ferocity  of 
manners,  and  turn  of  mind  to  anarchy 
and  blood  ? 

''  At  len£;Lli,  summoning  more  con- 
fidence, and  looking  the  Soklan  sternly 
in  the  face,  1  exclaimed,  *  Zulema  lias 
exchanged  the  vow  with  me — ^Zuljama* 
the  daughter  of  Bcnsadi.' 

^*  He  started  back  on  hearing  her 
name. — '  Zulema !'  his  lips  quivered. 

"  *  Mercy  !  mercy  !'  1  cried  ;  •  look 
around  thy  mighty  empire,  and  see  beau- 
ties lovely  as  Zulema.' 

'^  *  Thinkest  thou  so  ?'  he  eagerly 
interrupted. 

**  I  was  staggered  with  the  question  ; 
and  after  another  pause,  continued, 
'  Many  there  are  that  excel,  though  not 
in  my  eyes.' 

**  *'  And  why  should  they  in  mine  ?' 
again  interrupted  the  angry  monarch. 
*  Thinkest  thou  thy  Soldan  is  less  sus- 
ceptible than  thou  art  ?  Presumptuous 
wretch  !  Hence,  and  learn  tliat  I  love 
Zulema.' 

''  Sa}nng  tliis,  he  left  the  closet,  and 
despair  occupied  my  whole  soul.  AAer 
this  time,  I  no  longer  saw  Zulema ;  she 
was  shielded  from  me.  In  vain  I  en- 
deavoured to  Icani  tidings  of  her ;  she 
and  Bensadi  were  removed  from  the 
cottage  near  which  I  first  beheld  her — 
barren  was  the  spot,  and  the  tenantless 
hut  lefl  to  ruin.  Oh  !  with  what  sweet 
delight  would  I  wander  over  those  apart- 
ments where  once  had  dwelt  the  lovely 
Zulema,  until  the  recollection  that  she 
was  lost  to  me  for  ever,  urged  my  brain 
to  madness — my  tlioughts  were  entire- 
ly on  her— ceaseless  were  my  lamenta- 
tions— endless  my  heart-broken  sighs — 
the  air  and  mountain-hollows  mocked 
my  griefs,  by  echoing  my  groans.  The 
daughter  of  Bcnsadi  was  torn  from  me, 
and,  pcrha|)s,  wantoning  in  the  Soldan*5 
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anna.     Distraction !  how  often   was  I 
impiously  on  the  point  of  raising  my 
arm  against  my  life :  the  world  had  no 
charms  for  me»  and  1  resolved  to  die. 
At  this  time  the  Christians  advanced  to 
Salem  :  our  men  .were  drawn  out  to  re- 
ceive them;  the  red  cross  waved  on 
higliy  and  the  golden  crescent  as  proud- 
ly overtopped  the  plain»  while  the  faith- 
ful followers  of  Alia  breathed  out  a 
)>rayeri  and  prepared  to  die  iu  the  cause 
of  their  religion. 

'*  A  glorious  opportunity  presented 
itself  to  roe,  which  1  determined  to 
take  advantage  of.  The  fight  commenc- 
ed»  and  the  martial  clangour  of  destruc- 
tive arms  was  heard  at  tlie  same  moment 
from  all  parts  of  the  field.  Despairing, 
1  rushed  forward  into  tlie  thickest  of  the 
fight,  opposing  my  breast  to  the  arrows 
or  the  enemy.  On  every  side  of  me  I 
saw  my  coimtrymen  wallowing  in  gore. 
Many  Christians  fell  by  my  arm,  but  in 
vain  I  sought  to  die :  the  arrows  of  the 
enemy,  as  if  by  fate^s  decree,  sunk  ex- 
hausted ere  they  reached  my  bosom,  or 
clove  the  air  beside  me  in  angry  whis- 
tle, leaving  me  alone  unhurt,  standing 
in  the  storm  in  pursuit  of  danger. 

**  For  a  long  time,  the  sanguinary 
contest  lasted ;  oflen  was  seen  the  bloody 
cross  displaced  by  the  eoldcn  crescent, 
and  then  again  the  Christian  banners 
scattered  over  the  field,  and  the  proud 
crescent  dragged  upon  the  ground  be- 
smeared with  gore.  The  Soldan  issued 
like  a  tiger  to  destroy — ^in  vain  he  col- 
lected together  his  scattered  ranks — ths 
Christians  were  too  powerful,  and  with 
their  broad  falchions  mowed  down  our 
men  by  ranks.  From  a  distant  part  of 
-the  field,  I  saw  the  Soldan  engaged  in 
combat  with  the  leader  of  a  Christian 
troop:  fire  flashed  from  their  warm 
glaves— dreadful  was  the  fight — furious- 
ly were  the  strokes  dealt,  which  falling 
on  the  opponent's  shield,  threatened  an- 
nihilation. Blood  poured  from  the  cre- 
vices in  the  armour  of  both — the  Soldan 
was  faint,  and  more  feeble  grew  each 
stroke  he  dealt.  I  saw  tl>e  danger,  and 
swift  iis  an  arrow,  flying  to  his  relief, 


arrived  at  the  very  moment  when,  by 
repeated  blows,  his  powerfal  aniagoiMI 
had  brought  him  to  the  grouiKL  The 
falchion  was  already  reared  lobe  plann- 
ed in  his  breast,  but  I  parried  di0  faHV 
with  my  sabre,  and  struck  a  tnoittl 
wound  m  the  heart  of  my  advenAj. 
He  fell :  the  blood  rushed  in  toncnii 
from  his  bosom,  and  heinstantlyezpini 
'•  The  Soldan,  in  gratitude,  pfmel 
me  to  his  bosom.  *  AK  Sheiitt/  bi 
cried,  *  I  owe  my  life  to  yon.*  Stcfsn 
this,  lie  seized  his  sabre,  ood  bindngip 
his  wounds,  again  rushed  forward  to  OS 
fight. 

<*  The  trumpet  of  the  enemy  vm 
sounded  a  recal;  both  armies  weA 
much  enfeebled— -day  was  on  the  dioie, 
and  they  retired  from  the  field  unna»* 
tered.  The  next  morning,  the  dm*  j 
tians  had  retreated  to  some  hilk  aboA  ' 
three  miles  from  Salem;  our  SoldiB 
thought  it  imprudent  to  attack  tfwm  ia 
his  present  disabled  state,  but  waited  til 
fresh  succours  were  obtained.  In  Ac 
mean  time,  a  council  was  called,  OmI 
Zantma,  Bensadi,  and  all  the  offioeiiof 
court  atteiuled.  The  Soldan,  surrounded 
by  his  viziers  and  wise  men,  thus  ad- 
dressed the  whole  assembly,  who  lis- 
tened with  eager  attention  to  what  he 
was  about  to  say. 

"  ^  Beloved  subjects,  and  fiiithM 
followers  of  the  powerful  Alia,  who  ia 
his  glory  seat  of  Heaven  presides,  sfed 
in  mercy  judges,  I  have  assembled  yoi 
here  to  learn  from  you  how  to  beatoir 
my  favours  upon  the  worthy,  and  to 
know  how  I  shall  reward  him,  whoi  it 
the  risk  of  his  own,  saved  my  life.* 

''  He  paused.    All  tongues  were  far 
a  time  mute.     1  was  astonished. 

*'  At  length,  my  father,  Zantma, 
broke  the  silence.  *  Moiwrch  of  the 
earth,'  cried  he,  •  the  preserver  of  thy 
life  deserves  at  thy  hainis  nothing,  do* 
ing  but  his  duly;  but  from  the  people 
whom  you  rule,  every  thing;  having 
performed  his  duty  so  well.  Shew  as 
the  man,  that  we  may  fall  at  his  feet, 
and  bless  him.' 

'*  My  father  concluded,  and  the  Sol- 
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du.SBiiliBffy  raised  himrfroni  the  pofli- 
tioii  wbm  in  his  revereoce  be  had 
thmmi  hiimelf  ioto.  *  Approach,  Ben- 
adj,' cried  the  virtuous  descend^t  of 
ovcountiy^Bgody  the  noble  defender 
cC  ihafiiithful ;  *  what  sayest  thou  the 
■an  deserves  who  so  nobly  dischaiged 
laidu^  to  his  country,  by  saving  the 
tt  of  his  sovereign,  the  destroyer  of 
Ul happiness,  when  be  might  so  easily 
hne  rioried  in  his  death  ?* 

**  Your  love»'  cried  the  old  man,  en- 
thwMricnlly,  *  your  friendsliip, — ^your 
gHftode :  for  noble  is  the  man.* 

**Thoa  sayest  aright,'  returned  the 
Sqldsn ;  •  the  saviour  of  our  life  de- 
imeSt  and  shall  enjoy  our  love.' 

**fa  die  greatest  s^tation,  I  threw 
■pidf  at  fais  feeL  The  whole  asscm- 
wweie  surprised,  and  the  Soldan  eu- 
ttkd  me  in  lus  unbrace. 

f  '  All  l^eiitt,'  he  cried,  addressing 
■e,  ^  thou  hast  neard  pronounced  what 
lb|virUie8  demand  of  us,  and  thou  shalt 
ttjoy  bliss  in  its  fullest  sense.'  Then 
tapine  his  foot  upon  the  ground,  four 
IsHJe  wves  approached,  bringine  with 
tken  a  female  veiled,  whose  trembling 
to  pronounced  her  to  my  lieart,  to  be 
Zolema*  I  could  but  gaze  upon  the 
gne  that  concealed  the  loveiv  counter 
mice  of  her  I  eagerly  hoped  was  the 
dsqghtei  of  Bensadi.  The  colour  often 
ODie  and  fled  from  my  check,  as  hope 
^  ftar  alternately  animated  my  bosom. 
Ike  torturing  suspense  was  madness-^ 
Iknqgli  the  whole  divan  reigned  the 
Unctest  nlence— no  one  dared  whisper 
«40  eager  was  every  one  for  the  sequel 
of  what  at  this  moment  was  inexplica- 
Ue  to  them. 

*'  And  now,  to  relieve  my  heart,  by 
rirtne  of  a  nod  from  the  Soldan,  the 
au  was  removed  by  the  ofBciatine 
mes.  Angels  of  Heaven !  hope  did 
M  bU  me ! — It  was  Zulema,  lovely  as 
I  fost  beheld  her.  The  Soldan  led  her 
tomyarms.  I  pressed  her  to  mv  bosom; 
»d  the  fond  ml,  with  artless  blandish- 
nent,  retomeci  my  caresses. 

**  •  Take  her,  AH  Sheing,'  cried 
die  virtuous  monarch, —  *  take   her, 


thou  hast  deserved  her.  1  deliver 
her  spotless  to  thy  arms ;  receive  and 
cherish  her.  The  lustre  in  my  crown 
is  not  more  pure,  or  the  ethereal  saints 
that  crowd  around  the  regal  seat  of 
Heaven,  more  fair,  than  is  the  honour 
of  Zulema.  I  can  bestow  on  thee  no 
more  worthy  eifl — the  world  contains 
it  not.    Take  her ;  she  is  thine.' 

"  Overcome  by  his  generosity,  we 
threw  ourselves  before  him,  and  called 
on  Alia  to  bless  hiin.  With  mild  be- 
nignity he  raised  us  up,  and  resumed : 

*  Noble  All,  I  am  still  your  debtor :  for, 
in  bestowing  upon  you  the  hand  of 
Zulema,  I  give  you  nothing.  I  am  but 
just,  as  a  monarch  should  be  ;  and  mora 
just  I  should  have  been,  had  I,  in  love 
of  justice,  given  her,  when  you  demand- 
ed her  of  my  hand. — Oh,  Ali !  in  virtue 
and  magnanimity  thou  dost  rise  above 
thy  SoldaUj  who,  when  he  had  the 
power  to  save,  in  love  with  his  own 
passion,  devoted  two  hearts  to  misery. 
Thou,  Ali,  in  thy  turn,  hadst  power ; 
didst  use  it,  nobly  use  it ;  didst  save, 
and  triumph,  in  nobleness  of  soul,  over 
thy  prostrate  monarch.' 

**'  *  Gracious  sovereign,'  I  returned, 
my  heart  overwhelmed  with  anguish, 

*  make  not  a  merit  of  my  duty ;  you 
over-rate  the  act ;  for  who,  in  my  situ- 
ation, would  not  have  saved  his  Soklan  ? 
Who  of  your  divan  would  not  die  for 
you?  And,  oh!  how  nobly  do  you 
reward  me !    You  give  me  that — ^ 

*<  *  Which  is  your  own,'  interrupted 
he.  *  The  love  that  raged  in  my  breast 
for  the  virtuous  Zulema,  was  but  a  las- 
civious weed,  that  crossed  the  ripening 
of  two  fair  flowers.  It  was  but  justice 
to  pluck  it  thence,  that  they  might  flou- 
rish and  entwine.  Oh,  thou  munifi- 
cent Alia !  who  in  thy  mercy  canst  heal 
the  bosom's  wounds,  look  down  in  thy 
clemency  upon  thy  devoted  slave ;  give 
him  another  Zulema,  that  the  bride  of 
Ali  Sheing  may  be  forgotten  by  his 
heart.  Thou,  omnipotent  Alia,  know- 
est  how  sincerely  1  love :  heal,  then, 
those  poignant  wounds  that  goad  my 
bieasL    Thou,  in  thy  wisdom,  didst  in- 
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fikt  this  trial  upon  me^  to  know  thy 
slave.  I  bend  subservient  to  thy  will— 
I  embrace  thy  pleasure^— Zulema  loves, 
and  is  beloved  by  Ali  Sheing — ^Alla, 
crown  their  loves  with  a  diadem  immor- 
tal/ 

**  Murmurs  of  applause  ran  through 
the  whole  divan — Beiisadi  placed  his 
daughter's  hand  in  mine — and  Zantma 
dropped  a  tear  of  illumined  joy  upon  his 
breast — a  tear  of  piety  and  gratitude. 

**  The  nuptial  rites  were  soon  per- 
formed: the  Soldan  was  present  and 
assisted  at  the  rites :  the  whole  country 
spokeof  his  unparalleled  generosity^  and 
our  marriage-day  was  a  day  of  joy  to 
the  inhabitants  of  Bedamoora,  for  the 
Soldan  extended  his  munificence  to  the 
most  humble  and  lowly  of  his  people. 
All  was  mirth  and  festivity.  What 
heart  but  rejoiced  ?  Oh,  Wlmt  raptures 
were  mine ! 

•*  Not  k)ng  did  the  sun  of  our  joy 
shine  in  an  unclouded  sky. 

**  The  Christians,  with  an  increase 
of  force  from  all  the  nations  of  Europe, 
came  against  us,  firing  towns  and  vil- 
lages in  their  progress,  and  putting  eve- 
ry living  thing  to  the  sword.  Inhuman 
wretches !  ye  came  to  our  shores  to  en- 
lighten— was  it  rather  to  destroy — to 
satisfy  your  accursed  thirst  for  blood  ? 

"  All  Asia  was  in  arms  to  repel  their 
force.  I  followed  to  the  war ;  and  Zu- 
lema,  with  warlike  ardour,  determined 
to  accompany  me.  Alas !  what  perils 
did  she  sustain  for  me— how  endure  the 
moist  and  burning  heat— traversing  vast 
and  trackless  deserts  for  ma!  Alia  gave 
her  fortitude  for  the  undertaking,  and 
she  overcame  all  the  terrors,  all  the  in- 
conveniences and  difficulties  attending 
such  a  march,  that  she  might  be  by  my 

side. 

**  We  now  arrived  at  Gudingooraa, 
where  the  Christians  were  encamped  ; 
and  instantly  prepared  to  give  them 
battle. 

*«  A  new-created  vigour  animated  my 
bosom,  added  to  the  martial  fire  that 
before  had  nerved  me  in  the  fighl  for  a 
beloved  wife.     I  fought :  and  when  the 


action  oommenoed,  and  the  air-cl»nr 
aiTow  whistled  acron  the  field,  I  ngiiM 
the  name  of  Zulema,  and  dnwiqf  ny 
sharp-edgedsabre,  nuhedtty  theoootttts 
breathing,  as  i  aimed  each  dMraelM 
blow,  *  for  Zulema,  my  oo(iiitiy,*aaday 
king !'  Christiaus  gasped  bemtk  qf 
blood-besmeared  scymitKr-^^heit  tp» 
balls  rolled  in  the  agony  of  death,  ari 
still  I  pursued  my  mad  career,  delu^rtiK 
in  the  havoc  thai  I  made,  and  famm 
by  a  band  of  steady  patriots,  who  boR 
destruction  in  their  powerfoi  band, . 

<<  At  length,  I  was  severed  fromthca 
by  a  christian  troop,  which  hemmcdne 
in  on  every  side.  I  now  saw  CHIM 
death  before  me  ;  and  I  resolved  to  tf 
worthy  the  son  of  Zantma,  woi^of 
such  a  father — ^the  father  of  his  ptm 
There  was  no  hope.  Fierce  and  thidilf 
I  dealt  my  blows ;  bat,  oveipoweitd  H 
numbers,  I  sunk  upon  the  grooDa, 
bloody,  and  severely  wounded. 

'*  *  Zulema,'  still  my  trembling  Spi 
repeated.  And  now  the  pointed  tmm 
?ras  reared  against  my  breast.  In-lUl 
moment  of  life  and  death,  a  firaiakll 
screams  were  heard — ^her  locks  hmg 
dishevelled  on  her  shoulders— she  bout 
through  the  crowd.  All  powerful  Afti! 
it  was  Zulema.  She  fiung  herself  opOB 
my  bosom,  and  exclaimed,  '  Now,  bar* 
barians,  strike !  strike  through  the  heuts 
of  both  !  O,  Ali  Sheing,  my  husband^ 
we  will  die  together.' 

**  *  Stab  thepagan  wretches,'  cried 
a  soldier,  rearing  his  weapon.  *  Lei 
them  not  live  to  breathe  their  impiooi 
prayers.     Stab  them,  I  say.' 

'^  <  Who  dares  to  lift  an  arm  against 
the  defenceless  ?'  cried  a  young  knight^ 
interfering.  '  Coward,  learn,  that  lie 
who  seeks  for  triumph,  triumphs  most 
in  being  merciful  to  a  fallen  foe.  Be^ 
gone/  he  exclaimed,  with  much  energy ; 
*  and  for  the  future,  shew  valour  in  tea»- 
perance.' 

^  The  soldier  drew  back,  abaslied : 
with  a  murmur  they  retired,  and  Zule- 
ma flow,  wikl  with  joy,  into  the  arms  of 
our  deliverer.  She  embraced  him,  thmg 
herself  at  his  feet,  and  bathed  them  with 
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The  generous  Christian  r&is- 
n  the  ground :  in  the  warmth 
ty  united  our  hands,  and  im- 
hurried  away,  bidding  us  in- 
it  the  fatal  6eld,  where  the 
CTOflB  waved  in  the  pride  of 
id  the  crescent,  the  ranner  of 
1  yielded.  Our  troops  were 
route ;  and  it  is  needless  to 
you,  the  successful  advances 
istians,  who,  in  each  ensuing 
It,  slaughtered  our  people, 
litted  great  havoc, 
tngth,  they  drove  us  back  to 
i,  where  they  still  prevailed ; 
>ldan  perished  in  toe  conflict. 

was  a  grievous  blow,  that 
p  to  the  hearts  of  his  subjects, 
d  him,  and  with  the  firm  re- 
)  die  or  conquer,  determined 

his  death :  a  speedy-raised 
opposed  the  Christians,  not 
>U8  as  the  former  ones,  but 
re  of  desperation  in  their  bo- 
threatened  to  consume  em- 
its darling  gratification.  In 
.  Zantma  and  Bensadi  perish- 
le  Christians  gave  way,  and 
vere  defeated.  With  immense 

flew  in  every  direction  : — 
le  Lion  was  wounded;  and 
er,  they  evacuated  our  shores, 
then  peace,  and  her  thousand 

smiled  upon  us  ;  we  poured 
hearts  to  the  high  and  mighty 
gratitude,    and  devoted  two 

prayer  and  rejoicing.  The 
the  late  Soldan  was  proclaim- 
lOut  the  empire.  Six  moons 
!  now  devoted  to  festive  mirth. 

a  heart  of  joy  was  mine ! 
)ved  me — mutual  were  the 
Its  we  lavished  upon  each 
1  Alia  crowned  our  transports 
ely  boy.  Nine  moons  were 
ce  we  first  tasted  of  connubial 

Zulema  gave  to  my  arms  a 
as  the  mom,  lovely  in  corn- 
ice the  golden  sun. 
3  be  less  prolix  in  my  narra- 
h  I  sliall  now  hastily  draw  to 
>n ;  I  shall  but  inform  you. 


that  Zukma  and  myself  awoke  to  a  new 
felicity. 

'  *'  At  this  time,  the  Soldan  declared 
it  his  pleasure,  that  the  christian  prisooK 
ers,  taken  in  the  newly*closed  war, 
should  make  a  forfeit  of  their  lives.  I 
pitied  the  iate  of  the  poor  misguided 
wretches.  Zulema  wept  when  the  dread- 
ful news  reached  her  ear,  but  it  was  not 
in  our  power  to  award  the  impending 
flow ;  and  then,  again,  did  ttiey  not 
come  into  our  shores  to  subjugate  and 
oppress  ? 

c«The  day  was  appointed,  whioh 
soon  arrived,  and  hundreds  of  wretched 
Christians  manacled,  were  led  forth  to 
perish  in  consuming  flames.  They  pa»ed 
oeneath  the  window  of  our  dwelling : 
agony  was  in  their  countenances ;  their 
hands  were  crossed  upon  their  breasts. 
They  passed  us  with  stow  and  disorder- 
ed step,  with  the  broad  scimitar  of  our 
counti^men  opposed  to  their  nedu. 
Many  there  were  that  preferred  that 
death  to  the  one  prepared  for  them,  and 
rushed  upon  the  cruel  weapon  raised 
against  tneir  lives.  Zulema*  almost 
fainting,  hung  upon  my  bosom ;  and 
one  brought  up  the  rear  of  the  solemn 
procession,  who  smiled  on  death,  but  it 
was  no  smile  of  insensibility— he  did 
not  go  vaunting  to  his  fate.  There  was 
in  the  midst  of  all,  a  majesty  and  so- 
lemnity in  his  demeanour,  a  noble  spirit 
in  his  countenance,  which  defied  all 
torture.  Gracious  Heaven!  1  looked 
upon  him.  Zulema  burst  from  ray  arm, 
and  we  both  involuntarily  exclaimed^ 
"  All  powerful  Alia,  our  deliverer  !* 

**  For.  a  time  I  was  paraKzed :  the 
pulsation  of  my  heart  was  thick :  recoU 
lection  flashed  across  my  brain.  I 
could  not  see  my  preserver  perish,  and 
I  flew  to  save  him.  The  Soldan  heard 
.my  prayers,  and  the  prisoner  was  re- 
manded back  to  prison.  This  prisoner 
was  no  other  than  Lord  Adelfred,  the 
preserver  of  my  life-^your  lord,  and 
the  rightful  Baron  of  Uanbeddcr.  Gra- 
cious Alia,  thou  didst  give  me  the  pow* 
cr  to  save  him,  who,  in  my  distress, 
saved  me.     V\yon  my  knees  I  thanked 
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thee  for  it,  Jjiou  groat  adorable :  thou 
hcardst  me. 

**  A  few  days  after  this  event,  Zule- 
ma  and  myself,  with  the  Soldan*s  per- 
mission, visited  Lord  Adelfred  in  his 
confinement:  he  recognised  us  with 
brim-full  heart — he  flew  towards  me, 
while  mine  overflowed  with  tears. — 
Zulema  held  him  in  her  arms.  Painful 
was  this  interview.  Our  hearts  were 
variously  overwhelmed,  tears  of  mingled 
joy  and  anguish,  flowed  at  the  same 
instant  down  our  cheeks,  engendered 
by  the  same  emotions  of  love  and  gra- 
titude :  needless  would  it  be  to  recount 
the  many  stratagems  I  formed  for  his 
emancipation.  1  soi^ht  the  Soldan,  but 
he  turned  a  deaf  ea^to  my  entreaties. 

«'  *  The  life  of  the  abandoned  Chris- 
tian 1  have  spared,*  he  cried,  *  at  your 
solicitation :  he  lives !  but  never  shall 
he  taste  of  liberty  until  he  embraces  our 
faith.' 

*•  •  Impossible  !'  I  cried.  *  Surely 
you  caimot  so  determine.  Oh  !  mighty 
Soldan,  give  this  Christian  liberty : — 
shew  how  merciful  you  are  inclined  to 
be,  and  teach  the  fngid  nations  of  Eu- 
rope, by  your  example,  honour,  gene- 
rosity, and  nobleness  of  conduct.  Oh ! 
most  wise  Soldan,  set  your  prisoner  at 
large ;  free  to  depart,  to  tell  his  pallid 
countrymen  how  widely  difler  the  sons 
of  Asia,  from  the  cold-blooded  children 
of  the  north :  to  tell  them  that  Alia  will 
protect  our  faith — that  the  monarch 
whom  we  love,  mild  in  his  justice,  re- 
signs the  power  to  destroy,  for  the  nobler 
means  of  conquering  by  mercy.' 

••  *  I  have  declared  my  ^1,*  he 
cried ;  •  dare  not  to  dispute  it.' 

*•  '  Again  I  ui^ed,  but  in  vain.  Zu- 
lema  sought  the  palace :  the  Soldan  saw 
her — ^her  prayers  and  entreaties  almost 
subdued  his  breast:  but  firm  in  his 
determination,  he  left  her ;  and  a  second 
time,  she  was  denied  admittance  to  his 
presence.  Now  then,  no  resource  was 
kfl — we  flew  to  the  dungeon  where  he 
was  confmed,  and  min<^Icd  our  tears 
with  his.  Five  years'  intercourse  rij)eu- 
ed  our  friendship.     Vain  was  it  to  per- 


suade Adelfred  to  erabrace  our  fiiith— ' 
he  was  inflexible ;  and  my  lieait  owned 
his  rectitude,  fiillv  persuaded*  that  n 
the  true  religion  wnich  a  man  is  bora  in. 

*'  In  this  interval  of  timet  Zulen 
blessed  me  with  four  children :  lovdjio 
innocence ;  the  6r8t  that  could  lisp  I 
taught  to  bless  the  name  of  Adelfred 
And  now  an  opportunity  presented  itxlf 
for  us  to  favour  his  escape;  but,  thf 
how  could  we  part  ?  Five  years'  inter- 
course had  so  closely  wound  him  rOVid 
our  hearts,  that  to  separate  would  be  to 
deprive  us  of  one  of  our  strongest  bokk 
to  life.  To  me,  Adelfred  was  a  secmd 
Zulema;  toZulema,  a  second  AJiSholig. 

**  Wonder  not,  that  we  who  difil^ 
GO  widely  in  our  fiEtith^  could  be  in  friend, 
ship  so  nrm :  our  hearts  were  good,  and 
the  same  sun  shone  upon  us ;  we  loved 
each  other,  and  religion  never  made  a 
part  of  our  conversation  ;  we  prayed  in 
secret,  and  the  God  of  either  sanctipB- 
ed  our  orisons,  and  blessed  us. 

"Adelfred*  discovered  asmall  aperture 
in  his  cell,  which  led  to  some  courts  in 
the  palace  ;  he  had  explored  them,  birt 
it  wiis  impossible  to  escape  by  their 
means,  they  being  always  locked  and 
guarded.  He  informed  me  of  this :  his 
wasted  form  made  an  impression  on  mv 
heart ;  I  determined  to  assist  him  in  his 
emancipation,  and  acquainted  Zwlcma 
with  my  resolution.  Zulema  shed  tean 
of  regret,  but  acquiesced,  and  the  night 
was  flxed  upon  for  his  departure.  I 
got  the  keys  of  the  palace  gates  from 
the  keeper,  who  did  not  fear  to  trust  me 
with  them,  and  procuring  a  disguise  for 
Adelfred,  at  midnight,  when  stars  in- 
numerable laced  the  heavens,  descended 
to  his  dungeon. 

"  All  was  profound  silence  :  we  em- 
braced each  other,  as  we  thouglit,  for 
the  last  time. — Adelfred  hurried  on  his 
disguise,  and  we  reached  the  gates  un- 
molested. 

"  Noble  and  generous  Ali,'  he  cried, 
gra<«ping  my  hand :  Alia !  Alia !  it  was 
cold  as  death ;  his  voice  faltered,  and 
he  hung  upon  my  shoulder,  statue-Iike» 
and  motionless.     In  this  attitude  a  sen- 
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oofeied  us,  who  presented  a 
my  breast.  *  Stand,*  he  cried, 
dare  yourself.' 

Ji  Sheine,'  I  returned ;  '  the 
friend — 3ie  friend  of  my  coun- 
Pbss  on,*  was  returned  for  an- 
d  we  escaped  without  discovery. 
Alfred  paited  with  tearful  eyes, 
ema,  who  was  alike  ovcrwhem- 

grief;  and  bidding  adieu  to 
>ra  he  retired  to  a  cavern  in  a 
lich  I  discovered  to  him,  at  two 
stance,  waiting  the  ensuing 
aid  his  escape  to  the  sea-shore. 
1  him  to  my  heart — ^Zuleraabe- 
lis  cheek  with  her  tears — ^but 
forced  to  separate,  and  he  flew 

in  an  agony  of  mind  almost 
table. 

i  next  day,  the  prisoner  was 
ed  to  have  fled,  and  instantly 
1  fell  on  me.  Bound  in  chains, 
agged  to  the  Soldan*s  presence, 
issimulation  I  scorned  to  deny 
ed  against  me.  I  confessed  the 
f  ray  contrivance  in  the  plot, 
led  to  betray  my  friend.  I  de- 
ire.  I  would  not  give  up  the 
r  his  concealment;  and  the 
enraged,  gave  me  liberty  on  this 
(i;  that  if  1  did  not  surrender 
>ner  the  ensuing  day,  I  should 
head.  I  left  his  presence  with 
test  determination  to  act  with 
X)wards  my  friend ;  and  rather 
my  life  than  him. 
antly  I  (lew  to  the  cavern  where 
irected  him,  and  informed  him 
hole.  He  urged  me  to  fly — to 
y  nation,  my  country,  and  Zu- 
i  my  despair,  I  half  consented, 
le  urged,  pictured  to  me  the 
ty  of  meeting  Zulema  in  a  chris- 
— laid  down  a  plan  so  plausible, 
nsented  to  his  views,  and  hur- 
b  him  to  the  nearest  shore, 
istantly  getting  on  board  a  small 
i  set  sail  for  other  lands ;  the 
joyed,  when  morning  dawned, 
himself  so  far  out  at  sea — the 
nth  aching  heart,  on  beholding 
try^s  shore  decrease  in  size,  as 
:  vessel  mounted  over  the  wave. 


"  We  had  provided  ourselves  with 
provisions— were  prepared  for  a  long 
voyage.  Adelfrcd  was  light  and  gay ; 
but  the  more  I  thought,  the  more  I  l)e- 
came  dejected.  Melancholy  now  occu- 
pied my  bosom  :  I  thought  on  Zulema 
— on  my  orphaned  children,  orphaned 
by  the  flight  of  a  fugitive  father,  until 
distracted l)y  my  feelings,  my  brain  was 
almost  turned,  and  I  was  more  an  inani- 
mate corpse  than  a  being  on  the  earth. 

'*  In  this  situation,  we  arrived  at  an 
European  port,  where  a  seafaring  man 
undertook  our  safe  conduct  to  Britain. 

We  arrived  inWales :  you  know  the  rest." 

«         «         *         «         « 

The  infidel  ceased.  He  had  often 
wept  during  his  interestinc^  narrative  ; 
and  Iserlt  hastened  to  dry  his  tears. 

"  Great,  indeed,  have  been  your  suf- 
ferings, Ali,"  cried  tlie designing  wretch ; 
**  suflerings  which  the  warmtli  of  your 
own  heart  has  led  you  to." 

'*  Oh,  could  I  once  more  press  the 
fond  Zulema  to  my  breast !" 

**  Think  on  it  no  more,  Ali ;  she  is 
lost  to  you  for  ever,"  interrupted  Iserlt. 
Then  after  a  pause. — *'  But  I  will  not 
aggravate  your  misery,  by  opening 
your  eyes  to  the  treachery  of  Adeifred." 

"  Treachery !— "  . 

"  Pardon,  pardon — I  have  saia  too 
much.  Dwell  not  upon  my  words; 
they  have  been  uttered  m  haste ;  and — *' 

**  Treachery  I"  repeated  Ali. 

**  Answer  me  but  this  Question,*'  re- 
joined Iserlt:  **Does  Aaelfred  ^vour 
you  now,  as  when  he  was  dependant 
upon  your  mercy  ?  Seeks  he  now  to 
repose  his  griefs  in  your  bosom,  as 
when  ifftprisonsd  at  Bendamoora? — 
There  was  he  not  all  love  ?  Does  he 
avoid  you  now  ?  See  you  no  change  : 
or  is  he  still  the  same  ?" 

A  new  light  beamed  through  the 
briEun  of  Ali.  He  paused— -his  eye  spar- 
kled with  angrv  fire— tlien,  checking 
the  suspicious  thoughts,  he  cried,  ''  No 
no,  it  cannot  be :  Adelfred  is  still  the 


99 


same.' 

"  Say  you  so?  Oh,  blessed  Ali, 
blessed  in  thy  ignorance !  Live,  live, 
and  love !  Cherish  in  thy  bosom  ftiend- 
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ship  for  the  deceitful  Adelfred :  friend- 
ship to  be  soorned.  But,  in  tliy  blind- 
ness, thou  shalt  (eel  no  pang  of  rejected 
love— 4hy  sensibility  shall  not  be  wound- 
ed by  the  keen  dagger  of  favours  ill  re- 
turned." 

*«  Adelfred  saved  my  life." 

**  And  so  didst  thou  his." 

**  He  had  no  incitement  but  his  own 
lieart — I  was  prompted  by  gratitude 
and  affection." 

**  Oh,  noble  Ali,  what  a  soul  hast 
thou !  By  Heaven,  thy  wrongs  bear 
me  beyond  myself.  My  veins  swell 
with  my  boiling  blood.  Rancour  and 
hate  ennerves  my  arm  to  vengeance. 
Thou,  All,  art  all  truth-— Adelfred  all 
deception.  He  keeps  thee,  like  a  slave, 
in  his  train — rewards  thy  virtue  with  a 
yoke  of  bondage.  Thou  art  his  friend 
no  longer,  but  his  menial — the  slave 
whom  he  values,  not  for  services  done, 
but  as  part  of  his  pomp,  his  equipage." 

**  Iscrlt,  thou  drivest  mc  mad. — It 
cannot  be — it  is  impossible.  Adelfred 
— yet,  arouse  thee,  Ali  Sheing— " 

Passion  choaked  his  speech — ^wildly 
his  eye  balls  glared. 

•*  Revenge  !"  cried  Iserlt. 

Insulted  honour  swelled  the  chest  of 
Ali  Sheing.  «  Thou  god  of  Asia,"  he 
exclaimed,  **  if  Adelfred  be  true,  to  my 
heart  Til  clasp  him  with  sincerity — if 
false,  ril  compass  the  earth  for  a  deep 
and  firm  revenge." 

Iserlt  daily  worked  upon  the  passions 
of  the  poor  Moor,  who,  half-inclined  to 
think  tne  noble  Adelfred  false,  miscon- 
strued every  act ;  and  from  the  rooted 
sorrow  that  preyed  upon  his  mind, 
drew  out  a  conclusion  of  services  at  an 
end,  and  cold  dislike. 

Great  was  the  soul  of  Ali  Sheing  ;  he 
scorned  an  explanation  with  him  whom 
he  thought  his  foe.  Oflen  would  his 
rolling  eye-balls  declare  his  anger  in 
the  presence  of  the  dejected  Adelfred. 
And  now  the  designing  Fserlt  prepared 
for  the  final  blow.  Owain  constantly 
corresponded  with  him  from  the  monk- 
ish convent,  whither  he  had  taken 
sanctuary,  and  gained  every  intelligence 
necessaiy  to  his  views.    It  was  rumour- 


ed abroad,  that  Elfrida  still  lived. 
alHrmcd  that  she  was  confined 
of  the  dungeons  of  the  castle,  by  ( 
These  reports  met  the  eye  of  Ad 
who  totally  discredited  them.  TI 
duct  of  Owain,  spite  of  tlie  ma 
reports  that  met  his  ear,  ap[)earcd 
untainted  ;  and  upon  this  groum 
raised  his  structure. — The  time 
near  to  accomplish  his  death  :  tl 
vering  Moor  must  be  surprised  ii 
act.  Iserlt  had  sounded  him  i 
bottom  of  his  heart;  and  founc 
giving  him  time  to  reHect,  wa 
losing  what,  by  his  inflated  conver 
he  had  gained.  Iserit  dared  not  ] 
upon  the  Moor  to  stab  Adelfred 
castle,  fearful  lest  his  schemes 
fail,  and  the  whole  mischief  be 
upon  himself.  Ali  Sheing  was  < 
be  rouzed  to  commit  the  act  by  a 
of  his  wrongs.  Deliberation  fc 
his  dagger's  point ;  and  Iserit  dct< 
ed  to  draw,  by  some  design.  Lord 
fred  to  the  vaults  of  the  castle,  wh 
might  be  instantly  dispatched  v 
the  hopes  of  rescue,  and  Owain  I 
ing  the  judge  of  the  murderer, 
doom  him  to  instant  death  :  thus 
very  would  be  frustrated,  and  he  b 
the  rightful  Baron  of  Llanbedder, 

For  this  purpose,  Iserlt  addres 
anonymous  letter  to  Adelfred,  wh 
took  care  to  drop  in  his  path ; — 
it  he  requested  him  not  to  pla 
great  a  reliance  in  the  virtues  of  ( 
who  had  deceived  him  ;  and  in! 
him  that  the  report  of  Elfrida*8 
alive  was  not  without  foundati 
that  she  still  lived,  and  was,  1 
traitorous  cousin,  confined  in  one 
vaults  beneath  the  castle.  It  con 
by  desiring  him  to  be  secret — anc 
the  mid-night  bell  tolled,  to  des( 
the  caverns,  where  he  woukl  find  t 
ready  to  conduct  him  to  the  arms 
he  loved. 

At  first,  Adelfred  could  not  1 
what  his  eyes  beheld.  Again  h 
it — a  third — a  fourth  time.  •• 
be  possible !"  he  exclaimed, 
no  !  it  is  a  treacherous  artifice  oi 
designing  villain,  disgraced  by  m 
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m  want  of  honour— I  will  not 

t." 

>  after  a  few  moments*  delibe- 

''But  I  will  unravel  this  mystery. 

rill  go  at  the  hour  appointed  by 

tor,  and  drag  him  to  instant 

this  resolve,  he  folded  tlie  pa- 
put  it  in  his  pocket,  awaitmg 
ing  niglit,  to  descend  to  the 
The  bell  tolled  eleven :  all  "the 
IS  still :  Ali  Sheins;  alone  was 
ind  disturbed :  sleep  could  not 
,  eyes — gloomy  thought  devour- 

flew  to  his  chamber,  as  the  half 
U  sounded  through  the  courts, 
tging  him  in  conversation,  drew 
uds  the  vaults.  Crossing  a  long 
,  they  descended  a  marble  stair- 
sther,  and  the  door  was  open 
hem  that  led  to  the  caverns. 
[  was  seen  at  a  distance,  bearing 
in  his  hand  :  he  seemed  much 
1,  and  oflen  paced  the  narrow 

as  wounded  by  suspense.  At 
he  stopped,  and  raising  tlic 
ove  his  nead,  looked  towards 
ng  and  Iscrlt. 

are  discovered,"  cried  the  lat- 

0  not  avoid  but  speak  to  him. 
,  to  much  I  hate  him  for  the 
he  has  done  me.*' 

istantly  retired;  and  by  this 
elfred  came  up  with  the  Moor. 
!"  he  exclaimed,"  you  here, 
in^  ?  But  say,  quick,  quick, 
peiled  you  hither  ?*' 
losiw,"  returned  the  other,  with 
3s  01  manner. 

1  you  no  motive  ?" 

le.     Why  does  Adelfred  ques- 

don  me,  Ali  Sheing,  butr— leave 
ve  me. — I — " 

s  moment  the  bell  tolled  twelve, 
expressed  greater  impatience. 
,  away,"  he  cried. 
^  you  shall  hear  me,"  cried  the 
it  Moor.  "  I—" 
-morrow,  to-morrow,"  inter- 
delfred  ;  and  pushing  him  from 
Tied  down  the  vault. 


Tserlt  now  appeared,  with  a  torch  in 
his  hand.  "  l>o  you  still  doubt  ?"  he 
enquired.  **  Oh,  Ali  Sheing,  where  is 
the  fervid  fire  of  Asia,  the  soul  of  the 
followers  of  Alia  ?  Where  tint  noble- 
ness of  spirit,  which  thou  boasted  of  ? 
Will  Ali  Slicing  stoop  to  slaveiy  }  Oh  • 
thou  God  of  Heaven  !  ennerve  my  arm 
to  stab  the  wretch  who  has  subjugated 
the  soul  of  Ali." 

**  Iserit,  he  shall  die,"  exchdmed 
the  frantic  Moor. 

**  He  slew  great  Persia's  Soldan :  him 
who  gave  to  your  arms  the  lovely  Zule- 
ma.  Adelfred,  whose  life  you  S&ved, 
stabbed  him  who  plucked  his  heart  out, 
that  you  miglit  enjoy  eternity  of  bliss.** 

With  rage  trembled  the  Moor,  while 
he  grasped  his  da^er. 

^*  He  slew  the  Soldan,  yet  spared  you. 
Ah! — zulema  was  present — what  a 
horrible  thought !  Did  lie  not  lust  for 
her  ?     By  Heaven—" 

"  No !  no !  no !"  cried  the  heart-torn 
Ali. 

*^  You,  in  return,  saved  his  life  ;  and 
when  he  was  in  your  power,  was  he  not 
all  affection  ?  Wouki  Adelfred  then 
have  thrown  Ali  Sheing  from  him  ? 
He  tore  you  from  the  arms  of  a  wife 
you  loved — from  children — ^your  own 
children — the  children  of  Zulema !  Just 
God !  to  save  him,  you  sacrificed  your 
own  peace :  and  what  is  his  return  > 
You  are  made  his  slave.  Already  he 
hates  and  k)thes  you.  Oh !  it  is  certain 
that  power  is  wrested  from  the  hands  of 
the  generous  Ali— 4ie  can  no  longer 
save :  his  services  are  at  an  aid.** 

"  No  more,  no  more — ^he  dies  !** 

**  For  your  wife  and  children,  strike 
the  blow." 

"  He  dies!'* 

"For  the  Soldan." 

«  No  more," 

•*  For  the  loss  of  your  liberty." 

Adelfred  appeared,  wrapped  in  a 
cloak,  at  the  rarther  end  of  the  vault ; 
and  All  Sheing  rushed  forward  with 
drawn  dagger.  He  stabbed ;  bathed  in 
his  blood,  the  victim  fell,  and  with  a 
groan,  expired. 

Iserit  now  alarmed  the  castle.    The 
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Moor  Blood  over  tbe  blccdii^  oorpae  in 
an  aUiiude  of  horror :  the  most  dn^ful 
thoughu  crowded  upon  his  brain.  AH 
the  variom  pueiona  were  at  work  in  hii 
boKtfi,  and  nolding  conHict  with  uature. 
No  cry  escaped  bis  lips;  his  heart  was 
rent  asunder ;  and  retreatii^afew  staps 
from  the  body*  be  felli  heait-broken, 
and  gave  up  Kfe  witliout  a  groan. 

Now  vanoui  torches  wereaeeu  in  the 
differmt  vaults,  and  numbers  of  vassiib, 
dirticted  by  Iicrlt,  approached  the  spot. 
All  (be  cavemi  seemed  ia  a  blaic  of 
li^hL  The  vassals  kndt  over  the  bleed- 
JIW  l)ody<  and  with  ooe  accord  exclaim- 
ed, "  Owain !"  Iierit  himsdf  drew 
near.  U  was  Owain,  who,  instead  of 
Adelfred,  was  slain.  The  villain  trem- 
bled on  beholding  the  accomplice  in  his 
^It  become  the  victim  oE  their  united 
aitifice.  His  cbe^  becvne  livid  ottd 
ule  vithfcar ;  a  cold  sweat  hiHig  upon 
his  contracted  brow. 

In  this  moment  of  eonfusiott.  Adel- 
fred himself  was  seen  leading  from  an 
.inner  vault,  a  female,  faint  and  languid, 
who  hiinij  upon  his  arm,  while  her 
toitcring  limM  dm(;^cd  upon  the  ground, 
unahle  lo  sustain  her  feeble  frame. 

The  vassals  now,  with  united  voice, 
exclaimed,  "Longlive  Lord  Adelfred  !" 

Iscrll,  wiUi  conscious  ^tt  in  his 
face,  ihrew  himself  at  his  feel,  and 
confi-sscd  the  whole. 

The  Baron  of  Llanbedder,  awaiting 
the  promised  coming  of  tlie  author  of 
tlje  billet  he  had  received,  after  he  bad 
broke  from  All  Sbein^,  and  while  tra- 
veisinc;  Ibe  vaults  in  impatience,  beard 
some  faint  murmurs  from  an  inner  cave, 
and  the  voice  that  made  these  lamenta- 
tions mentioned  his  name.  Astonished, 
tte  paused  awhile  to  listen  ;  the  voice 
broke  forth  again  in  the  same  plaints ; 
and,  e:^r  to  relieve  distress,  lie  burst 
into  the  vaidt  from  whence  the  sounds 
proceeded,  where  he  bcJield  a  female 
wluim  he  instantly  recognized  to  be  El- 
fridft,  siretched  upon  a  bed  of  straw. 
A  solitary  lamp  hung  suspended  from 


the  ooncavwl  roof,  whid 
light  upon  tliedibpidnted 
ired  could  scarce  beticve  bit 
."  Perfidious  cottdn  !"  After 
of  horror,  he  exclaimed, 
up  ber  head,  on  hearing  bi> 
uttering  a  wild  scream  of  ji 
upon  his  bosom, 
and  confirmed  the  words 

Adelfred  instantly  cout 
the  vault ;  and,  directed  by 
of  the  vassals,  came  lo  ihi 
the  bleeding  U^'ain  lay. 

DuriiiQ;  the  confusi-m  of  t 
da  was  tome  to  a  clianibti 
tie,  and  every  means  used 
her.  While  Adelfred  eseci  " 
iidbus  cousin,  IserJt  conf« 
had  worki-d  up  the  pasaioiiatifi 
MUt,  tin?  Dspeciiog  Alt ;  whot  in. 
of  thmight,  coniomplalingon  " 
he  had  committed,  InstantlyQ  , 

It  appeared,  tW  twrit  had 
Owain  acquainted  with  his  scheun; 
who,  fearing  the  failure,  had  conw  W 
the  vaults  which  had  a  comniunicalioi 
with  the  convent,  to  which  he  had  eai*- 
ed  access,  liabited  for  immediate  nidt 
with  Elfrida.  The  villain  loriurallir 
doubt,  lest  his  victim  should  be  ^loo- 
vcred  in  her  con  line  lUent ;  and,  seekiq 
to  avoid  this,  found  a  deserved  detf^ 

Iserlt  was  ordered  forimmedi^efit 
cution :  the  body  of  Owain  was  priitl^ 
buried :  while  that  of  Ali  Slwiog  d^, 
interred  with  all  funeral  pomp.  A  oA 
urn  was  erected  over  his  tomb  :  OBlt 
was  engraven  his  many  virtues ;  andji*  | 
breath  of  approacli  over  sullied  tlie  ; 
marble  remembrance. 

Elfrida  soon  recovered  ;  and  ha  Ibi^ 
mcr  beainy  once  more  revelled  qii  her 
check.  The  nuptial  rites  were  mob 
Itcrrormcd,  that  made  her  the  bride  of 
theDaron  of  Llanbedder ;  and  thoutaadi 
blessed  the  united  names  of  Addfied 
and  Elfrida,  for  their  nuptial-day  wit 
the  first  of  true  happiness  to  the  vassab 
of  Llanbedder,  since  the  dealh  of  \ht 
brave  Camdoc. 
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THE    GNOME   KING; 

THE  MAGIC  SCEPTRE. 


a  Sdcsion  ttgnitr. 


ihe  lofty  Painaswa  of  Silesia, 
be  Otant  Moiailains,  exclusive  of 
and  the  nine  Muaes,  resides  tlie 
vnowncd  elfin.  Lord  of  itte 
lin,  known  to  the  peasants,  un- 
umerable  Dames,  as  Rulierzahl, 
A,  and  Waldmann,  His  more 
11  appellalion  is  that  of  "  Num- 
rtiip,"  or,  for  flhortnou,  '*  Num- 
] ;"  and  the  origin  of  this  appel- 
will  be  found  in  the  folbwinf 

which  is  dill  current  among  tlie 
of  the  Silcstan  niounlains.  The 
thoi^h  he  and  tlie  deities  of  son;; 
a  excellent  good  terms  with  eac)i 
iBBCMitribUed  more  to  Ihe  fame 
Qiant  MoiMains,  than  Uic  whole 
f  SilesiaD  poeis,  with  their  divine 
,  looiiitotnebarsain. 
I  earthly  monaTdi  rules  over  the 
s  with  Ihe  moat  despotic;  sway, 
■  kingly  dominions  arc  said  to 
Htce  a  few  fathoms  below  the  ve- 
e  soil,  and  entending  lo  the  depth 

22 


of  four  lliouiand  miles,  reach  as  far  as 
the  very  centre  of  the  globe. 

This  subterraneous  monarch  amulet 
himself  with  rambling  Ihroi^h  the  strata 
and  rocks  which  form  his  extensive  ter- 
ritory. In  these  tours  he  surveys  his  in- 
exliaustible  treasures  of  mineral  wealth, 
assembles  his  body  of  sprites,  and  allots 
to  each  of  ihetn  his  individual  employ- 
ment. Some  he  commands  to  stop  up, 
bymeansofdyke3anddam3,the  furious 
torrents  of  BuhterraneoiB  lava.  Othen 
to  cut  channels  fur  the  red  volcanic  firet 
lest  it  overrun  the  fields  wliere  tbe  topaz  . 
and  emtirald  lie  buried,  aud  thereby  dim 
their  brilliancy;  otlieni  arc  appointed 
to  lay  Itold  of  mineral  streams,  and  im- 
pregnate the  barren  rock,  till,  through 
the  rich  metallic  damp,  it  becomes  a 
valuable  and  precious  ore.  Somelinies 
this  potent  monarch,  by  wayofdiver- 
sifying  the  scene,  and  to  afford  himself 
some  relaxation,  lays  aside  bis  subter* 
ranean  government,  ;iiid  asi«ndt  lo  the 
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glimpses  of  the  moon.  Here  he  holds  his 
court  in  the  mountains  well  known  in 
Qermany  by  the  title  of  Riesen-^  biiive 
(Giant.  Mountains) ;  where  his  whole 
deUffht  consists  in  sporting  with  the 
feehngs  of  men*  and  teazing  them  by 
every  species  Of  mischief  and  terror 
which  his  fertile  ima^tmtioh'cah  sug- 
gest. 

It  may  be  necessaiy  to  inform  the 
reader,  that  this  monarch  is  a  contrariety 
of  the  passions;  cunning,  rude,  iandwasp- 
ish,  quarrelsome  and  insolent ;  tinctur- 
ed with  pride  and  vaiixty,  and  withal  So ' 
inconstant,  that  no  lasting  criterion  can  ' 
be  fimned  of  him.  Tordky  he  inay 
appear  your  warmest  friend :  tO-morrow 
he  will  not  deign  to  own  you.  SoMe* 
times,  indeed,  the  didtreasedhavQ  found 
in  him  a  kind  and  gifloeroiis  fHeh3 ;  but 
he  is  so  much,  and  so  perpetually  at 
variance  with  himself,  that  ia  traveller 
may  follow  a  Will  o*  the  Whisp  with  as 
much  certainty  as  depend  upon  his  pro- 
mises or  pretensions. 

In  ancient  days,  when  the  sun  and  moon 
were  youn^,  and  creation  had  but  just 
burst  into  life,  and  long  before  the  de- 
scendants of  Japhet  had  reached  so  far 
northward  as  to  clear  and  plant  the  re- 
gions bordering  on  his  domam,  Number- 
Nip  would  then  shoot  alofl  on  pranks  of 
love  and  mischief,  and  as  he  roved  among 
the  barren  heaths  and  rugged  hills,  would 
frequently  exercise  his  mischievous  dis- 
position upon  the  brute  inhabitants  of 
the  fields  and  forests, — ursing  wolves 
to  tear  the  mighty  buffalo— bewildering 
the  weary  traveller,  blighting  the  fruit- 
ful vine,  and  scaring  whole  herds  of  ti- 
morous deer  down  roarii^  cataracts  and 
gloomy  precipices. 

Having  amused  himself  this  way  till 
he  grew  tired,  he  changed  the  scene, 
and  thought  proper  to  descend  into  the 
regions  of  the  lower  world.  He  remain- 
ed for  several  centuries  immergcd  in  the 
depths  of  the  globe,  without  a  wish  to 
loave  his  golden  caves ;  till  at  length  the 
desire  to  feel  the  genial  warmth  of  the 
sun,  and  once  more  survey  the  works  of 
external  creation,  again   arose  within 


him.^  But  what  pen  can  dea 
astonishment  at  the  total  cfaaiq 
served  in  the  surrounding  act 
he  beheki  it  from  hisi  statipi 
%nowy  summit  of  the  Giant  .H 
No  longer  was  to  be  seen  the| 
impenetrable  forests ;  in  their  i 
peaied  arable  land,  whbae.adi 
enriched  with  extensive  crops  i 
grain.  'From  the  bosom  of '1 
orchards  he  could  discern  the 
'roofs  of  many  a  social  villa^  j 
ing  forth^  and  chimnies  difftu 
their  comfortable  wreaths  of  su 
the  unruffled  atmosphere.  In 
places,  stood  a  solitary  watch-t 
the  brow  of  a  hill,  formed  for 
pose  of  guarding  the  land.  1 
dows  below  were  crowded  wi 
and  cattle,  enjoying  the  past 
the  ear  was  ravished  with  tne  r 
monious  sounds,  which  procee 
beneath  the  refreshing  shade 
spacious  oak.  So  far  from  fe 
least  displeasure  at  the  plant 
had  presumed  to  take  possessioi 
waiting  fur  his  leave,  this  loi 
domain  was  so  delighted  witli 
velty  and  quietness  which 
throughout  this  landscape,  th: 
not  the  least  wish  to  disturb  th< 
the  contrary,  this  sprite,  in 
mood,  waved  all  pnvilege,  a 
surrendered  the  territory  which 
thus  taken  possession  of.  Nay, 
farther.  He  felt  a  strong  desire 
himself  acquainted  with  the 
diate  species  between  a  brute 
angel,  to  learn  their  manners, 
and  disposition.  For  this  pui 
assumed  the  form  of  a  hardy  pic 
and  hired  himself  to  the  fir 
chance  happened  to  throw  in 
Whatever  kind  of  labour  he  ui 
throve  well  under  bis  hand ;  anc 
monarch  (now  known  by  the 
Waldmann,  i.  e.  woodman)  Wc 
s^IIy  esteemed  the  best  workm 
village.  But  his  master  was  an 
sipated  fellow,  and  continually 
of  intoxcation.  Through  his 
he  squandered  away  whatever  a< 
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!ie  derivid  from  the  exertions  of  his 
UAfgl  servant,  and  showed  small  gra- 
fitode  to  him  for  his  fidelity  and  indus- 
t^.  It  is  not  to  be  wondered,  there- 
bre  that  the  sprite  soon  released  him- 
^df  from  such  an  employer.  Being 
l^^ly  esteemed  for  his  abilities,  a 
aaghDotir  immediately  engaged  him ; 
bom  whom  he  received  the  charge  of 
Bit  flock,  which  he  carefully  tended, 
iiid  drovle  it  to  distant  wilds  and  inac- 
cessible steeps,  abomiding  in  wholesome 
herbs;  Under  his  direction,  the  flocks 
Tlipidly  increased  and  muhi  plied  ;  not  a 
d^jte  sheep  was  ever  known  to  tumble 
ifnr  a  precipice,  nor  was  a  harmless 
IttDb  ever  destroyed  by  the  rapacity  of 
Ae  wolf.  In  this  master,  poor  Num-> 
fterJ7ip  was  again  unfortunate.  He 
ita  mean,  niggardly,  and  villanous.  So 
ftr  fibm  rewarding  his  shepherd  as  he 
deserved,  among  his  other  actions,  he 
Ude  ihe  best  wether  out  of  the  flock, 
and  hid  it  to  the  negligence  of  the  ser- 
mit :  Tor  which,  he  stopped  part  of  his 
Number-Nip  foun(kit  absolutely 
iTy  to  quit  the  service  of  such  a 


famve.  He  next  entered  into  a  judge's 
empldy.  Here  he  became  the  terror  of 
dueves,  and  the  indefatigable  promoter 
of  JQStice.  But  this  judge,  instead  of 
tectiting  his  oflSce  with  impartiality 
taid  justice,  perveited  the  law,  and  dc- 
iSMed  according  to  favor  and  aflection  : 
din  rendering  himself,  instead  of  a 
Uesniig,  a  corse  to  the  human  race. 
As  NbmbeNNip  possessed  too  much 
ii|nritto  become  the  instrument  of  injus- 
tice and  oppression,  he  &:ave  the  judge 
'wutiitig  to  quit  his  service.  This  so 
I4|^jr  exasperated  the  tyrant,  that  he 
mew  him  into  prison.  Here  his  pow- 
er, as 'a  sprite,  vna  of  service  to  him  ; 
filr  he  easily  escaped  through  the  koy- 
now. 

Ihos  examples  he  met  with  in  his 
felt  attempt  to  learn  the  ways  of  man- 
kind, were  but  ill  calculated  to  warm  his 
heart  to  philanthropy.  Tie  therefore 
ntiredt  in  diflgust,  to  the  point  of  the 
lock ;  and,  as  he  surveyed  from  that 
iWioii  the  beautiful  fields,  cultivated  as 


they  were  by  human  industry,  he  silent- 
ly wondered  that  mother  earth  shouJd 
have  thus  kindly  bestowed  her  gifts  on 
such  an  ungrateful  and  worthless  brood. 
Unwilling  to  be  foiled  in  what  he  had 
once  set  his  heart  on,  he  determined  to 
try  another  experiment,  for  the  purpose 
of  studying  mankind.  Instead  of  ap- 
pearing publicly,  he  now  glided  invisi- 
ble into  the  vale,  and'  lay  concealed 
among  the  trees  and  bushes*  Tn  this 
situation  he  kept  a  sharp  look-out,  and 
at  length  perceived  a  sweet  Silesian 
maid,  beautiful  as  Venus,  when  she 
arose  from  the  world  of  waters.  Like 
that  goddess  she  was  unincumbered  with 
drapery ;  for  she  was  stepping  out  of  a 
basm,  in  which  she  had  been  bathing. 
Her  companions  lay  negligently  around 
her  upon  the  grass,  by  the  side  of  a 
v^ter-fall,  which  flowed  fromthe  rocks, 
and  descended  into  the  stream.  In  this 
retreat  the  sportive  maidens  amused 
themselves,  and  chatted  with  their  mis- 
tress in  that  innocence  of  heart  which 
I  knows  no  guile.  The  Gnome  Spirit 
was  so  affected  at  this  tender  scene,  that 
he  seemed  inclined  to  renounce  his 
ethereal  nature,  and  ardently  longed  to 
share  the  lot  of  humanity.  He  gazed 
upon  these  lovely  objects  with  as  warm 
desires  as  ever  animated  the  breasts 
of  those  belonging  to  the  terrestrial 
world ;  and  he  who  never  aimed  till 
now  above  a  village  lass — a  homespun 
blowzy  wench,  whose  whole  business 
consisted  in  driving  her  cow  to  the  field, 
or  making  hay  in  sunshine,  now  felt  the 
mould  that  clogged  him,  tempered  and 
sublimed  by  a  new  flame ;  and  he  de- 
termined within  himself  to  become 
possessed  of  the  fairest  star  among  the 
dnu<i:hter8  of  men.  However  strong  the 
impression  might  be,  at  first,  \vhich 
this  beauteous  maid  had  made  on  him, 
he  found  it  must  soon  evaporate,  as  the 
organs  of  spirits  are  too  delicate  to  be 
susceptible  of  any  lasting  impression. 
He  found,  that  a  body  was  necessary  to 
receive  the  image  of  the  bathins:  beauty. 
He,  therefore,  metamorphosed  himself 
immediately  into  the  shape  of  a  youth 
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iu  the  prime  of  life.  This  was  the 
surest  method  lie  could  adopt,  to  revive, 
in  its  full  force,  the  idea  of  a  blooming 
girl.  New  sentiments  now  arose  in  hb 
mind,  of  which  before  he  had  not  the 
most  distant  idea ;  he  might  be  said  to 
be  cast  in  a  new  mould ;  he  felt  him- 
self restless,  without  knowing  the  cause ; 
and  his  desires  veered,  without  him,  to 
a  mark,  for  which  he  liad  no  name. 
An  irresistible  impulse  hurried  him  me- 
chanically towards  the  cascade,  and  he 
felt,  at  the  same  time,  the  strongest 
repugnance  to  approach  the  emeiging 
b^uty  in  a  state  of  manhood,  or  to 
rush  out  of  the  thicket ;  though,  as  he 
strove  to  gain  a  distinct  view  from  his 
covert,  he  experienced  no  counteracting 
force,  nor  any  internal  struggle. 

Tlie  lovely  object  before  him  claimed 
for  her  parent,  the  Duke  Rudolpho  who 
reigned  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
Giant  Mountains,  ft  was  her  usual  cus- 
tom to  frequent  tlie  woods  and  tliickets 
around  the  mountain,  with  her  train  of 
attendant  viigins,  in  search  of  sweet- 
scented  flowers,  or  to  gather  (such  was 
the  frugality  of  the  age)  a  basket  of 
wild  strawberries  or  mi^rooms  for  her 
father's  table.  Frcauently  iu  hot  wea- 
ther, she  would  ramble  beside  the  cas- 
cade, to  seek  for  refreshment ;  and  oft 
times  would  she  bathe  in  the  basin. 
From  this  moment,  the  delicious  en- 
chantment of  love  fixed  the  spirit  to 
the  spot.  He  never  quitted  it,  even  for 
a  moment,  but  waited  with  the  most 
eager  expectation,  and  the  fondest 
wishes,  for  the  return  of  the  charming 
train  of  bathing  nymphs.  A  considera- 
ble time  elated,  before  this  beauty 
appeared :  but  at  length  the  princess, 
one  summer*^  day,  about  noon,  attend- 
ed by  her  companions,  sought  the 
cooling  shade  beside  the  water-fell. 
But  what  was  their  astonishment,  on 
seeing  the  place  entirely  changed  !  The 
rugged  rocks  were  covered  with  alabas- 
ter and  marble  ;  no  longer  did  the  water 
dash  in  a  wild  stream  from  the  steep 
precipice,  but  descended  down  a  flight 
of  steps,  and  diffused  itself  with  a  gentle 


murmur  into  a  capacious  basin  of  m 

ble ;  from  tlie  middle  of  which  iH 

ascended  an  amusing  jeJ,  that  contii 

ally  fell  back  in  a  shower  of  lai 

drops,  which  a  gentle  breeze  alterna 

ly  llung  from  side  to  ado.    Daisi 

primroses,  violets,  and  a  variety  of  oU 

flowers,  the  produce  of  nature,  diffoi 

their  bloom  around  the  brink;   a 

rose-bushes,  interwoven  with  jessami 

and  woodbine,  encircled  the  retreat 

a  proper  distance.     On  each  side 

the  cascade  appeared  the  mouth  d 

beautiful  grotto,  wliose  side  and  ar 

glistened  with   the  Mosaic  livery 

many  coloured  ores,  mountain  cryrt 

and  spar,  topaz,  ruby,  emerald,  a 

carbuncle, — all  of  them  so  bright  a 

sparkling,  that  the  eye  was  daakd 

behelding  them.     Added  to  these  < 

naments   were   disposed,    in    vark 

niches,  the  most  elegant  rcfreshmei 

In  the  middle  of  the  pool  stood  a  so 

island,  clothed  with  living  verdure, 

which  an  elegant  pavilion  temd 

glittering  head, — a  romantic  biii^ 

pure  white  marble  formed  a  pass 

from  the  sliore  of  the  pool  to  the  pa 

lion.     The  princess,  on  beholding  t 

scene,  was  wrapped  up  in  silent  adi 

ration.     She  could  scarcely  credit  ' 

eyes,  and  remained  undetermined  wi 

thcrto  fly  the  enchanted  spot,  ori 

there.     At  length,  she  ventured  into 

grotto,  and  ta^d  of  the  delicious  fr 

which  her  warm  imagination  sc^ggec 

had  been  placed  there  on  purpose 

her.    Having  satisfied  this  desire*  t 

examined  every  particular  of  this  w 

derful  structure,  she  felt  a  strone  in 

nation  to  cross  the  bridge,  ara  ei 

the  pavilion  on  the  island.    Her  att 

dant,  Brinhilda,  endeavoured,  by  e« 

species  of  artless  rhetoric  to  (wu 

her  from  the  attempt ;  and  even  hix 

that  the  wonderful  change  that 

taken  place  in  the  appearance  ot 

spot,  was  the  work  or  some  diabd 

fiend.     "  Ah,"  said  the  princess,  *' 

must  l)e  a  generous  fiend  to  give  us  i 

a  magnificent  landscape — a  landsc 

whose  wondrous  brilliancy  dazzks 


LEGENDS  01  TERROR. 


341 


i  enraptures  tlic  imagination, 
roust  build  fine  castles  in  tiie 
se  powerful  art  has  reared  that 
n  water."  And,  so  saying,  the 
incesn  placed  her  foot  upon  the 
ding  to  the  bridge.  **  Surely 
not  croGB  it/'  saidthe attendant, 
ieizing  her  arm.  **'  And  why 
nhikla  ?*'  said  the  princess, — 
K>thing  give  you  courage? — 
r  gay,  wliatever  be  the  prospect, 
;  tremble  like  the  aspen  in  the 
wind.  Come,  follow  me.*' 
3  had  the  lovely  nymph  crossed 
>lc  bridge,  than  it  began  to  sink, 

I  prevented  Brinhilda,  who  had 
behind,  from  crossing.  The 
,  who  had  proceeded  onward  to 
lion,  was  unmindful  of  the  oc- 

which  had  taken  place  behind 

II  alarmed  by  the  snrieks  of  her 
t,  she  turned  round  to  see  what 
sed  the  noise,  when  she  felt 
seized,  and  borne  irresistibly 
JO  the  pavilion.  She  was  near- 
^ed  of  her  senses  by  the  velocity 
ich  she  was  carried,  when  she 
sed  by  a  wild  laugh  of  exulta* 
ich  arose  from  her  side,  and  a 
fiich  uttered,  **  The  prize  is 
rrecoverably  mine !  —Now  sink 
i  centre  !*'  Her  attendants  on 
!  in  vain  screamed  for  assistance. 
lid  they  rin?  their  snow-white 
n  v^n  did  Uiey  invoke  the  as- 

of  the  Naiacu;  in  vain  run 
lacted  round  the  edge  of  the 
)asin.  All  they  received  for 
iety  was  a  sprinkling  from  the 
ot^h  it  had  been  played  upon 
sport.  No  one  hm  courage  to 
A  after  her,  except  her  favourite 
I,  who  immediately  dived  into 
>mkss  pool,  with  no  other  ex- 
i  bat  that  of  sharing  the  fate  of 
ved  mtstrcsB.  But  instead  of 
town,  she  floated  upon  the  sur- 
a  dry  cork,  nor  could  all  her 
lable  her  to  m^e  the  least  im- 
on  the  watery  element.  There 
n  no  other  remedy  than  to 
the  Duke  with  the  melan* 


clioly  circimijiaikse.  Just  as  he  was 
returning  from  the  ciiace,  the  dejected 
train  meet  him,  absorbed  in  sishs  and 
tears.  They  communicated  the  sad 
intelligence  to  him  in  as  gentle  a  man- 
ner as  poj^sible.  But,  notwithstanding 
this  precaution,  he  was  so  affected  that 
he  rent  his  robe  in  sorrow  and  conster- 
nation ;  he  took  the  golden  diadem  from 
his  head,  and  wrapped  his  visage  in  his 
purple  robe,  white  he  moumra  aloud 
for  the  loss  of  his  beautiful  Stella.  Hav- 
ing paid  the  first  tribute  of  parental 
afiection  to  the  memory  of  his  oeloved 
daughter,  hesummonerl  up  his  fortitude, 
and  immediately  repaired  to  the  cas- 
cade, to  learn  the  particulai^  of  this 
dreadful  catastrope.  But  no  cascade 
met  his  eye.  The  charm  was  now  dis- 
solved. Uncultivated  nature  was  seen 
in  her  native  wildness ;  there  was  nei- 
ther grotto  nor  basin ;  not  even  a  circle 
of  rose  trees,  or  a  sprig  of  jessiroine. 
The  duke  and  his  tram  returned  in  the 
most  dejected  manner  to  their  residence, 
and  Tvought  was  heard  but  sighs  and  la- 
mentations for  the  lost  princess,  who 
was  greatly  beloved ;  the  houses  were 
closed,  and  prayers  were  offered  up  for 
her  restoration.  Meanwhile  the  l]«au- 
tiful  Stella  was  borne  into  the  centre  of 
the  globe  by  her  aerial  lover ;  and  having 
alighted,  he  conducted  her,  by  a  subter- 
raneous passage,  to  a  palace,  far  more 
magnificent  and  elegant  than  any  thing 
she  had  hitherto  seen,  and  which  the 
earthy  monarch  had  caused  to  be  made 
sdlely  for  her  reception.  When  the  ani- 
mal spirits  of  the  princess  were  recniitad, 
she  round  herself  seated  on  an  easy 
sofa,  clad  in  a  robe  of  lose^^nloured 
satin,  and  girt  with  a  sash  of  the  most 
beautiful  azure  blue  silk.  Here  large 
cascades  flowed  among  bowers  of  roses, 
jessamine,  and  amarynth ;  there  stood 
splendid  grottos,  supported  b^  massy 
pillars  of  golden  hue,  and  pavilions  with 
tapering  pilasters  of  brilliant  silver,  in- 
laid with  diamonds  and  other  rich  and 
sparkling  productions  of  the  interior  of 
the  glow;.  An  elegant  youth,  attired 
in  silver  and  crowned  with  diamonds. 
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with  an  engaging  countenance,  lajy  pros- 
trate at  her  feet,  watching  with  the 
tenderest  solicitude  her  every  look — her 
every  motion,  and  apparently  endea- 
vouring to  anticipate  every  wish,  ere  it 
had  been  formed,  and  uttering  the  ten- 
derest emotions  of  love,  which  she  re- 
ceived with  the  becoming  blush  of  mo- 
desty. The  enraptured  spirit  gave  her 
an  account  of  his  state  and  origin,  de- 
scribed the  subterraneous  regions  that 
were  under  his  command,  conducted  her 
through  the  apartments  of  the  palace, 
and  shewed  her  all  the  riches  and  splen- 
dor bclonorincr  to  it.  The  refreshino^ 
shade,  which  continually  rested  on  the 
turf,  particularly  charmed  the  princess : 
her  eye  was  delighted  with  the  beautiful 
fruit  trees,  which  bore  ruddy  gold-streak- 
ed apples.  The  bushes  were  crowded 
with  abundance  of  birds,  whose  harmo- 
nious voices  joined  in  more  than  com- 
mon melody.  His  look  hung  upon  her 
lips,  and  his  ear  eagerly  swallowed  the 
sounds  that  issued  from  her  melodious 
mouth.  Every  word  glided  into  his 
heart,  and  remained  there  fixed  as  ada- 
mant. During  his  life  of  endless  ages, 
he  never  enjoyed  such  rapturous  hours 
as  he  now  owed  to  his  first  love.  The 
transports  of  the  lady  were  not,  however, 
in  perfect  unison  with  his;  her  brow 
was  clouded  with  heaviness  ;  that  soft 
melancholy,  that  mehing  languor,  which 
gives  such  irresistible  grace  to  the  fe- 
male sex,  betrayed  some  ungratified 
^vish  that  her  heart  concealed,  some 
feelings  that  did  not  exactly  tally  with 
those  of  her  lover.  He  soon  discovered 
this,  and  strove,  by  the  most  endearing 
caresses,  to  disperse  the  cloud,  and 
cheer  the  heart  ot  the  dejected  damsel, 
biit  in  vain.  '<  Alas  !'*  would  she  often 
repeat,  "  what  is  it  to  me,  tliat  thou  art 
a  monarch  of  unbounded  realms  and 
richefr— what  to  me  that  thou  art  a  sub- 
terranean power  whose  potency  exceeds 
the  sivay  of  all  those  sccptered  earth- 
lings,  whose  heads  are  canopied  by  the 
clouds,  if  I  am  destined  always  to  reside 
here  within  thy  kingdom,  a  living 
grave !    Oh  !  (would  she  continue)  re- 


store me  to  myfether— to  myfiiendi-^ 
to  every  tie  of  life  that  renders  life  most 
dear !" 

As  often  \mM  the  elfin  sprite  xephr, 
with  winning  softness,  **  Nay,  fiBiir  Stel- 
la, cast  your  eyes  around,  and  say,  don 
this  beauteous  globe  appear  a  sepukliie? 
— are  these  wanton  xephyrs,  that  phy 
upon  the  brilliant  ruby  of  thy  lip,  like 
the  damp  breath  that  swims  within  the 
gloomy  charnel-house  ?—- banish  tn 
such  hideous  thoughts.  Here  the  |^es- 
sures  reign — ^myriads  of  my  subjedi 
shall  bow  in  adoration  at  thy  throne, 
not  with  a  dirge  to  chant  thy  fiioenl: 
requiem,  but  to  chase  thy  sorrow  with 
son^  of  unfading  love,  and  melt  Ay  '• 
soul  in  traiisport*' — Still  the  prinm 
felt  that  she  was  a  prisoner,  and  si^ 
and  tears  would  gush  spontaneonlj  I 
from  her  eyes.  In  order  to  alfefisfii 
her  sorrow,  the  sprite  desired  her  to 
name  her  every  wish,  which  shocU 
instantly  be  realized. 

*'  Have  we  not  revels,*'  would  heoAen 
say,  *'  do  not  my  people  throng  in  dolf 
round  you  ?'•  "  Yes,"  would  the  prin- 
cess reply,  "  but  the  beings  here  whon 
I  behold,  arc  foreign  to  my  race.  HcR 
I  look  in  vain  for  features,  which,  abook 
my  father's  court,  had  been  rendeied 
dear  by  custom.  In  vain  I  look  tat 
lineaments  of  those  still  dearer,  who, 
from  my  earliest  years,  were  my  cobh 
panions, — oh  !  were  they  here,  1  mi^ 
be  happier." — "  Well  then,"  rephcd 
the  elf,  "  thy  wish  shall  be  accomplish- 
ed ;  and  if  my  potent  power  can  chsee 
away  dejection  from  thy  lovely  breast, 
that' power  is  wholly  thine."  He  im- 
mediately touched  the  ground  with  his 
sceptre,  and  baskets  of  fruits  and  vege- 
tables, with  turnips,  large  gourds,  me- 
lons, and  pomegranates  of  an  cxtrso^ 
dinary  size  arose  from  the  earth. 

After  gazing  at  her  a  few  moments, 
with  looks  of  the  most  affectionate  ten* 
demess,  he  thus  addressed  her :  *'  Fairest 
among  the  daughters  of  the  eaith,  re- 
sume thy  native  cheerfulness  ;  banish 
all  sorrow  from  thy  soul,  and  let  A31 
heart  be  alive  to  the  joys  of 
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DO  loQger  remain  a  solitary 
n  my  habitation.  These 
tain  every  thing  necessary  to 
happy,  and  as  I  see  return- 
re  neam  upon  thy  cheek, 
parti-coloured  wand,  what- 
iches  that  vegetates,  will 
ield  the  form  which  you 
and  every  form  produced 
ery  thing  execute  your  will, 
me,  fair  one,  though  nature 
ifluence,  nature's  laws  are 
able — a  higlier  power  than 
les  over  them.  1  cannot  bid 
nd  the  rose  outlive  the  term 
or  their  existence ;  and  every 
ed  from  things  so  perishable, 
i  with  them.  Your  compa- 
withcr  when  their  parents 
die  when  they  die.  Saying 
;,  he  retired,  leaving  the  prin- 
»w  her  own  inclinations ;  nor 
ay  one  moment  to  act  upon 
Lions.  Her  first  wish  was  to 
favorite  maid  :  striking  one 
irds,  "  Brinhilda,  my  dear 
*    she  cried,  "  appear." — 

0  her  summons,  lier  maid 
ite  before  her,  tenderly  em- 
'  mistress's  knees,  and  bedew- 
md  with  tears  of  joy.  The 
ivas  so  complete  and  perfect, 

started  at  the  work  of  her 
.  She  was  in.  doubt,  whether 
i  trusty  servant  had  appeared 
,  or  whether  a  delusive  phan- 
ot  mocked  her  eyes.  How- 
ould  not  refrain  from  giving 
!  sensations  of  joy.     They 

1  each  other's  arms,  bedewed 
with  mutual  tears.     They 

:ether  up  and  down  the  gar- 
iating  on  the  beauty  of  the 
plucking  from  the  trees,  the 
«d  apples  with  which  they 
d.  She  made  numerous  en- 
r  those  she  had  left  on  earth, 
er,  and  even  her  former  lover, 
Duke  Ratibor,  were  not  for- 
o  all  er  quiries  the  fictitious 
vave  the  most  discreet  and 
answers ;  and  the  princess 


was  so  happy  in  her  company,  that  she 
almost  forgot  to  trouble  her  wand  for 
a  farther  stretch  of  its  wonder-working 
power. 

The  watchful  gnome  now  hugged 
himself  on  the  penetration  which  he 
imagined  he  had  displayed  in  diving 
into  the  heart  of  woman ;  nor  was  he 
less  elevated  with  the  idea  of  the  progress 
he  had  made  in  the  science  of  man. 
The  princess  now  seemed  to  him  more 
beautiful,  lovely,  and  cheerful  than 
ever.  She,  on  her  part,  had  at  length 
given  animation  to  her  whole  stock  of 
turnips,  gourds  and  melons.  With  her 
enchanted  wand,  she  had  converted  the 
whole  of  them  into  the  form  of  her  at^ 
tendant  virgins.  But  having  two  more 
left  than  she  wanted  for  this  purpose, 
she  gave  to  one  of  them  the  sliape  of  a 
cat,  and  on  the  other  she  bestowed  the 
body  of  a  monkey.  She  now  establish- 
ed a  court,  assigned  each  servant  her 
portion  of  work,  and  was  obeyed  by 
them  all  with  the  utmost  alacrity.  The 
whole  household,  in  fact,  anticipated 
her  wishes ;  a  nod  was  sufficient ;  no 
need  of  words :  and  every  order  was  ex- 
ecuted without  the  smallest  demur. 
She  enjoyed  for  many  months  the  unin- 
terrupted pleasures  of  society;  dances, 
songs,  music,  and  merriment  of  every 
kind  succeeded  each  other  from  morn- 
ing till  night  in  this  enchanted  palace ; 
but  time,  that  never-failing  monitor, 
reminded  her  that  the  freshness  of  her 
companions' cheeks  began  to  fade.  The 
glass  in  the  marble  saloon  first  suggest- 
ed this  observation  to  her.  She  was 
astonished  to  perceive,  that  her  com- 

Elexion  bloomed  like  a  rose-bud;  while 
er  attendants  were  shrunk  like  so  ma- 
ny withered  flowers.  One  morning, 
the  beautiful  princess  entered  the  break- 
fast parlour,  where  she  beheld  a  com- 
pany of  helpless  women  tottering  to 
salute  her.  They  were  supported  upon 
crutches,  apparently  quite  aecrepid  from 
complete  old  age.  The  monkey  lay 
stretched  out  and  stiiT,  and  the  cat  fell 
down,  not  being  ableto  crawl.    Stella 
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instaritlv  riuilicd  out  of  the  (liniuber, 
drGadfully  alarmed  at  the  horrid  siK:ht, 
and  immediatoly  hastened  to  the  garden, 
wliere  she  called  aloud  upon  the  sprite. 
Uec]uickly  obeyed  the  call,  and  appear- 
ed in  an  humble  attitude.    **  Malicious 
elf,*'  said  she,  in  an  an^^ry  mood,  **  why 
dost  thou  envy  mc  the  society  of  the 
appearanci's  of^  my  former  companions 
— the  only  comfort  of  my  unhappy  life? 
Immediately  rcstore  to  my  attendants 
that  health  and  beauty  of  which  tliou 
liast  robbed  them,  or  my  hatred,  scorn, 
and  contempt  shall  avenge,  thy  nudnci- 
ty."— "  Fairest  of  mortals,"  replied  he, 
*"  whatever  lies  within  the  rcacn  of  my 
abilities,  only  waits  your  commands; 
but  do  not  ei|)ect  from  me  thii^  im* 
|30ssible.     As  long  as  any  vc^tative 
moisture  remained  in  ihc  vegetables,  the 
magic  wand  could  transform  the  princi- 
ple of  life  according  to  your  desire ;  but 
their  moisture  is  now  evaporated,  and 
they  arc  near  the  verge  of  dissolution. 
But  do  not  be  uneasy.  Another  basket- 
ful! shall  make  thee  amends.     Now, 
therefore,  return  to  mother  nature  her 
presents;  thou  wilt  find  companions 
more  suited  to  thy  taste  in  the  garden, 
on  tlie  grass-plat«''     Having  said  this, 
the  sprite  departed.     Stella  immediate- 
ly took  the  parti-coloured  wand ;  and 
gently  touchmg   her  decrepid   maids, 
thevall  became  witlicred  turnips,  gourds, 
ana  melons.     She  now  tripped  lightly 
over  the  verdant  lawn,  in  quest  of  tlic 
basket ;  but  she  could  not  find  it  any 
where.    AfWr  a  long  while  spent  in 
fruitless  search,  the  gnome  ajipcared  at 
the  vine-walk  with  a  sorrowtul  counte- 
nance.     "Tliou  hast  deceived  me," 
said  she :  whore  is  the  basket  ?     I  have 
been  seeking  for  it,  to  no  purpose,  al)ovc 
this  liour." — "  Gracious  mistress  of  my 
nflections,  chief  delight  of  my  heart," 
replied  the  sprite,  "  wilt  thou  forgive 
my  thoughtlessness  ?     I  have  promised 
more  than  I  am  able  to  perform.     I 
havo  traversed  around  my  country,  in 
r(uc.st  of  tiirni|)s  and  other  vci;ol;ibleo  ; 
but  tlu-y  have  l>oeu  long  i^sitlirrcd,  and 
are  now  rotting  in  damji  cellars.     The 


■  very  fields  arc  in  mourning.  In  tl 
I'alc  beneath,  winter  enjoys  his  rdg 
unmolestcxl.  Thy  presence  alone  fix< 
spring  to  these  rocKs.  Only  wait  ihre 
moons,  and  thou  shalt  liavc  plenty  i 
command."  Ek)quent  as  this  speec 
was,  before  he  half  finished  it,  Stfll 
turned  from  him  in  disgust,  and  letico 
to  her  cliambcr  without  answering  hin 
a  word.  Me,  however,  desired  his  cbtel 
sprite  to  obtain  a  load  of  vegetable  scccfc 
of  all  descriptions,  with  which  he  sovrad 
'  some  himdrcd  of  acres  of  ground.  He 
tlien  consigned  the  cliai^  of  the  fieU 
to  the  same  attendant  spirit,  chaigini 
him  to  kindle  a  subterraneous  fire,  ani 
to  ripen  the  plants  with  a  kindly  hat 
The  turnip-field  prospered  amaanglyi 
and  promised  an  excellent  crop  in  i 
short  time.  The  princess  went  evtt] 
day  to  view  it ;  and  though  she  seemed 
to  take  considerable  pleasute  in  viewinf 
their  progress,  yet  aisappointment  ami 
discontent  had  clouded  her  azure  eycfej 
her  favourite  spot  was  a  plantation  el 
gloomy  firs,  which  vias  situated  by  Ih 
rocky  side  of  a  brook,  that  discharged 
its  crystal  stream  into  the  valley.  HeR 
she  would  often  retire,  and  give  waylo 
the  most  profound  mclancnoly.  The 
gnome  observed  her  beliaviour,  and  wfl 
very  much  concerned  at  it.  Though  hi 
plainly  perceived  he  liad  not  macfe  thie 
least  impression  on  her  lieart,  he  BdH 
hoped  time,  and  his  tender  assiduilki^ 
would  overcome  her  maiden  coyneniS 
he  flattered  himself  no  one  had  cmt 
|)06scssed  her  affections.  In  this,  hoir- 
ever,  he  was  mistaken.  Prince  Ralibor, 
a  young  ncighlx)ur  of  her  father,  hid 
placed  hisailectionson  lier,and  receiied 
iiers  in  return.  The  enamoured  piii 
were  looking  forward  to  the  completioii 
of  their  happiness,  when  the  suddei 
disappearance  of  Stella  frustrated  aD 
their  liopes.  The  prince  was  distiad' 
ed ;  he  rambled  into  the  woods,  withori 
knowing  what  he  did.  He  even  visiled 
the  mighty  wizani  Zaul)erslarfr,  tk 
( liicfof  the  Gucbres,  or  workers  in  fire  ] 
but  vvvn  his  cabalistic  charms  and  Ro«- 
f'liician  sorceries  availed  nothing;  and 
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le  cabalisi  had  gained  by 
m  of  the  Spirit  of  Intelli- 
,  after  some  magic  rites  and 
to  enforce  her  compliance, 
le  following  oracular  answer 
km  propounded  to  her:— ^ 

9  of  Ibe  rtrckt  worth, 
iriihMieil  w  tlw  ratli : 

lliddra  dtcp, 
tbe  iiuNiU  warp  will  uot  creep. 

ire  KOM  of  MMirklinic  hoe  1 
b  uniklHiff  Sii-IUi  loo  ! 
iMuen  dt^, 
Um  mogld  warp  will  roC  ciccp  " 

nent  !*'  cried  Ralibor,  *<  if 
itrain  delude  not  my  doubt- 
surely  my  Stella  mourns 
foarfiil  region  of  our  sphere, 
human  sight."  ••  Aye," 
vizard,  **  even  in  the  centre 
.  The  gnome  spirit  there 
ptive — nay,  do  not  wonder, 
at  the  words  1  breatlie— 
It  every  element  is  thronged 
which  none  but  cabalists, 
le  myself  in  wisdom,  can 
— **  Command  this  infer- 
Lhen,  to  ^ve  her  back,*' 
led  the  pnnoe.  '*  1  coidd 
I,'*  answered  the  wizard, 
Aenamoumed.  But  love  so 
lat  his  votaries  break  every 
clashes  witli  his  own.'* — 
is  k»t  for  ever,"  said  the 
rince.  •«  Not  so,"  replied 
*  who  faik  by  force,  may 
utagem.  Tlien  courage, 
]  courage  may  indeed  oe 
ou  adventure  as  I  shall  give 
'*  Put  me  to  the  proof,*'  ca- 
pted  tl^  prince.  **  Teach 
'  her,  ana  were  slie  placed 
aae  of  Etna,  while  its  fire 
1  the  summit,  I  woukl  leap 
Qck  ber  from  her  bondage-'* 
k  me ;  there  is  a  spot  near 
Mountains, — a  bleak  and 
where  nothing  thrives,  but 
i  its  sternest  mood  appears 
d.  Whatever  there  accost 
man,  or  brute,  or  animal, 
Uie  air, — then  hail  it  as  a 
[  Uissi  sent  from  your  love 


— follow  where  it  leads  the  i»ay,  aud 
happiness  may  yet  be  ypun."—- With 
a  bounding  heart  did  Ratibor  hasten  on 
his  (to  him)  welcome  task.  Leaving 
him  at  the  desolate  spot,  we  will  now 
return  to  the  princess  Stella,  vrho  had 
been  exhaling  her  sorrow  in  sighs,  drawn 
from  the  bottom  of  her  hoLfU  She, 
however,  kept  her  grief  so  carefalJy 
concealed,  tnat  tlie  gnome  was  a  per- 
fect stranger  to  the  cause  of  it.  After 
revolving  in  her  mind  many  schemes 
and  plans  to  elude  the  vigilance  of  her 
grolor,  slic  hit  upon  the  following  one. 
The  spring  was  now  returning ;  the 
sprite  hadsuffered  liis  subterraneots  6res 
to  go  out ;  and  the  v^etabks  not  having 
been  checked  by  the  winter*s  frosts, 
were  ripening  apace.  The  crafty  prin- 
cess gathered  a  row  eveiy  day ;  and,  by 
way  of  experiment,  transformed  them 
into  a  variety  of  forms.  One  day,  she 
metamorphosed  one  into  a  dove.— 
**  Thou  emUem  of  constancy  and  meek- 
eyed  peace,"  said  she,  "  sweet  bird  of 
love,  fly  hence — fly  to  my  Ratibor ;  find 
out  where  he  mourns.  Spread  thy  soft 
pinions  circling  over  him,  and  guide 
nim  to  this  spot  to  rescue  me  from  this 
hated  thraldoin.*'  The  gentle  bird  obey- 
ed, and  flew  upwards  through  the  wind- 
ing mazes  of  the  dreary  caves  where  the 
anxioiff  prince  was  gazing  with  intense 
anxiety  for  aught  trait  sIkmiU  cron  hn 
longing  sight — ^This  spot  was  indeed  a 
lonely  on&^leak,  dreary,  and  deso- 
late—here and  there  a  bent  and  blasted 
pine-tree,  on  which  the  thunderbolt 
had  hurled  its  vengeance,  gave  a  still 
more  gloomy  appearance  to  the  scene; 
and,  on  one  ride,  rocks  which  appeared 
to  have  been  rent  by  some  strongoon- 
vulrive  effoit  of  exmring  natm«,  dis- 
played a  dark  and  tearful  chasm,— the 
very  look  of  which  sickened  the  soul  of 
the  ardent  Ratibor.  The  bird  having 
arrested  the  attention  of  the  prince  by 
its  fluttering  round  him,  flew  gentfy 
towards  the  yawning  cavern,  ratibor 
following,  his  every  nerve  stroigthaied 
with  the  idea  of  i^n  behokhng  bis 
all  that  could  be  obtained  was  some  in- 
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adored  Stella.  The  bird  hovered  over 
Um  gulf  for  a  moment,  then  closed  its 
wings^  and  dropped  plumb  down  .into 
the  cavern.,  katibor  observed  every 
action,  and  uttering  the  words  "  Love 
and  Stella  aid  me,"  plunged  headlong 
forward.  The  deptli  he  fell  took  from 
him  all  life  and  motion,  and  he  lay  at 
the-  bottom  stunned  and  breathless.  On 
coming  to  himself,  he  was  astonished  at 
the  scene  which  arose  before  his  won- 
dering sight — innumerable  gems  glit- 
tering like  suns,  but  with  a  chastened 
splendour,  shed  an  unearthly  but  enrap- 
turing light ;  as  far  as  the  eye  could  pe- 
netrate, rocks  of  gold  and  silver  rose  on 
every  sicje,  relieved  by  tlie  brilliant 
corruscations  which  continually  flew 
from  masses  of  living  emeralds,  sap- 
phires, and  rubies.  Ratibor  was  be- 
wiMered.  He  looked  on  every  side  for 
his  feathered  guide;  but  the  glare  was 
so  brilliant  and  intense,  that  his  eyes 
were  dazzled,  and  he  could  scarcely 
discern  any  thing.  **  Ah  !*'  said  he  to 
himself,  '*  have  I  lost  my  guide  ?  Some 
fiend,  plumed  as  the  bird  of  love,  has, 
doubtless,  lured  me  hither  to  my  destruc- 
tion." At  this  moment  a  stram  floated 
through  the  caves,  so  thrilling,  yet  so 
sweet,  tliat  his  senses  were  lulled  with 
the  rapturous  lay. — ^He  distinguished 
the  following  words  among  others, 
whigh  the  invisibles  had  chanted  :— 

"  Tho*  dan^fn  thrrat  do  ills  bf  tide 
Hioi  who  follow*  tiue-iore'a guide. 
Oiiwurd  thro*  rarh  laliyriiith  smv, 
Thebifd  or  love  wUl  lead  Uie  way." 

**  Hark!"  murmured  the  enraptured 
prince,  **  viewless  spirits  breathe  en- 
oouragement  to  my  soul — again  the 
feathered  tempter  hover  ro  und  my 
bead  and  seems  to  murmur  at  my  inde- 
cision.— Yes !  yes !  I  will  onward." — 
Saying  this  he  rushed  forward,  the  dove 
leading  the  way,  flapping  its  wings  as  if 
delighted  at  its  errand.  Meanwhile 
Stella  had  arranged  every  thing  for  her 
purpose.  She  had  ceased  to  mortify 
aer  eliin  lover  with  killing  coyness ;  her 
eye  beamed  hope,  and  her  inflexibility 
seemed  tp  be  yielding  apace.      The 


sprite  800Q  perceived  tlie  alteration^  and 
renewed  his  suit  with  redoubled  ardour. 
After  a  little  while,  she  consented  to  be 
his;  but  expressed  her  apprehensioD, 
that,  as  an  aerial  beioe,  wnich  neter 
underwoit  any  change,  ne  miffbtabtte 
his  afiection,  when  time  had  destroyed 
the  beauties  of  her  person*  To  conviaoe 
her  that  his  passion  was  as  lastiiufai 
sincere,  he  desired  her  to  oommanahis 
patience  to  the  utmost,  and  judge  bf 
nis  performance  how  unalterable  In 
aflection  was.     She  embraced  the  offier, 
and  addressed  him  as  follows :— "  Go 
immediately,  and  number  all  the  venli^ 
bles  in  the  field.     I  will  animate  m% 
all,  and  they  slmll  be  witnesses  of  Bf 
marriage.      But  avoid  deceiving  me; 
miss  not  a  single  one ;  for  on  thy 
ness  will  I  judge  of  thy  constancy.* 
Without  hesitation,  he  immedii 
set  about  it     What  will  not  he  that 
loves  descend  to  ?    Eyen  this  degradiDe 
task  he  eagerly  undertook,  and,  uronga 
his  agility,  soon  finished  the  numbo- 
ing ;  but,  to  be  quite  certain,  he  went 
over  it  a  second  time,  when  he  had 
the  mortification  to  find  a  variatioii  ii 
the  number,  which  obliged  him  to  h^ive 
a  third  muster ;  when,  alas!  ther^ivas 
still  another  error;  however  at  last  he 
succeeded  to  reckon,  without  the  leait 
mistake,  every  vegetable  in  the  fieU, 
both  great    and    small.      While   llift 
gnome  was  thus  labouring  to  convince 
(lis    mistress   of  his   sincere    attapb* 
ment,  she  was  preparing  every  lUng 
necessary  to  facilitate  her  escape.    The 
dove  had  led  her  lover  into  her  bow^, 
>  and  the  transports  of  the  happy  ntf 
may  be  more  easily  conceived  um 
described.    Fearful,  however,    of  the 
return  of  the  sprite  from  the  grovelling 
task  she  had  imposed  on  him,  tlie  prince 
was  under  the  necessity  of  concealing 
himself;  therefore,  snatching  a  basty 
embrace,  he  retired  into  a  shady  part 
of  the  bower,    where,  without  being 
seen,  he  could  advantageously  observe 
all  that  was  going  forward*    At  this  in- 
stant the  sprite  returned,  elated  with 
joy  at  liaving  accomplished  hia  link ; 
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[uently  being  able  to  give  the 
waking  tbouvhts  and  sleep- 
8  this  undeniable  proof  of 
ity  and  inviolability  of  his 
.  Kneeling  at  her  feet,  he 
h  in  animated  strains  the  un- 
ession  of  his  love,  *•  See," 
thou  adored  daughter  of  the 
n— see  bending  at  thy  feet 
pplication— a  monarch  suing 
might  command.  Here  I 
ny  coronal  state  and  bend  in 
J  thy  beauteous  self.  Oli ! 
:o  be  crowned  with  the  gar- 
love,  and  reigning  over  my 
ke  my  throne  and  boundless 
The  princess  averted  her 
his  ardent  gaze. — "  Nay, 
fair,*'  continued  the  ena- 
narch,  **  turn  not  from  n)e — 
here  wants  but  one  thing  to 
rdcncy  of  my  affection.  So 
that  willingly  be  mine  and 
w  the  sceptre  of  ray  power 
—'twill  give  thee  inffuenoe 
mine  own.  Judge,  tJien, 
by  what  I  offer ! — Listen  !— 
should  wield  it  saving  mine, 
s  fancy  willed,  subvert  my 
—  change  my  kingdom— 
as  thougnt  itself,  strike  me 
I  where  demons  hold  their 
ind  crumble  (for  a  time)  my 
>thing.  At  this  instant  the 
!d  from  his  concealment,  and 
sceptre,  exclaimed,  "Thus 
3  it,  and  hurl  thee  hence  to 
)  wrongs  levelled  at  inno- 
virtue  !"  Horror  sat  upon 
f  the  Gnome,  who  enoea- 
isist,  but  the  power  of  the 
introlled  his  every  action. 
IS  rushed  into  the  arms  of 
vho  waving  the  magic  talis- 
',  the  earth  rocked  to  its 
elfs,  spirits,  goblins,  and 
svery  description,  with  hor- 
I  upon  their  distorted  faces. 


rushed  in  from  every  spot,  but  a  migh- 
ty power  struck  them  dumb  and  mo« 
tionlcss.  A  loud  crash  succeeding,  the 
earth  beneath  their  monarch  opened 
and  displayed  a  gulph,  from  which 
volcanic  fire  and  liquid  lava  boiled  with 
unceasing  fury.  With  curses  and  hor- 
rible imprecations  he  threw  himself 
violently  into  tlie  fiery  abyss,  which 
opened  widely  its  rapacious  jaws  to 
receive  him.  Loud  thunder  rolled 
through  the  vaulted  labyrinths — while 
the  prince  and  his  lovely  charge  ascend- 
ed to  the  regions  of  light  on  the  very  spot 
where  he  had  descended  aAer  the  dove» 
tlie  magic  sceptre  aiding  them  in  their 
RighL  liaving  again  put  the  power  of 
the  talisman  to  the  test,  he  plunged  it 
down  the  abyss  tliey  had  ascended :  im- 
mediately  the  scene  changed  to  the 
palace  of  Stella's  father;  who  welcomed 
her  with  all  the  overflowings  of  a  pa« 
rent's  heart,  and  shortly  after  the  pnn- 
cess  and  her  daring  lover  were  inaisso- 
lubly  united.  The  prince  shared  with 
his  bride  his  hereditary  throne :  he 
built  a  city,  to  which  he  gave  his  own 
name,  and  whiqh  it  still  retains  to  this 
day. 

The  strange  and  extraordinaiy  adven- 
tures of  the  princess — her  constancy, 
her  spirit,  and  her  miraculoiis  escape 
became  the  theme  of  the  whole  coun- 
try round :  and  has  been  handed  down, 
from  father  to  son,  to  the  present  gene- 
ration. The  inhabitants  fif  the  neigh- 
bouring places,  and  more  particularly 
the  miners  who  work  in  the  Giant 
Mountains  for  the  gems  and  rich  trea- 
sures which  they  fancy  are  still  concealed 
there,  not  knowing  the  proper  name  of 
the  sprite,  have  nickruamed  him  Num- 
ber-turnip, or,  for  shortness,  Num- 
ber Nip  :  and  this  is  the  name  by  which 
he  is  almost  always  distinguished  in  the 
l&^dary  tales  with  which  the  country 
of  Silesia  abounds. 
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THE  chase;  of  king  WALDEMAU,  the  DANl 


Tfae  followiog^  traditloDal  relic  has  been  forwarded  to  us  b j  a  ipeiitleiiiaii  by  whoi 
vatkiiia  and  commnoicationB  wo  have  eoiisidcrnl>ly  benefitted.  In  hia  acooii 
letter  he  statea  that  It  ia  taken  hwn  the  popular  traditiooa  and  anperatitioi] 
llanea ;  and  that  he  concei? ea  it  to  be  the  true  foundation  of  the  German  Lcgei 
Wild  Uuntaman,  given  at  page  97.— At  all  ercnttf  it  appcam  to  be  connected 
way  with  that  aingular  aoperatitiou  j  and,  having  never  appeared  in  an  English  < 
ban  t>een  induced  to  tranelate  it  for  the  ainoHement  of  our  readers.— -With  t} 
rcmaric  we  are  Induced  to  coincfde,  as  we  are  well  acquainted  with  many  tradil 
rumauiic  tegcnda,  which  are  now  (or  have  bi'cn)  highly  popuUir  in  Geraumy,  I 
dationa  of  which  are  to  be  found  in  the  Kuperstitioua  rclica  and  oral  tradiiiofl 
Dauesy  Norwegians,  and  other  uortberu  nations. 


Kino  Waldcmar  loved  Tovchill,  a 
lady  of  Ryggen ;  and  lie  was  so  strongly 
afflicted  w^n  she  died,  that  he  would 
not  forsake  her  body»  but  caused  it  to 
be  carried  along  with  him  wherever  he 
went  This  became  very  disagreeable 
to  those  who  were  about  the  king,  and 
on  that  account,  a  courtier,  profitmg  by 
a  favourable  opportunity,  examined  the 
body,  in  order  to  discover  what  it  was 
that  bound  the  king  to  it  with  so  powerful 
an  attachment.  He  at  last  perceived  a 
mi^ic  ring  on  her  finger,  which  her 
mouier  had  given  her  in  order  to  secure 
the  king*s  love.  The  courtier  took  the 
ring,  and  immediately  the  king^s  infa- 
tuation towards  the  oody  disappeared, 
and  he  allowed  it  to  be  interred.  But 
mark  the  consequence :  all  the  king's 
love  was  transferred  to  the  courtier,  who 
was  now  in  possession  of  the  ring ;  so 
tliat  he  granted"  him  every  thing  he  ask- 
ed for,  and  would  scarcely  trust  him 
from  his  sight ;  which  constraint  at  last 
became  irksome  to  the  youth,  and,  as 
he  knew  what  was  the  cause  of  it,  he 
dropped  the  ring  into  a  pond,  as  he  one 
day  rode  through  the  grove  of  Gurra. 
From  that  moment  the  king  began  to 
find  himself  better  in  that  particular 
srove  than  in  any  other  place ;  lie  caused 
uic  castle  of  Gunra  to  be  buik,  and 
hunted  night  and  day  in  the  wood,  lie 
was  frequently  heard  to  say,  that 
God  might  keep  heaven  to  himself,  if 
he  were  only  permitted  to  hunt  in  Ciur- 
ra ;  and,  after  his  death,  God  punished 
him  by  fulfilling  his  wish. 


He  now  rides  every  night  froi 
to  Gurra,  and  is,  through  the  wl: 
trict,  known  by  the  name  of  tht 
Huntsman.  When  he  approacl 
hears,  first,  a  horrid  howling,  bel 
and  whip-cracking,  in  the  air,  a 
every  person  ought  to  turn  out 
patli,  and  conceal  himself  beh 
trees.  Then  comes  the  who! 
Foremost  of  all  run  the  coal-blai 
snuffing  the  ground,  and  with  Ion 
tng  tongues  lolline  from  their 
Then  appears  "  Wolroar,"  seaU 
his  white  horse,  and  eenerally  c 
his  head  under  his  left  arm.  ^^ 
meets  any  body,  especially  if  it  \ 
to  be  an  old  man,  he  commands 
hold  his  dogs,  and  sometimes 
liim  standing  with  the  hounds  fo 
hours,  or,  at  other  times,  he  w 
sently  aAerwards  fire  a  shot,  anc 
the  hounds  hear  tliat,  they  bur 
bands,  and  scamper  off.  When 
away  in  this  manner,  the  ga 
heard  slamming  to  after  him  ; 
many  places,  where  there  is  a 
passage  through  a  house,  he 
in  at  the  one  and  out  of  the  oth< 
and  no  bolts  are  so  heavy  that 
not  spring  back  at  his  approac 
frequently  rides  through  Ibsga 
Oddsherrcd;  and  there  is  in  Ko 
house  where  the  doors  are  now 
left  standing  open  during  the 
for,  previous  to  that,  he  frequentl 
tlic  locks  to  nieces.  In  certain 
it  ficqurntly  nap]x:ns  that  he  ta 
course  over  the  house ;  and  in  the 
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J  of  Herlufsholm  tlierc  is  a  cot- 
'  louf  of  which  ill  the  middle  is 
ible  sunk,  because  he  has  pass- 
it.     In  North  Zetland  he  lias 
Gurra»  in  which  stand  some 
hich    are   called   Waklemar's 
It  is  here  cnatomaiy  for  the  old 
on  the  eve  of  St  John's  day, 
1  themselves  in  the  paths,  and 
;  iB^es  for  him.    Half  a  mile 
rni  lies  Wolmar's  height,  siir- 
by  water     According  to  tradi- 
t>lack  monks,  mumblingpsalms, 
ivly  every  midnight  across  the 
fiietwcen  Scellerood  and  Nce- 
i  hunts  with  his  hounds  and 
lone  a  road  which  takes  its 
»m  nim. 

he  has  thus  made  a  circuit  he 
himself  by  turns  in  all  the 
residences  scattered  through 
try.  He  takes  particular  plea- 
topping  at  Valloc-burgh,  where 
%  chamber  appropriated  to  him, 
1  stand  two  beds :  in  the  same 
It  are  likewise  two  strong  chests, 
)eing  once  opened,  were  found 
lied  with  small  round  pieces  of 
••  for  better  money  there  was 
ng  Waldemar^s  days.**  A  subter- 
xtssage  connects  Valk)e-buTgh 
losegaard,  in  the  bailliwick  of 
:  here  he  likewise  has  a  slcep- 
I,  and  the  maidens  and  people, 
n  fashion  of  the  times  when  he 
e  frequently  seen  making  the 
i  countryman,  who  would  not 


l)clicvc  tJiat  the  king  came  by  night  to 
this  place,  had  the  audacity  to  keep 
watch  tlierc  ;  but,  about  midnight,  the 
s|)ectre-monarch  entered,  saluted  him 
in  a  friendly  manner,  and  said,  I  will 
reward  you  for  this  kind  visit,"  and  at 
the  same  time  threw  him  a  gold  coin ; 
but,  wlien  the  fellow  caught  at  it,  it 
burnt  a  round  hole  through  his  hand, 
and  fell  to  tlic  ground  a  fiery  coal.  We 
may  easily  judge  wiiat  he  sulTercd  from 
this  fiendish  gift.  But  it  frequently 
hapiiens,  that  wlien  old  men  and  wo- 
men have  for  many  hours  heki  tlic 
phantom's  hounds,  he  casts  something 
to  them,  which  looks  like  a  cool,  and  is 
therefore  generally  disn^arded ;  but  if 
it  be  picked  up  and  examined,  it  is 
found  to  consist  of  pure  gold. 

The  following  is  one  of  this  remark- 
able personages  adventures  :— 

Ute  at  ete  tlicy  vera  triWuK  on  IlHribM  bank. 
For  in  burett  men  ii*«r  ihooltl  be  idle. 

Towards  theui  f%M\it  WddeiiMr.  nAffre  and  luk, 
Aod  be llBgcr'd, aad  drew  op hMbridle. 

"  SuceiM  to  Toar  kboor,  ami  have  je  to-nifl[ht 
Hceo  any  ifiingr  |Mai  yc  while  n-aplng  V* 

**  Yea,  yei,"  taid  a  peMaiit,  **  I  saw  aoBUthbig  white 
Joat  MOW  Uiffi*  the  coni-atabble  cneepWE." 

*•  Whidi  way  did  it  got"—-  Why,  MethmiKht  tu  ths 
lieadi." 

Tben  off  went  Kiof?  Waldemar  hitgadintf  j 
A  few  momf nta  after  they  lie«rd  a  ftint  acieecli. 

And  the  bum  of  the  buater  iraouodhig. 

Then  liack  cmbm  h^  fainghing  in  horrible  tone, 
And  the  Mood  la  thair  veina  ran  the  colder. 

When  they  iaw  tliat  a  freth-alaHghlei*d  uerouid  wiia 
thrown 
AUiwart  hb  prood  barb'a  dappled  ahoaldcr. 

Said  he,  *'  I  have  chaa*d  her  for  aevenacore  ycoia, 
Aa  ihe landed  to  driiik  at  the  flbanbdna.'* 

No  niore  did  he  deign  to  tlieir  terriSed  cui^ 
Bat  gallop'd  away  to  the  nouulaina. 


THE  LEPRECHAUN,  OR  GOLD  GOBLIN. 

AN  IRISH  TALE. 

"  Ireland  hath  hem  alwaya  accovnled  a  hind  of  wonden.** 


BATE  to  tbe  Staunch  oak,  my 

id  Jasper  Trcvenny  to  a  youth 

d  by  his  side  in  a  dillosk-ga- 

hut.  Cleave  to  a  tight  ship,  my 

oocapalioii  of  iliew  people  in  loa- 
the edible  sea- weeds  laver  aud 
N>th  oT  which  are  boiled  for  osc. 


BURTON. 

bo}^,  as  k)n^  as  the  wind  blaeth,  and 
while  she  lives  upon  ths  watera,  she'll 
aye  be  a  mauther  to  thee.  Pine  not 
upon  a  down  pillow  ashore  wi*  pale 

but  a  portion  of  the  latter  'is  often  dried  iu 
tlic  sou,  until  it  assames  a  fine  raddy 
complexioui  when  it  it  csteeoied  a  Inznry. 
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midds  and  WliiSkled  beldames  bewail- 
ing about  thee ;— but  wlien  thee  diest, 
die  like  a  true  heart — the  white  foam 
for  thy  winding  sheet,  the  roaring  voice 
of  the  ocean  for  thy  death-lament,  and 
a  noble  bark  for  thy  coffin.  What  can 
mate  with  the  great  sea  ?  Look  thee, 
my  son,  it  *s  beautiful  at  all  times — 
when  it  beats  against  the  beach-rocks 
that  hem  it  in,  foamins;  and  raging  like 
a  madman  wi'  his  fetters,  as  well  as 
when  the  waves  be  one  and  all  asleep, 
moving  as  gently  as  slumbering  babies 
wi'  the  broad  moon  poring  like  a  fond 
mauther  above  'em.  What  though  thee 
diest,  as  the  Hollanders  had  like  to  ha' 
died  au  hour  aback,  in  a  cockle-shell 
smack?  even  then,  thee  goest  out  of 
the  world  like  a  man.  You  shall  hear, 
brethren,'*  continued  the  stout  Cornish 
mariner  raising  his  voice  as  the  dillos- 
kers  gathered  around  him.  "The  brig 
was  scudding  away  like  a  sea-bird  above 
the  breeze,  and  we  afearing  nought, 
though  'twas  dark  as  death,  having 
those  aboard  that  knew  the  course  as 
well  as  the  way  to  their  hammocks,  and 
warranted  coming  a'thwart  o'  liule  *pon 
that  tack,  while  the  wind  spoke  Nor' 
about.  Anon  the  forward  look-out,  a 
whistling  time  after  hc*d  howled  out  his 
dismal  *  All's  well,'  jumped  upon  the 
cable-coil  and  shouted  wi'  all  his  breath, 
*  'Vast !  avast !  mates,  helm  a- lee  and 
about  ship ! — a  sail  a-head  here,  all 
hands,  yonoy!'  Reuben  roared,  but 
'twas  too  late.  A  sloop  of  a  thing,  wi' 
all  aboard  snoring  unner  hatches,  lay 
iust  neast  our  bows.  We  cnished  upon 
ner  about  midships,  and  rode  her  down 
awfully — most  aw/ully,  by  G~d.  A 
demurrage,  for  a  second,  succeeded  the 
shock,  and  then  on  we  went  again  as 
if  nought  had  mattered.  She  proved 
to  be  a  Dutch  swab,  lurking  in  yonder 
seas  for  fisli— or  something  richer  may- 
hap. To  put  about,  or  bring  to,  in 
time  for  help,  was  impossible — more- 
over every  sand  in  the  glass  was  gold  to 
us.  But  the  yawl  was  out,  and  three 
hearties,  with  the  captain  himself,  and 
my  fool  of  a  bdy  here,  wer'  aboard  her 


in  a  snatch.  It  got  fight  iti  the  nid 
the  momi  having  atrack  out  frtim  he 
black  cloudy  harbour  into  the  bran 
blue  sea  of  Heaven.  We  tugged  abad 
wi'  heart  and  sinew,  but  all  was  quid 
and  silent  above  and  about  the  jka 
where  she  went  down,  as  a  gniten 
midnight,  and  nought  visible  but  the 
trailing  feather  o'  foam  which  theitioDg 
brig  left  astern.  I  thought  I  heard  i 
deep  screech  in  the  waters  'below  «-=■ 
'twas  fancy  mayhap,  but  it  hit  me  harti 
like  a  bullet.  'Twas  just  aa  if  irtf 
heart  heard  it  afore  my  ear.  It  temtnt 
ed  me  against  my  will  o'  the  night  whks 
my  old  father  sonk  abaft  the  keel  ffi 
we  say),  long  ago.  Presently  up  Bodl 
a  cask  and  a  few  spars,  then  a  snoa!  tl 
hake,  skate,  and  your  beggarly  fio| 
some  gasping,  others  quite  dead  w 
their  wliite  bellies  and  gtnzcd  eyes  gKt< 
tering  in  the  moonlight.  We  beards 
dash  and  a  splutter  windward,  and  n^ 
on  looking  about,  to  our  awful  wfiiid# 
eyed  a  little  out-o*-8orts  creature  kidk- 
ing  and  spluttering  amid  another  troo] 
o'  floating  milk-bellies,  and  1«yiil| 
among  'em  wi*  his  arms,  like  a  wind 
mill  in  a  hurricane.  His  iace  wasleaa 
hard,  and  tawny.  It  looked  like  dl 
gold  horribly  tarnished  by  time,  hv 
age  could  not  wrinkle  it.  Sometiniei 
he  stood  aloft,  and  clamouring  knee- 
deep  in  the  sea;  then  he  sunk  fathonii 
and  we  saw  nought  of  him  for  a  tiitt 
again.  We  were  one  and'  all  mortally 
gallied  at  the  sight,  but  the  captain. 
The  yawl  lay  like  a  log  upon  the  in- 
ters, while  we  stood  to  glowy  at  the 
wonder.  Anon,  however,  the  captain 
doffed  woollens,  and,  dashing  amoofl 
the  pieces  of  wreck  that  now  covered 
the  sea's  face,  grappled  the  tawny  one, 
and  towed  him  manfully  alongside. 
Upon  hauling  him  aboard,  smile  me, 
cousins,  but  there  was  a  most  cnornioa] 
Hollander  hanging  by  his  legs,  and  h 
came  up,  clumsily  wriggling  in  thj 
wake,  like  a  thumping  chub  at  the  tai 
of  a  Rsherboy's  muckworm,  ha !  ha 
But  I  must  tellee,  the  whole  crew  (threi 
Dutchmen  and  a  black  boy)  was  9ave< 
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r  Kile  or  q»r»  and  preciowly  swabbed 
■  the  captain  about  it ;  howsomever. 
Has  we*d  bove  in  sight  of  yoar  blaz- 
ig  healthy  he  acked  about,  and  bore 
nj  like  a  Geneva  pink  that  has  run 
A  upon  a  king's  ship  in  a  fog.*' 
As  Jasper  Trevenny  concluded  his 
iki   the  dillosk-gatherers  were  sura- 
wocd  to  front  about  to  the  hearth,  by 
he  deep  'voice  of  their  patriarch  and 
kdion  Ring»  old  Fergus  Consadine  the 
ne.    The  Comishman,  who  had  en- 
oed  the  hut  with  his  boy  to  seek  re- 
iadunent  after  landing  the  Hollanders, 
m  beheld  for  the  first  time,  as  the  dil- 
Mken  opened  on  either  side,  the  gaunt 
Umonaich  of  the  beach.    AltlK>ugh 
■poring  on  the  oak-log,   which  had 
ra  the  throne  of  his  predecessors  for 
ifMt  h  was  plain,  that,  when  erect, 
btbwered  &r  above  even  those  of  sur- 
dHuig  stature  who  gathered  around 
■n.  '  His  huge  legs,  encased  in  dark 
Wnm  leather  trowsers  instead  of  tlie  cus- 
llBMuy  hoae»  wandered  along  the  floor, 
ilBBiiDg  more  like  the  main  roots  of  a 
pfeit  oak  in  its  senility,  than  the  limbs 
Ma  man.  His  mantle  of  yellow*  frieze, 
arionsly  embroidered  at  the  ed^es,  was 
Ikown  entirely  from  one  shoulder,  so 
aio  reveal  the  bandel-cloth  vest,  and 
Midded    bark    belt    beneath  it,    and 
tamed  down  in  great  plenitude  of 
tU  to  the  base  of  his  oaken  throne. 
tti  long  hair  was  turned  back  in  the 
^dent  Glibb  or  Cooleen  fashion,  and 
taiounted  by  a  burred  or    conical 
VooDen  cap :  moreover,  it  was  of  so 

Ediar  a  complexion  and  wavy  a  na- 
,  as  pike  the  baid^s  of  old)  to  be 
Compared  to  a  living  stream  of  milk. 
fes  large  features,  worn  as  they  were 
by  time  and  mischance,  boreanimpos* 
bttsimilaTit^  fo  a  mouldering' niin  of 
nGch  sufliaent  masses  remain  to  shew 
vfaat  it  had  been  in  the  days  of  its 
IJbiy.  The  transient  smile  upon  the 
ooe*  as  the  passing  sunbeam  upon  the 
odier,  iUumined  out  to  expose.  A 
vmth  itf  the  red  sun-dried  dillosk- 
mingled  with  old  laver,  encir- 


•  Tire  dniear  eoloar  of  the  old  Irish. 


oled  his  brow8»  and  while  his  bony  left 
hand  wandered  lovingly  among  the  light 
tresses  of  a  sleeping  girl,  he  supported 
its  fellow  on  one  of  the  bench  ofa  huge 
black  staff,  warped  and  scotched  by  na- 
ture or  art  into  the  figure  of  a  roake. 
This  was  the  Brehon  King's  sceptre, 
the  symbol  of  his  authority,  and  all  in 
his  domains  paid  implicit  obedience  to 
the  laws  promulgated  by  him  who 
weilded  it,  for  the  time  being,  on  the 
oaken  log  of  ages.  Tradition  and  le- 
gend were  fertile  in  its  honour,  bat 
neither  Bard  nor  Shanaghos  could  nar- 
rate the  story  of  its  mysterious  oriein. 
The  general  belief  was,  that  it  had 
been  vital,  and  would  again  resume  its 
pristine  nature,  to  the  infinite  peril  of 
man,  if  ever  the  old  Tanistry  laws  and 
Brehon  Kings  should  be  banished  from 
Erin. 

«*  My  sons,"  says  old  Fergus  to  his 
attentive  dilloskers,  <'  you  have  heard 
enough  from  the  Sassenach,  to  put  every 
young  limb  among  you  in  motion. 
Far  be  it  from  one  who  sits  on  the  oak 
of  old  times,  to  rise  up  against  the  fes- 
tivals which  our  fathers  rejoiced  in  and 
honoured — above  all,  so  sacred  a  one 
as  that  of  the  Wren  on  the  holy  tide  of 
Saint  Stephen — may  the  Bancointha^ 
wail  over  poor  Onagh,  the  dear  child 
of  my  child,  when  f  do  so !  But,  my 
sons,  the  honours  of  the  day  are  done 
— you  have  ensnared  the  kmgly  little 
Wren  on  the  brown  furze — you  have 
enthroned  him  in  the  green  holly  bush, 
set  off  with  white  love-knots  and  the 
fair  tresses  of  your  most  comely  virgins ; 
you  have  earned  him  far  and  near  in 
glory  and  state,  and  lastly,  raised  him 

*  The  praises  of  the  dead  are  sung  prior 
tointernent  by  the  Bancoiotha  or  Cfrin- 
taffhaoD,  who  is  hired  by  the  friendH  of 
the  deceased  for  that  purpose.  A  similar 
custom  prevails  among  the  Greeks.  Z«f 
pleureuMS  pubiiquet  arc  mentioned  by 
PouquevUhf  in  his  Vojfage  en  Mor^  and 
there  seems  to  be  but  little  differenccl.j^ 
tween  their  occupation  and  the  Baneoin- 
tha-B.  The  whole  ceremony  of  a  barlal, 
as  described  by  bim,  approaches  renarfca- 
bly  near  to  a  rural  wake  and  fancral  in 
Ireland. 
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above  your  broaitl  board  while  feasting 
OQ  what  men  have  bestowed  on  you«  as 
homage  and  gifl  to  the  king  of  all 
binfe.*  *Tis  now  near  unto  mornings 
and  the  reign  of  the  Wren  is  over« 
Bestir  yourselves,  boys.  Misfortune 
has  come  upon  a  crew  of  strangers  on 
your  coast.  They  are  now*  perhaps^ 
watching  with  eager  eyes  ibr  the  re- 
mains of  their  wreck  on  the  morning 
tide.  They  may  lack  a  brotherly  hand 
to  aid  them.  A  way  then,  all  of  you — 
prove  yourselves  strangers  to  the  cursed 
blood  of  inhuman  Kerry,  and  my  bless- 
ing be  on  his  head  wlio  proves  first  in 
thcgood  work !" 

!&  young  dilloskers  tumuhuously 
rushed  out  of  the  hut. as  old  Fergus 
concluded,  and  hurried  on  towards  the 
beach;  young  Fbud^i^g  Dooley,  the 
swiftest  of  foot  among  them,  taking 
the  lead.  Christy  IScanlon,  the  next 
in  repute  for  speed,  as  usual,  outstrip- 
ped the  mass  of  his  companions,  and 
trod  close  upon  the  steps  of  Paudrigg. 
On  emerging  from  a  little  valley  dingle 
that  broke  auruptly  upon  the  beach,  he 
came  on  a  sudden  in  full  view  of  the 
timorous  Dooley,  not  in  high  action  as 
he  had  expected,  but  pale  and  motion- 
less as  a  wind-bleachod  hill-rock. 
"  What  happened  you,  Paudri"g  ?"  was 
the  young  dillosk-gatheror^s  m^  ques- 
tion on  reaching  his  fellow.  **  Is  it  elf- 
struck  ye  are,  man  ?  or  lias  one  of  old 
Finn*s  giants  been  down  from  the  Sliabh 
and  scared  you  ?  or  maybe  the  heart*s 
kih  in  your  body  by  the  cruel  kiss  of  a 
wave  girl . — Avoch !  avoch  !  he's  dead 
dumb !  *<Husht !  husht!  asy,  Scanlon,'' 
whispered  Paudrigg ;  **  asy,  boy  Chris- 
ty, and  look  above  there."  •*  Where  ? 
what?"  eagerly  inquired  the  youth. 
«*  Now  see  him,"  replied  Piudrigs:, 
**  across  the  crake  to  the  right  of  the 
bushes  where  the  ship  struck,  and 
all  died  long  ago  when  tlie  sea  flowed 
up  |o  the  giynn.  If  s  the  spirit  of  a 
ralher  cursing  the  rocks  that  wrecked  nil 

*  Tlie  Wr<*n  feast  is  »lill  kept  up  in 
Maovter  with  the  ceremouit^s  detailed  hy 
the  Brehou. 


his  liule  Qoe^."  <<  Powers, 
have  him,"  shouted  Christy 
spirit  of  a  &ther,  said  ye  ? — 1 
ye*re  a  fool— acaubeen  entirel; 
It's  a  gold  spirit  i" — ^'^ALeprej 
— *'  Ay  that  is  he,  as.  sure  as 
buik  the  Binguthan— 'tian't  the 
self  saw."—**  Will  we  be  at 
a  clutch  at  the  treasure  he 
think  ye  ?" — "  Maybe  yea,  ma 
— ^but  look,  Paudrigg — by  I 
Lough  Darragh*  the  creature*! 
ed.']— «  My  grief  then !  he  1 
Christy,  and  sure  enough  he*ll 
a  whole  legion  of  rocks  in  a 
twin  brothers  the  one  ht  sta 
and  we*ll  have  no  mark  of  his 
The  whole  body  of  dillosk-] 
had  by  this  time  joined  the  tw< 
and  drank  with^greedy^ears  th 
of  their  discourse.  **  But  was 
a  gold  goblin,*  think  you,  Pai 
"  As  sure  as  you*re  a  simplctc 
nis,"  replied  Dooley  to  tne  i 
**  Christy  himself  said  it  wa 
creature  tallied  to  a  hair  with 
in  the  wake  mummery— anH 
Christy  ? 

"  Ag«d  and  Wftrprd,  and  jellnw  wan  h«. 
An  the  dry  d(  ad  leaf  Iwneath  the  tier. 
On  a  rrooked  root  beafaiveritig  aat. 
Till  scarrd  hy  the  moth  or  flapping:  hal 
Then  muDil  umI  ovvr  Um  gold  gfrave  sho 
A*  if  whirrd  liy  wind*— hut  left  it  not ; 
*Twat  a  miier*«  {(htiat,  a  Leprefrhann, 
Whoae  doom  ia  tii  watch  from  ilirk  tiU 
By  the  bfowo  tarf  ahroud  wlicte  hit  ot 
And  keep  it  by  ciafl  from  mortal  cyea." 

"  I  know  |twas  a  Lepreghaui 
eluded  Paudrigg ;  "  ana  mark  r 
there's  coin, in  the  crags." — '• 
said  Jasper  Trevenny,  appn 
"  coin  in  the  crags  yander  ?  V 
prate  about?  Coin  indeed 
thee'd  sooner  find  coin  in  a  tin. 
There  was  a  lurking  expressi( 

*  Lough  Darragb  was  always  i 
holy.  In  a  copy  of  the  art  idea 
which,  it  ifl  said,  was  found  in  tl 
of  priest  Murphy,  who  was  Icille 
battle  of  Arklow,  the  86th  art 
thus-— *  We  arc  bonud  to  acki 
the  lake  in  the  north  to  be  ho) 
Louf;:h  Darraffh."  St.  Patrick**  | 
is  situate  on  a  small  island  in  the 
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!omish  matiiier's  face  which  told  the  i 
iiUoskery  that  notwithstanding  his 
Deering  tone,  he  would  willingly  be 
rnnnced  of  the  probability  of  dis- 
xneria^  a  treasure,  even  on  the  rough 
mpomising  skirts  of  the  glynn ;  and 
Dmey,  who  was  unaccustomed  to  the 
pknore  of  being  attentively  listened  to, 
umie^tely  entered  into  an  elaborate 
detail  of  afl  the  old  proverbs  and  pithy 
ibjnm  current  on  the  subject.  Jas))cr 
eontiniied  to  sneer,  and  interrupted  the 
dUoiker  from  time  to  time  by  exclaim- 
ing, *'Ofa !  thee*rt  mazed,  mun,  clean 
R,  a*  fool,  mazed  as  a  whether/' 
Ttheleavhe  moved  with  huge  strides 
knittdB  the  creek.  Christy  in  vain  at- 
tenqited  to  restrain  his  countryman's 
iii«dicious  exposure  of  the  gold  grave 
''to  a  Sassenach,  who,  by  the  Ifjok 
tf  faim,  would  just  murther  a  worm 
far  ihe  sake  of  his  hide  and  fat.  It 
vti  a  sin  in  the  face  of  the  country — 
IQ  it  was— to  let  a  stran^r  share  in  the 
nch  produce  of  the  soil;  meat  and 
Mnk  all  were  welcome  to,  but  a  Le- 

S [haunts  gold  none  ought  to  touch 
a  Milesian.*' 
The  creek  was  forded  with  little  dif- 
ficoHy,  and,  on  reaching  the  crags,  the 
paity  took  different  paths,  and  eaniestly 
sought  out  the  treasure  grave.  Faudrig^ 
^oght  that  tlie  rocks  were  prodigious- 
ly multiplied,  and  the  sand  (which  <ip- 
peared  to  have  been  recently  disturbed 
10  different  places)  he  asserted  was  di^ 
up  by  the  wary  Leprcghaun  and  his 
ttmifold  fellow  sprites,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  bothering  them.  Christy  said 
BOtfaing;  but,  observing  the  Cornish- 
ittn  preparing  to  seek  round  the  little 
nick,  which  he  felt  assured  had  been 
the  goblin's  temporary  resting  place, 
Ae  psnsionate  youth  violently  wrested 
a  small  hatchet  from  the  belt  of  Paud- 
^,  and  proceeded  to  cut  up  the  hard 
^avel  and  sand  with  such  energy,  as  to 
ttiact  the  undivided  attention  of  his 
iBzious  companions.  In  a  few  mo- 
BwntB  his  ed|;e  sunk  deep  in  the  side  of 
I  coffer,  which  lay  buried  in  a  cavity 
tttheroot  of  thecrag;  a  few  vigorous 


bk>ws  shattered  tha  oak,  which  verily 
proved  to  be  a  gold-coffin. 

All  was  mute.  Trevenny  was  the 
first  who  broke  the  long  silence,  by 
unconsciously  uttering  a  short  prayer,  as 
Christy  with  a  trembling  hand  drag^ 
forth  a  laige  heavy  untanned  bulPs-mde 
bag,  from  which  the  eloquent  voice  of 
gold  emanated  at  every  jerk. 

They  soon  regained  the  dillosk-hut ; 
and  no  sooner  had  Scanlon  thrown  his 
precious  load  upon  the  board,  than 
Travenny  attempted  to  sever  .the  thongs 
which  bound  its  mouth.  His  knife  was 
keen,  but  the  tough  hide  altogether 
defied  its  edge ;  and  the  irritatea  Cor- 
nishman  growled  forth  a  tremendous 
oath,  as  he  suddenly  drew  his  blade 
athwart  the  bellying;  side  of  the  gorged 
bag.  A  flood  of  tarnished  silver  and  gold 
mingled  with  precious  stones,  (some  of 
which  were  naked,  and  others  richly  en- 
cased) streamed  from  the  gash.  Jasper 
gazed  in  ecstasy  upon  the  glorious  spec- 
tacle for  a  moment.  He  then  thrust  a 
handful  of  the  coins  into  his  bosom, 
and  bathed  his  rough  face  in  the  mass. 
•*  I  never  was  so  freighted  in  my  life," 
said  he,  appearing  to  be  totally  micou- 
scious  of  the  dillosk-^therer^s  presence. 
*•  Mine,  all  mine— right  Jacobuses,  and 
true  gold  too,  by  Saint  Joes."  He 
next  proceeded  to  replenish  the  has ; 
but  Cnristy  and  his  companions,  who 
had  hitherto  stood  motionless,  although 
by  no  means  indifferent  spectators  of 
the  scene,  suddenly  rushed  forward 
with  one  accord,  and  laid  hands  ujjon 
the  treasure.  "  Ah !  what !'"  roared 
Trcvcnny,  "  Hands  off,  you  devils ! 
Pouch  paws,  1  say,  by  blood  else  you'll 
rue  it.  An*  poison  mo  but  Pll  scat  the 
first  he  that  meddles  wi'  a  dollar  dead 
upo'  the  planchin."  At  that  moment 
the  door  of  the  dillosk-hut  began  to 
tremble  upon  its  hinges,  and  opening 
slowly  to  its  full  extent,  at  length  re- 
vealed a  stunted,  gaunt-looking/  yel- 
low-visaged  figure,  tottering  athwart 
the  threshold. — It  was  the  Lepreghaun  ! 

All  eyes  were  at  once  fixed  on  the 
goblin,  who  advanced  slowly  towards 
23 
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the  board,  and  kid  his  brown  palm  on 
the  naked  arm  of  Trevenny.  "  What ! 
flesh  and  blood  after  all  ?"  cried  Jasper, 
as  the  Lepreghaun  touched  him.  *'  Why 
mun,  I  counted  'pon  seeing  a  pixy  at 
least,  instead  o*  thou,  my  dainty  bait- 
wonn.  What's  come  o*  the  Hollander 
porpoise  we  fished  up  in  your  wake, 
mun,  eh  ?" — "  We  parted,"  replied 
the  supposed  gold-goblin,  to  the 
amazement  of  the  diUoskers,  '<  we 
parted  on  the  beach — may  he  be  as 
successful  in  his  quest  as  I  have  been 
in  mine  !" — ««  Quest !  thine  !  What's 
thee  prate  about  'oosbeit?"  asked  Tre- 
venny.— "  This — ay — this  is  my  gold," 
firmly  replied  the  diminutive  creature. — 
*•  Thine  ?"  quoth  Jasper,  "  thine  ?  lia ! 
ha !  why  thee'rt  witless.  It's  a  godsend, 
my  chap,  a  fee, — finder's  chattels — 
a  float." — "  I  buried  it,"  resumed  the 
supposed  sprite,  '^  beneath  the  glynn 
crags,  seaman,  on  the  day  when,  in 
the  extravagance  of  my  affection,  I  en- 
dowed an  unworthy  nephew  with  the 
bulk  of  my  possessions,  and  demeaned 
myself  to  sii  as  a  ffuest  at  the  board 
where  I  mi^ht  rightfully  have  presided 
as  lord  of  the  feast.  I  was  soon  pun- 
ished for  my  folly,  cruelly  punished  by 
the  misdeeds  of  him  in  whom  I  had 
placed  my  hopes.  The  allurements  of 
the  harlot,  the  wine-cup,  and  the  games- 
ter, were  too  mighty  for  his  youth.  The 
old  gold  flowed  in  streams  from  the 
fountain-coffers  of  his  ancestors ;  his 
broad  lands  passed  away  from  his  pos- 
session, and  the  plough  of  the  stranger 
furrowed  his  hearth.  Shame  for  his 
guilt  at  length  drove  him  from  the  land 
of  his  fathers,  to  wander  an  outcast 
upon  tlie  face  of  the  earth.  What  had 
I  to  do  in  Erin  then  ?  I  left  tlie  land 
in  madness,  and  heeded  not  my  buried 
gold.  I  return  a  pauper,  bitterly  sen- 
sible of  its  value  in  all  parts  of  the 
world,  and  solemnly  claim  my  own. 
It  is  equally  valuable  to  me  now  with 
tlie  very  blood  of  life," — "Come, 
thee'st  a  good  running  tackle,"  said 
Jasper ;  **  the  coin  o'  thy  tongue's  mint 
may  pass  current  enough  wi'  clods,  but 


it  mdts  not  Trevenny.  Harkyt,  dsp, 
so  I  suppose  thee  wast  cornu^  ht  thy 
gold  across  the  seas  ?" — **  In  the  frail 
vessel  which  you  ran  down  last  night 
in  the  roads.  Wearily  have  I  sought 
for  my  coffer  since  you  put  me  on 
shore." — '<  Sure  1"  ouoth  tne  Comidi- 
man.  "  And  pray  wno  bees  the  rpeue 
of  a  neevey  thee  tell's  about." — "Ilii 
name,"  was  the  reply,  **  is  weU  knowB 
here— Morty  Quann." — ^The  Comisb- 
man  staggered  — -  **  Quann !  Moity 
Quann  1"  shouted  he,  **  Blood,  Sanah, 
how  so  ?  Quann,  say^st  thee  ?  Heie*s 
a  land-shark,  my  cousins.  He  wanti 
to  berogue  us  wi'  lies  and  what  not 
Let  un  swim,  shall  he  ?  Let  un  float 
in  a  sieve,  or  a  torn  podger,  shall  he  ? 
We  musn't  be  ^llied  out  o'  the  gdd 
so,  brethren.  This  is  the  little  neife- 
tripe  we  hoisted  out  o*  the  brine  to- 
night, cronies."—"  We  I"  said  the 
other  petulantly ;  "  say  not  we,  fellow. 
To  your  chief  I  owe  my  life ;— 4)ut  for 
you — I  might  have  perished  before  jon 
would  have  thrust  out  a  straw  to  aid  me 
in  my  mortal  strife."  "  What,  Sarrah  1" 
cried  Trevenny,  his  brow  assuming  a 
deeper  red  :  "  this  to  Trevenny  of  Lwt- 
withel  ? — Jasper  Trevenny  that  iras 
hunted  from  home  for  his  milkines 
in  the  matter  o'  float-flesh?  SUnd 
aback,  cousins— stand  aback — ^1*11  {Midi 
un  half  way  to  Penzance  at  a  jedL." 
As  he  spoke,  the  passionate  Jasper 
moved  round  the  board  towards  the 
old  man,  who,  terrified  at  his  threaHf 
hastily  retreated  to  the  vacant  Brefaoo 
throne,  and,  leaping  upon  it,  loodlf 
calling  upon  the  dillosk-gatherert  fvr 
protection.  "  Save  me,  my  soiis,^* 
said  he,  *'  save  me  from  the  knife 
of  the  robber.  Visit  not  the  sins  of 
my  nephew  upon  me  ; — ^forget  if  you 
can,  tiiat  your  patriarch's  grand-child 
was  a  victim  to  his  guiles.  Give 
mc  a  weapon  at  least !  Does  no  one 
stand  out  ?  Are  ye  Irishers  ?  Is  there 
not  one  of  my  old  faction — not  a  single 
O'Dwyer  among  ye  ?" — "  My  mother 
was  one.  Sir  Morous^h ;  for  him  I  take 
you  to  be»'*  sboutecl  the  tempestuoui 
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Clirnty  Scanlon,  <*  and  by  her  dcath- 
Uessinv  1*11  be  with  you  to  the  last 
of  my  life.  Hear  that  now,  and  come 
on,  all  of  ye."  The  dilloskers  stood 
irreaolate.  The  sight  of  the  gold  and 
jewels;  the  sudden  appearance  of  old 
Morough,  whom  they  at  first  feared  as 
a  Lepreghaun  ;  and  the  daring  manner 
of  Trevenny,  had  completely  over- 
powered them.  For  a  moment  their 
{Msions  were  stagnant,  and  Jasper  was 
joBt  about  to  grapple  with  Christy,  when 
I  pale  girl»  on  whose  handsome  features 
present  joy  appeared  to  be  struggling 
with  the  memory  of  by-gone  grief,  fol- 
lowed by  a  tall  figure,  in  the  ruddy 
prime  of  manhood,  glided  like  a  spirit 
I    mto  the  hut. 

1  ^  A  glance  from  the  manly  stranger 
r  instantly  subdued  the  sturdy  Comish- 
[  maDy  and  the  pale  young  beauty  having 
taken  down  the  wren-bush  from  the  low 
loof,  and  placed  it  on  the  floor  in  front 
of  Christy,  began  to  chant  one  of  the 
verses  which  are  still  used  by  the  merry 
wren-boys  when  they  "  sound  for  col- 
lection along.'* 

*  Ob  Saint  Stepbeo'i  day,  tbr.  little  king  bird 
■■  hi*  Kiecn  holly  bower  is  alwa)!  beard, 
r       Chining  hmiMi;*  and  gift  from  maida  and  men : — 
liart-uiikcied  be  they  vbo  frown  od  tbe  Wreo  !** 

This  fearful   malediction  from  the 
knoured  grandchild  of  the  old  beach 
king,  poor  Onagh,    the  spendthrift's 
TKbrn,  effectually  smoothed  the  knotted 
brow  of  Christy.    Meantime  Trevenny 
adeavoured  to  palliate  his  guilt,  by 
MMing  the  cause  of  the  uproar.     "  At 
l«l,"  concluded  he,  "my  little  hero 
■rid  without  a  stammer,  but  outright 
and  full  as  I  speak  it,  that  you,  even 
yoa,  Morty  Quann,    was  the  roguish 
nefey  he'cf  been  prating  about.    That 
wi  too  much,    Captain,    I  could' nt 
pooch  it,  to  say  nought  of  his  beslaver- 
ing me: — so  you  see — "     The  Com- 
ishman*8  speech  was  here  cut  short  by 
sn  exclamation  of  joy  from  the  old  man, 
u  fae  staggered  into  the  arms  of  Morty 
— ^r  Morty  himself  the  stranger  was — 
**  My   preserver!     my  kind-hearted,  , 
hnve,  fbigiven  boy/*   said  Morough^ 


'*  do  I  indeed  owe  mf  life  to  thee  ? 
Bless  thee,  Morty—- bless  thco   'bless 
thee!" — "Procure  my  pardon  from 
Fergus  Consadine,  uncle,**  said  Quann, 
bowing  to  the  revered  Brehon  king, 
who   had  just  re-appeared,  "  and  let 
Onagh  share  your  blessing  as  my  bride. 
I  shall  then  Ije  as  happy — ^*     "  Thy 
bride,  Morty  !**  interrupted  Morough.— 
"  We  have  plighted  troth  together  this 
night  upon  the  beach,'*  replied  Quann. 
"  *Twas  little  she   thought    I    stood 
breathless  at  her  side,  listening  to  the 
song  :>he  sang,  while  she  stood  by  the 
sea's  edge,  pondering  so  deeply  (upon 
me  perhaps  too)  that  the  wnite  foam 
glimmered  u|X)n  her  brow  unheeded. 
Her  words  would  have  won  a  harder 
heart  than  I  can  boast  of,  with  all  my 
guilt.      You  shall  hear  them,  uncle. 
Do  you  listen  also,  king  Fergus,  and 
prepare  both  of  ye  to  give  my  Onagh 
joy  of  her  reclaimed  and  penitent  spend- 
thrift as  the  last  words  melts  away  on 
her  lips.**    The  moment  vras  critical, 
and  the  bashful  Onagh  instantly  placed 
her  hands  in  those    of  Morty,    and 
chanted  with  a  faultering  voice  the  fol- 
lowing simple  rhymes. 

**  I  amile  by  day,  f >  r  the  old  man't  take, 
A 1 1  bough  my  heart*!  at  pcaf— 
With  the  flomen  all  niglit  I  wtepind  wake, 
I'hey  leem  to  pity  me. 

*'  My  kinamrn  say,  he  was  virtoe'a  foe, 
And  riulf r  thiin  tlie  sea ; 
But  what  care  I,  when  well  I  know, 
He  ouce  was  kind  to  me  !" 

Old  Fergus  listened  with  tears  in  his 
eyes  to  young  Onagh^s  song,  and  joined 
Morough  O'Dwyer  in  a  hearty  benison 
on  the  heads  of  the  plighted  ones. 
The  hut  then  became  a  scene  of  joyous 
uproar.  The  rude  dilloskers  prised 
around  Morty,  and  loudly  welcomed 
him  to  his  home  again.  Onagh  sat 
silent  and  happy,  reposing  on  the  bosom 
of  Fergus  beneath  the  wren-bush,  while 
old  Sir  Morough  distributed  laigesse 
from  his  treasure-bag  among  the  b^ch- 
boys.  Even  Trevenny  was  not  foigot- 
ten  by  the  kind  forgivmg  old  man,  not^ 
witlistanding  he  had  just  aggravated  his 
precedent  delinquency,  by  churlishly 
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observing tlial,  "Fortune,  inlhrowing 
Sir  Moroitth  on  his  native  shore,  and 
putting  {fola  in  his  palm  again  in  his  ex- 
treme ofda^,  had  placed  the  part  of  the 
lickle  fisbsnfe,  who,  id  a  fit  of  humani- 
ty, pitched  the  mackerel  into  his  natu- 
ral element,  after  she  had  gutted  and 
pickled  him."  The  Comishroan  was, 
however,  summoned  to  approach  the 
hoard  and  take  his  alk)tt«i  portion  of 
the  treasure ;  but  he  dcclinea  accepting 
the  proffered  eifl,  and  turned  towartb 
the  vDUth  with  whom  he  had  entered 
the  nut,  a  mischievous  half-lunatic  elf, 
tbe  eternal  cause  of  sorrow  and  anger 
to  Tievennjj,  who  patiently  endured  his 
manifold  misdeeds;  "  seeing,"  said  he, 
"  tbit  tbe  cursed  'oosbert  lost  his  wita 


by  a  blow  ftom  my  old  ftdwr't  toogfi 
staff  that  was  properly  tevcUedst  my 
own  head ;  and  if  I  wont  itiad  tv  ^ 
imp,  and  bear  wi'  his  fblly,  i*iu  on 
the  wide  seas  would,  I  wonder  ?"  The 
youth  was  occnpied  in  draining  a  tcmI 
of  meodb,  and  Jasper  urged  him  to 
prolong  his  disi^hl,  by  roaring  ifai? 
old  Ccnnish  drinking^oich  in  his  ev. 
with  all  the  mirth  and  cat^lessncs  ol^ 


in  whose  pneaence  nothing  i 
nary  had  lately  occorred. 


ordinary 


I  Iwiiilpiili  ban 
It  OHiiiihajF, 

'it" '^nnSir 
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THE    MARINER'S   LEGEII^D: 

THE  BRIDAL  OF  DEATH ! 


Ifatweet  toga  wilh  honDcT and  bawk. 

O'er  moor  and  monatain  roamin*  ^ 
IfSBweetertawBlkou  Ibr  Solwaraide, 

With  a  bir  maid  al  the  ftloamiD'; 
Bat  It'i  ■wecler  to  bound  o'er  Ihe  deep  ^reea  i( 

When  Ihe  blood  in  chafed  and  foamin'; 
For  the  Mabo;  has  then  the  pnjer  or  goni  oti 

Aad  tbe  lifhiiig  or  loveHotne  nomaii. 


The' 


nd  i«  ijji,  aud  (he  i 


loOK  Bi  lue  roaoiing' fnrrow, 
I  tbe  bark  aa  «he  ahooti  away, 
eel  as  Ihe  onilan'a  arrow ; 
e  leara  drop  Tait  Trom  lotely  ayes. 


andaar 


a  harreat  afternoon,  (says  the  re- 
f  these  traditians)  when  the  ripe 
which  clothed  the  western  slope 

Curabetland  hills,  bad  partly 
ted  to  tbe  sickle,  a  party  of  reap- 
re  seated  on  a  stnall^reen  knoll, 
ig  the  brief  luxury  of  tbe  dinner 

The  young  men  lay  stretched 


on  tbe  grass  :  the  maidens  sat  plaiting 
and  arranging  their  locks  into  more 
graceful  and  seducing  ringlets:  while 
three  hoary  old  men  sat  atveast  and 
upright,  looking  on  the  Se«  of  Solway! 
which  was  spr^  out,  with  all  its  ro- 
mantic variety  of  headland,  and  rock, 
and  bay,  below  them.     The  mid-day 
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sun  had  been  muiMaUy  fti]Itry>  acoom- 
panied  with  hot  and  suffocating  rushes 
of  wind ;  and  the  appearance  of  a  huge 
and  dark  cloud,  which  hui^,  like  a  ca- 
nopy of  smoke  and  flame  over  a  bumioe 
city» — ^betokened,  to  an  experienced 
swain,  an  approaching  storm.  One  of 
the  okL  reapers  shook  his  head,  and 
combinff  the  remainder  snow  over  his 
fbreheaa  withhis  fingers,  said, — "  Woe's 
me !  one  tokai  comes,  and  another  to- 
ken arises,  of  tempest  and  wrath  on  that 
darkening  water.  It  comes  to  my  me- 
mory like  a  dream ; — for  1  was  but  a 
boy  then  greying  trouts  in  £llenwater 
— ^Uiat  it  was  on  such  a  day,  some  fifty 
yean  ago,  that  the  Bonnie  Babie  Allan, 
of  Saint  Bees,  vras  wrecked  on  that  rock, 
o'er  the  top  of  which  the  tide  is  whirl- 
ing and  boiling, — and  the  father  and 
time  brethren  of  Richard  Faulder  were 
drowned-  How  can  I  forget  such  a  sea ! 
It  leaped  on  the  shore,  among  these 
shells  and  pebbles,  as  high  as  the  mast 
of  a  brig ;  and  threw  its  foam  as  far  as 
the  corn-ricks  of  Walter  Selby'k  stack- 
yard,— and  that's  a  good  half-mile." 

"  Ise  warrant,"  interrupted  a  squat 
and  demure  old  man,  whose  speech  was 
a  singular  mixture  of  Cumbrian  Ens^lish 
and  Border  Scotch, — *•  Ise  warrant, 
Willie,  your  memory  will  be  rifer  o' 
the  lovely  lass  of  Annanwater,  who 
whomel'd,  keel  upward,  on  the  hip  of 
the  Mermaid  rock,  and  spilt  her  rare 
wamcful  of  rare  brandy  into  the  thank- 
less Sol  way.  Faith  mickle  good  liquor 
has  been  thrown  into  that  punch-bowl ; 
but  fiend  a  drop  of  grog  was  ever  made 
out  of  such  a  thrifUess  basin.  It  will 
aiblens  be  long  afore  such  a  gude-send 
comes  to  our  coast  again.  There  was 
Saunders  Macmichael  was  drunk  be- 
tween yule  and  yule — for  by — " 

"Waes  me,  well  may  I  remember 
that  dulcful  day,"  interruiitcd  the  third 
bandsman  :  "  it  cost  me  a  fair  son — 
my  youngest  and  my  best — I  had  seven 
once — alas,  what  have  I  now — three 
were  devoured  by  that  false  and  unsta- 
ble water — ^three  perished  by  the  sharp 
swords  of  tliose  highland  invaders,  who 


slew  80  many  of  the  gaHantDlKKtand 

Selbys  at  Chfton  and  Caiiule^bmt  the 
Cumberbnd  ravens  had  their  levenge! 
I  mind  the  head  and  yellow  hair  of  Um 
who  slew  my  Forster  Selby,  hanging 
over  the  Scottish  gate  of  Carlide.  Aye, 
I  was  avenged  no  doubt.  But  the  vo 
I  have  left,  has  disgraced,  fi;>r  ever,  tk 
pure  blood  of  the  Selbys,  by  wed&f 
a  border  Gordon,  with  ai  mickle  gm/ 
bkxxi  in  her  veins  as  wovM  make  ^ 
bians  of  all  the'  Uowaids  and  P^i^fk 
I  would  rather  have  sMtchedhns  A 
the  church-ground  of  Allanh%y,  with 
the  mark  of  a  Hielandman's  mod  en 
his  brow,  as  was  the  lot  of  feip  bfive 
brothers— or  gathered  bis  body  fiom 
among  these  rocks,  as  I  did  those  of  Wf 
other  children ! — But  oh.  Sirs,  wlyn 
did  man  witness  so  fearful  a  coining-CB 
as  yon  dark  sky  forebodes." 

While  this  conversation  went  on,  the 
clouds  had  assembled  on  the  summid 
of  the  Scottish  and  Cumbrian  moun- 
tains, and  a  thick  canopy  of  tbes, 
which  hung  over  the  Isle  ol  Man,  waiiri 
more  ominous  and  vast.     A  light,  ai 
of  a  fierce  fire-burning,  dropt  firequent 
from  its  bosom, — throwing  a  sort  of 
supernatural  fiame  along  the  surface  of 
the  water,— and  shewing  distinctly  the 
haven,  and  houses,  and  shippins:,  and 
haunted  castle  of  the  Isle.  Tne  old  ©en 
sat  silently  gazing  on  the  scene,  while 
cloud  succeeded  cloud,  till  the  whole 
conjjrejjating  vapour,  unable  to  sustain 
itself  longer,   stooped  suddenly  down 
from  the  opposing  peaks  of  Criffel  and 
Skiddaw,  iilling  up  the  mighty  space 
between  the  mountains,  and  approach- 
ing so  close  to  tlie  bosom  of  the  ocean* 
as  to  leave  room  alone  for  the  visible 
fliglit  of  the  seamew  and  cormorant. 

The  water-fowl,  starting  from  the  sea, 
flew  landward  in  a  tiock,  fanning  the 
waves  with  their  wings,  and  uttering 
that  wild  and  piercing  scream,  winch 
distinguishes  them  from  all  other  fowls, 
when  their  haunts  arc  disturbed.  Tlie 
clouds  and  darkness  cncreased,  and  the 
bird  on  the  rock,  the  cattle  in  the  fold, 
and  the  reapers  in  the  field,  all  looked 


LB61ENDS  OF  TERROR. 


359 


Ifmwd,  and  tmwwd,  expecting  the 
coming  of  the  storm. 

*'  Benjamin  Forster/'  said  an  old 
reaper  to  me,  as  I  approached  his  side, 
and  stood  gating  on  the  sea — "  I  coun- 
sel thee,  youth,  to  go  home,  and  shelter 
these  yooDg  hairs  beneath  thy  mothcr*s 
roof.  The  mountains  have  covered  their 
heads — and  hearken,  too, — that  hollow 
pioen  running  among  the  clifis !  There 
is  a  ?oice  of  mourning,  my  child,  goes 
alone  the  seacliffs  of  Solway  b^re  she 
swallows  up  the  seafaring  man.  Seven 
times  have  I  heard  that  warning  voice 
in  one  season — and  it  cries,  woe  to  the 
wives  and  the  maids  of  Cumberland  !" 

On  the  summit  of  a  knoll,  which 
swelled  gently  from  the  margin  of  a 
small  beck  or  rivulet,  and  which  was 
about  a  dozen  yards  apart  from  the  main 
body  of  the  reapers — sate  a  young  Cum- 
brian maiden,  who  seemed  wholly  in- 
tent on  the  arrangement  of  a  profusion 
of  nut-brown  locks,  which  descended, 
in  clustering  masses,  upon  her  back  and 
shoulders.  This  wilderness  of  ringlets 
owed,  apparendy,  as  much  of  its  curiin? 
elegance  to  nature  as  to  art,  and  flowed 
down  on  all  sides  with  a  profusion  ri- 
valling the  luxuriant  tresses  of  the  roa- 
donas  of  the  Roman  painters.  Half  in 
coquetry,  and  half  in  willingness  to 
restrain  her  tresses  under  a  small  fillet 
of  p^en  silk,  her  fingers,  long,  round, 
and  white,  continued  shedding  and  dis- 
posing of  this  beautiful  fleece.  At  len^h, 
the  locks  were  fastened  under  the  fillet 
—a  band  denoting  maidenhood — and 
her  lily-looking  hands,  dropping  across 
each  other  in  repose  from  their  toil, 
aUowed  the  eye  toadmire  a  smooth  and 
swan- white  neck,  which  presented  one  of 
those  natural  and  elegant  sinuous  lines, 
that  sculptors  desire  so  much  to  com- 
municate to  marble.  Amid  all  this 
sweetness  and  simplicity,  there  appeared 
something  of  rustic  archness  and  co- 
quetry ; — ^but  it  was  a  kind  of  natural 
and  born  vanity,  of  which  a  little  gives 
a  grace  and  joyousness  to  beauty. — 
Those  pure  creations  of  female  simpli- 
city, which  shine  in  pastoral  specula- 


tioDs,  are  unknown  amone  tlia  ruddy 
and  buxom  damsels  of  (jumberiand. 
The  maritime  damsels  of  AUenbay  da% 
not  unconscious  of  their  charms^  or 
careless  about  their  preservation ;  and 
to  this  sweet  maiden  nature  had  given 
so  much  female  tact,  as  enabled  Mr  to 
know,  that  a  beautiful  face,  and  larg^ 
dark  hazel  eyes,  have  some  influence 
among  men.— When  she  had  wreathed 
up  her  tresses  to  her  satisfaction,  she 
began  to  cast  around  her  such  glances, 
— suddenly  shot  and  as  suddenly  with- 
drawn— ^as  would  have  been  dangeroosi 
concentrated  on  one  object,  but  which, 
divided  with  care,  even  to  the  fractional 
part  of  a  glance,  among  several  hinds, 
infused  a  sort  of  limited  jo^,  wiftout 
exciting  hope.  Indeed,  this  was  the 
work  of  the  maiden's  eyes  alone,  for 
her  heart  was  employed  about  its  own 
peculiar  care,  ana  its  concern  was  fixed 
on  a  distant  and  difierent  object*  She 
pulled  from  her  bosom  a  silken  case, 
curiously  wrought  with  the  needle,  A 
youth  sat  on  the  figured  prow  of  a  bark, 
and  beneath  him  a  mermaid  swam  on 
the  green  silken  sea,  waving  back  her 
long  tresses  with  one  hand,  and  sup- 
plicating the  young  seaman  with  the 
other. — This  singular  production  seem- 
ed the  sanctuary  of  her  triumphs  over 
the  hearts  of  men.  She  began  to  emp- 
ty out  its  contents  in  her  lap,  and  the 
jealousy  of  many  a  Cumbrian  maiden, 
from  Allanbay  to  St  Bee's-head,  would 
have  been  excited  by  learning  whose 
loves  these  emblems  represented.  There 
were  letters  expressing  the  ardour  of 
rustic  affection — ^locks  of  hair,  both 
black  and  brown,  tied  up  in  shreds  of 
silk,-— and  keepsakes,  from  the  magni- 
tude of  a  simple  brass  pin,  watered  with 
gold,  to  a  massy  broach  of  price  and 
beauty.  She  arranged  these  primitif e 
treasures,  and  seemed  to  ponder  over 
the  vicissitudes  of  her  youthful  affec- 
tions.. Her  eyes,  after  lending  a  brief 
scrutiny  to  each  keepsake  and  symbol, 
finally  fixed  their  attention  upon  a 
brooch  of  pure  gold  r  as  she  gazea  on  it, 
she  gave  a  sign,  and  looked  seawaid. 
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a  glaooe  which  riiowed  thai  her 
eye  was  following  in  the  train  of  her 
anectiona.  The  maiden's  brow  sadden- 
ed aft  once»  as  she  beheld  the  thick  ^ 
tbering  of  the  clouds;  and  depositing 
her  treasure  in  her  bosom,  she  conti- 
nued to  eaze  on  the  darkening  sea,  with 
a  look  of  increasing  emotion. 

The  experienced  mariners  on  the 
Scottish  and  Cumbrian  coasts,  appear- 
ed busy  mooring,  and  double  mooring 
their  vessels.  Some  sought  a  securer 
haven,  and  those  who  allowed  their 
barks  to  remain,  prepared  them,  with 
all  their  skill  for  the  encounter  of  a 
storm,  which  no  one  reckoned  distant. 
Something  now  appeared  in  the  space 
between  Uie  sea  and  the  cloud,  and 
emerging  more  fully,  and  keeping  the 
centre  of  the  sea,  it  was  soon  known  to 
be  a  heavily  laden  ship,  apparently 
making  for  the  haven  of  AUanbay. — 
When  the  cry  of  "  A  ship  I  a  ship !" 
arose  among  the  reapers, — one  of  the 
old  men,  whose  eyes  were  something 
faded,  afler  gazing  intently,  said,  with 
a  tone  of  sympathy, — '*  It  is  a  ship  in- 
deed— and  woes  me,  but  the  path  it  is 
in  be  perilous  in  a  moment  like  this  !" 

**  Sne^ll  never  pass  the  sunken  rocks 
of  St.  Bee^s  head,"  said  one  old  roan : 
''  nor  weather  the  headland  of  Bam- 
hourie,  and  the  caverns  of  Colven,"  said 
another : — **  and  should  she  pass  both," 
said  a  third,  '*  the  coming  tempest, 
which  now  heaves  up  the  sea  within  a 
cable's  length  of  her  stem,  will  devour 
her  ere  she  finds  shelter  in  kindly  Al- 

lanbav  1" 

"  Uude  send,"  said  he  of  the  mixed 
brood  of  Cumberland  and  Caledonia, — 
**  since  she  maun  be  wrecked,  that  she 
spills  nae  her  treasure  on  the  thankless 
shores  of  Galloway !  These  northerns 
be  a  keen  people  with  a  ready  hand, 
and  a  clutch-liKe  steel :  besides,  she 
seems  a  Cumberland  bark,  and  it's  meet 
that  we  have  our  ain  fish-guts  to  our 
ain  sea-maw^.' 

"  Oh  see,  see  !*'  said  the  old  man,  whose 
three  children  had  perished  when  the 
Bonie  Babie  Allan  sank — **  see  how 


the  waves  are  beginniiig  to  fai  liD 
up !  Hearken  how  deep  calls  to  dee 
and  hear,  and  see,  how  the  winds  m 
the  wmdows  of  heaven  are  loosene 
Save  thy  servants— even  those  seahn 
men — should  there  be  bat  one  rightec 
person  on  board  !" — ^And  the  old  rea| 
rose,  and  stretched  out  his  hands  in  so 
plication  as  he  spoke. 

The  ship  came  boldly  down  the  mi 
pie  of  the  bay,  the  nyots  bending  a 
quivering,  and  the  small  deck  crowd 
with  busy  men,  who  looked  wistfol 
to  the  coast  of  Cumberland. 

*'  She  is  the  Lady  Johnston  of  Ai 
nan  water,"  said  one,  **  coming  wil 
wood  from  Norway." 

*'  She  is  the  Buxom  Bess  of  Allat 
bay,"  said  another,  **  laden  with  tl 
best  of  West  India  rum." 

"  And  I,"  said  the  third  old  mai 
**  would  have  thought  her  the  Mermai 
of  Richard  Faulder — ^but,"  added  he,  i 
a  lower  tone,  **  the  Mermaid  has  iv 
been  heard  of,  nor  seen,  for  mas 
months ;— and  the  Faulders  are  a  doon 
ed  race  :— his  bonny  brig  and  he  a 
at  the  bottom  of  the  sea ;  and  with  thai 
sleeps  the  pride  of  Cumberland,  Frai 
Forster  of  Derwentwater." 

The  subject  of  their  conversation  a] 
proached  within,  a  couple  of  mik 
turned  her  head  to  Allanbay,  and,  thou| 
the  darkness  almost  covered  her  as  wit( 
shroud,  there  seemed  every  chance  tl 
she  would  reach  the  port  ere  the  tei 
pest  burst.  But  just  as  she  turned  1 
the  Cumbrian  shore,  a  rush  of  wi: 
shot  across  the  bay,  furrowing  the  s 
as  hollow  as  the  deepest  glen,  and  hea 
ing  it  up  masthead  high.  The  do 
too  dropt  down  upon  the  surface  of  t 
sea,  the  winds,  loosened  at  once,  lifl 
the  waves  in  multitudes  against  t 
clifis ;  and  the  foam  fell  upon  the  lez 
ers,  like  a  shower  of  snow.  Tlie  k 
chafing  of  the  waters  on  the  rocks,  pi 
vented  the  peasants  from  hearing  ( 
cries  of  men  whom  they  had  given 
to  destruction.  At  length  the  wii 
which  came  in  whirlwind  gusts,  beco 
ing  silent  for  a  little  while,  the  voice 
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I  penoa-  nngiog  was  heard  from  the 
ia»  far  above  the  turbulence  of  the 
wavH.  OUl  William  Selby  uttered  a 
HNNity  and  saia~~~ 

**  That  ia  the  voice  of  Richard  Faul- 
ds^if  ever  I  heard  it  in  the  body.  He 
is  a  fearful  man,  and  never  sings  in  the 
boor  of  gladness^  but  in  the  hour  of 
danger — terror  and  death  are  beside 
hiffl  when  he  lifls  his  voice  to  sing. 


This  is  the  third  time  I  have  liileDed  to 
his  melody — and  many  mothers  will 
weep  and  maidens  too*  if  his  song  have 
the  same  ending  as  of  old." 

Tlie  voice  waxed  bolder,  and  ap- 
proached the  shore ;  and,  as  nothing 
could  be  discerned,  so  thick  was  the 
darkness,  tlic  song  was  impressive,  and 
even  awful. 


^(c  Song  oC  Bicl^rti  ^Faultrcr. 

It's  merry,  it's  merry,  among  the  moonlight, 

When  the  pipe  and  the  cittern  are  sounding — 
To  rein,  like  a  war-steed,  my  shallop,  and  go 

O'er  the  bright  waters  merrily  bounding. 
It's  merry,  it's  meny,  when  fair  Allanbdy, 

With  its  bridal  candles  is  glancing — 
To  spread  the  white  sails  of  my  vessel,  and  go 

Among  the  wild  sea-waters  dancing. 

And  it's  bly-thesomer  still,  when  the  storm  is  come  on. 
And  the  Solway's  wild  waves  are  ascending 

In  huge  and  dark  curls — and  the  shaven  masts  groan. 
And  the  canvas  to  nbbons  is  rending : — 

When  the  dark  heaven  stoops  down  into  the  dark  deep. 
And  the  thunder  speaks  'raid  the  commotion, 

Awaken  and  see,  ye  who  slumber  and  sleep, 
>  The  might  of  the  Lord  on  the  ocean  ! 

This  frail  bark,  so  late  growing  green  in  the  wood. 

Where  the  roebuck  is  joyously  ranging, — 
Now  doomed  for  to  roam  o'er  the  wild  fishy  flood, 

When  the  wind  to  all  quarters  is  changing — 
b  as  safe  to  thy  feet  as  the  proud  palace  floor. 

And  as  firm  as  green  Skiddaw  below  thee, — 
For  God  has  come  down  to  the  ocean's  dread  deeps. 

His  might  and  his  mercy  to  show  thee. 


As  the  voice  ceased,  the   ship  ap- 
iHaied  through  the  cloud,  approach- 
^^  the  coast  in  full  swine,  her  sails 
r^t,  and  the  wave  and  foam  flosh- 
^^g  over  her,  mid-mast  high.      The 
^^)aiden,  who  has  already  been  intro- 
^Aioed  to  the  affection  of  the  reader, 
^aied  QD  the  ship,  and,  half  suppressing 
H.  shriek  of  joy,  flew  down  to  the  shore, 
>here   the    cliffs,  sloping  backwards 
from  the  sea  presented  a  ready  landing 
place,  when  the  waves  were  more  tran- 
quil than  now.  Iler  fellow- reapers  came 


crowding  to  her  side,  and  looked  on  the 
address  and  hardihood  of  her  crew, — 
who,  with  great  skill  and  success,  navi- 
gated their  little  bark  through  and 
among  the  sand-banks  and  sunken  rocks, 
which  make  the  Sol  way  so  perilous  and 
fatal  to  seamen.  At  last  they  obtained 
the  shelter  of  a  huge  cliff,  which,  stretch- 
ing like  a  promontory  into  the  sea,  broke 
the  impetuosity  of  the  waves,  and  af- 
forded them  hopes  of  communicating 
with  their  friends,  who,  with  ropes  and 
horses,  were  hastening  to  the  shore. 
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But,  although  RSehaid  Fbukler  and 
his  Mennaid  were  now  little  more  than 
a  cable-length  distant  from  the  land, 
the  peril  of  their  situation  seemed  little 
lessened.  The  winds  had  greatly  abated, 
bat  the  sea,  with  that  impulse  com- 
municated by  the  storm, — threw  itself 
a^nst  the  rocks,  elevating  its  waters 
high  over  the  summits  of  the  highest 
cliffs,  and  leeping  and  foaming  around 
the  bark,  with  a  force  that  made  her 
reel  and  quiver,  and  threatened  to  stave 
her  to  pieces. — ^The  okl  and  skilful  ma- 
riner himself  was  observed,  amid  the 
confusion  and  danger,  as  collected  and 
self-possessed  as  if  he  had  been  enter- 
ing the  bay  in  the  tranquillity  of  a 
summer  evening,  with  a  hundred  hands 
waving  and  welcoming  his  return.  His 
spirit  and  deliberation  seemed  more  or 
less  communicated  to  his  little  crew ; 
but  chiefly  to  Frank  Forster,  who,  in 
the  ardent  buoyancy  of  youth, — moved 
as  he  moved,  thought  as  he  thought, 
and  acted  from  his  looks  alone,  as  if 
they  had  been  both  informed  from  one 
flouL  In  those  times,  the  benevolence 
of  individuals  had  not  been  turned  to 
multiply  the  means  of  preserving  sea- 
men^s  lives ;  and  the  mariner,  m  the 
hour  of  peril,  owed  his  life  to  chance — 
his  own  endeavours— or  the  intrepid 
exertions  of  the  humane  peasantry. — 
The  extreme  agitation  of  the  sea  ren- 
dered it  difhcult  to  moor  or  abandon 
the  bark  with  safety  :  and  several  young 
men  ventured  fearlessly  into  the  flood 
on  horeback,  but  could  not  reach  the 
rope  which  the  crew  threw  out  to  form 
a  communication  with  the  land.  Young 
Forster,  whose  eye  seemed  to  have  sin- 
gled out  some  object  of  regard  on  shore, 
seized  the  rope  ;  then  leaping,  with  a 
plunge,  into  the  sea,  he  made  the  waters 
flash ! — ^Though  for  a  moment  he  seem- 
ed swallowed  up,  he  emerged  from  the 
billows  like  a  waterfowl,  and  swam 
shoreward  with  unexpected  agility  and 
strength. — ^The  old  mariner  gazed  after 
him  with  a  look  of  deep  concern, — but 
none  seemed  more  alarmed  than  the 
maiden  with  many  kcep-sakes.     As  he 


seiaed  the  rope,  thaUOy  BoiUtelyofaiied 
the  rose  from  her  cheek,  and  utteringa 
loud  scream,  and  cryine  out,— ^*  Oh 
help  him,  save  him  !*' — she  flew  down 
to  the  shore,  and  plunged  into  the  wa- 
ter, holding  out  ner  arms,  while  (he 
flood  burst  against  her,  breast  high. 

*<  God  guide  me,  Maud  Marchbenk,*' 
cried  William  Selby, — "  ye'll  drown 
the  poor  lad  out  of  pure  love. — ^I  think,'* 
continued  he,  stepping  back,  and  stak- 
ing the  brine  from  his  clothes,  *'  I  am 
the  mad  person  myself — a  caress  and  a 
kiss  from  young  Frank  of  Derwentwa-  , 
ter  is  making  her  comfortable  enough. 
Alas,  but  youth  be  easily  pleased— it  is 
as  the  northern  song  says —  < 


CoDtented  wi*  little  anci  cantie  wi*maif ) 
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but  old  age  is  a  delightless  time !' 

To  moor  the  bark  was  the  labour  of 
a  few  moments,  and  fathers,  and  ino- 
thers,  and  sisters,  and  sweethearts,  w^ 
comed  the  youths  they  had  long  reckon- 
ed among  the  dead  with  affection  and 
tears.    All  had  some  friendly  hand  and 
eye  to  welcome  and  rejoice  in  thensi 
save  the  brave  old  mariner,   Richard 
Faulder  alone.    To  him  no  one  spoke, 
on  him  no  eye  was  turned ;  all  seemed 
desirous  of  shunning  communication 
with  a  man  to  whom  common  belief  at* 
tributed  endowments  and  powers,  wluch 
came   not  as    knowledge  and  m\^ 
come  to  other  men, — and  whose  wis- 
dom was  of  that  kind  against  which  the 
most  prudent  divines,  and  the  lAo^ 
skilful  legislators,  directed  the  rebuke 
of  church  and  law.    I  remember  he^tf'- 
ing  my  father  say,  that  when  Richard 
Faulder,  who  was  equally  skilful  i^ 
horsemanship  and  navigation,  offere^ 
to  stand  on  his  grey  horse's  bare  bacl^s 
and  gallop  down  the  street  of  Allanba^ 
he  was  prevented  from  bettingagainsttl^ 
accomplishment  of  this  equestrian  vaun 
by  a  wary  Scotchman,  who,  in  thebri^ 
manner  of  his  country  said,  **  dinn^ 
wager,  Thomas — God  g^iide  yere  wi^ 
— that  man's  no   cannie  1" — At  th^ 
time,  thoi^h  a  stripling  of  scventeer 
and  possessed  strongly  with  the  beli«iB= 
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^the  marina^fl  8iii|olar  poweis,  I  could 

not  avoid  sympathizini;  with  his  for- 

tooe,  and  the  forlorn  look  with  which 

he  •tood  on  the  deck,  while  his  conipa- 

liioQs  were  welcomed  and  caressed  on 

ihore.     Nothing,  indeed,  could  equal 

^  joy  which  fathers  and  mothers  ma- 

nifeited  towards  their   children, — but 

the  affection  and  tenderness  with  which 

they  were  hailed  by  the  bright  eyes  of 

&e  Cumbrian  maidens. 

"His  name  be  praised,"  said  one 
oU  man,  to  whose  bosom  a  son  had  been 
UMipectedly  delivered  from  the  waves. 
"  And  blessed  be  the  hour  ye  were 
ttved  from  the  salt  sea,  and  that  fearful 
man," — said  a  maiden,  whose  blushing 
cbeek,  and  brightening  eye  indicated 
:  more  than  common  sympathy. 

"  And  oh !  Stephen  Porter,  my  son," 
icsumed  the  father,  **  never  set  foot  on 
lUpboard  with  that  mariner  more!" 

u  another  group  stood  a  young  sea- 
ntan  with  his  sister's  arms  linked  round 
Uineck ;  receiving  the  blessings, and  the 
admonitions,  which  female  lips  shower 
n  vainly  upon  the  sterner  sex : — **  This 
« the  third  time,  Giles,  thou  hast  sailed 
irith  Richard  Faulder ;  and  every  time 
my  alarm  and  thy  perils  encrease. — 
luay  a  fair  face  he  has  witnessed  the 
km  of, — and  many  a  fair  ship  he  has 
mnived  the  wreck  of: — think  of  the 
Ka,  since  think  of  it  thou  must — but 
never  more  think  of  it  with  such  a  com- 
panion." 

In  another  group,  a  young  woman 
itood  gazing  on  a  sailor's  face,  and,  in 
her  looks,  fear  and  love  held  equal  mas- 
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tery.  "Oh!  William  Rowenbeny," 
said  she,  and  her  hand  trembled  with 
affection  in  his  while  she  spoke, — '*  I 
would  have  held  my  heart  widowed  for 
one  year  and  a  day,  in  memory  of  thee 
— and  there  be  fair  lads  in  Ullswater, 
and  fairer  still  in  Allanbay, — PU  no  say 
they  would  have  prevailed  against  my 
regard  for  thee  before  the  summer. — 
But  I  warn  thee,"  and  she  whispered, 
waving  her  hand  seaward,  to  give  im- 
portance to  her  words, — "  never  be 
found  on  the  great  deep  with  that  man 
with  thee  again  1" — 

Meanwhile,  the  subject  of  this  singu- 
lar conversation  kept  pacing  from  stem 
to  stem  of  the  Mermaid — gazing,  now 
and  then  wistfully  shoreward — though 
he  saw  not  a  soul  with  whom  he  might 
share  his  affections.  His  grev  hair,  and 
his  melancholy  look,  won  their  way  to 
ray  youthful  regard,  while  his  hale  and 
stalwart  frame  could  not  fail  of  making 
an  impression  on  one  not  wholly  insen- 
sible to  the  merits  of  the  exterior  person. 
A  powerful  mind,  in  poetical  justice, 
should  have  a  noble  place  of  abode.  I 
detached  myself  a  little  from  the  mass 
of  people  that  filled  the  shore,  'and 
seeming  to  busy  myself  with  some  drift 
wood  which  the  storm  had  brought  to 
the  hollow  of  a  small  rock,  I  had  an  op- 
portunity of  hearing  the  old  mariner 
chant,  as  he  paced  to  and  fro,  the  frag- 
ment of  an  old  maritime  ballad — part 
of  which  is  still  current  among  the  sea^- 
men  of  Sol  way,  along  with  many  other 
singular  rhymes  full  of  marine  super- 
stition and  adventure. 


Sir  Richard  shot  swifl  from  the  shore,  and  sailed 
Till  he  reached  Bamhourie's  steep. 
And  a  voice  came  to  him  from  the  green  land, 

Atid  one  from  the  barren  deep : 
The  green  sea  shuddered,  and  he  did  shake. 
For  the  words  were  those  which  no  mortals  make. 

Away  he  sailed — and  the  lightning  came. 
And  streamed  from  the  top  of  his  mast ; 

Away  he  sailed,  and  the  thunder  came. 
And  spoke  from  tha  depth  of  the  blast : — 

**  O  God  !"  he  said, — and  his  tresses  so  hoar. 

Shone  briglit  i'  the  flame,  as  he  shot  from  the  shore. 
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Awqr  be  sailed— and  the  green  iska  smiled. 

And  the  sea-birds  sang  around : 
He  sought  to  land— and  down  sank  the  shores. 

With  a  loud  and  murmuring  sound — 
And  where  the  green  wood  and  the  sweet  sod  should  be^ 
There  tumbled  a  wild  and  a  shoreless  sea* 

Away  he  sailed — and  the  moon  looked  out. 

With  one  laige  star  by  her  side — 
Down  shot  the  star,  and  upsprang  the  sea-fowl. 

With  a  shriek — and  roarea  the  tide ! 
The  bark  with  a  leap,  seemed  the  stars  to  sweep. 
And  then  to  dive  in  the  hollowest  deep. 

Criffers  ereen  mountain  towered  on  his  right — 

Upon  his  left,  Saint  Bee» — 
Behind — Caerlaverock's  charmed  ground — 

Before — ^the  wiW  wide  seas : — 
And  there  a  witch-fire,  broad  and  bright, 
Shed  &r  a  wild  unearthly  light ! 

A  ladye  sat  high  on  Saint  Bee*s  head. 

With  her  pale  cheek  on  her  hand. 
She  gazed  forth  on  the  troubled  sea, 

And  on  the  troubled  land : 
She  lifted  her  hands  to  heaven— her  eyes 
Rained  down  bright  tears — still  the  slmllop  flies, 

The  shallop  shoulders  the  surge  and  flies, — 

But  at  that  ladye*s  prayer. 
The  charmed  wind  fell  mute  nor  stirred 

The  ringlets  of  her  golden  hair  : — 
And  over  me  sea  there  passed  a  breath 
From  heaven — ^the  sea  lay  mute 'as  death. 

And  the  shallop  sunders  the  gentle  flood. 

No  breathing  wind  is  near : 
And  the  shallop  sunders  the  gentle  flood. 

And  the  flood  lies  still  with  fear^— 
And  the  ocean,  the  earth,  and  the  heaven  smile  sweet — 
As  Sir  Richard  knees  low  at  that  ladye*s  feet ! 


While  the  old  mariner  chanted  this 
maritime  rhyme,  he  looked  upon  me 
from  time  to  time, — and,  perhaps,  felt 
pleased  in  excitingtheinterestofayouth- 
ful  mind,  and  obtaining  a  regard  which 
had  been  but  sparingly  bestowed  in  his 
native  land.  He  loosed  a  little  skiff, 
and  stepping  into  it,  pushed  through 
the  surge  to  the  place  where  I  stood, 
and  was  in  a  moment  beside  me.  I 
could  not  help  gazing,  with  an  eye  re- 
flecting: wonder  and  respect,  on  a  face 
— bold,  mournful,  and  martial,  as  his 


was, — which,  had  braved  so  long  «  the 
battle  and  the  breeze." — He  thww 
across  my  shoulders  a  mantle  of  le<H 
pard  skin, — and  said,  as  he  walked  to- 
wards his  little  cottage  on  the  rock,-*- 
<'  Youth,  I  promised  that  mantle  to  the 
first  who  welcomed  me  from  a  voyi^ 
of  great  peril  .—take  it,  and  be  happier 
than  the  giver, — and  glad  am  I  to  be 
welcomed  by  the  son  of  my  old  Captain 
—Randal  Forster.' ' 

Such  were  the  impressive  ciivum- 
stances  under  which  1  became  acquaint- 
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ed  with  Richard  Faulde?  of  Allanbay. 
Novrlend  an  attentive  ear  to  some  of  his 
romantic  adventures,  as  he  related  them 
tome :  they  have  ever  been  indelibly 
fixed  upon  my  memory,  as  their  in- 
terest is  of  the  most  unearthly  and  in- 
tense description. 


It  was,  I  think,  said  the  mariner,  in  the 
year  seventeen  hundred  and  thirty-three, 
that  one  summer  evening,  I  sat  on  the 
sommit  of  Rosefoster-cliff,  gazing  on  the 
mnhitodes  of  waves  which,  swelled  by  the 
breeze,  and  whitened  .by  the  moonlight, 
tmdulated  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach. 
The  many  lights,  gleaming  from  Allan- 
tay,  were  extinguished  one  by  one; 
i  and  the  twinklings  of  remote  Saint 
Bees,  glimmering  fainter  and  fainter  on 
the  ^Iway.  As  I  sat  and  thought 
OD  the  perib  I  had  encountered  and 
braved  on  the  great  deep,  I  observed  a 
low  dark  mist  arise  from  the  middle  of 
the  Solway ;  which,  swelling  out,  ttid- 
denly  came  rolling  huge  and  sable,  to- 
vndi  the  Cumberland  shore.  Nor  was 
far  or  fancy  lone  in  supplying  this  ex- 
halation with  saib,  and  penons,  and  the 
buiy  hum  and  murmur  of  mariners.  As 
>t  approached  the  cliff  on  which  I  had 
Mated  myself,  it  was  not  without  dis- 

a,  that  I  observed  it  become  more 
,  and  assume  more  distinctly  the 
ihpe  of  a  haige  with  a  shroud  for  a 
tti].    It  left  the  sea,  and  settled  on  the 
beach  within  sea-mark,   maintaining 
tin  its  form,  aad  still  sending  forth  the 
ittrry  din  of  tnariners.     In  a  moment 
the  voices  were  changed  from  mirth  to 
•onow ;  and  I  hearda  sound  and  outcry 
He  the  shriek  of  a  ship's  company 
wiiom  the  sea  is  swallowing.  The  cloud 
tfiaohed  away»  and  in  its  place  I  be- 
heUy  as  it  were,  the  forms  of  seven 
]iien,shaped  from  the  cloud,  and  stretch- 
ed black  on  the  beach— even  as  corses 
are  prepared  for  the  coffin.    I  viras  then 
jToung,  and  not  conversant  with  the 
nays  in  which  ^e  above  reveals  and 
thadowB  out  approaching  sorrow  to  man. 
[  went  down  to  the  beach,  and  though 


the  moon,  nigh  the  full»  and  in  mid- 
heaven,  threw  down  an  unbroken-lighty 
rendering  visible  mountain,  and  head- 
land, and  sea.  so  that  I  might  count  the 
pebbles  and  shells  on  the  shore, — ^the 
seven  black  shadows  of  men  had  not 
departed,  and  there  appeared  a  space  in 
the  middle,  like  room  measured  out  for 
an  eighth.  A  strange  terror  came  upon 
me;  and  I  began  to  dread  that  this 
vision  was  sent  for  my  warning— for  be 
assured,  heaven  hath  many  and  singular 
revelations  for  the  welfare  and  instruc- 
tion of  man.  I  prayed,  and,  while  I 
prayed,  the  seven  shadows  began  to 
move — filling  up  the  space  prepared  for 
another :  then  triey  waxed  dimmer  and 
dimmer, — and  then  wholly  vanished ! 

I  was  much  moved ;  and,  deemii^ 
it  the  revelation  of  approaching  sorrow, 
in  which  I  was  to  be  a  sharer,  it  was 
past  midnight  before  I  could  fall  asleep. 
The  sun  had  been  some  time  risen  when 
I  was  awaked  by  Simon  Forester,  who, 
coming  to  my  bed  side,  said,—"  Rich- 
ard Faulder,  arise,  for  young  I/)rd  Wit 
liam  of  Helvellyn-hall  has  launched  his 
new  barge  on  the  Solway,  and  sEVBif 
of  the  best  and  boldest  mariners  of  Al- 
lanbay must  bear  him  company  to  bring 
his  fair  bride  from  Preston-hall— even 
at  the  foot  of  the  mountain  Criffell ; 
hasten  and  come,  for  he  sails  not,  be 
sure  without  Richard  Faulder !" 

It  was  a  gallant  sight  to  see  a  shallop^ 
with  her  ludsers  and  sails  of  silk,  co- 
vered with  streamers,  and  damasked 
with  gold,  pushing  gaily  from  the  bay. 
It  was  gallant,  too,  to  behold  the  lordly 
bridegroom,  as  he  stood  on  the  prow, 
looking  towards  his  true-lovers  land, 
not  h^ing  the  shout,  the  song,  and 
the  music-swell,  with  which  his  depar- 
ture was  bailed.  It  was  gaAmt  to  see 
the  maids  and  the  matrons  of  Cumber- 
land^ standing  in  crowds,  on  headland 
and  cliff,  waving  tlieir  white  hands  sea- 
ward, as  we  spread  our  sails  to  die 
winds,  and  shot  away  into  the  Solway» 
with  our  streamers  dancing  and  flutter- 
ing, like  the  main  of  a  steed  as  he  gal- 
lops against  the  wind.    Proud  of  our 
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chaigOi  and  glorying  in  our  gkili,  we 
made  the  good  ship  go  tiiiough  the 
fiuiee  as  we  willed ;  and  every  turn  we 
mane,  and  every  time  we  wetted  her 
silken  sails,  there  came  shout  and  trum- 
pet-sound from  the  shore,  applauding 
the  seven  merry  mariners  of  /VUanbay. 
Helvellyn-hall,  of  which  there  is  no 
stone  standing — save  an  old  sun-dial, 
around  which  herdsmen  gather  at  noon- 
day, to  hear  of  old  marvels  of  the  Fores- 
ters,— ^was  an  extensive  mansion,  built 
in  the  times  when  perils  from  the  pirate 
and  the  Scot  were  dreaded, — and  stood 
on  a  swelling  knoll,  encompassed  with 
woody  visible  from  aiar  to  mariners. 


In  the  centre  was  a  tower,  and  on  the 
summit  of  the  tower  was  a  seat,  and  in 
that  seat  tradition  will  yet  tell  you,  that 
good  Lord  Walter  Forester  sat  for  a 
certain  tune,  in  every  day  of  the  year, 
looking  on  the  sea.     The  swallows  and 
other  birds  which  made  their  nests  and 
their  roosts  on  the  castle-top,  became 
so  accustomed  to  his  presence,  thai  th«y 
built,  and  sunsj,  and  brought  out  their 
young  beside  liim ;  and  old  men,  as 
j  they  beheld  him,  shook  their  heads, 
and  muttered  over  the  ancient  prophecy, 
which  a  saint,  who  suffered  from  per- 
secution, had  uttered  against  the  how 
ofHelvellyn. 


Let  the  Lord  of  Helvellyn  look  long  on  the  sea — 
For  a  sound  he  shall  hear,  and  a  sight  he  shall  see  ; 
The  sight  he  shall  see  is  a  bonnic  snip  sailing, 
The  sound  he  shall  hear  is  of  weeping  and  wailing ; 
A  sight  shall  he  see  on  the  green  Solway  shore. 
And  no  lord  of  Iielvell}-n  shall  ever  see  more. 


At  we  scudded  through  the  water,  I  i 
looked  towards  the  shore  of  Cumber- 
land, stretching  far  and  near,  with  all 
its  winding  outline,  interrupted  with 
woody  promontories;  and  there  I  be- 
hekl  the  old  Lord  Walter  of  Helvellyn, 
seated  on  the  topmost  tower  of  his  cas- 
tle, looking  towards  the  Scottish  shore. 
1  thought  on  the  dying  man's  rhyme ; 
and  thought  on  the  vision  of  last  night : 
and  I  counted  the  mariners,  and  looked 
again  on  the  castle  and  Lord  Walter ; 
and  I  saw  tliat  the  fulfilling  of  the  pro- 
phecy and  the  vision  was  approaching. 
Though  deeply  affected,  I  managed  the 
barge  with  my  customary  skill,  and  she 
flew  across  the  bay,  leaving  a  long  fur- 
row foam  from  behind.  Michael  Ham- 
mer, an  old  mariner  of  Allanbay,  after- 
wards tolff  me,  he  never  beheld  a 
fairer  sight  than  the  barge  that  day 
breasting  the  billows — and  he  stood, 
warding  off  the  sun  with  his  hands  from 
his  fading  eyes,  till  we  reached  the 
middle  of  the  bay.  At  that  time,  he 
said,  he  beheld  something  like  a  ship 
formed  of  a  black  cloud,  sailing  beside 
us,  which  moved  as  we  moved,  and 


tacked  as  we  tacked,-— had  the  sem- 
blance of  the  same  number  of  marinen, 
and,  in  every  way,  appeared  like  die 
bridegroom*s  barge  !  He  trembled  with 
dismay,  for  he  knew  the  spectre  shaDop 
of  Solway,  which  always  sails  by  the 
side  of  the  ship  which  the  sea  is  aboit 
to  swallow.     It  was  not  my  fortune  to 
behold  fully  this  dreadful  vision ;  brt, 
while  I  ga»d  towards  Helvellyn-halU  I 
felt  a  dread,  and  although  I  saw  nothing 
on  which  my  fears  could  fix,  1  remem- 
ber that  a  kind  of  haze  or  exhalatioDi 
resembling  the  thin  shooting  of  a  dis- 
tant light,  floated  through  the  air  at  oar 
side ;  which  1  could  not  lon»  endure  to 
look  upon.    The  old  Lord  still  preserv- 
ed his   position    on    the  tower,  and 
sat  gazing  towards  us,  as  still  and  mo- 
tionless as  a  marble  statue,  and  with 
an  intensity  of  gaze  Hke  one  who  ii 
watching  tlic  coming  of  destiny. 

The  acclamations  which  greeted  oir 
departure  from  Cumberland,  were  ex- 
ceeded by  those  which  welcomed  us  to 
the  Scottish  shore.  The  romantic  md 
mountainous  coast  of  Colvend  and  Sid« 
dick  was  crowded  with  shepherd*  and 
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itfioii,  and  maid,  who  stood  motioD- 
688  as  their  uative  rocks,  and  as  silent 
ooy  till  we  approached  within  reach  'of 
bar  voices,  and  then  such  a  shout 
rose  as  startled  tlie  gulls  and  conno- 
iDts  from  rock  and  cavern  for  a  full 
liJe.  The  Scotch  are  a  demure,  a 
ueful,  and  a  singular  people;  and, 
mkl  such  homeliness  of  manner,  have 
mething  of  a  poetical  way  of  display- 
ig  their  affections, — which  they  trea- 
ue  too  for  great  occasions,  or,  aa  they 
ly,  "  daimen  times.*'  There  are  ccr- 
lia  of  their  rustics  much  given  to  the 
MDposition  of  song  and  of  hallad,  in 
"hich  a  natural  elegance  occasionally 
jimmers  among  their  antique  and  liquid 
ialect  I  have  been  tokl  the  Lowland 
iDgoage  of  Scotland  is  mote  soft  and 
enuasive  than  even  that  of  England  ; 
od  assuredly  there  was  Martin  Robson, 

mariner  of  mine,  in  the  Mermaid, 
rhose  wily  Scotch  tongue  made  the 
ttrts  of  half  the  maidens  of  Cumber- 
nid  dance  to  their  lips.  But  many  of 
iiar  ballads  are  a  barbarous  gingle,  and 
n  only  be  admired  because  the  names 
f  those  whom  their  authors  love  and 
■te,  and  the  names  of  hill,  and  dale, 
nd  ooast,  and  stream,  are  interwoven 
nth  a  ready  ease  unknown  among  the 
■tie  rhymes  of  any  other  people. 

Pkeston^liall—- the  plough  has  long 
iooe  pused  over  its  foun&tion ! — ^was 
>Bg  me  residence  of  a  branch  of  the 


powerful  and  ancient  name  of  Maxwell ; 
and  such  was  its  fietme  for  generosity, 
that  the  beggar  or  pilgrim  who  went  m 
at  the  eastern  gate  empty,  always  came 
out  at  the  western  gate  full,  and  bless- 
ing the  bounty  of  the  proprietor.  It 
stood  at  the  bottom  of  a  aeep  and  beau- 
tiful bay,  at  the  entrance  of  which  two 
knolls,  slow  in  their  swell  from  the 
land,  and  abrupt  in  their  rise  from  the 
sea, — seemed  almost  to  shut  out  all  ap- 
proach. In  former  times  they  had  been 
crowned  with  slight  towers  of  defence. 
It  was  a  &iry  nook  for  beauty;  and 
tradition,  which  loves  to  embelUsh  the 
scenes  on  which  nature  has  been  lavish 
of  her  bounty,  asserted  that  the  twin 
hillocks  of  Preston  bay  were  formerly 
one  green  hill,  till  a  wizard,  whose  name 
has  not  yet  ceased  to  work  marvels, 
clefl  the  knoll  asunder  with  his  wand, 
and  poured  the  sea  into  the  aperture,^ 
laying,  at  the  same  time,  the  foundation- 
stone  of  Preston-hall  with  his  own 
hand.*  Chn  the  sides  and  summit!  of 
these  small  hills,  stood  two  crowds  of 
of  peasants,  who  welcomed  the  coming 
of  Lord  William  with  the  sounding  of 
instruments  of  no  rcmarkahle  harmony. 
As  this  clamorous  hail  ceased,  the  me« 
lody  of  maidens*  tongues  made  ample 
amends  for  the  instrumental  discord. 
They  greeted  us  as  we  passed  with  this 
poeticd  welcome,  after  the  manner  of 
their  country. 


tEit  i^RaiUcns'  Song. 

MAIDS  Of  colve:«d. 

Ye  maids  of  Allanbay  sore  may  yc  mourn. 
For  your  lover  is  gone— -and  will  wedded  return ; 
Her  white  sail  is  fiird,  and  the  barge  cannot  stay, 
V^de  flashes  the  water-*she  shoots  through  the  hay. 
Weep  maidens  of  Cumberland,  shower  your  tears  salter,— 
The  priest  is  prepared,  and  the  bride*s  at  the  altar  ! 

*  Hcotland  is  rife  with  the  laboon  of  wlxurd  and  witch.  The  beautiful  green  moaa- 
m  of  CrMllel  and  its  leaner  and  immediate  companioDs  were  created  by  a  singalar 
■Mar  whicli  befel  Dame  A  Hie  Gudbod.  This  noted  and  malifpiant  witoh  had  soatained 
iaralt  from  the  tea  of  Solway,  as  aba  crosaed  it  in  her  wizard  aballop,  formed  from 
Ml  offelipper;  ^be,  therefore,  gathered  a  bug^e  creelful  of  earth  and  rock,  and,  stride 
er  atride,  was  advancing  to  close  up  for  ever  the  entrance  of  that  beautiful  bay!  An 
I  and  devout  mariner,  who  witnessed  her  approach,  thrice  blessed  himself,  and  at 
!h  tine  a  amall  mountain  fell  out  of  the  witch's  creel ;  the  last  was  the  largeat,  and 
med  the  Bionitala  Crlffel,  which  oertaia  rnalie  antlqoarians  say  is  ssfle&ad  horn 
raelftl^"  lor  Iht  wtleh  drop!  earth  and  creel  in  despair. 
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MAIDS  OP  SlOnCK. 


The  bride  she  is  gone  to  the  altar — and  far. 

And  in  wrath  6ies  ^y  Goidbn  of  green  Lochinvar ; 

Young  Maxwell  of  Munshes,  thy  gold  spur  is  dyed 

In  thy  steed,  and  thy  heart  leaps  in  anguish  and  pride — 

The  bold  men  of  Annan  and  proud  Niddesdale 

Have  lost  her  they  loved»  and  may  join  in  the  wail. 


MAIDS  OF   COLVEND. 


Lord  William  is  come ;  and  the  bird  on  the  pine» 

The  leaf  on  the  tree,  and  the  ship  on  the  brine. 

The  blue  heaven  above,  and  below  the  ^reen  earth. 

Seem  proud  of  his  presence,  and  burst  mto  mirth. 

Then  come,  thou  proud  fair  one,  in  meek  modest  mood — 

The  bridal-bed*s  ready — unloosen  thy  snood ! 


MAIDS   OF  SIDDICK. 


The  bridal-bed*8  ready ; — ^bift  hearken,  high  Lord ; 
Though  strong  be  thy  right  arm,  and  sharp  be  tliy  sword,-— 
Mock  not  Beatrice  Maxwell !— else  there  shall  be  sorrow 
Through  Helvellyn^s  vallies,  ere  sun-rise  to-morrow : 
Away,  haste  away !  can  a  gallant  groom  falter. 
When  the  bridal  wine*B  poured,  and  the  bride's  at  the  altar ! 


During  the  minstrel  salutation,  the 
baige  floated  into  the  bosom  of  Proton- 
bay  ;  and,  through  all  its  woody  links 
and  greenwood  nooks,  the  song  sounded 
mellow  and  more  mellow,  as  it  was  flung 
from  point  to  point  over  the  sunny  wa- 
ter. The  barge  soon  approached  the 
green  sward,  which,  slopmg  downwards 
mm  the  hall,  bordering  with  its  livelier 
hue  the  dull  deep  green  of  the  ocean, 
presented  a  ready  landing-place.  When 
we  were  within  a  lance's  length  of  the 
shore,  there  appeared,  coming  to- 
wards us  from  a  deep  grove  of  holly, 
a  female  figure,  attired  in  the  man- 
ner of  the  farmer  matrons  of  Scot- 
land,— with  a  small  plaid,  or  mantle, 
fastened  over  her  grey  lint-and-wooUen 
gown,  and  a  white  cap,  or  mutch,  sur- 
mounting, rather  than  covering,  a  pro- 
fusion of  lyart  locks  which  came  over 
her  brow  and  neck,  like  remains  of 
winter  snow.  She  aided  her  steps  with 
a  stafl*,  and  descending  to  the  pro>y  of 
the  bauree,  till  the  sea  touched  her  feet, 
stretched  her  staff  seaward,  and  said 
with  a  deep  voice  and  an  imembarrassed 
tone,—"  What  wouldst  thou,  William 
Forster,  the  doomed  son  of  a  doomed 
house,  with  Beatrice  Maxwell,  the  bless- 


ed chilcl  of  a  house  whose  name  sb 
live,  and  whose  chiklren  shall  breitl 
while  green  woods  grow,  ahd  ck 
streams  run  ?  Return  as  thou  came 
nor  touch  a  shore  hostile  to  thee  a 
thine.  If  thy  foot  displaces  but  o 
blade  of  grass — thy  life  will  be  as  bi 
as  the  endurance  of  thy  name,  wbi 
that  giddy  boy  is  even  now  writing 
the  sand  within  sea-mark ;-— the 'n 
tide  will  pass  over  thee — and  Uot 
out  for  ever  and  ever !  Thy  father,  ei 
now  watching  thy  course  from  hiscaa 
top,  shall  soon  cease  to  be  the  wait 
of^his  house's  destiny  ;  and  the  Gai 
berland  boor,  as  he  gazes  into  the  boat 
of  the  Solway,  shall  sigh  for  the  and< 
and  valiant  name  of  Forster.*' 

While  this  singular  speech  was  utt 
ing,  I  gazed  on  me  person  of  the  spes 
er — ^from  whom  no  one,  who  had  oi 
looked,  could  well  withdraw  his  ej 
She  seemed  some  seventy  years  oki,  1 
unbowed  or  unbroken  by  age, — and  I 
that  kind  of  commanding  look,  whi 
common  spirits  dread.  Lord  Willi 
listened  to  her  words  with  a  look 
kindness  and  respect : — **  Margery  F 
sythe,"  he  said,  "  thou  couldk  hi 
prophesied  more  fortunately  and  wis 
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a  wisbed  it-^iit  thou  art  a 
lend  and  ^servant  to  ray  Bea- 
iept  this  broad  piece  of  gold, 
De  a  more  pleasant  tale,  when, 
▼eningtide,  I  return  with  my 
ielvellyii."  The  gold  fell  at 
[Ban*s  feet,  but  it  lay  glittering 
:lied  amonff  the  grass,  for  her 
eye  seemed  intent  on  matters 
with  the  glory  of  her  master's 
^riend  am  I  to  Beatrice  Maz- 
ot  servant,"  said  Margery,  in 
tone,  <*  though  it's  sweet  to 
:e  80  beautiful.— Touch  not 
I  say  aeain,  William  Forster 
vain  to  forbid — the  thing  that 
lUst  we  are  fore-ordained  to 
ourse— and  this  is  the  last 
he  gallant  house,  of  Forster.*' 
Btept  aside,   opposing  Lord 

0  longer,  who,  impatient  at 
tion,  was  preparing  to  leap 
ipping  her  staff  in  the  water 
dipB  his  rod,  she  held  itdrip- 
cb  the  Solway,  to  which  she 
ssed  henelf: — "False  and 
sea— slumbering  now  in  the 
mer  sun,  like  a  new  lulled 
•e  lived  by  thy  side  for  years 

1  shall  not  sum ;  and  every 
hou  craved  and  yearned  for 
,  and  made  the  maids  and 
ail  in  green  Galloway  and 

When  shalt  thou  be  satis- 
imgry  sea  ?— even  now,  sun- 
et  as  thou  seemest,  dost  thou 
ly  mouthful  ordained  to  thee 
prophecy,  and  the  fair  and 
norsel  is  at  hand." 
s,  dim  and  spiritless  at  first, 
iedy  while  sne  uttered  this 
to  the  sea,  with  a  wild  and 
;ht — ^her  stature  seemed  to 
ad  her  face  seemed  to  dilate 
of  grief  than  joy,  and  her 
'  and  sapless  witn  age,  writh- 
forehead  and  temples,  as  if 
I  %  distinct  life  of  their  own. 
her  staff  into  the  sea,  she 
he  grove  of  holly,  and  dis« 
<*  May  I  be  buried  beyond 
et  sound,"  said  Sam  Selby 
beck,  **  if  I  fail  to  prove  if 
14 


that  dame's  tartan  kirtle  will  flatten 
swan-shot — J  never  listened  to  such  un^ 
blessed  language,"  and  he  presented 
his  carbine  afler  her — while  William 
Maofowau,  a  Galk)way  sailor,  laid  his 
hand  to  the  muzzle  and  said, — "  I'll  tell 
thee  what,  Margery  Forsythe  has  more 
forecast   in  the  concerns  o'  the  great 
deep  than  a  wise  mariner  oueht  to  de- 
spise.   Swan-shot,  mon  ! — sne  would 
snake  it  off  her  charmed  callimanco 
kirtle;  as  a  swan  sliakes  snow  from  its 
wings.     I  see  you're  scantly  acouaint 
with  the  uncanniepianksof  our  Colvend 
Carline.    But  gang  up  to  the  Boran 
point  and  down  to  Bamhourie  bank, 
and  if  the  crews  of  two  bonnie  ahipB, 
buried  under  fifteen  faihom  of  quick- 
sand and  running  water,  wixma  waken 
and  tell  ye  whose  uncannie  skill  sunk 
them  there;    the  simplest  hind  will 
whisper  ye  that  Maigery  Forsythe  kens 
mair  about  it  than  a  God-fearing  woBian 
should.   So  ye  see.  Lord  William  Fors^ 
ter,  I  would  even  counsel  ye  to  make 
yere   presence   scarce   on  this  kittle 
coast— just  wyse  yersel  warily  owre  the 
salt  water  ^ain.    And  true-love's  no 
like  a  new-killed  kid  in  summer— it 
will  keep,  you  see ;  it  will  keep.    This 
cross  Cummer  will  ^w  kindljTf  and 
we  shall  come  snooring  back  m  our 
barge,  some  bonnie  moonlight  smiii* 
mer  night,  and  carry  away  my  young 
lady  with  a  sweeping  oar  and  a  wet* 
ted    sail.       For  if  we    persist  when 
Carline  resists,  we  shall  have  wet  sarka 
and  droukit  hair.    Sae  ye  laugh  and 
listen  not  ?    Aweel,  aweel,  thm  that 
will  to  Couper  will    to    Couder!— ^ 
doomed  man's  easily  drowned! — the 
thing  that  maun  be  maun  be  !- 
things  shall  be  if  we  sell  ale  !'* 

These  predestinating 
were  occasioned  by  a  long  train  of  bri« 
dal  guests  hurrying  from  the  hall  to 
receive  the  bridegroom,  who  disteaaid- 
ing  all  admonition,  leaped  gaily  more^ 
and  was  welcomed  with  trumpet  flouriah 
and  tlie  continued  sound  of  toe  lowland 
pipe.  He  was  followed  by  six  of  his 
mariners,  I  alone  remained — overawed 
by  the  vision  I  had  beheld  the  preced- 
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ing  nidit-^liy  the  proplidic  words  of 
Siddick-^and  by  Uiat  boding  forecast 
of  disaster,  which  tbfj  wise  wookl  do 
well  to  regaid. 

On  all  ndes  people  were  seated  on  the 
rising  gioond :  the  tree  Iopb,  the  imtne- 
roorml  resting  places  of  ravens  and 
rooks,  were  fiiu?a  with  ^ng  men,  anx- 
ious to  see  the  procession  to  the  chapel 
of  Pireston,  and  heaiken  to  the  bridal 
joy ;  and  even  the  roush  and  dizzy  cliffof 
Darohourie  Dura,  which  overlooks  the 
Solway  for  nmny  miles,  had  tlie  pos- 
session of  its  aiumnit  disputed  witn  its 
native  eormoranls  and  eagles,  by  some 
ventmoos  mbooMxy^^  who  thus  show* 
ed.  that  lov«of  adventoiB  which  belongs 
to  the  children  of  the^-coasL  Thi^ 
sun  was  in  noon  when  we  landed  in 
IVestottJiay,  «nd  Us  eAgd  was  touching 
the  grassy  lops  of  the  western  hilb  of 
Qallmrvft  when  shwit  above  shoot, 
fion  wood  and  eminence^-— the  waving 
of  while  hands  from  fieM  and  knoU,  and 
the  auMen  awakening  of  all  manner  of 
damoroui  and  mbthful  mdody,  an- 
nounced the  coming  of  the  bridal  crowd. 
The  gates  of  Preston-hall  burst  sudden- 
ly open  ;  out  upon  the  level  lawn  ^h- 
cd  an  inundation  of  youths  and  maidens 
dad  in  their  richest  dresses,  and  the 
living  sHeem  flowed  down  to  the  Sol- 
way  side.  As  they  approached,  a  shal- 
lop, covered  from  the  maA-head  to  the 
water  with  streamers^  and  pennons,  and 
garlands,  came  suddenly  from  a  small 
anchorage  scooped  out  of  the  bosom  of 
the  garden,  making  the  coming  tide 
gleam  to  a  distance,  with  the  gold  and 
tfUver  lavished  in  its  decoration.  But 
ray  admiration  of  this  beautiful  shallop 
Uto  soon  interrupted  by  the  appearance 
of  a  lady,  who,  standing  on  tne  ground 
by  the  prow  of  the  bride's  barge,  looked 
eamesliy  seaward,  and  trembled  so 
ntfuch,  that  the  white  satin  dress  which 
covered  her  horn  bosom  to  heel— stud- 
ded, and  sown,  and  flowered  with  the 
roost  costly  sinnes  and  metals—- shook 
as  if  touched  fay  an  ungentle  #ifid.  lier 
long  tresses  of  raven  black  hair— -and 


which  descended  from  faef  riiouldefs  till 
she  could  sit  upon  tlieni«-fnilook  of  her 

agitation.  Her  eyea,  Iwge  Ud  bright, 
and  fringed  with  km;  iMben  of  ft  btock 
still  deeper  thantfaat  ciflMrliBir«  were 
cahn  and  ccmlamplsii  ve  p  ■ad  aaefled 
with  her  mnid  uMditilBigos  smbc  peril- 
ous thing.  Whilesheslood*nB,avai- 
den  catbeto  her  side,  and' casing  a  long 
white  veil-^-«  preseat  fpoMitfie  biide^ 
groom— over  her  head*  ^haosrded  her 
10  the  feet:  but  the  elemice  of  her 
form,  and  the  deep  datfc  naftoe  of  her 
expressive  eyes  triumpliea  oMr  tbe  oast- 
ly  gift:— though    the   fringe  waa  of 
cuamonds,  and  tbe  disasboos  tale  of 
the  youth  who  perished  awimmingoicr 
the  Solwi^  to  Ilia  love,  waa  wroaglt, 
or  rather  damasked,  in  the  middle.    I 
oonld  have  gaaed  fimD:thai  bonr  to  thb 
on  thia  beautiful  viaion ;  bat  whih  I 
feoked;  there  came  abaly  froai  the 
wood  a  figure  of  a  wdman,  bent  wilii 
age  or  dnaresalo  tfaegvoaad,  aadca- 
tirely  covered  in  a  bin  aaantle:  she 
approached  the  bride  onpaaoeivcd,  aad 
Uy  down  at  her  fieet    as  a-  fooUslool 
on  which  she  must  tread  beSbre  ike 
could  enter  the  shallop.    This  waa  oa- 
heeded  of  many,  or  of  all ;  Ibr  the 
blessings  showered  by  all  ranka  on  the 
departing  pair, — the  bustle  of  the  ma- 
riners preparing  to  sail  with  the  tkle, 
which    now  fiudd    FMon-bay,«-lbe 
sounding|  of  bisle  and  pipe,— and  the 
unrcmittnig  rrvury  in  song  and  baUad, 
between  the  marinera  in  the  barges  eif 
the  bridegroom  and  bride, 
filled  every  mind— aave  mine, 
clouded  then,  as  it  has  ever  since 
befbre  some  coming  calamity.  -  Mlad 
and  song  passed  over  my  memoiy  with- 
out leaving  a  verse  behind ;  one  aung 
alone,  sung  by  a  mariner  df  Attaahay, 
and  which  has  k>ng  been  popolar  on 
the  coast,  interested  me  nnKhj    laaie, 
Tconfesa,  from  the  dark  and  mvatwipQi 
manner  in  which  it  fi^guvedor  wadowcd 
forth  our  catastrophe,  than  firom  ila  pOi- 
etical   merit,  the  last  verse  alone  ap- 
proaching to  the  true  tone  of  the  Ijiic. 
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}lwxk  the  boonie  mountain  side,  upon  the  leafy  treee, 
•  Uraathe  rich  and  ^pplden  fields*  upon  the  deep  green  was, 
Toe  wind  eomea  breathing  freshly  tbrth— ho  f  pluck  up  from  the  lan^ 
Qur  anchoTt  and  ^  shooting  as  a  wing*d  shaft  fn>m  the  land ! 
. .  :liie  shaep  k>ve  Skiddaw's  knieaome  top-^^-4he  she^dieni  loves  his  hill— *- 
.:The  thio^  k>v0i  the  budding  bush— sweet  woman  loves  her  will— - 
^j.lha  lark  loves  heaven  for  visiting, '  but  green  earth  for  her  home ; 
MAad  I  love  the  good  ship,  singing  through  the  billows  in  their  foaoi.    ,. 

,  B^  son,  a  gr^-haii'd  peasantsaid,  leap  on  the  grassy  land. 
And  deeper  tfian  five  fathom  sink  thine  anchor  m  the  sand  \ 
And  n]^&  and  humble  make  thy  heart  for  ere  ^on  brightening  moon  * 
lifts  bier  wond'ious  lamp  above  the  wave  and  nigfat^s  lonely  noon. 
Ihae  shall  be  shrieking  h^ird  at  sea — lamentings  heard  asbore^-^ 
Hy  son,  go  pluck  thy  main-sail  down»  and  tempt  the  heavens  no  iijiore. 
'  Comie  foftn  and  weep,  come  forth  and  pray,  mv  dame  and  ho^.iwasn. 
All  ye  who  have  got  sons  to-n^ht  upon  the  feithiess  midn. 

■ 

And  wherefore,  old  man,  should  I  turn  ?  dost  hear  the  neny  pipe.    ' 
The  haryiest  bc^  winding  among  Scotkmd^s  corn-fields  ripe. 
And  see  her  dwk-eyed  maiden^s  dance,  whose  willing  arms  alway 
Are  open  for  the  merry  lads  of  bonnie  Albnbay  ? 
jhdl  sore  the  dd  man  sighed— «nd  said,  go  bid  the  mtountain  wind 
-Brorthe  softer,  and  the  deep  waves  hear  Uie  prayeis.of  firail  mahkindj  . 
Attdniar  the  whMwind  in  its  might-— his  hoary  head  be  shook* 
Gattd  on  the  youth,  and  on  the  sea,  and  sadder  wax'd  his  look. 

Lo !  look !  here  comes  our  lovely  bride— breathes  there  a  wind  so  ruife 
As  chafe  die  billows  when  she  goes  in  beauty  o*er  the  flood ; 
The  raven  fleece  that  dances  on  her  round  and  swan-white  ni^ ; 
The  white  foot  that  wakes  music  on  the  smooth  and  shaven  deck  : 
The  wliite  hand  that' g^  waving  thus,  as  if  it  tok)  the  brine — 
Be  gentle  in  Vbur  ministry,  o*er  you  I  rule  and  reign ; ' 
The  eye  that  looks  so  k>veiy^  yet  so  k^fty  i^  its  sway- 
Old  man.  the  sea  adores  tbein— BO  adieu  sweet  Albnbay. 


IXiring 


an  rid  genttonan  of  the  bonse  of  Blax- 
wdU  aSvanciiig  throng  the  press  to 
the  bugBS.  said  akMid — *<  A  chedlenge. 
Tegslhnta,  a  challenge!— let  the  bride- 
graooa  take  dke  merry  mariners  of  En- 
Jand  li^  the  Mde  take  her  marmeis 
oCoU  Galkiway— push  the  baiges  from 
f)pBBtqa-bay,a8  tb?  signal-pipe  sounds ; 
and  %  tan  of  blood-red  wine  to  a  cup- 
Mi;  d'coU  water,  that  vve  reach  Allan- 
fasy  fifit'*  Ab  the  oU  man  finished 
Ilia  ciiaUenge,  hundreds  of  caps^  and 

bonnets  too,  were  thrown  into  the  air,        ^ 

andthe  bridegroom,  with  a  smile,  took     singular  people.     **  May  I  never  see 


his  offered  hand,  and  sakl,— <<  What ! 
Sir  Bfarmaduke  Nbxwell,  vrih  thou 
brave  u^  too  ?— A  ton  of  the  richest 
wine  to  a  drink  of  the  saltest  brine  in 
the  centre  of  the  jSdway,  that  the  mer- 
ry. lacb  of  AUanbav  exceed  thee  at  least 
by  ten  strokes  of  tneoar.'*  IheEi^ish 
mariners  replied,  ids  is  their  wont— with 
a  shout,  threw  aod^  their  iackela  sod 
caps,  and  prepared  gladly  for  the  com- 
ins  contest:  nor  were  the  marinenof 
Siddidc  and  Colvendsfew  in  preparing : 
they  .made  themselves  ready  with  that 
silent  and  sedate  alacrity  peculiar  to  that 


an 


unnoms  OF  1SBB0R. 


SLiddaw  agun,"  said  Waller  Sdby  oT 
Derwcnt,  "  nor  laste  Nancy  Grceson's 
grog,  or  her  preliy  darehtefs  lips,  if 
the  freshwater  lads  of  mmhourle  sur- 
pasthe  saltwater  lads  of  AUanbay." — 
"  Aod  for  my  part,"  said  Charles  Car- 
son, "  m  answer  to  my  comrade's  vow, 
may  I  be  turbed  into  a  sheldrake,  and 
doomed  to  swim  to  doomsday  in  the 
.  lang  Mack  lalte  of  Loughmaben,  if  the 
powkpuds  of  Skiddaw  surpass  the  caH' 
nie  lads  of  green  Galloway."  And  both 
parlies,  matched  in  Dumbei?,in  stren^, 
— of  equal  yeara,  and  of  similar  ability, 
stood  with  looks  askance  on  each  other, 
readf  to  Oait,  and  williitf  to  win  the 
Itndal  boas),  and  ihe  bride  or  bride- 
groom's favour,  '*  And  now,  my  Bweet 
bride,"  said  Lord  William,  "  shall  I 
help  thee  into  thy  barge  ? — Loth  am  I 
that  thy  kinsinan's  vaunt  should  cause 
a  brief  separation  ; — now  guide  ihy 
baige  wisely  and  warily,"  said  he  to  her 
helmBDian,  "(wouldhefec  paythe  wine 
Ibr  thy  miarrees  ten  thousand  iM  than 
one  lock  of  h«  lavtn  hair  should  be 
put  in  jeopardy. — If  ibou  briitg^st  her 
harmless  into  AUanbay,  I  shall  give  a 
hundred  pieces  of  gold  to  ihee  and  thy 


mplM  ■  fihrnHmUhrm  rtitil  hri-'^ 
(oily,  come  befcre  mr  nee  do  ntoie." 

x^i  emmm  mocwft  irtd  wa. 

Kua,'*Mi)lt&frBtftitHdilletaHttan,widi 
1  iMtt  0f  VtM8  Wafii  ••  Mg  &lh» 
loM  Artsttt  to  tWJ  nAfc  M  111  QiKkbb 
bhWd  WiM  ibeb  bF  W  teWR  of  Hn- 

wdi^^^uki  I  fttrtdd  i^ffltf  iiu'>n«i» 

trtW  tte  dttJUhe  4*  Fdntfc/  «ibking  h 
m  Sohiffcr  WMiott  du  tb'Mp  dM, 

Ihaii  be  the  criusc  uf  Fitstnn  sniiii^ 
slipper  or  snooil. — [  see  ye  dinna  ken 
ouelit  of  Uk  HowatsoM  of  Gknhowan ." 
"  I  know  noight  of  the  Howaisons  of 
Glcnhowan,"  said  the  bridegroom, 
"  but  what  I  am  proud  and  pleased 
with — therefore  ply  the  oar  and  manage 
the  sail,  for  1  have  men  with  me  wbo 
will  put  you  to  your  might  in  both," 
To  thia  conciliadi^  ■  '  ' 
tiiBeitjxat  "'  '  *' 
atww  of  G 
s»er,  but  iMniqg  UcMririB  hk  ne^ 
tiott,  ebBiMiC'te  ^f^  U*  *""*  <" 
ffHOi  nM  bw  ^iilii^il  mwaiMh 
HnSMmtai  of  ^iSTuiM-atili 
bf  vak of  tM iain^b«f  Attoowrf 
JfaxweUi.  wbea  ito  Any  ww  il  A* 


H)e«cl 


)b  ifae  matt- 


'    *  Give  Ihe  sail  to  the  soulh-wind,  thou  mariner  tlbl^ 
Keep  the  vessel  all  stately  and  steady,  .' 

And  sever  (ha  p^en  grassy  sward  with  her  fro*. 
Whtre  yon  lances  gleam  level  anil  ready.*' 
"  An  ominous  star  sits  above  the  bright  moon,    '  ,         ■  ^ 
And  ihe  vessel  goes  faster  and  faster ; 


AM  Mbfa'lte  «|U  lid  tk  £%».!■ 


huwtlt^ffat 


'  or '}«ii!r  IhddtM  GlMjrinorti  and  luwei)ti-4lid,liooa ' 
;  Tkdr  feu  Vbey  cdrntdiiied  in  ihiit  ai4|;6f. 

Afrt)ii  Vdti  fd^  nhore  #heie  the  cerwsKfi^bfoidta)  dfidt.    ' 

AM  ne  to-wam  so  fnieh^  SH  tea}rfii|;, 
Tbt  nftl  sftW  b  KWtieM — the  mo<Jn  mr  (n  6tMh 


ft  sftW  b  kWac 
ebmitta-aim 


prAod  foresters  Ble«piit|gr : 
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And  long  skJl  the  Cumberiand  damOlefe  weep 
Where  the  sweet  EUenwater  is  flowan, 

Thtt  hoiir  the  gty  laib  of  HelveUya  wfpe  flain 
By  Lord  Maxwell  and  galtooA  Gknbow^r 


Ebe  the  song  had  ceased,  the  bride 
voceeded  to  enter  the  barge,  when  she 
ierodfed  at  her  feet  a^figi^e  in  a  black 
nandet  and  'scarce  refhuni^  from 
liriekinst .  **  Bfi^igery*^  what  wouldest 
hou  witn  me,  Maigecy*'^  said  9be  vi- 
ably  affected — **  the  cottage  tboulivest 
n  1  have  given  thee."  — "  Worids, 
veahby  and  creature  comforts  are  no 
irei  of-  mine,"  said  the  old  domestic 
if  die  house  of  Bbxwell.  *'  I  laid  me 
bm  here,  ere  B^trice  Maxwell  de- 
ports with  one  of  a  doomed  house  she 
ihoold  itep  over  my  gray  hairs.*— Have 
[  not  nid— 4iave  I  not  oraved  ?"— r- 
"Haij^pcy,  Margecy,*'  vaia  the  bride, 
^be  nlent  and  be  wiae.*'*^**  Axe  we 
to  stand  here  and  listen  to  the  idle 
words  of  a  erased  meniAl^"  ssiid  one  of 
the  house  of  Maxwell, — **  aboaid,  ^f 
pllants,  aboard,"  and  placing  the  bnd^ 
(HI  deck,  the  bai^,  urged  bv  pat  and 
sdl,  darted  out  of  the  bay  oi  Preston, 
while  the  shout  and  song  of  clamouring 
multitudes  followed  us  (ar  into  the  ocean. 

The  wind  of  the  summer  twilight, 

Etle  and  dewy,  went  curling  the  sur- 
I  of  the  water ;  before  us  t)ie  green 
mountains  of  Cumberland  rose ;  behind 
as  we  beheld  the  hi^  outline  of  the 
Scottish  hills,  while,  a  full  stone-cast 
isonder  the  bei]|es  porsued  their  way, 
md  the  crew%  mlenl  and  anxious,  had 
»ch  their  hopes  of  conquering  in  the 
contest.  As  we  went  scudcjiic  away 
[  kx>ked  towards  the  hall  of  E^ve.%xv, 
md  there  I  beheld  on  its  ^i^ffiit  tbe 
}ld  lord,  with  fua  grey  h^^fw-bis  haff/da 
clasped,  and  his  eyes  turned  iftte^t  oo 
the  baige  which  contained  his  son. 
[  thought  on  the  prophecy,  and  on  the 
fision  of  the  preceding  evening,  and 
kwked  towards  the  hiUa  of  Scotland, 
now  fast  diminishing  in  the  distance. 
At  first  I  thought  1  saw  the  waters  agi- 


tated in  the  track  we  had  pursued,  and 
cootiauii^  lo  gB»e»  I  observed  the  sea 
furrowed  into  a  tremendous  hoUow, 
following  the  sinuolA  course  of  the 
baige.  I  now  knew  thia  jto  be  a  whirl* 
wind,  and  dreading  tint  i^  would  htteax 
on  our  sails,  I  tacked  northward — the 
whirlwind  followed,  also.— 1  tacked 
southwafd,  and  to  the  south  veered  the 
whirlwind,  enereashig  in  violence  as 
it  <;ame.-^llie  first  sq4it  I  beheld  wae 
the  sea  at  our  sterhji  whiilii^  round  in 
fearful  undulations.  The  wind  at  once 
seizing  our  aaib,  toned  us  thrice  about, 
and  cbwii  went  the  baige,  headfore- 
most in  Urn  centiift  of  Smway.  I  was 
stunnedt^rond  feb  tbe  tdd  brine  bub- 
blii^  ii  my  eftii  ae  emerging  from  the 
flood  I  Uwi  tp  pwim-rEaige,  bride- 
|TooiQ»  ana  mariners  were  all  gone. 
The  bride*8  baige  came  in  a  moment 
to  my  side,  and  saved  me,  and  standing 
for  the  coast  of  Cumberiand,  spread  the 
tale  of  sorrow  along  the  shore,  where 
crowds  had  assembled  to  welcome  us. 
The  old  Lord  of  Helvellyn  remained 
on  the  castle  top,  after  he  had  witnessed 
the  loss  of  his  son ;  and  when  his  favo* 
rite  servant  ventured  to  approach,  he 
was  found  seated'in  his  chair.  Ins  hands 
clasped  more  in  resignation  than  ago- 
ny, iiis  feoe  turned  lo  the  Solway,  and 
his  eyeagaang  with  the  deepest  intensi- 
ty—and stiff  and  dead.    The  morning 

,  tide  threw  the  body  of  Lord  William 
and  thpse  of  his  anx  mariners  ashore ; 
and  when  I  walked  down  at  day  dawn 
to  the  beach,  I  found  them  stretched  in 

,  a  row  on  the  veiy  spot  where  the  vision 
had  revealed  their  rate  to  me  so  daikly 
and  so  surely.  Soch  a  tale  as  this  wiu 
be  often  ton  you  among  the  seaccoast 
oottaj^es  of  Cnmberhnd.— Young  man, 
be  wise,  and  weigh  well  the  myaterious 
>vays  of  Providence. 


vlitiMW:|»-Ba&iAl«flHB.>>i..i;.-^.-.     .;^ 

R*  HI  iWi^  <li!*ii»I  -i*  lMa<wi1hBW<":' 

When  BMn,  filvBMw  wnik 
.  Uihndiiw  Iht  wnlh  of  tte  tUck-dnvins  ihow*!,' 

"  Why  coMM  not  my  Egbert  f"  distracted  Scried,      ' 

"  Oh  !  where  is  his  constancy  fiown  ? 
*'  Though  threats  may  assail  me,  though  parenla  may  chicly 
**  E'er  Raymood  shall  bear  me  away  as  his  bride, 

"  Grim  Death  shall  call  Ellen  his  own. 
"  Full  well  I  remember,  when  last  in  my  ear, 

"  My  lore  pour'd  his  amorous  eiglis ;  ,:.    - 

**  Hence  vain  apprehension  !  hence  banish  all  fear ! 
**  Cheer  up !"  be  excIaiiDcd,  "  let  me  kiss  off  the  tear, 

**  That  trembling  starts  from  your  eyeti  1  .     '  .^-^ 

'*  When  my  rival  expects  thee,  exulting  and  vain,  'pli  t 

"  All  dresB'd  in  your  bridal  array  ;  — !>ici 

*•  When  midnight  assumes  her  stiil  shadowy  reigji.'         r-.^':p 
"  Then,  then,  to  this  bosom  I'll  clasp  the«  ag-oin,         y'  M: 

"  Awl  bear  thee  from  Raymond  away, 

**  No  apu  of  Uf  miriar  I  view; 
**  lKeMtllit(taN^ovdaBiridBtn%nfe,       . 
'.'"  iKt  ttOtibe g}t»ai  tt  Ui gUUering  mull 

«  He  comei  not  J  nqp  EgfaMfi  tn^mw !" 
.  Ail,  no  I  hnglen  Ellen,  in  yntdei  dreu  wood 
,   .   Your  %beit  by  njffiiis  ii  ttetn ; 
For  Bi^inond,  nresgeTul  a^  Ituratingfor 'blood, 
Uigedoa  tlw  a«aMiH»!4w  liutidowiqKflbod 

Around  haflt-gaynpled  the  plaiol 
Now  inidii^ifat  wm  pM,  and  dee^i  ioiDded  tbe  bell, 

Alf  bo)«  fir  iioin  EUen  tiad  flown  ■ 
*■  He  cornea  not!"  ■becried.'MriMihnmktt  tbeknel), 
•*  TMi  T  drink  to  thaOtSigWtt  ibough  fime  may  compel, 
«•.  Thi>:iMftn  Me  for  onr  thy  owD." 
'  ThnsB^inE,  white  hoimr  diAcMed  her  eyes, 
' '   Ti^  iKrHH  abe  ttie  iman  etaney'd ; 
'  8lii»fedan)l>«rbreiUt'Cfailllngniruiae,  .' 
'Tmpa^  her-mna  ■  cM  nnmbneaa,  desdi'*  haibiDgerr  fiiea, 
'■•  liti  free T*  she exoltingly  nid, 
,'  .Nov  lill  iminf^i,]  and  the  banqoet  ww  spmad, 

.  .-ndntaDd'a^efine  came  the  old.  maid: 
/  lliie  TQae  frcHn.ber'cMeb,  worn  witn  soiniiv,  had  8ed, 
, ,  E^en  Baymond  stood  ^teechlns,  and  tihuddei'd  with  dread. 
When  hercare-iraBted  form  he  sorvey'd. 
Sbe  led  an  to  the  altar  her  life-ebbing  tide 

With  thinbbing  tumultuous  beat ; 
"  Icometofliee,  Egbert!"  exulting  she  cried, 
"  Knoir,  Raymond,  that  Ellen  will  ne'er  be  tby  bride !" 
Tbeu  aanka  pale  coneuVit&tea. 
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TH£  SPECTRE    HORSEMEN  OF  SOUTRA-FELL; 
THB  FALL  OF  TUB  HOUSE  OF  SBLBY. 

II  AraAtdnli  SnUtlM. 

And  Ae  ilretched  rortli  her  ironbliDg'  hand. 

Their  nigliijr  •Ido  to  atroak, 
And  ay  the  Te*ch«d,  Knd  rj  ehv  itretebed, 

IVm  BolliinK  el)  bat  imoak  ; 
lliere  were  hoi  aMre  dpladn  hra*, 

or  Blme  and  anlplirT  nlad, 
Awi  e*eT7  ira*e  ihe  gani  brr  hand, 

A  sap  was  left  behlDd.  J*""  """W- 


**  A  BRioMT  fire,  a  clean  floor,  and 
1  plcMant  company."  is  one  of  tlie 
prarcrtMol  wiihra  or  dotucslic  romfurt 
■mongthe  wilds  of  Cuniberiand,  The 
uoorbiid  residence  of  Itandal  Rode  ex- 
Ubiled  the  fiirt  and  accond  portion  of 
the  priaritive  wish,  and  it  Te<{uiTed  no 
MfydeepdiKcrninent  to  aee  that  around 
the  aatfte  hearth  we  had  materiab  (or 
conqiletiii;  the  proverb.  In  each  fiice 
«■■  reAecled  that  singular  mixture  of 
m*i^  and  humour,  peculiar,  1  appre- 
MDd,  to  Ihe  children  of  the  north.  Ue- 
fere  a  bige  fire— which  it  U  reckon«d 


ominous  ever  to  extinguish,  lay  half  a 
doKn  sheep  doga  'spreading  out  their 
wliite  bosoms  to  the  beat,  and  each 
placed  opposite  to  the  seat  of  ibt  owner, 
llic  lord  or  ralher  portioner  of  Prem- 
met-ha  himself  lay  apart  on  a  lai^ 
couch  of  oak  aniiquelv  carved,  and  or- 
namented like  some  or  the  massive  fur- 
niture oT  the  days  of  the  olden  church, 
with  beads,  and  crosses,  and  pastoral 
crooks.  This  settee  was  bedded  deep 
with  sheepskins — each  retaining  a  fleece 
of  long  white  wool.  At  each  end  lay 
a  shepherd's  dog — past  its  prime  like 


3r6 
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its  mastcTj  sud  Ske  tiim  enjoyingu  kM 
of  half  run)iuatii>g  nnd  (frc'^^y  leWin 
pecuHai  to  old  age.  liiree  ot  niir' 
busy  wheels,  guided  by  as  many  nw- 
(km,  Bianuraclured  wool  iQto  yHm  1^ 

Xand  luauds.  ani^  maniles.  "I^ftf 
'  maidens^  with  bared  arms,  fl*- 
[Kued  cufcjs  for  cbeese,  aud  tlietrhftotils' 
nvfilkd  m  whiteness  the  curdled  milfc 
itwir.  Uiidec  Ihe  light  of  a  brge  p^ 
(%slick  seveial  youths  piireued  {fae 
aniDsemciil  of  the  pojiulftr  game  of 
draiights.  This  piece  ol  rude  fiiniilv^e 
oi^ghl  not  to  escape  particular  di'scrip- 
tiog.  it  ivsembled  an  Euu^n  caudt^ 
lira,  and  was  composed  pF  a  shaft,  car; 
pable  of  bein|;  dL'|»K:$&td  or  elevmed  by 
means  ofa  notched  groovy  %nd  siin^  )« 
a  secure  block  of  wood  at  the  aoor, 
lenBJnaled  abovci  in  a  sligjiow  crufip  or 
plat^  like  a  thice-cocked  hat,  iu  g^ 
comer  of  wlijch  stood  a  laigc  cniidfc, 
which  rendered  ilic  spacioits  Tiall  wh^i^ 
we  Bat  aa  light  as  day._  On  this  scene 
of  patriitrclul  iappineu,  kioktNi  my  old 
companion  Eleanor  Sclby  contrasting,. 
as  alie  |;lancpd  tier  eye. in  .iacceatian 
over  the  tokens  of  shepherds'  wealth 
in  which  the  house  abounded,  tite  pre- 
sent day  with  the  [jast — the  times  of 
the  fleece,  the  shears,  and  the  distatf, 
with  those  of  broils  and  blood,- and 
mutital  inroad  and  invasion,  when  the 
name  of  Sclby  stood  high  in  the  chival- 
ry of  the  north.  One  might  observe  in 
her  chanQiing  looks  the  themes  of  rustic 
degradation  and  chivalrous  glory  on 
which  she  brooded — and  the  present 
peaceful  time  suffered  by  the  compari- 
son— as  the  present  always  does  in  the 
contemplation  of  old  age.  The  constant 
attention  of  yoong  Maudelioe  Kode, 
who  ministered  to  the  comfort  of  her 
ancient  and  wayward  relative,  seemed 
gradually  to  soothe  and  charm  down  the 
demon  of  proud  anccrtry  who  maintain- 
ed role  in  her  breast ;  and  after  inter- 
changing softer  and  softer  looks  of 
acknowledgement  and  kindness  uiih  her 
fair  young  kiiiswonian,  she  thus  pro- 
ceeded to  relate  some  of  the  adventures 
she  had  witnessed  in  the  time  of  her 


youth.  llMHatopavfMlflttiaaniu 
Euiar  maiuierr-VipaBynt^k  irtiwrt- 
ly,  at  ti  niei  of  the  pwwpo  of  ntfcwi 
and  ofiea  addianag  hfCidf  to  Ac-io- 
divirluals  whom  ha  UiqttiM  iMAd 
lo  life,  as  if  (hw  «)[>)  lifrliU  M 
breathins  before  her. 

"  When  I  was  youngi  Kke  dwb 
Maudelioe  Rodci  a  ioaivel  happepett 
which  amazed  many — it  is,  and  will  be 
S  hatiDg  tale,  and  a  wonder — for  'it 
came  even  as  a  vision,  and  I  heliel4  jt 
with  tliese  eyes.  In  those  days,  (iu 
cromt  of  this  ktid,  whicb  row  sf^^ 
so  sure  and  so  shiniug  en  ^  b(««  ef 
hira  who  rules  us,  waii  held  as  ons  d 
ambiiiou's  t>«u^k»  tUi"  miglit  be  tnob- 
Xcrred  by  thieswuidtu.fowe^jx^uvaiH 
!)ead ;  and  men  of  bU^  mii^  (tWItf 
ivere  [<2.'i<ly  with  lruRipB|a^4niftiail«" 
to  (lo  hallle  for  the  eiuM  MM^.  "^ 

lioii  and  invasions  were  as  frequent  a<) 
the  winds  on  otir  heaths — and  each  day 
brodght  k  daibr  dnd  mora  .vtiied  tale 
— «f  risings  in  the  east,  and  risinra  \a 
the  nrest-T^Cir  the  King  abroad,  and  fat 
the  King  at  home — and  each  relator 
gafe.  a  colour  and  a  substance  to  hii 
tidings,  even  as  his  wishes  were.  The 
shepherd  went  anned  to  the  pastun^ 
of  his  flocks — the  lover  went  armed  lit 
the  meeting  with  his  mistress — tboK 
who  loved  silver  and  gold  sought  the 
solitary  and  silent  place,  and  buried 
their  treasure ;  the  father  and  motber 
gazed  at  their  sons  and  their  dai^hten, 
and  lliought  on  the  wrongs  of  war— 
and  the  children,  armed  with  haiel  rods 
for  spcais,  and  swords  of  lath,  CBniad 
on  a  mimicandvcnturous  war  with  one 
another,  under  the  hostile  banners  of 
the  1i«n  and  the  bonnie  white  rose. 
Those  who  still  loved  the  ancient  chmcb, 
wore  dreaded  by  those  who  kwed  the 
new;  and  the  sectarians  haif^  both, 
and  hoped  for  the  day  when  ibe  jewel- 
led mitre  would  be  plucked  off  the  pift- 
lale*s  head — and  austerity  that  denies 
itself,  yet  giveth  not  to  o(hei»— .ud 
zeal,  which  openeih  the  gate6  of  mep- 
cy,  bul  for  a  tythe  of  inankiod— thouU 
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hold  lult  ind  6MMm  In  the  Ibiid. 
TkoM  /filv>  hid  bMKl  lands  and  ricli 
nflnMipH^  iviihed  fbt  penco— 4ho8e  who 
bad.  Iwtit  lo'loie,  hoped  aoquisitionB 
>y^«nnrfilw  imd  theie  were  many 
of  the  ftorf  ttid  intiMtabte  spirits  of  the 
laad  who  wiihed  foretrife  and  conuno- 
tioii,  fijr  the  Hke  of  fariety  of  puiBiiit 
ood  booMne  they  wfthed  to  see  coro- 
neli  and  crowns  statai  on  the  issue  of 
ahsltk.    Thos^hoitdiBcassion  and  sort 
dinnite  difided  the  people  of  this  hnd. 
h  hapyetd  on  a  fine  sommer  evenin?, 
tkt Irtofpcd  at  the^dwelling  of  David 
Fssinpi,  of  Wiltoii4nll,    along  with 
jomg  Writer  Selbjr  of  Glamora,  to  re- 
rah  nftet  n  stag-hant,  on  the.benks  of 
Ikmmi.  water.    The  mountain  air  was 
oild  Hid  bihiiy,  and  the  lofty  and 
nggai  oodtne  of  Soutm-fell  appeared 
oBaoMpM  hack  ground  or  sky  so 
pure, :  ao  h1ne»  and  so  still,  thai  the 
cwth  and  heaven  seemed  blended  toge- 
Uwr.      Bmfefl  were  visible,    perched 
SMoag  the  moonlight,  on  the  p^ks  of 
the  ffran';  ravens  roosted  at  a  ^^  dis- 
taaca  belowy  and  where  greensward 
joined  the  tooliyity  of  rock  and  stone, 
the  flocks  lay  in  undisturbed  repose, 
wilhlheir  fleeces  shining  in  dew,  and 
nfladBilin  a  broad  deq>  hdce  at  the 
boMorn,  ao'pnre  and  so  motionless  that 
it  seeaied  a  tea  of  ^bss.    The  liv? ng 
or  rather  human  portion  of  the  picture, 
pmook  of  the  same  silent  and  auslere 
duaaoler,  for  inanimate  nature  oftm 
kadsaaofkneM,  era  stemnessto  man—* 
tk  meditaCi#e  melancholy  of  the  moun- 
hia,  and  die  companionable  garrulity 
of  the  ¥ale,  have  not  escaped  proverbial 
oInsi  PBlion. ,  I  had  almited  from  my 
horse,  and  seated  on  li  nttle  green  hil- 
lock belMthe  house,  which  the  ima- 
B'Mi'^f  onr  mountaineera  had  not 
'io  people  at  times  with  fairies 
ttd  dfes    tastedsome  of  the  shepherds* 
conk  and  tteam'    the  readiest  and  the 
saeeiest  bevoage  ^vhSch  rustic  hospita- 
licy  aopplieB':  Walter  Selby  had  seated 
Wmyelfat  my  feet,  and  behind  me  stood 
the  proprietor  of  Wilton-hall  and  his 


I  wife,  aweitbg  my  wishes  with  thai 
ready  and  respectful  frankness,  iMih 
those  of  biith  and  ancestry  always  ob* 
tain  among  our  mountain  peamptiy. 
A  number  ^domestica^  shqiheids»  and 
maidens,  stood  at  a  distance->«s  moch 
for  the  purpose  of  listening  to  out  mm* 
versation  as  from  the  desiie  to  encumber 
us  with  their  assistance  in  reoommeac' 
ing  our  journey.  **  Young  lady,*'  said 
David  Forester,  *^  have  you  heani  tidim 
of  note  from  the  north  or  south  ?  The 
Selbys  are  an  ancient  and  renowned 
race,  and  in  days  of  old,  held  rule  fion 
sunny  Carlisle  to  the  vale  of  Keswick 
—a  day*s  flight  for  a  hawk.— Tb^  ave 
now  lordlesB  and  landless,  but  the  day 
may  soon  come,  when  to  thee  I  shall 
80  hat  in  hand,  to  bee  a  boon,  and  flad 
thee  lady  of  thy  linas  again,  and  the 
noble  house  of  Lanercost  risen  anew 
from  its  briers  and  desolation.*'  I  on- 
derstood  better  than  I  wished  to  appear, 
this  mysterious  address  of  my  enter- 
taiuer— and  was  saved  from  the  confb* 
sion  of  a  reply,  either  direct  or  oblique, 
by  the  forward  tongue  of  his  wife.— 
'«  Marry,  and  God  forbid,"  said  she^ 
*nhBt  ever  old  lady  Popery  should  hold 
rale  in  men's  homes  i^ain — not  that  I 
wholly  hale  the  okl  dame  either,  she  baa 
realljr  some  good  points  in  her  character, 
and  if  she  would  pot  fal  flesh  in  her 
pot  o*  Fridays,  ana  no  demand  o*  one 
a  frank  confession  of  failingB  and  frail* 
ties,  she  might  hold  rule  again  i'  the 
land  for  aught  I  care ;  thoug^h,  I  cannot 
say  I  think  well  of  the  doctnae  that  de» 
nies  nourishment  to  the  body  in  die  be* 
Hef  of  bettering  the  souL  That*fa«id 
mistake  in  the  nature  of  us  moorfamd 
people— if  a  shepherd  lacks  a  meal  a 
minute  beyond  the  sounding  of  the 
horn,  all  the  house  bean  on't — ^it*s  a 
religum,  my  kdy,  that  vriU  never  take 
root  aglin  in  this  wiki  place,  wheie  mefi 
scorn  the  wheat  and  haver  food,  and 
make,  for  lack  o*  kitchen,  the  fkfr  anH^ 
ton  eat  the  lean."  The  good  woman 
of  the  house  was  intem^>ted  m  bet* 
curious  speech  by  the  arrival  of  diooe 
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pertooageB,  who,  with  .a  horft  and  pads* 
dialribule  the  luxuries  and.  comforts  of 
the  city  over  the  mountainous  regions  of 
the  provinces.  His  horse,  loaded  with 
heavy  panniefs»  came  foremost,  anxious 
for  a  resting  place,  and  behind  came  tlie 
owner,  a  middle-aged  man,  tall  and 
robust,  with  hair  as  black  as  the  raven, 
curled  dose  beneath  a  very  broad  bon- 
net, and  in  his  hand  one  of  those  mea- 
suring rods  of  root  grown  oak,  piked 
with  Ron  at  the  under  end,  and  mounted 
with  brass  at  the  upper— which  seem- 
ed alike  adapted  for  aefending  or  mea- 
suring his  property.  He  advanced  to 
the  spot  where  we  were  seated,  like  an 
old  acquaintance,  asked  for  and  ob- 
tained lodgings  for  the  evening,  and 
having  dispowd  of  his  horse,  he  took 
out  a  small  box,  resembling  a  casket, 
which  he  placed  on  the  grass,  and, 
seating  himself  beside  it,  assumed  one 
of  those  looks  of  mingled  gravity  and 
good  humours-prepared  alike  for  se- 
riousness or  mirth.  He  was  not  per- 
mitted to  remain  long  in  silence. — 
^*  You  come  from  the  north,  Simon 
Packpin,"  said  one  of  the  menials, — 
**one  can  know  that  by  yere  tongue; 
and  as  ye  are  a  cannie  lad  at  a  hard 
bar^n,  ye  can  tell  us  in  yere  own  sly 
and  cannie  way,  if  it  be  true,  that  the 
Hishknd  gentlemen  are  coming  to  try 
if  Uiey  can  set  with  targe  and  cfaymore 
the  crown  of  both  lands  on  the  brow  it 
was  made  for."  I  looked  at  tlie  person 
of  the  querist— a  young  man  of  the 
middle  size,  with  a  firm  limb,  and  a 
frank  martial  mien,  and  something  in 
his  bearing  which  bespoke  a  higher  am- 
bition than  that  of  tending  flocks— his 
face  too  1  thought  I  had  seen  before,  and 
under  very  different  circumstances. 
«<  Good  sooth,  Wattie  Graeme,"  said 
another  of  the  meniah,  **  ye  might  as 
well  tiy  to  get  back  butter  out  o*  the 
black  dog*s  throat,  as  extract  a  plain 
answer  from  Sleekie  Simon — I  asked 
him  no  faither  than  a  month  ago,  if  he 
thoi^ht  we  would  have  a  change  in  thi* 
land  soon—*  the  moon,'  quoth  he, 
'*  will  change  in  its  season,  and  so  maun 


all  things  human**  '*  '*  But  do  yo 
think,"  sakl  I,  «<  that  the  people  wi 
continue  to  prefer  the  cold  blooa  of  tl 
man  who  keeps  the  chair,  to  the  %r&r 
kindly  English  bkxxl  o*  Vm  that's  0 
awav  ?••  •*  Aye,  aye,**  qnoth  he,  **  a: 
doubt,  nae  doubu— when  we  woo 
drink  ditch-water  rather  than  red  wine, 
"  But,*'  said  I,  <«  wouklit  not  be  bdft 
for  the  land,  that  we  had  thethroi 
made  steadfast  under  our  own  nati^ 
king  than  have  it  shaken  bv  eivery  bfa 
that  Uewa,  as  I  hear  it  will  soon  be  i 
<<  Say  ve  sae  !**  said  he,  *<  sayye  sai 
better  have  a  finm  off  than  ay  wa| 
ging," — and  so  he  contiDaed  for  a 
hour  to  reply  to  every  plain  qnestk 
with  such  dubious  responses  ofoothe 
proverb,  tliat  I  left  him  as  wise  as 
found  him.  This  historical  sketch  i 
the  pedlar  obtained  the  notice  of  tt 
fanner*8  wife,  who,  with  the  natun 
impatience  of  womankind,  thus  nbtvf 
]y  questioned  him,  **  We  honest  nod 
land  people  hatesdl  myaleiy :  ifycMH 
a  man  loyal  in  your  Mart  and  upri^ 
in  your  callings,  you  may  remtiia  m 
share  our  supper— but  if  ye  be^  m 
from  those  northern  maratidefB,  wi 
are  coming  with  boughs  as  bare  as  An 
swords  to  make  a  raid  and  a  foray  npi 
us— arise,  I  say,  and  depart— >bat  aiq 
tell  us  truly,  when  this  hawk  of  tibed 
uncannie  nest  of  the  Stuarts  will  eon 
to  wreck  and  herrie  us  ?"  To  aU  thi 
Simon  the  pedlar  opposed  a  look  c 
the  most  impenetrable  good  humoorsa 
gravity,  and  turning  over  his  little  oal 
en  box,  undid  a  broBMl  strap  and  boGU 
—applied  a  key  to  the  lock— 4aok  <l 
combes,  and  knives,  and  spectacles,  an 
some  of  those  cheap  omamenta  for  ill 
bosom  and  the  hair,  and  all  the  whiJ 
he  continued  chanting  over  the  foUo« 
ing  curious  song— addressed  obliquei 
to  the  good  darnels  queries^-and  pe 
fectly  intelligible  to  all  who  knew  d 
poetic  language  and  allefforical  meai 
ing,  which  the  adherents  of  the  house  < 
Stuart  employed  to  convey  tidings  < 
importance  to  each  other. 
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Ite  Oa^DOO  IB  ajgentle  bird,  and  gentle  is  his  note, 

Jbid.i^iffU  k  is  p&sant,  while  the  sun  is  waxing  hot ; 

Vbr^nnd  die  neen  woods  growing,  and  the  fresh  flowers*  blooming  throng, 

Yohh  comet  the  gentte  CqcIuw  with  Us  n 

*  The  Mgk  dqri  the  little  lambs  on  Skiddaw  high  and  hoar, 
The  hmiLt  he  cofeti  caniaae,  and  the  gray  gtede  griens  for  gore,: 
nenrfencroaks'aloud  for  blood,  throi^  spring  and  summer  long, 

'  ¥rhile  Ae  boonie  Cadkoo  gladdens  us  with  many  a  merry  song. 

.  .  Th^  woodoodt  comes,  aid  with  the  swan  brings  winter  on  his  wing, 
,:  '1116  glows  cast  off  their  garments  green,  the  small  birds  cease  to  sing ; . 

The  wild  birds  cease  to  sing  tiU  the  lillies  scent  the  earth» 
.    Ba(  the  Cocboo  scatters  roses  round  whenever  he  goes  forth. 

'  ;1lMf  O^dtOQ  h  a  princely  bird,  and  we  will  wait  awhile, 
'.y^  And  wdbcMne  him  with  shout  .and  song,  in  the  mom  of  green  April ; 
'.'  llTe^n  Urf  oor  thig^  d*er  our  good  steeds,  and  gird  oar  claymores  on, 
'  ijjifl  c&Bse  away  the  hooded  crows  that  croak  around  the  throne. 


saaU  not  help  gfamcing  m  V  eye  on 
fpripm^aod  demure  traveller;  but 
i9rfeot!iimpUcitv  of  his  looka  baf- 
Alba  8pri9b(iqr  which  the  mysterious 
l|t  of  bissoBg  iiKhiced  me  to  make. 
er,Giaemet.  one,  of  the  shepherds, 
lown  at 'biiside^' desirous  of  pur- 
Dg  mm  ot  his  cjommodities,  but 
n^.  aKWrtaioeer  was;  repulsed  in 
lei9i|iCto  dip  nis  hands  amoiu;  the 
9'oQntenls  pf  the  pack— and  had 
me  to  Ihe  arbhratiiNi  of  perMoal 
gih»  .theie  could  be  lilthi  doubt  of 
mie-T-for  die  merchant  Inda  will- 
sudandaAameof  iron«  Silence 
Bd  Ibr  awhile— Ibe  pedlar,  who  for 
I  Iiii6e  had.  ijtolfeii  a  glance  at  m^ 
md  aU.at  oilc^to.come  to  some  con- 
pa  how  tQ  pvpoiped,  and  iasteninff 
is  little  b>]pa  appmched -me  with 
Ml  of  snbmissioa  and  awe,  "  Fair 
,  the  pedfasr  is  but  a  poor  man,  who 
■  an  DOiiest  penny  among  the  pea- 
tf^^hdi  he  nas  a  reverence  and  a 
isr  the  noble  names  which  grace 
vena  and  cur  chivaliys  and  who 
an  English  heart  that  knows  not, 
beats  not  fai;^  aithe sound  of  Sel- 
i  Daase— and  who  bears  a  Scottish 
1  that  sorrows  not  for  the  wreck  and 
deselatioii  of  our  most  ancient  and 


r 

most  noble  foe.    I  tell  ihee,  lady,  tlia$ 
I  honour  thee  more-r-lady,   as  thou 
s^mest  to  be,  but  of  a  kirtle  and  a  steeds 
than  if  thou  satest  widi.a  footstool  of 
^Id,  and  hadst  nobles*  daughters  bear* 
ing  up  thy  train.  Thiscrpssimd  rosary,** 
— and  he  heM  in  hb  hand  these  devo- 
tional symbob,  carved  of  dark  wood» 
and  slirihtly  omamenled .  with  gold^--f 
*f  are  or  no  common  wood— «  pri^ccp^ 
has  sat  under  the  shadow  of  its  bo|igh» 
and  seen  her  kin^om  won  andkiat-T 
and  may  the  fiur  one,  who  .will  now 
wear  it,  warm  it  in  heir  bosom,  tiD  she 
sees  a  kingdom,  long  lost,  won  as  boldly» 
and  as  bravely,  as  ever  the  swords  of 
the  Selbys  won  their  land**'  And  throw- 
ing the  rosazy  around  my  neck,  as  (it 
concluded,  away  he  wei^,  and  opened 
his  pack  anew,  resuming,  again  lus.de* 
muro  look  and  the  arrangment  of  i^ 
trinkets,     Walter  Selby.  who  all  ihif 
while,  though  then  a  hot  vod  forward 
youth,  had  remained  mute,  addreaKd 
ma  in  a  whisper,  **  Fair  Eleanor,  mine 
owi^   giddy:  cousin,  this  pedlar— thi* 
dispenser  of  rosaries  made  of  Queen 
Mary's  yewtree— he,  whom  the  churb 
cfU  Simon.  Pachpia,  b  no  sedaer  of 
profit  from  vulgar  aoerchandhDe.     I'll 
wager  a  kiss  of  thioe  own  ruddy  hps 


BgaimtAkfaiof  mme,  thai  he  vtnUa 
■mnds  nude  of  good  RipoQ  ilael^  j^ 
putoli  of  good  SweAui  iron,  is  yoi 
notsepK^  of  liw— 1^  t^ii.  pWije  a 

^^"■."yp^  f^.  L^  pw 

a  a  brain,  Mored  wiu  pum  lor  pueiae 
u  Bi^Ui  ywi  fcr  n  SoMilli  all,  and 
making  piMoa  of  konM^  ^idln* 
seem  owllf  .waka .  Am^  .Iha  laoia»  or 
Anas,  or  «a«i  Lenda,  it  iafoni^ed 
with  more  peiilouiatuff,  prett;  )Eleanor ; 
and  no  man  can  leB  ip  Cellar, Vw  inai^ 
oftbe  86ottMi  cavRKers  have  their  feet 
nadjp  far  the  atinnti  and  on  what  dajr 
tbev  win  can  on  tae  Setbys  tor'  moont 
and  atiifce  for  thfijr  ai>wnt  IokI  pod 
their  lo^t  inbgptappe,"  Si>^i^ii)g  of 
ihia  Qdo^t  ta4  Vega  paivripf  u),  nq  QWB 

mind,  W  the  ptKpm  of  .tb^Salbjfa  «nr 

more  reqnired  to  he  reprcMed  ttno  en- 
Conr^ie(f— and  ao  .1  en<!<?nvoured  lo 
nmigedwa  poor  Vfaker  Selhy," — she 
«ent  on  t»  4  ■lo#'"Apiemn  tnnc — "  T 
aaw ttee,  thoalart and  tliou  bravest  of 
all  the  at^bjB  wifl)  fhr  bmmer  spread, 
thjr  nm^  M^  ana  thy  lung  golden 
km  waVinc  on  tl»  sHoulders,  when 
dn  barriers  'of  Preston  were  tost  anJ 
won,  an^lhenlltat  lairds  of  Ashie- 
•nd  fboglltltke^vathei^  by  thy  aide — 
O.  tli^  this  hd  hnx^  pvlurc  were 
■U  I  remember  of , thee.  Itm  ran  the 
heart  of  woman,  ttuxigti  ^  head  be 
KIM',  tktet  that  she  saw 'tlktse  long 
sows  moA  nia4e  tlje  (hmcs  sigh, 
«rnif,KrfiedandUood]r>oii  the  gates 
of  Guftlp.  HwieUaach  done  in 
dris  worid  that  nnat  be  answered  for  id 
flie  nex^  and  (hia  nvit  and  remorseteis 
d«ed  b  ooe— .**  GU  Eleanor,  iriiile  sh^ 
MM^  kofed-'ja  Ihoc^  ho  i^ittsted 
nine;  had  gWen  sepibktnce  to  the.pi^ 
Mr  4te  hM<d^Bwn,  aM  h«  eyes  o&- 


miba  M  bed  and  firaeu,  aa  alais  ii 

hand  oter  % >)ea(p,  mi*  sp 

I,  *'  my  forwara  cooin,  thoo  art  I 
be*  oaHiir  4iK|nar>PKftifo<dd  pc 
b^isswa  aalh  n  mm  mtit  asAetpt 
tiriiaA  into;  *  dtep  ffMdIig  mG 
ciMivoqiaUa  irfiis.ilMriasg  «  Om 
Ani^is  pack  &ll«d  intb  shn^r  <€  h 
nnd  remiluoti'^tiliDaaV  inU.«ii>q 
nae  of  mspcms  tt' 1^  tatemaBf 
amy.  Wrtt  #W  %*t?ctiM  ms 
of  One'  uubiDUs  "WfwL  "fwiea,  wli 
Uiil  'mj9^P«n:  irtWW-  fC  J^*  ' 

be^  do&H  <M  m  tmr  «iv«iw  1^ 
or,i  ^  y^nm,  *•  f.<KB  mo  ■  »** 

and  wed  thee  in  revenge  for  this.  E 
thinkest  ihoa  not,  that  the  box  wlw 
has  endowed  that  white  neck  of  thi 
with  a  cross  and  rosary  of  gold,  a 
wood  still  more  precious,  may  not  ca 
tain  thinCB  equally  curious  and  sIrsM* 
Some  gSden  in/ormation,  this  wffl 
— since  pedlar  thou  wilt  have  hi»- 
carries  in  his  looks — 1  wish  I  could  ftl 
the  way  to  extract  it."  "ITic  strange 
as  if  guessing  by  our  looks  and  m 
whispers  what  was  paseing  between  n 
proceeded  lo  instruct  us  iu  his  owa  as 
gular  way — he  described  the  exceHa 
temper  of  his  Sheffield  whittles— piw 
od  the  curious  qualidea  of  his  apecB 
cles  which  might  enable  the  wearer  I 
see  distant  events,  and  after  sootlun 
over  some  lines  of  a  psalm  or  hyim 


ceeded  to  chant  the  following  t 
of  which  I  regret  the  los  of  stvtf 

VCTWS. 


v¥%m»'»'m^i 


U  is  frfeaflant  to  rit  on  ereen  aaAAtb^  tc^ 

And  hearken  the  ea^'s  crj- - 
[t  it  plcBsent  to  roam  m  the  b 

WbeA  (he- sta^  go  bounding  by. '' 
Aad  it's  Bieny  to  sit  when  the  red  wine  goes  mqjttd, 
'tUd  the  poet's  sweet  soag  and  the  minsm's  sweet  sba 


And  hearken  the  eagle's  cry ; 
It  is  plcBient  to  roam  m  the  bonnfe  green  ,woo«^ 


I 

r 


I 
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It^li  lOeiiy  in  iMoniiiliie  to  lead  down  the  datiGd» 

'To  g6  Mrtling  amy  wheB  the  string 
Sintes  out  its  tre^p  wond^  luid  the  fair  nmideiM  fly 

Like  the  fli]ii}%fat--or  Urds  on  the  wing. 
And  k>  nleny  at  gloaming  Imeath  the  houghs  green, 
Tolrboii  a  yotmg  maiden  aitdioaiti  fill  unseen. 

But  it*s  blytber  by  ftr  when  the  pennon  is  spieadf 
.  And  the  lovdl^  lond  tiunbet  is  pealing, 

•  Whba  the  bright  swofdsttc  but,  uid  the  war  courser  ne^^  • 
:    As  Ugh  as  the  top  of  Helvdlyn, 

And  away  qpuis  the  warrior,  and  makes  the  rocks  ikigt 
'  With  the  UowB  that  he  strikes  for  his  country  and  kii^ 

Our  gallants  have  sphmg  to  their  saddles,  and  bright 
Are  the  swords  in  a  tnK>udand  hands ; 
.  I  came  through  Cariisle,  and  I  heard  their  steeds  neigh 

'   0*er  the  gentle  Eden's  sakids. 
< .  And  seats  shall  be  emptied,  and  brands  shall  be  wet, 

*ttt  dU  these  gay  gallants  in  London  are  met. 

•  Lord  Niihsdale  is  mouoted  by  winding  Nith, 

Loid.Keninore  by  silver  Dee ; 

•  The  biythe  lads  spur  on  ftoiki  this  links  of  the  Orr, 

And  Durisdeer*s  greenwood  tft^ 
Ahd^ihe  batuiieis  wmch  waved  when  Judeea  was  won, 
Aifi«ngifien  again  to  the  glance  of  the  Sun. 

Tht  Johnstone  is  stirrinff  in  old  Annandale^  - 

The  Judien^-lhe  Hiulidsly's  eomiiur, 
Fiqm  merry  Milkwater^  and  fanunled  Dryfe  bank : 

And  Brue  that  shall  list  it  the  gkiaming. 
The  war  ahouty  t]>e  ye|ly  and  of  squadrons  the  dash. 
And  glMan  to  the  daymors,  and  carabine's  fiasb» 

then  jbotne  with  the  vW  tiOhs^  the  basnet  am)  sword, 

Alid  bid  the  big  truAipfet  awtiien  ; 
The  bright  locb  that  8toot>M  at  afair  lady's  feet, 
.    *Hidtlieienipest  of  war  must  be  shaken, 
ft  is  pleasant  to  spur  to  the  battle  the  steed 
And  <3eave  tbe  proud  helmet  that  holds  a  foe^a  head.' 

Thy  sirofd'S  ttiMy,  Howard— hot  Daere  art  thou 

So  Gooi  When  the  war-holrse  li  bofonding  ? 
Cojne,  Peray,  oome  thou,  like  a  Percy  cl  yore^ 

Wbdfi  the  trdiiipct  of  Eqgland  is  sDundibg ; 
Arid  dofb^  gsHant  Settiy^by  name  is  a  name, 
a  Scimr  hsi  soul^  laid  a  ftiinitMl  has  flame. 


And  coma  too^  ye  names  that  are  nameless  ".come  mount* 

And  win  ye  a  name  in  pibud  slory, 
A  tl^onsaiidlong  yeairiat  tlic  sock  anid  tbe  shared 

Are  not  worth  one  psoyient  of  ricMy. 
Come  arm  ^e,  and  mqi^iit  ^e^  and  make  the  heloi^  ring. 
Of  the  WhigB,  as  ye  stmem  your  country  ami  Idi^. 
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UBSkBiaxSOF 


''The  wbok  bouMMdof  WiIiqii. 
hall,  indudiog  Walter  Selby  and  myself, 
had  gradually  eatheied  aioundtbismer- 
cbant-tniDaUd,  whoae  vGMiee  hom.  .an 
bidiaaiy  chant,  hadariaen,  aa  we  be- 
came inteiealied,  mto  a  tone  of  deep 
maitial  melody.  Nor  was  it  tIie?oice 
akoe  of  the  stianget  ihat  beeame<!ha«g* 
ed,  hSm  fece,  wmcbalthecommcnee-> 
ment  of  •thebaOad  had  a  dabbaa  tad 
amisler  expfearioQ,  brightened  up  with 
enthuBtaiBBiy  hii  fntme  grew  erect,  and 
his  eyea  sleeaaed  with  thai  fierce  light 
which  haabeen  .obaeived  in  tbe  evea^of 
the  fiog^iah  soldieri  on  the  ete  of  bat- 
tle. «'  Whai^4fainke8t  thog^  fair  Elean- 
or, of  our  meiichant  now,'*  saidWaher 
Selby  (  ^  1  should  like  lo  have  such  a 
form  on  my  right  hand  when  I  try  to 
empty  the  sad&a  of  the  southern  Irarse 
of  aome  of  the  keenett  whiga.**— 
**  And  ril  pledge  thee,  ^ounz  gentle- 
man,** aaid  toe  pedlar,  laisiogltis  voice 
at  once  from  the  provincial  drawl  and 
obscuriW  of  k>«land  Scotch  into  ihe 
pmest  fia^iliah,  **  any  vow  thou  a^wst 
of  me  to  nde  on  which  hand  thou  wilt, 
and  be  to  thee  a  friend  and  a  l^her, 
when'the  battle  is  at  the  hottest,  and  so 
1  give  thee  my  hand  oo't.**  *'  I  touch 
no  hand,**  sttKi  Walter  Selby,  «<  and  I 
vow  no  vow  either  in  tnice  or  battle, 
till  I  know  if  thou  art  of  the  lineage  of 
the  gentle  or  the  churl ;  I  am  a  Sdby, 
and  the  Sdbys— '*  **  The  Selbys,** 
said  the  stranger,  in  a  tone,  ^low  and 
deliberate,  *'  are  an  ancient  and  a 
noble  race ;  but  this  is  no  time,  young 
gentleman.  Id  scruple  precedence  of 
blood.  In  the  field  where  I  have  rid- 
den, noble  deeds  have  been  achieved 
by  common  hands,  while  the  gentle  and 
the  fiur  descended  have  sat  apart  nor 
soiled  their  swords ;  I  neither  say  I  am 
of  a  race  churlish  or  noUe,  but  my 
sword  is  as  sharp  .as  other  men*s»and 
mig^t  do  thee  a  friendly  deed,  were 
it  nigh  thee  in  danger/'—"  Now  Qod 
help  us,*'  said  the  dame  of  Wilton-hall, 
"  what  will  old  Bngiand  become — 
here's  voung  Wat  Selby  debating  linea^ 
and  Uood  with. a  packman  churl— ^n 
good  tqith,  if  I  had  but  one  drop  of 


mtk  U^odf  iA  ay  ifM%i|  woali 
himupin  hia  awtt-|Wa  waAbsilki 
to  deatfe  wi|l»  hjaowi^cll 
1*11  wanBMA  imm  m 
abort  of  meMun.^  .|i 
Wister  Setty  laiA  Ifca^  mamsr,74( 
former  standmg  aloo(  wplli  H  laab'1 
haaghiy  deiefaiiiBSliaB,  -afed.;l|l:  U 
4er,  with  an  i^paG^oT  calaa  jiil 

CKpMI-  TOMKnM%**^MmnMg  ilfpi  V 

of  the  '  hat-bninadi  -ywHif 
aoom  of'tba  vulgai'maiibii.  :li 
be  now  aboot  um  oVtalEv  tfar 
balmy  and  mtita^  Uie  d^  Uw 
ckiudedj  and  the  nMaBv'vel.4i 
had  aentaa  much  dthetoffd. 
her  aa  served^  with  nio  tem 
stars,  to  lighlte  tto  oarth  fimallll 
mit  of  tM  'raouptains  to,'iittJl 
vaks.  -I  never  looked  Upo*  > 
lovely  H4^  japd  g^y  lamd 
from  the  idle  ^U^wftanta  la  tha 
nKyHntain-side»  iippft  whfch  IhH 
funner  gleiam  whM^  p»oedea  tfta 
hadbe^toacattaKiHs.Ugbt  f 
ooDtinwdganog,  tharoappeaatd 
on  SoutsB^foU  side,  atna^pe^ 
and  obscure,  at  that  Ciaaet  bit 
was  soon  after  explaiaed  in 
and  in  bkxxL  I  saw  all  at  oMoa^*a 
of  honeroen  coming  awifthr 
steep  and  impaasible-aideorths 
tain^  where  no  earthy  hone  em 
They. amounted  to  nany^' 
trooped  onwards,  in  snr^taskw 
helmets  |;leamtng,  and  v  their 
swords,  shming  amid  the  stariigMf' 
beboUiog  this  vision,  I  iHtem  • 
scream,  and  Walter-  Selby,  whi: 
always  less  or  more  than  odiar 
shouted  till  the  mwmtain  echoed.  * 
ever  man  so  gallant  a.  ai^?  A 
Band,  steeds  and  riden  on  the 
dicolar  side  of  oU  &oti»-HH 
they  gallop  alonen  line,  wfaora  I 
hardly  fly  a  hawk !  O^forn' 
so  sure  and  so  swifl  a  fool  aathase^i 
I  might-match  me  with  tUselfiBF' 
vaby.  My  wanton  brown*  lAiek 
boiimd  acroas  tiie  Derwentlika  a 
with  me  on  ita  back,  iahut  a  pKhb^ 
to  one  of  these,'*  AimtmwmmUk^iH 
every  fkce  around ;  for  we  aD  kM* 
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ajiparkioii  foreboded,  .a  lost 
mii'm  rowed  cavsc*.  1  heard  my. 
the  like  right  appeared 
t  Hfelfeltya  side,  before  the  battle  of 
iintdiMnoor,  with  this  remarkable 
iSkmmtf  the -leader  wore  on  his  hesKl 
MttiMMOe  of  a  nqpal  crown,  where- 
ld»leadtts  of  the  troop  whom  I  be- 
di«ow«aly  earis*  coronets.  «« How 
b  li^  iMd'  pralect  «,*'  said  the 
ktfai^or  miion-Ml,  •<  what  afe  we 
JPMHU  to  endoie  ?  what  will  folkiw 
Miseiy  to  many/*  answered 
V  *^  and  aodden  and  early  death 
^^  llrbi^  m«  prtsent.*'  "Cease 
if^MiAf  tkdQ  vorthem  taven,'*  said 
■MMvMby^  **  if  they  are  phantoms, 
tedMoif  past'  whit  care  we  for  men 
iNrist  ?  and  if  they  are  flesh  and  bone, 
pTfosiS' by  their  bearing  they  must 
Mlf  te#  they  are  ^ood  and  sallant 
Mm  cyf  our  good  king,  and  thus  do 
|[W  limn  wetoime  wiui  my  bugle.'* 
IhniNBded  his  horn  till  the  mountain 
HWd  fiw  and  wide ;  the  spectre-horse- 
^^  dlMant  near  a  auaiter  of  a  mile, 
to  hak;-  and  tne  youth  had  his 

r'm  at  hb  lips  to  renew  the  note, 
aoB  interrupted  by  the  pedlar^ 
Ifohrag  his  hand  on  the  instrument, 
m^f^  unofi  imm,  be  wise,  and  be 
'  * ;  yon  vision  is  sent  for  man's  in* 
.  not  for  his  scoff  and  his 
The  shadowy  troop  now  ad- 
^  Bad  passed  towards  the  southat 
hvdiitaBoe  of  a  hundred  yards.  I 
bohnd  «i  them-  as  they  went,  and  I 
iagnaad  1  knew  the  formsof  man? 
hrisV'Wn,-<h>OBied  speedity  to  perish 
»ilfirlMttlB  fieM,  or  on  the  acafibld 
r!SM.tltt  flower  of  the  jacobite  chivalry 
4i||ie  Maxwelli,  the  Gonkms,  the 
ipfdm  the  Dimmnonds,  the  Qgilfys^ 
IkB  Owneions,  the  Scotts,  the  Fores- 
theSeibys.  The haioc which 
aa^ngte  nobfe  names, 
to  rekte ;  it  is  written  in 
in  ballad,  and  song  in  soiie, 
mi.  deeper-still  it  is  written  in  fiunify 
kflfing  and  natkiial  aympadiv.  A  sui- 
Hght  aoomnpanied  this  par 
rendered  perfectly  vistUe 


horw  and  man ;  in  the  rear  1  saw  a  form 
which  made  me  shudder-^'a  form  still 
present  to  my  eye  and  impressed  upon 
my  heait,  old  and  sorrow-wom  as  it  is, 
as  vividly  as  in  early  youth.  I  saw  the 
shape  of  Walter  Selby— his  short  doak, 
his  scarlet  dress,  his  hat  and  feather— 
his  sword  by  his  side— and  that  smiluig 
glance  in  his  deep  cbrk  eye  which  was 
never  there  but  for  me,  and  whiob  1 
oookl  know  among  the  tooksof  athon- 
sand  thousand.  As  he  came,  he- laid 
his  bridle  on  his  horse's  neck  and  lam- 
ed aride,  and  took  a  fong,  kNur  look  at 
me.    The  youth  himself,  full  (/bfe  and 

Sadness  beride  me,  seemed  to  discover 
e  resemblance  between  the  spectre- 
rider  and  him,  and  it  was  only  by  throw- 
ing myself  on  his  bosom,  that  I  hin- 
dmd  him  from  addresring  the  appari- 
tion. How  bng  I  remaii^  insoudble 
in  his  arms  I  know  not,  but  when  1 
recovered,  I  found  myself  pressed  to  the 
youth*s  bosom ;  and  a  gentkanan,  with 
armed  attendants,  standing  beside  me, 
all  shewing  by  their  looks  the  deep  in- 
terest they  took  in  my  fete. 
'  The  virion  of  the  spectre-4ioneroen,' 
in  which  human  fete  was  thus  darkly 
shadowed  forth,  passed  away ;  and  d^ 
parted  too,  I  am  afeaid,  from  the 
thoughts  of  those  to  whom  it  came  as  a 
rignal  and  a  warning,  as  a  ckiud  passes 
from  thefeceof  thesommer-tnoon^— 1 
am  now  to  tell  a  tale  I  have  related  a 
thousand  times  to  the  noble  and  the 
low;  it  is  presented  to  me  in  my 
dreuns,  for  the  memory  of  spilt  bkxxl 
clings  to  a  young  mind,  and  the  life's 
Uood  of  Walter  Selby  was  no  common 
bfood  to  me.— -Seated  on  hoTMbadc, 
with  Walter  Selby  at  my  bndle-retn, 
and  before  and  behind  me  upwardi  of 
a  score  of  armed  cavahers,  I  had  pro- 
ceeded alone  the  moontain  ride  anout 
a  mile,  (wimout  kno%rin^  their  inten- 
tions, or  my  own  destination,  and  with 
a  bniin  erased  at  the  remembrance  of 
that  fetal  vision)  when  a  horn  was 
winded  at  a  small  distance  in  oar  front. 
We  quickened  our  pace ;  but  the  way 
was  rough  and  difficult,  and  we  were 
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dl^M#>i 


Ublht 


i^w^^  ■«  ■my . »  w^^v^^  %.^nMtm^   I9^w  m^ 

tmaimbtn  of*  bnak.  maai  mA 
IM4  Mm  nd  iMtthybiUi.  wbUalhe 
Mw,  «lMUiag  to  aobod,  idH  nBoiri 


•iilW- aJwHl  H  iHm  n  Sot  bewtit  it. 
JI.Mii«bOiA.«itdn  o'f^ook;  .«ndMle 
■HM : ^fefldH  wmn  inm  tMNpiwrt 
of  «i»o«riih^  ud  ^taMd  h.flB:<iiif 


fti.^EH)*e4  -mi 

artUcd  iUte  li^  ud  mto  dttok. 
ra'abqamv  vomipelkd-ai  to  (kh 
it.aWy.hfiriii  Tank.  Wahtr  nm 
aMiiNri^teV'kia  own  ringnht  m]r : 
-HUM  owUi  KtiVe 
iittAodwUtfaer 


■intteBiiitt  Add  wiAberlfaoa 

S*  OlDMt  Aon  to  cotBMl  hMT 
benn^doAnfatAirftlinwMUli. 
kNrlbe  omn  of  tUi  kid  HMT  ba 
diAjid  Ittc  •  'uKntice'ccaB  ?  '•  tn- 
1tf?miiS,  :"Im  widttW  Hkeni 
fiiiiil  il^umi  «r  jFtm,  intfae  belief 
tbudi^.wMdalB  md  TCloaniBf  »»• 
rialB  aa  in  lay  andent  domeifli,  or 
dv  via  f*  na  nme  new  and  [Hi  Borijr 
iohoiUDML"  ^'  Thw  spevkett,"  irtid 
Ibe  youth,  "Jihii  aba  hnmbia  in  hofe, 
mi  pMMt  Aj  tral  iaona  wbo  mnild 
KilliAg^lnA  nrincltaltoObUgelbn. 


Btt  Mnder,  fiifr  danud    -, , 

Ibnugk  ibe  baitfalade  id  Cmnbakndt 
canot  ant  m  into  idiica  five  or  nz  ra* 
BMnfeof  WMoona;  nor ia ihii bodj, 
UkMak  dafoM  to  thee,  nkdeofilhat 
kAnUanant  atuff  that  can  remt  anod 
•wTMIcL  &)  I  oouBiel  tbee.  BKMt 
diaciiat  GOO,  to  content  thTsalfmth 
huAf  the  aoond  ol  ba(ti&^  off^  fir 
wa  an  goipg  da  a  jeno^  of  no  niU 
IpatOi"  Ttoibeaeaebmbteaiidotrindei- 
Ma  Mwdk,  I  .annrewd  nothing  IMt 
rode  od.  Iboking,  all  die  wUk,  Walter 
Selbf  indie  iace.  and  endeavotaing  to 
aay  tcmeliing  wit^  qr  wiae.  Ha  r^ 
aunedhia convene:  " Nay,  Aay^  mine 
omawml  and  gentle  oowm,  my  ■nttt 
Eleanor,  lentoopiDudof  tbattroabled 
^anoeof  thaK,to  eay  one  wtnd  more 
^mut  Mpacation,"— and  our  honea* 
JheaA  and  our  cbeelts  caneckxeras  be 
■poke.  ••  That  ballad  of  the  pedlar, 
for  pediar  ahajl  the  knight  t«  atil),  to 


oUfga  iheA,  hii  bdM  told  mate  t 


InAiaeiBiateMe.  AIt<diBfaodeta 
lim  of  K^M>dMd«aotlaBd  ita  i 
)«ol^«id|u^.and:pinr  fa  the.|; 
of  coruneis  and  crunnii, — a  cu&t, 
or  an  earl'a  baublct — for  we  n 
upon  PrestOD."  Prepored  as  I  M 
these  tidings,  1  could  not  heart 
without  emolion,  and  I  lotAei  witl 
eye  on  Walter  Selbythat  was  vM 
culaied  to  iaapiK  acls  of  herolmi 
couid  nut  help  coptiecting  our  pie 
march  on    Prestoii   with  the  shad 


phflntoms  liore  to  the  youth  bandei 
pressed  on  my  IkhuU  ''  How  Al 
be  atraid  of  our  success,  injU 
tot,"  said  he,  "  wlteo  to  all  ihejK 
namei  dl  the  border — namps  thoaJ 
Jong  since  learned  by  heart,  audi 
dered  musical  by  repealing  thenn- 
add  (lie  names  of  two  most  wise  : 
pndcm  pM»om,TtojfaUh«iMftn 
called  the  ■ausa'np  and  fduohdi  di 
(tf  Ung^— frcn  tb;  eaoL  and  (Unh 


utiiaini  cavaliers  yAo  bvpeoedtaJ 
m  as,  emeiging  tnm.  tha  ivoodv  p 
m  Mered  npon-a:  gieto  *mi  wiMM 


AcoBonMB.  One  flf  dAni»  4ith'aai 


featb*^  rods  t^tolmgr  light  hnndai 
g;UiBcii]g..bis  «yti  en  iOor  fteeat  i 
addiesaed  Unaelf  to  iKi  iij  a  kiUdwi 
ti,  butantiqne^iii  "IUiIk^,  A 
be  nghit  less  .to  a  viMior^  Ukttf  I) 
so  sveat  i  bee  fattUe.  a  i(ikl  an 
taiD,aboat^  fnftof.AejM»ii.  .1 
caMe  that  loilt  ooc  of  these  Hri 
ases  in  deir,  wM  be  «  oi^  dMi 
~Ja7s  heart;  and,  &irtee,ifthau.i 
pennit  me  to  tide  by^ij  twidlaii 
my  pnsence  may  leatnan  aydiy  tk 
ana  jeits  vmeb  ydm^  dasanei^  aoi 
wiut  scant  of  pace.ahdcantesy  (i 
there  be  such  in  ma  eoomny)  n 
use,  on  seeing  a  hdy  so  nir  ad 
yoMig,  on  snc 


hdy  so  air  and 
t  riangtrnha  and  i 
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m  csfilier  for  his  charidibk  civility, 

iDd  obaerved,  vrtth  a  smile,  "  I  had 

[  Ihe  protection  of  a  young  person  who 

Mud  feel  pleased  in  shaniig  the  re- 

I  ■lODsibility  of  such  a  task."     "  And, 

I  ib  lady,"  continued  he,  "  ir  Walter 

;  Hhr  be  thy  protector,  my  labour  will 

be  me  less."     My  cousin,  who  during 

ioM  convenadon  had  rude  silent  at  iny 

■de,  seemed  to  awaken  from  a  reverie, 

.  lad  glancing  his  eye  on  the  cavalier, 

'  ad  extending  his  liand,  said,  "  Sir, 

,  n  ■  strange  dress,    uttering    Elranje 

[  vonh,  and  busied  in  a  pursuit  siirdid 

'  adnlgar,  I  knew  you  not,  and  repel  led 

nor  frank  courtesy  with  nide  words. 

1  bear  you  now  in  no  disgirispd  voice, 

MkI  see  you  with  the  sword  (if  honour 

S  yoar  side  instead  of  a  pedlar's  siafi' : 

vcept,  therefore,  my  hand,  and  be  as- 

wred  that  a  Selby — as  hot  and  as  proud 

a  the  lordliest  of  ht£  ancestors,  frrls 

honoured  in  thus  touching  in  frieudshiij 

the  hand  of  a  gallant  gentleman."     1 

felt  much  pleased  with  this  adventure, 

aid  looked  on  the  person  of  the  stalwart 

25 


borderer,  as  he  received  and  returned 
the  friendly  grasp  of  Walter  Selby;  he 
had  a  long  brow  serene  and  high,  an 
eye  of  sedate  resolution,  and  something 
of  an  ironic  wit  lurking  amid  the  wrin- 
kles which  a^  and  thought  had  engra- 
ven on  his  face.  1  never  saw  so  com- 
plete a  transformation ;  and  could  hardly 
credit,  that  the  bold,  martial- looking, 
and  courteous  cavalier  at  my  aide  had 
but  an  hour  or  two  before  sung  rustic 
songs,  and  chaffered  with  the  peasants 
of  Cumberland,  about  the  price  of 
ends  of  ribbon  and  two-penny  toy's 
and  Irinkets.  He  seemed  to  imdenttand 
my  thoi^hts,  and  thus  resolved  tiie  rid- 
dle in  a  whisper ; — •'  Fair  lady,  these 
be  not  days  wlwn  a  knight  of  loyal 
mind  may  ride  with  sound  of  horn,  and 
banner  displayed,  summoning  soldit^rs 
to  light  for  the  good  cause ;  of  a  sore- 
ly, hiH  journey  would  be  brief.  In  the 
disgnise  of  a  calling,  low,  it  is  true, 
but  honourable  of  its  kind,  I  have 
obtained  more  useful  intelligence,  and 
enlisted  more  good  soldiers  than  some 
who  ride  aneath  an  earl's  pennon. 
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Out  partVt  during  this  nocturnal 
march,  had  heen  insensihly  augmented ; 
and  when  the  gnv  day  came,  I  could 
count  about  thfee  hundred  horflemen— 
young,  wellpmoanted,  and  we)l-araied 
-HKMoe  pnn^  fent  to  their  spirit  or 
their  feeungs  m  martial  Kings ;  olben 
eiamining  and  pio?inff  the  merit  of 
their  awms  and  pistMi,  and  many 
marching  on  in  grave  ftlence,  foieoait* 
iog  iim  moar^^  war  and  tba  gloiy  of 
succiw  Leavbi(  the  brown  moorlandb, 
we  dfewmdrf  \9fo  a^  open  eoltivaled 
oouotiy»  andiONl  found  onndvea  upon 
the  fpM  ariUiftiy  road  which  omaecti 
all  fte  pofdi  cnmtiy  with  the  capital. 


b  was  still  the  cold  and  misly  twilk^ 
of  the  mbniiag,  when  JL  kappenedto 
observe  m  w  man  dne  beside  me, 
nountod  on  a  bone  seemingly  coeval 
with  InmseU;  —  wnpped,    or   rather 

shiopdedr  in  *  gray  mantle  gc  plaid, 
andaHthtwhito  looking  Ml  ri^MjiljyM 
me  ftom  vMler  the  remans  of  m  IMJ 
slondiad  hat.  Ihad  somadttnUit 
dieUMi^  lecoUectioii  of  his  IfiBWrlMt 
ha  sooB  added  his  voiee»  Id  Jimiil  vf 
reooHaction,— and  I  shaB  neWT  hmk 
the  wses  the  old  man  dhfVifld  tws 
broken 4|nd  melandioljr»  and,  I  iMlbl 
may  add,  prophetic  voice : 


€S9t  IpRStsaf  Msali  4wisisaf 

Oh  I  Ptasloiit  proud  Preston,  come  hearken  the  cry 

Of  spilt  blood  against  thee,  it  soonds  to  the  sky; 

llqr  richness,  a  prey  to  the  spoiler  is  doom*d. 

Thy  bosses  to  the  flame,  to  be  smote  and  consumed ; 

thf  sa«  wilii  gray  tocka,  and  thy  dame  with  the  fasMB 

Descendine  lone:  tresses,  and  grass-sweeping  gown. 

Shall  shriek^  when  thereH»  none  for  to  help  them :  the  hour 

Of  thy  fall  is  not  nigh,  but  it*s  certain  and  sore. 

Proud  Preston,  come  humble  thy  haughtiness — weep—* 

Cry  aloud— -for  the  sword  it  shall  come  in  thy  sleep. 

What  deed  have  I  done — that  thou  lift'st  thus  tliy  cry. 

Thou  bard  of  ill  omen,  and  doom*8t  me  to  die  ? 

What  deed  have  I  done,  thus  to  forfeit  the  trust 

In  liigli  heaven,  and  go  to  destruction  and  dust  ? 

My  matrons  are  chaste,  and  my  daughters  are  fair ; 

Where  the  battle  is  hottest  my  sword*s  shining  there  ; 

And  ray  sons  bow  their  heads,  and  are  on  their  knees  kneeling. 

When  the  prayer  is  pour'd  forth,  and  the  organ  is  pealing : 

What  harm  have  I  wrought,  and  to  whom  oQer*d  wrong. 

That  thou  comest  against  me  with  shout  and  with  song  ? 

What  harm  hast  thou  wrought !  list  and  hearken— -the  hour 

Of  revenge  may  be  late-a-but  it's  certain  and  sure ; 

As  the  flower  to  the  iield,  and  the  leaf  to  the  tree, 

So  sure  is  the  time  of  destruction  to  thee. 

What  harm  hast  thou  wrought ! — haughty  Preston,  now  heac— - 

Thou  hast  whetted  against  us  the  brand  and  the  spear ; 

And  thy  steeds  through  our  ranks  rush,  all  foaming  and  hot. 

And  I  hear  thy  horns*  sound,  and  the  knell  of  thy  shot : 

The  seal  of  stem  judgment  ;s  fixM  on  thy  fate. 

When  the  life's  blood  of  Selby  is  spilt  at  thy  gate. 

Oh  !  Selby,  brave  Selby,  no  more  thy  sword*s  braving 
The  foes  of  thy  prince,  when  the  pennon  is  waving  ; 
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l%e  Gordon  shaDemde  and  ihall  nde  in  the  land  ; 
The  Boyd  yet  shairiMtUe  with  huckler  and  brand ; 
Tbe  Maxwells  shall  live,  thoogh  dimintsh'd  their  shine,- 
And  the  Scotts  in  bard*s  song  shall  be  all  but  divine ; 
Even  Forster  of  Derwent  shall  breathe  for  a  time, 
Ere  his  name  it  hat  sank  to  a  sound  and  a  rhyme  ; 
But  the  horn  of  the  Selbys  has  blown  its  last  blast. 
And  the  star  of  their  name's  from  the  firmament  cast. 


pt  the  bridle  from  my  hand,  and 
green  expanse  of  dale  or  hill 
m  before  me.  The  voice  of  the 
I  had  for  some  time  ceased,  be- 
ad courage  to  look  about ;  and  I 
ately  recognized  in  the  Derson 
ninstrel  an  old  and  faithful  sol- 
my  fathers,  whose  gift  at  song, 
id  untutored  as  it  was,  had  ob- 
lim  some  estimation  on  the  bor- 
bere  the  strong,  lively  iiAagery, 
Diliar  diction  of  the  old  ballads 
lintain  their  ground  ao:ainst  the 
elegance  and  melody  of  modern 
I  drew  back  a  little  ;  and  shak- 
old  man  by  the  hand,  said, 
years  have  passed,  Harpur  Har- 
since  I  listened  to  thy  minstrel 
Lanercost ;  and  I  thought  thou 
me,  and  I  should  never  see  thee 
Tby  song  has  lost  some  of  its 
grace  and  military  glee  since 
lest  my  father's  hall."  "  Deed, 
mie  lady,"  said  the  borderer, 
iToice  suppressed  and  melancho- 
e  sometmngof  his  ancient  smile 
led  his  face  for  a  moment, 
of  sorrow  and  dule  have  been 
th  me  than  ballads  of  merriment 
lb.  It's  long  now  since  1  rode 
ght  by  my  gallant  master's  side, 
tic  battle  waxed  fierce  and  des- 
and  my  foot  is  not  so  firm  in 
up  now,  nor  my  hand  so  steeve 
;teel,  as  it  was  m  those  blessed 
oic  days.  It's  altered  days  with 
Uarberson,  since  he  harped 
ie  nobles  of  the  north,  in  the 
»f  the  &:allant  Selbys,  and  won 
of  gold.  1  heard  that  my  bonnie 
id  her  gallant  cousin  were  on 
ck  ;  so  I  e'en  put  my  old  frail 
I  a  frail  horse,  to  follow  where  I 


I 


I 


cannot  lead.  It's  pleasant  to  mount  at 
the  sound  of  the  trumpet  again ;  and 
it's  better  for  an  auld  man  to  fall  with 
the  sound  of  battle  in  his  ear,  and  be 
buried  in  the  trench  with  the  brave, 
and  the  young,  and  the  noble,-^4han 
beg  his  bread  from  door  to  door,  endur- 
ing the  scofTand  scorn  of  the  vulgar  and 
sordid,  and  be  found,  some  winter 
morning,  streeked  stiff  and  dead,  on  a 
hassoc  of  straw  in  some  churl's  bam. 
So  I  shall  e'en  nde  on,  and  see  the  last 
of  a  noble  and  a  hopeless  cause.*'  He 
drew  his  hat  over  his  brow ;  while  I 
endeavoured  to  cheer  him  by  describing 
the  numbers,  resources,  and  strength  of 
the  party.  And  I  expressed  rather  my 
hope,  than  firm  belier,  when  I  assured 
him,  **  that  there  was  little  doubt  that 
the  house  of  Selby  would  lift  its  head 
again  and  flourish,  and  that  the  grey 
hairs  of  its  ancient  and  faithful  minstrel 
would  go  down  in  ^adness  and  ^oiy  to 
the  grave."  He  snook  his  head,  yet 
seemed  almost  willing  to  believe,  for  a 
moment  against  his  own  presentiment, 
in  the  picture  of  future  glory  I  bad 
drawn — ^it  was  but  for  a  moment-— 
"  'Deed  no— 'deed  no,  my  bonnie,  bon- 
nie lacty,  it  canna— canna  be;  glad 
wouki  I  be  could  I  credit  the  taJe,  tlmt 
our  house  wotild  bold  up  its  bead  again, 
high  and  lordly.  But  I  have  too  strong 
faith  in  minstrel  prediction,  and  in  the 
dreams  and  visions  of  the  nigiit,  to  gite 
credence  to  such  a  pleasing  thought  It 
was  not  for  naught  that  horsemen  rode 
in  ranks  on  Soutra  side  last  night, 
where  living  horsemen  could  never  urge 
a  steed, — and  that  the  forms  and  sem- 
blances of  living  men  were  visible  to 
me  in  this  fearful  procession.  No(  was 
it  for  nought  that  my  grandfh^et ,  oM 
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minslrel  Haibenon,  caused  himself  to 
be  carried  in  his  last  hour  to  the  summit 
of  Lanercost-hiily  that  he  might  die 
looking  on  the  broad  domains  of  his 
master.  His  harp— for  his  harp  and 
he  were  never  parted — his  harp  yielded 
involuntary  sounds,  and  his  tongue  ut- 


tered oDwitting  words— wmrds  of  sad 
import,  the  fd61ment  of  which  is  at 
hand.  I  shall  repeat  you  the  woids; 
they  are  known  but  to  few,  and  have 
been  scorned  too  much  by  the  noble 
race  of  Selby. 


I  rede  ye,  my  lady — 1  rede  ye,  my  lord. 

To  put  not  your  trust  in  the  trumpet  and  sword ; 

To  folk>w  no  banner  that  comes  trom  the  flood. 

To  march  no  more  southward  to  battle  and  Uood. 

League  not  with  Dalzell — no,  nor  seek  to  be  fording 

The  clear  stream  of  Derwent  with  Maxwell  and  Gordon, — 

To  a  Forester^s  word  draw  nor  bridle  nor  glaive, — 

Shun  the  gates  of  proud  Preston,  like  dea^  and  the  grave — 

And  the  l^lbys  shall  flourish  in  life  and  in  story. 

While  eagles  love  Skiddaw-^and  soldiers  love  glory. 


**  These  are  the  words  of  my  ances- 
tor— what  must  be  must — I  shall  meet 
thee  again  at  the  gates  of  Preston."  As 
he  uttered  these  words  he  mingled  with 
the  ranks  of  horsemen  under  the  banner 
of  a  border  knight,  and  i  rode  up  to  the 
side  of  my  cousin  and  his  companion. 

It  is  not  my  wish  to  relate  all  I  heard, 
and  describe  all  I  saw  on  my  way  south- 
ward ;  but  our  array  was  a  sight  worth 
seeing,  and  a  sight  we  shall  never  see 
again — for  war  is  now  become  a  trade, 
and  men  are  trained  to  battle  like  hounds 
to  the  hunting.     In  those  days  the  no- 
ble and  th^  gentle,  each  with  his  own 
banner, — with  kinsmen  and  retainers, 
came  forth  to  battle ;  and  war  seemed 
more  a  chivalrous  effort  than  it  seems 
now — when  the  land  commits  its  fame 
and  its  existence  to  men  hired  by  sound 
of  trumpet  and  by  touch  of  drum,     it 
was  soon  broad  day-light ;  all  the  ad- 
herents of  the    house  of   Stuart  had 
moved  towards  Lancashire,  from   the 
south  of  Scotland  and  the  north  of  En- 
gland ;  and  forming  a  junction  where 
the  Cumberland  mountams  slope  down 
to  the  vales,  now  covered  the  road  as 
far  as  my  eye  could  reach — not  in  regu- 
lar companies,    but   in    clusters    and 
crowds,  with  colours  displayed.  There 
might  be,  in  all,  one  thousand  horse- 
men and  fifteen  hundred  foot,  the  form- 


er armed  with  sword  and  pistol  and 
carabine— the  latter  with  gun  and 
spear.  It  was  a  fair  si^ht  to  see  so 
many  gentlemen  dressed  in  the  eaibof 
other  £ty8 — some  with  head  and  boiom 
pieces  of  burnished  mail :  others  with 
slouched  hats  and  feathers,  and  scarlet 
vests-— and  all  with  short  cloaks  or  man- 
tles, of  velvet  or  woollen,  clasped  at 
the  bosom  with  gold,  and  embroidered 
each  according  to  their  own  or  their 
mistresses  fancy.  A  body  of  three  hun- 
dred chosen  horsemen,  pertaining  to 
my  Lord  Kenmure,  marched  in  front, 
singing,  according  to  the  fashion  of  the 
Scotch,  rude  and  homely  ballads  in 
honour  of  their  leader. 

One  hundred  horse,  conducted  by 
Lord  Nithsdale,  succeeded;  those  of 
Lord  Derwentwater  followed — a  band 
numerous,  but  divided  in  opinion — un- 
steady in  resolution,  and  timid  in  the 
time  of  need  and  peril,  like  their  unfor- 
tunate lord.  The  foot  followed :  a  band 
of  warriors — strange,  and  even  savage 
in  their  appearance — ^brave-and  un- 
blenching  m  battle — with  plaid  and 
bonnet  and  broadsword — bare  kneed, 
and  marching  to  a  kind  of  wild  music, 
which,  by  recalling  the  airs  of  their  an- 
cestors, and  the  battles  in  which  they 
fought  and  bled,  kindles  a  military  fury 
and  resolution  which  destroys  all  against 
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Uch  H  is  dheded.  These  were  men 
om  the  moiintains  of  Scotland,  and 
ley  were  led  by  cbieAain  Mackintosh, 
ho  was  to  them  as  a  divinity— com- 
ued  to  whom,  the  pnnce,  in  whose 
luse  they  foiigfat«  was  a  common  being 
-a  mere  moitd.  I  admired  the  rude, 
atural  courtesy  of  these  people,  and 
iinented  the  coward  counsels  which 
elivered  them  up  to  the  axe  and  the 
xd,  without  striking  a  single  blow, 
he  rear  accounted,  in  this  march,  with 
a  enemy  behind  as  well  as  before,  a 
ost  of  some  peril,  was  brought  up  by 
bout  two  hundred  border  cavaliers  and 
leir  adherents;  and  with  them  rode 
Salter  Selby  and  his  new  companion, 
lie  command  seemed  divided  among 
lany;  and  without  obeying  any  one 
Uef  in  particular,  all  seemed  zealous 
^  the  cause,  and  marched  on  with  a 
ipidity  regulated  by  the  foot.  No  se- 
1008  attempt  was  made  to  impede  us : 
oioie  random  shots  were  fired  from  the 
n%e  rows  and  groves ;  till  at  len^h, 
fter  ft  failing  journey,  we  came  with- 
B  8^;fat  of  Pre^n ;  and  there  the  ene- 
qr  inade  his  appearance  in  large 
MMBCB  of  cavalry  and  foot,  occupying 
lie  distant  rising  grounds,  leaving  our 
Btiy  into  the  town  free  and  unmter- 
npted.  Something  in  my  face  shewed 
ie  alarm  I  felt  on  deeing  the  numbers 
nd  array  of  our  enemies ;  this  passed 
ot  miobserved  of  the  cavalier  at  my  side, 
bo  said,  with  a  smile,  **  Fair  lady, 
ou  are  looking  on  the  mercenary  bands 
hidi  sordid  wealth  has  marched  asainst 
b;  these  are  men  bought  and  sold,  and 
•ho  hire  their  best  blood  for  a  scarlet 
arb  and  a  groat  f  wish  I  had  wealth 
dough  to  tempt  the  avarice  of  men  who 
leasore  all  that  is  good  on  earth  by  the 
loney  it  brings.  And  yet,  fair  one,  I 
lust  heeds  own,  that  our  little  band  of 
WTiors  is  brought  stran^ly  together, 
od  bound  by  ties  of  a  smsular  kind. 
:  woukl  make  a  curious  little  book, 
«fe  I  to  write  down  all  the  motives  and 
lelings  which  have  put  our  feet  in  the 
imip.  There^s  my  Lord  Kenmure — 
hot,  a  fanrve,  and  a  self-willed,  and 


the  Scotch  maidens  say  a  bonnie  Ooi- 
don ;  his  sword  had  stuck  half-drawn 
from  the  scabbard,  but  for  the  white 
hand  of  his  wife ;  but  he  that  lives  on* 
der  the  influence  of  bright  eyes.  Lady 
£leanor,  lives  under  a  spell  as  powerful 
as  loyalty.  And  what  would  the  little 
book  say  of  my  Lord  Nithsdale,  with 
whom  nde  so  many  of  the  noble  name 
of  Maxwell  ?  Can  scorn  for  the  conti- 
nual cant  and  sordid  hearts  of  some 
acres  of  psalm-singing  Govenanters,  who 
haunt  tne  hill-tops  of  Terreagles  and 
Dalswinton,  cause  the  good  lord  to  put 
the  fairest  domains  on  the  border  in 
jeopardy?  Or  does  he  hope  to  regain  all 
the  sway  held  by  his  ancestors  of  yore 
over  the  beautiful  vale  of  Nith — hum- 
bliug  into  dust,  as  he  arises,  the  gifted 
weaver  who  preaches,  the  inspired 
cordwainer  who  expounds,  and  the  up- 
start grocer  who  holds  rule— the  two 
former  over  men^s  minds,  and  the  latter 
over  men*s  bodies  ?  There's  my  Lord 
Camwath — *'  At  this  moment  I  heard 
the  sounding  of  trumpets  and  the  rush- 
ing of  horses  behind  us;  and  ere  I 
could  turn  round,  mv  catalier  said,  ia 
the  same  equal  and  pleasant  tone  in 
which  he  was  making  bis  curious  com- 
munication of  human  character, — **  Fair 
lady,  here  be  strange  auditors,  some  of 
my  friend  Generd  Willis's  troopers 
come  to  try  the  edges  of  their  new 
swords.  Halbert,  lead  this  fair  lady  to 
a  place  where  she  may  see  what  passes 
— and  now  for  the  onset,  Walter  Selby." 
The  htter,  exchanging  a  glance  with 
me,  turned  his  horse's  head;  swords 
were  bared  in  a  moment ;  and  I  heard 
the  dash  of  their  horses,  as  they  spur- 
red them  to  the  contest,  while  a  Scot- 
tish soklier  hurried  me  towards  the  town. 
I  had  not  the  courage  to  look  back— 
the  clashing  of  swords,  the  knelling  of 
carabines,  the  groans  of  the  wounded, 
and  the  kittle  shout  of  the  living  came 
all  blended  in  one  terrible  sound— my 
heait  died  within  me.  I  soon  came 
up  to  the  Scottish  mountaineers,  who, 
with  their  swords  drawn,  and  their  tar- 
gets shouMered,  stood  looking  back  o» 
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te  oboieU,  Qtteitag  didiitB4>f  gfackie«i> 
or  ihrieks  of  sorrow*  is  their  fneodt 
M'Or  prevailed  L  looked  about,  and 
mw  tbe  skirmish,  which  had  first  ex* 
tetukd  to  a  few  blows  and  shots  becom* 
iii^:bk)odj  and  dubious]  for  the  enemy, 
rmibrGed  with  flresh  men,  now  fiairly 
charged  down  the  open  road,  and  the 
phioe  where  they  contended  was  soon 
covered  with  dead  and  dying.  I  shriek- 
ed aioud  aft  this  fearful  sight ;  and  quit- 
ting my  horse's  bridle,  heki  out  my 
hands,tind  cried  out  to  the  mountaineers, 
**  O  haeCeand  rescue,  else  they'll  slay 
hin>^*4hey41  slay  him  i"  An  old  high- 
knder,  at  almost  the  same  iustant,  ex- 
etaii^oed,  iil  very  corrupt  English,-— 
*^Qod!  sheMl  no  stand  and  see  the 
bolder  kds  a*  cut  in  pieceA  !"  and  ut- 
tering a  kind  of  military  yell,  flew  off 
with  about  two  hundred  men  to  the  as- 
statance  of  his  friends.  I  was  not  slew- 
ed to  remain  and  witness  the  charge  of 
these  noidiem  warrioia,  b\A  was  led 
iBito  Preitoa,  and  carried  into  a  house 
half  deed,  where  several  of  the  ladies 
Who  followed  the  fortune  of  their  lords 
in  this  unhappy  expedition,  endeavour- 
ed to  soothe  and  comfort  me.  But  I 
soon  was  the  gayest  of  them  all ;  for  in 
came  Walter  Seiby  and  his  companion, 
the  former  sprinkled  with  blood,  but 
the  latter  soiled  with  blood  and  dust, 
ftom  helmiet  to  spur.  I  leaped  into  my 
cousin's  bosom,  and  sobbed  with  joy  ; 
he  k^sed  his  for^ead,  and  said,-— > 
** Thank  him,  my  Eleanon-^the  galknt 
knight.  Sir  Thomas  Scott,  but  for  him, 
I  should  have  been  where  many  brave 
felkmsa^/*  I  recovered  presence  of 
mind  in  a  moment,  and  turning  to  him, 
said,  **  Accept,  Sir,  a  poor  maiden's 
thanks  for  the  safety  of  her  kinsman, 
and  allow  her  to  kiss  the  right  hand 
that  wrought  this  deliverance."  **  Bless 
thee,  ftur  lady,"  said  the  knight,  «« i 
would  fight  a  dozen  such  fields  for  the 
honour  thou  mofierest ;  but  my  hand  is 
not  iti  trim  for  such  lady  courtesy ;  so 
let  me  kiss  thine  as  a  warrior  ought." 
I  held  out  my  hand,  which  he  pressed 
tb  his  lips :  and  wttshing  the  blood  from 


his  haiidt»  ranovinfr  te  loiafif  1Mb 
from  his  dvesa,  apdwamky  (aa'aMB^ 
tle«  he  became  iha  gq^  and  vm/k 
ohearful  of  the  coropanyi 

It  was  evident»f(Oditfaa'ft«qasBtsiMi 
earnest  cansukatkoa  of  tin  Itidursef 
this  mh  eatsrpnzB,  that  nfomalioa 
had  reached  them'  of  no  pknaing  kiat 
Couriers  continually  came  and  mmAt 
and  some  of  the  chiefslMgHi  to  lesmi 
their  weapons.  As  the  dapger  pvesled, 
advice  and  oontradiGdofift  rnich  at  int 
were  given  and  tnged  With  comrteairaad 
respect,  now  becunewarm  wad  md; 
and  the  Earl  of  Derweotwater^  m  virtuooi 
and  amiable  man,  but  neither  wanior 
nor  leader,  instead  of  ovemwing  and 
ruling  the  tumultuary  elcoacnta  of  hii 
army,  strode  to  and  fn>>  a  perfect  pic- 
ture of  indecision  and  mnnvf^  and 
uttered  not  a  word.  All  tbts  whiK  Sir 
Thomas  Scott  sat  beade  Walter  MSff 
and  me«  calm  and  uncoDcemed :  con- 
versing about  the  ancient  hoose  of  dw 
Selbys ;  relating  aneodotca  of  the  Mi 
of  Selhj  in  the  court,  and  iatllt  caaipi 
quotings  and,  in  his  own  iiBpllBSMVS 
way  of  reching  verse,  tending  ell  dM 
mdody  of  music  to  the  old  mtn^rd  baU 
lads  which  recorded  our  name  and  daedk 
In  a  moment  of  less  alarm,  I  could  falit 
worshipped  him  for  this ;  and  my  poor 
Waiter  seemed  thcf  child  of  his  compa« 
nion*s  wilU  and  forgot  ail  but  xne  in  die 
admiration  with  which  he  confeempkted 
him.  The  conference  of  the  chieB  had 
waxed  warm  and  tumultuous;  when 
Lord  NithsdalC)  a  little,  hi^  spirited^ 
and  intrepid  man,  shook  Sir  Thomas  bjf 
the  shoulder,  and  said,  **Thi8  b  no 
time,  Sir  Knight,  for  rainstrd  lore,  and 
lady's  love;  betake  thee  to  thy  weapon* 
and  bring  all  thy  wisdom  with  thee,  for 
truly  we  are  about  to  need  both."  Sir 
Thomas  rose,  and  having  consulted  a 
moment  with  Lord  Kenmure,  returned 
to  us,  and  said,  "  Come,  my  yoong 
friend,  we  have  played  the  warrior,  now 
let  us  play  the  scout,  and  go  forth  and 
examine  the  numbers  and  array  of  our 
enemies  ;  such  a  list  of  their  gener^ 
has  been  laid  before  our  kadtis  as  turns 
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Ihelii  piria'i  m  mere  muflter  roll  of  a  n- 
BMcat  wokM  make  some  of  them  lay 
mmk  tfeeir  arms*  and  stretch  out  their 
Iwcks  to  tbe^  axe.    Lord  Kenmure,  fair 
Beanor,  who  takes  a  lady's  council  now 
and  then»  will  have  the  lionour  of  sitting 
bf  y&ar  side  till  our  return.'*    So  say- 
m^,  Walter  Selby  and  Sir  Thomas  left 
«(;  and  I  liitaned  to  every  step  in  the 
poichytill  their  return,  which  happened 
withia  aa  hour.    They  came  splashed 
with  aoiU  their  dress  rent  with  hedge 
lad  brake ;  and  they  seemed  to  have 
owed  tfasiff  safety  to  their  swords,  which 
iitae  hacked  and  dyed  to  the  hilts.  The 
hederi  oottlioned  them :  *'  Have  you 
■irked  toe  enemy's  array,  and  learned 
01^  of  their  numbers."     "  We  have 
done  moffe,**  said  Sir  Thomas ;  '*  we 
bans  learned,  and  that  from  the  tongues 
ef  two  dying  men,  that  Willb,  with  nine 
mme&tBof  hone,  and  Colonel  Preston, 
wnhr  a  battalion  of  foot,  will  scarcely 
await  fo  dawn  to  attack  you.'*    This 
aanooneement  seemed  to  strike  a  damp 
to  the  hearts  of  several  of  the  chiefs ; 
Mdf  iaatead  of  givins;  that  consistency 
la  their  oonncib  whicli  mutual  fear  on- 
te  inapires,  it  only  served  to  bewilder 
ladperplex  them.    **  I  would  council 
jnut"  said  Sir  Thomas,  *'  to  make  an 
latfant  attack  upon  their  position,  before 
tivir  cai|non  arrive ;  we  are  inferior  in 
anmber*  but  auperior  in  courage;  let 
aome  of  our  border  troopers  disiDount, 
and,  with  the  clansmen,  open  a  passage 
ibmsh  Cokmel  Preston's  troops,  which 
Ikie  me  hedfi^e  rows  and  enclosures ;  the 
hofte  will  follow,  and  there  can  be  no 
doubt  of  a  complete  victory."     Some 
oppoaed  this  advice,  others  applauded 
it;  and  the  precious  hours  of  night 
were  oonaurocn  in  unavailing  debate, 
and  passionate  contradiction.    This  was 
only  interrupted  by  the  sound  of  the 
trumpet  and  the  rushing  of  horse  ;  for 
WilliBy  forcing  the  barriers  at  two  places. 
It  once  made  good  his  entry  into  the 
principal  street  of  Preston.     I  had  the 
Dourage  to  go  into  the  street ;  and  had 
not  proceeded  far,  till  I  saw  the  enemy's 
liagiDons  charging  at  full  gallop ;  but 


their  saddles  were  emptied  tet,  with 
shot,  and  with  sword ; .  and  the  chme- 
men,  bearing  their  bucklers  over  their 
heads,  made  great  havoc  among  the 
horsemen  with  their  claymores,  and  at 
length  succeeded  in  repulsing  them  co 
the  fields.    As  soon  as  the  enemy*s 
trumpets  soimded  a  retreat,  our  leacters 
again  assembled; — assembled  not  to 
conquer  or  fall  like  cavaliers,  with  their 
awords  in  their   hands,  but  to  yield 
themselves  up  to  beg  the  grace  of  a  few 
days,  till  they  preps^ed  their  necks  te 
the  rope  and  tne  axe.    The  highland 
soldiers  wept  with  anger  and  shame, 
and  offered  to  cut  their  way,  or  perish ; 
but  the  leadera  of  the  army,  unfit  to 
follow  or  fight,  resolved  on  nothing  but 
submission,  arid  sent  Colonel  Oxbuigh 
with  a  message  to  General  Willis,  to 
propose  a  capitulation. 

Sir  Thomas  Scott  came  to  Walter 
Selby  and  me,  and  said,  with  a  smile 
of  bitter  scorn,  "  Let  these  valiant  per- 
sons deliver  themselves  up  to  strain  the 
cord,  and  prove  the  axe ;  we  will  seek* 
Lady  Eleanor,  a  gentler  dispensation; 
retreat  now  is  not  without  peril ;  yet  kit 
us  try  what  our  good  areen  wood  will 
do  for  poor  oudaws :  I  have  seen  ladies 
and  men  too  escape  from  greater  peril 
than  this."  We  were  in  the  saddle  in 
a  moment ;  and«  accompanied  by  about 
twenty  of  the  border  cavaliers,  made 
our  way  through  several  orchard  enclo- 
sures, and  finsuly  entered  upon  an  ex- 
tensive common  or  chase»  abounding 
in  clumps  of  dwarf  holly  and  birch,  and 
presenting  green  and  winding  avenues^ 
into  one  of  which  we  gladly  enteied. 
leaving  Preston  half  a  mile  behind. 
That  nale  and  trembling  light  whidi 
preceaes  day  began  to  ghmmer ;  it  felt 
intensely  cold ;  for  the  air  was  filled 
with  dew,  and  the  boughs  and  bushes 
sprinkled  us  with  moisture.  We  has- 
tened on  at  a  sharp  trot ;  and  the  soft 
sward  returning  no  sound,  allowed  ua 
to  hear  the  trumpet  summons  and  mill* 
tary  din,  which  extended  fieur  and  wide 
around  Preston.  As  we  rode  alon^f 
I  observed  Sir  Thomas  motion  with  hit 
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head  to  his  companions,  f^l  hii  feword  i 
'and  his  pistols^  glance  to  the  girths  of 
liis  horee,  and,  finally*  drop  his  mantle 
tmm  his  right  arm,  apparently  baring 
it  lor  a  contest.  In  an  these  prepam- 
tions,  he  was  followed  by  his  friends, 
who,  at  the  same  time,  closed  their 
ranln,  and  proceeded  with  caution  and 
silence.  We  had  reached  a  kmd  of 
road,  half  the  work  of  nature  and  half 
of  man*s  hand,  which  divided  the 
chase  or  waste  in  two ;  it  was  bordered 
by  a  natural  hedge  of  holly  and  thorn. 
All  at  once,  from  a  thicket  of  bushes,  a 
captain,  with  about  twenty  of  Colonel 
Pkc8ton*8  dragoons,  made  a  rush,  calling 
out»  "  Yield  !  down  with  the  traitors !" 
"Swords  were  bare  in  a  moment,  pistols 
and  carabines  were  flashing,  and  both 
parties  hurried,  alike  eager  for  blood. 
Of  this  unexpected  and  fatal  contest, 
I  have  but  an  indistinct  remembrance ; 
the  glittering  of  the  helmets,  the  shining 
of  drawn  swords,  the  flashing  of  pistols 
and  carabines,  the  knell  of  shot,  the 
rushing  of  horses,  and  the  outcry  of 
wounded  men,  came  all  in  confusion 
before  roe;  but  I  cannot  give  a  re- 
gular account  of  this  scene  of  terror 
and  blood.  It  was  of  brief  duration.  I 
laid  my  bridle  on  my  horse*8  neck, 
and  wrung  my  hands,  and  followed  with 
my  looks  every  motion  of  Walter 
Selby.  He  was  in  the  pride  of  strength 
and  youth,  and  spurred  against  the 
boldest;  and  putting  soul  and  roi^ht 
into  every  blow,  made  several  saddles 
empty  ;  I  heki  up  my  hands,  and  prayed 
audibly  for  success*  A  dragoon,  who 
had  that  moment  killed  a  cavalier,  rode 
to  my  side,  and  exclaimed,  **  Down 
with  thy  hands,  thou  cursed  nun,  down 
with  thy  hands ;  woot  pray  yet,  woct 
thou ;  curse  tha  then  ;**  and  he  made 
a  stroke  at  me  with  his  sword.  The 
eyes  of  Walter  Selby  seemed  to  lighten 
as  a  cloud  does  on  a  day  of  thunder, 
and  at  one  bk>w  he  severed  the  dragoon's 
head,  bone  and  helmet,  down  to  his 
steel  collar.  As  the  trooper  fell,  a  pis- 
tol and  carabine  flashed  together,  and 


Walter  6ell7  reejedintty  mUfe,  dnpt 
his  head,  and  his  aiponl ;  vid  as^fing 
faintly,  <«  Oh,  Eleanorr  fell  to  *e 
ground,  stretcbtng  both  faaocb  tomadt 
me.  I  sprting  lo  the'gioiiiid,^dtiped 
him  to  my  bosom,  ^ich.he  eotooad 
with  his  blood,  and  enHeflled  HpMet 
to  save  him ;  and  oh,  I  doubt  I  opbiid- 
ed  the  Eternal  with  hb  death;  Iwt 
Heaven  will  pity  the  mvipga  of  d^nir. 
He  pressed  mv  hand  ftiray,  and  In 
k>oking  on  my  face  alone,  ttaoi^h  swm 
were  clashing,  and  pittite  weti  dis- 
charged, over  us*  &e  the  conteit  bad 
ceasra.  Sir  Thomas  sprang  froio  }m 
horse,  took  Walter  Selby  in  hit  anns» 
and  tears  sparkled  in  his  eyes,  as  hessw 
the  blood  flowine  from  his'  boson. 
•*  Alas !  alas  !*'  said  he,  <«  that  soeh  t 
spirit,  so  lofty  and  heroic,  shookl  be 
quenched  so  soon,  and  in  a  skirmish 
such  as  this.  Haste,  Frank  Bliot,  haste, 
and  frame  us  a  litter  of  green  boiiBfai» 
cover  it  thick  with  oar  nwatlea,  .pnee 
this  noble  youth  tipon  it,  atnd  we  w3l 
bear  him  northwttd  on  our  hona^ 
necks ;  ere  I  leave  his  body  heie,  I  wiB 
leave  mine  own  aside  it ;  and  jrtm,  min- 
strel Harberson,  brhigsome  water  from 
the  brook  for  this  fair  and  fainting 
lady.''  All  these  orders,  so  promptlj 
given,  were  as  quickly  executed ;  and 
we  recommenced  our  journey  to  the 
nordi,  with  sorrowful  hearts,  and  dimi- 
nished numbers.  I  rode  by  the  side  of 
the  litter ;  which,  alas,  became  m  bioy 
ere  wc  reached  the  green  hilb  of  Gwb* 
berland.  We  halted  in  a  kmely  gisn; 
a  grave  was  prepared ;  and  there,  wilh* 
out  priest,  pniyer,  or  requiems,  waaaD 
that  I  lovea  of  man  consigned  to  a  m^ 
van  grave*  The  dust  of  our  yoong  be* 
ro,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  **  must  lie  Ink 
till  the  sun  shines  again  on  our  casK, 
and  it  shall  be  placed  in  cansecnled 
earth.'*  The  minstrel  of  the  ancient 
name  of  Selby  stood  ga»ng  on  the 
grave,  and  burst  out  into  the  following 
wail  or  burial  song,  which  it  still  lobe 
heard  from  the  lips  of  the  maids  and 
matrons  of  Cumberland. 
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tnaiftt  for  SBUiUcr  ftcOp. 

.    Jioum  all  ye  noble  warriors — ^lo  !  here  is  lying  low 
.    As  brave  a.  youth  as  ever  spurr*d  a  courser  on  the  foe  : 

Upfie  if  a  sweet  thing  to  the  heart,  and  light  unto  the  ee» 
,  But  no  sweeter  and  no  dearer  than  my  warrior  was  to  me ; 

Ete  lode  a  good  steed  gallantly,  and  on  his  foes  came  down 

With  a  war-ccy  like  the  eagle's,  from  Helvellyn's  haughty  crown ; 

His  hand  was  white,  and  his  dark  eye  seemM  bom  for  wide  command  ; 

Young  &Iby  has  nae  left  the  like  in  all  the  northern  land. 

Weep  for  him.  all  ye  maidens — and  weep  for  him,  all  ye  dames  ; 
He  was  the  sweetest  gendeman  from  silver  Tweed  to  Tliames. 
Wail  all  for  Walter  &lby,  let  your  tears  come  dropping  down  ; 
Wail  all  for  my  young  warrior,  in  cottage,  tower,  and  town. 
Cursed  be  the  hand  that  fired  the  shot ;  and  may  it  never  know 
Vfhai  beauty  it  has  blighted,  and  what  glory  it  laid  low ; 
Shall  some  rude  peasant  sit  and  sii^,  how  his  right  hand  could  tame 
Thy  pride,  my  Walter  Selby,  and  the  last  of  thy  name  ? 

And  mourn  too,  all  ye  minstrels  good,  and  make  your  harpstrings  wail. 

And  pour  his  worth  through  every  song,  his  deeds  through  every  tale. 

His  life  was  brief,  but  wond*rous  bright :  awake  your  minstrel  story  ! 

Lo !  there  the  noble  warrior  lies,  so  give  him  all  his  glory. 
\    When  Skiddaw  lays  its  head  as  low,  as  now  'tis  green  and  high — 
.And  the  Solwav  sea  grows  to  a  brook,  now  sweeping  proudly  by — 
!  ,  When  the  soldier  scorns  the  trumpet-sound,  nor  loves  the  tempered  brand- 

Thqi  thy  name,  my  Walter  Selby,  shall  be  mute  in  Cumberland. 


THE  CASTLE-GOBLIN; 

OR, 

THE  TOWER   OF   N  EUFTCUABERG. 


Tvpo  lovers,  a  youth  and  a  maiden, 
onoe  lived  on  the  banks  of  the  Rhine, 
vben  it  winds  between  lofty  rocks,  and 
ii^4iferhcing  with  gkximy  forests.  The 
(■■age-bsncs  :  go  f orionsly  with  the 
itaun  of  the  Tiverin  this  part;  and  the 
Umsman  used  to  retom  thanks  when 
he  saw  behind  him  the  old  Sii^le  Tow* 
er  of  Neoftchaberg.  From  this  ruin, 
teKiing  npright  and  alone,  like  a  pine* 
treey  the  owl  still  sent  a  long  and  loud 
ciy,  when  the  shadow  of  night  fell 
koicfily  from  the  lofty  bank  over  the 
boiling  current  of  the  profound  water. 

^  Oiace,  only  onoe,  dear  life  of  my 
Mul,  do  I  desire  to  have  thee  to  myself, 
without  fear  of  spies ;  that  fency  may 


be  ftee  to  the  delight  whidi  thy  pre- 
sence woohl  ever  oring,  did  not  the 
evil  eye  of  jealous  su^icion  watch  me, 
as  for  Uie  secret  robber  of  the  fold.*' 

She  listened  to  his  pleading  breath, 
and  tears  filled  her  blue  eyes.  But  the 
maiden  spake  not  in  reply,  for  her  heart 
beat,  and  caused  the  words  to  die  on 
her  poweriess  towie. 

••  Look  up,  my  love,  look  up !  BehoU 
the  Single  Tower  of  Neuftchaberg :  to 
it  the  helmsman  looks  as  he  guides  the 
passage-bark.  Hearken !  the  owl  sends 
foithhis  long  and  loud  cry,  for  thesha- 
'  dow  of  night  falls  heavily  on  the  deep 
water.  Am  I  dear  to  thei,  thou  betov- 
edone?     If  so,  meet  me  there,  above. 
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even  where  the  owl  cna^  ift  the  mfe 
midnight  hour:  then  the  world  shall 
be  onfy  to  us.'*' 

The  maiden  shuddered :  but,  as  she 
trembled,  she  came  more  close  to  the 
bosom  of  the  youth.  <*  Hioq  art  dear  to 
me ;  and  well  thou  knowest,  dear !  bat, 
alas,  how  shall  I  meet  thee  at  midnk;ht 
at  the  old  Single  Tower  of  NeuAcna- 
beig!  Doth  not  the  cry  of  the  fool 
bird  already  chill  my  blood  ?  And 
shall  I  dare  to  meet  the  dull  eyes  of  the 
Castle-Groblin,  as  they  gleam  with  a 
grey  lisht  from  the  narrow  window- 
holes  of  the  silent  ruin  !*' 

As  she  spake,  the  ow}  asam  shrieked 
loud  and  lone  :  it  seemed  the  hollo  of 
the  Castle-Goblin ;  the  lovers  started ; 
and  the  helmsman,  as  the  soimd  leaped 
through  the  water-caves,  made  the  sign 
of  the  cross,  and  prayed  earnestly  to  the 
Virgin.  In  a  moment  all  was  again 
still :  nothing  was  heard  but  the  motion 
of  the  boiling  current. 

Sk>wly  rose  the  moon,  with  creeping 
edge,  above  the  dim  boundary  of  the 
ni^ht-skv.  And,  as  she  rose,  a  trem- 
blmg  light  fell  on  the  old  Single  Tower. 
Then  its  narrow  window-holes  appear- 
ed, and  the  clearing  air  shone  beyond 
them.  No  Goblin-eyes  gleamed  as  in 
horrid  sockets :  the  bramble  and  the 
ivy  hung  over  the  rifted  fragments,  and 
the  parted  leaves  of  each  were  distinctly 
seen. 

The  maiden  stood  ck>se  to  the  youth, 
who  soothingly  inclined  her  cheek  to 
his;  The  night-wind  mingled  with  their 
breathings,  and  the  rushing  of  the  im- 
petuous Khine  seemed  less  fierce  in  its 
noise*    The  cry  of  the  owl  had  ceased. 

**  And  doth  the  bdoved  one  fear  the 
Castle-Goblin  ?"  said  the  enamoured 
youth.  *'  Love  hath  no  idle  fears ;  it  only 
dieadeth  the  Jealous  suspicion  that 
causeth  separation,  and  sad  disappoint* 
ment,  and  wan  aniiety." 

The  maiden  wept,  but  still  her  cheek 
rested  on  the  youth's.  **  Ah,  more  than 
the  Casde^-Goblm,  I  dread  the  demons 
that  dwell  in  the  heart  Let  roe  not 
name  them :  thoa  wilt  spare  me  the 


fhaiM.  Guard  then  dijr  iddity,  wUe 
thou  preservest  thy  petioioe ;  and  un 
thyself  from  temdrae,  iiidiiie«  tlvf  km, 
from  guilt  and  dark  disgrace  !** 

And  tow  the  moon  Hboiie  deyr  and 
full  in  the  hei)i;ht  of  the  hea^venl^  arch. 
All  the  sir  was  of  a  silvery  Uue :  eicn 
the  old  Single  Tower  of  NeuAdbabeig 
was  armyed  ifi  k  mild  bnghtneai.  fo 
narrow  window-holes  seenwd'stripei  of 
light,  enlivening  the  gkx>m  of  its  iwoed 
walls.  AsthepaiH^baikgKdedswift- 
Iv  below  theiock,  the  sound  of  Ae  an- 
them, sune  by  tfie  helmsman  to  the 
divine  Mother  and  Virgin,  with  hair  of 
gold,  rose  above  the  rushing  of  the 
water.  The  tovers  stood  silent  and  ckae 
together,  in  the  beauty  of  the  fiur  night. 
S^rcely  were  seen  to  move  the  hnds 
of  the  wild  field  flowers,  as  the  gentle 
wind  fleeted  onward  to  the  smiling  dis- 
tance. 

But  soon  the  lover  prayed  mole  fer- 
vently than  before. '*  Afeet  me  at  tbfr  side 
hour  of  midni|rht,  in  the  moas-growD 
court  of  the  rumed  tower !  Thm  the 
world  shall  be  only  to  us ;  and  the  evil 
eye  of  suspicion  shall  be  away  !*' 

.  Faultering  accents  moved  on  the 
tongue  of  the  maiden,  and  she  found 
her  lips  joined,  with  soft  and  lingering 
pressure,  to  the  youth's.  Passion  was 
m  their  hearts. 

The  moon  descended  redly  to  the 
opposite  verge  of  the  fading  heaven. 
Moaning,  deep,  and  broken^  oommflno- 
ed  again  the  bird  of  night.  The  bfeese 
came  chill,  and  with  a  swellinj^  noiie» 
from  the  forest  of  the  hills  behind;  thi 
voice  of  the  river  rose ;  and  a  nieian# 
choly  shade  fell  over  the  old  Sin|^ 
Tower  of  NeufWhaberg. 

Where  the  lovers  stood  was  now  an 
empty  space.  They  had  disappeared* 
The  wild  field-flowers^  bent  their  heads 
to  the  ground,  as  the  cutting  wind  glided 
swifUy  by. 

See!  the  moon  now  scarcely  pre- 
serves her  swarthy  disooboved  rim» 
above  the  far-distant  limit  of  the  night- 
sky.  A  vapour  is  gone  forth,  and  the 
slndows  are  dense. 
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WhoM  k  thai  Ibrm  thai  aBcondi  the 
rocky  path-way  towards  the  grey  ruin  ? 
[t  is  the  maiden  that  climm  amongst 
:he  waving  bushes,  in  the  steep  a^ 
aarrow  track.  Her  white  dress  flutters 
in  the  air ;  her  steps  slide ;  she  pauses 
IS  if  she  would  return.  Midnisht  is 
oear.  She  advances  again :  and  now 
she  is  lost  in  the  shade  of  the  old  tower. 

Hark  !  in  one  loud,  continuous,  shrill 
cry,  the  owl  is  heard ;  the  sound  length- 
ens as  it  speeds;  the  boatmen  listen 
aghast.  The  figure  of  th^  maiden  pa^es 
by  a  chasm  in  the  grey  wall.  The  moon 
droops  into  the  abyss,  and  all  is  dark. 

But  the  youth  had  met  his  beloved 
one,  and  tears  of  joy  and  gratitude  run 
down  his  flushed  cheeks.  His  arms 
entwine  her  waist:  they  are  in  the 
court-yard  of  the  tower.  Their  eyes 
are  full  of  love :  their  souls  are  as  their 
eyes.  Broken  battlements  rise  over 
them  ;  riven  arches,  fragments  of  fallen 
strength  are  about.  Dreary  gleam  the 
narrow  window-holes  in  the  darkness ; 
and  the  waving  thistle  rustles*  as  if  to 
alarm. 

They  are  seated  on  the  soft  moss  that 
springs  from  the  ancient  stones.  High 
beats  the  heart  of  the  youth,  for  here 
suspicion  does  not  watch :  but  the  mai«> 
den  trembles :  her  hands  are  cold :  she 
is  weak  and  timid,  and  mutters  as  a 
sick  child. 

A  clammy  horror  creeps  over  her 
senses  as  she  regards  the  blackness  of 
a  ]6w  door-way  full  before  her  face. 
It  once  led  to  the  pit  of  tears— the  deep 
dnneeon  of  the  ancient  tower*  But  the 
you9i*s  quick  kisses  have  not  fallen  in 
vain  on  her  lips:  his  heart  beats  against  { 
hers :  time  and  place  vanish  from  her  i 
perception :  in  her  inward  soul  move  ; 
the  yearnings  of  delirious  love.  i 


•.>^4n  vain  rushes  through  the  rum  the 
power  of  the  storm :  in  vain  howl  the 
gusts  of  the  up-risen  tempest  through 
the  desolate  place.  The  owl  shrieks 
aeainst  the  wind  in  vain.  The  angel 
or  female  shame  is  about  to  fly — when 
lo,  a  burst  of  rain  and  thunder !  The 
heavy  bird  gives  a  last  cry,  and  strikes, 
with  fla^pping  wixie,  affrighted  from  his 
dark  roost  \  A  dead  silence  then  pre- 
vails, and,  from  the  church-steeple  in 
the  valley,  is  heard  the  iron-blow  of 
the  midnight  hammer. 

What  rises  from  the  black  mouth  of 
the  tearful  dungeon  ?  The  eyes  of  the 
lovers  are  fixed,  as  by  a  spiritual  power. 
Is  it  fog  ?  Is  it  cloud  ?  Is  it  a  human 
shape  ?  Is  it  light  contending  with  the 
darkness  ?  A  Spectral-woman  comes 
forth  :  she  advances  towards  the  maidea 
and  the  youth ;  an  infant  lies  at  her 
breast,  half  covered  by  a  stained  shroud. 

They  were  saved  by  the  doleful  vi- 
sion !  **  Eternal  Father,  now  is  the  doom 
accomplished:  now  is  the  long-past 
critne  atoned  for,"  uttered  the  pale  lips 
of  th^  Spectral-woman.  "  The  decree  is 
fulfilled ;  for  two  souls  are  this  night 
rescued  horn  the  guilt  into  which  my 
earthly  life  had  fallen  V 

The  maiden  sunk  her  head ;  the  lover 
regarded  her  with  a  look  of  holy  but 
troubled  affection.  Slowly  the  Spec* 
tnd-woman  mised  .in  her  arms  the 
shroud-wrapped  child.  Mercy,  mercy ! 
was  chanted  in  the  air  above :  sweet 
sounds  of  harps  were  heard :  the  ghostly 
figures  vanished  in  a  flood  of  morning 
8pleiMk>ur.  Soon  all  had  disappeared : 
and  in  a  caltn,  but  dark  night,  the 
ffuiltless  lovers  descended  to  the  Rhine 
nrom  the  old  Single  Tower  of  NeufVcha- 
berg. 
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3Q9  LEGBDDS  OF  TBBROIL 

BISHOP  BRUNO. 


Bishop  Bruno  awbte  in  tbe  dead  midnight. 
And  he  heard  his  beait  beat  loud  with  sofr^t^ 
He  dreamt  he  had  nmgthe  j^alace  bell. 
And  the  sound  it  gave  was  his  passing  kneil. 

Bishop  Bruno  smiled  at  his  fears  so  vain, 
He  tumM  to  sleep,  and  he  dreamt  again ; 
He  rung  at  the  palace  gate  onoe  more. 
And  D^h  was  the  porter  that  open*d  the  door. 

He  started  up  at  the  iearful  dream. 

And  he  heaiti  at  the  window  the  screech-owl  scream. 

Bishop  Bruno  slept  no  more  that  night, 

O  glad  was  he  when  he  saw  the  day-light. 

Now  f[>rth  he  goes  in  proud  array, 
For  he  with  the  Emperor  dines  to^y ; 
There  is  not  a  baron  in  Germany, 
That  went  with  a  nobler  train  tlian  he. 

Before  and  behind  the  soldiers  ride. 
The  people  thronged  to  see  the  pride ; 
They  bow'd  the  head,  and  the  knee  they  bent. 
But  nobody  bltfi'd  Urn  as  he  went 

He  went  so  stately  and  so  proud. 

When  he  heard  a  voice  that  cried  aloud — 

**  Ho !  ho !  Bishop  Bruno !  you  travel  with  glee, 

**  But  knoWf  Bishop  Bruno,  you  travel  to  roe." 

Behind,  knd  befoie,  and  on  either  side. 
He  look'd,  but  nobody  he  espied ; 
And  the  Bishop  he  grew  cold  with  fear. 
For  he  heard  the  words  distinct  and  clear. 

And  when  he  runjir  at  the  palace  bell. 
He  almost  expected  to  hear  his  knell ; 
And  when  the  porter  tum'd  the  key. 
He  almost  expected  Death  to  see. 

But  soon  the  Bishop  recovered  his  glee. 
For  the  Emperor  welcomed  him  royally ; 
And  now  the  tables  were  spread,  and  there 
Were  choicest  wines,  and  dainty  fair. 

And  now  the  Bishop  had  bless'd  the  meat. 
When  a  voice  was  neard,  as  he  sat  in  his  seat ; 
"  With  the  Emperor  now  you  are  dining  in  glee, 
*'  But  know.  Bishop  Bruno,  you  sup  with  me.*' 
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The DUiop then  grewpale  with  affright. 

And  instantly  lost  bis  appetite ; 

And  all  the  wine  and  dainty  cheer 

Coidd  not  comfort  his  heart  so  sick  with  fear. 

But  by  little  and  little  recover*d  he. 
For  the  wine  went  flowing  merrily, 
And  he  forgot  his  former  dread. 
And  his  d^ks  again  grew  rosy  red. 

When  he  sat  down  to  the  royal  fare. 
Bishop  Bruno  was  the  saddest  man  there ; 
But  wnen  the  maskers  enterM  the  hall. 
He  was  the  merriest  man  of  all. 

Then  from  amid  the  maskers*  crowd. 

There  went  a  voice  hollow  and  loud , 

'*  You  have  pass'd  the  day.  Bishop  Bnmo,  with  glee, 

^^  But  you  must  pass  the  night  with  me  !*' 

His  cheek  grows  pale,  and  eye-balls  glare. 
And  stiff  round  his  tonsure  nses  his  hair ; 
With  that  there  came  one  ^m  the  maskers*  bond. 
And  he  took  the  Bishop  by  the  hand. 

The  bony  hand  suspended  his  breath. 
His  marrow  grew  cold  at  the  touch  of  Death  ; 
On  saints  in  vain  he  attempted  to  call, 
Bishop  Bruno  fell  dead  in  the  palace  hall. 


JAN  SCHALKEN'S  THREE  WISHES. 


II  Stttti^  3Ccgcii1l< 


a  small  fishing  village  in  Dutch 
ers,  there  is  stilTshown  the  site  of 

which  was  an  object  of  much  at- 
n  whilst  it  stood,  on  account  of  a 
ar  legend  that  relates  to  its  first 
itant,  a  kind-hearted  fellow,  who 
ded  on  his  boat  for  his  sub- 
3e,  and  his  own  happy  disposition 
eerfulness  during  every  hardship 
>rivation.  Thus  the  story  goes  : 
u'k  and  stormy  night  in  winter,  as 
:halken  was  sitting  with  his  good- 
id  buxom  wife  by  the  fire,  he  was 
med  from  a  transient  doze  by  a 
;ing  at  the  door  of  his  hut.    He 


started  up,  drew  back  the  boh,  and  a 
stranger  entere.  He  was  a  tall  man, 
but  little  could  be  distinguished  either 
of  his  face  or  figure,  as  he  wore  a 
laige  dark  cloak,  which  he  had  con- 
trived to  pull  over  his  head  after  the 
fashion  of  a  cowl.  *M  am  a  poor  tra- 
veller, (said  the  stranger),  and  want  a 
night's  lodging.  Will  you  grant  it  to 
me?"  "  Aye,  to  be  sure,  (replied 
Schalken),  but  I  am  afraid  your  cheer 
will  be  but  sorry.  Had  you  come 
sooner  you  might  have  fared  better. 
Sit  down,  however,  and  eat  of  what  is 
left.'*    The  traveller  took  him  at  his 


^ 
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wofdy  and  in  a  AiM  tivat  sfteiuMwdi 
retired  to  his  humble  sleepiiig-plaeei 
In  the  morning  as  he  was  about  to  de- 
party  he  advanced  towards  Schafken, 
and  ^ving  him  his  hand,  thus  addressed 
him  :  **  It  is  needless  for  you,  my.  good 
friend,  to  know  who  I  am  ;  but  of  thi^ 
be  assured,  that  I  can  and  will  be 
grateful;  for  when  the  rich  and  "the 
powerful  turned  me  last  night  from .  their 
inhospitable  gates,  you  welcomed  me 
as  man  should  welcome  man,  and 
looked  with  an  eve  of  pity  on  the  deso- 
late traveller  in  the  storm.  I  grant  you 
three  wishes.  Be  what  they  may,  those 
wishes  shall  be  gratified.**  Now 
iSchalken  certainly  did  not  put  much 
faith  in  these'promises,  yet  he  thought 
it  the  safest  plan  to  maJie  trial  of  them ; 
and,  accordmgly,  b^;an  to  think  how 
he  should  fix  his  wishes.  Jan  was  a 
man  who  had  few  or  no  ambiUous 
views;  and  was  contented  with  the 
way  of  life  in  which  he  had  been 
brought  up.  In  (act  he  was  so  well 
satisfied  with  his  situation,  that  he  had 
not  thie  least  inclination  to  lose  a  siq^e 
day  of  his  laborious  existence ;  but,  on 
the  contrary,  had  a  very  sincere  wish  of 
adding  a  few  years  to  those  which  he 
was  destined  to  live.'  This  gave  rise  to 
wish  the  first.  '*  I^  my  wife  and 
myself  live  (he  said)  fifty  years  longer 
than  nature  has  designed :"  **  It  shall 
be  done,"  cried  the  stranger.  Whilst 
Schalken  was  puzzling  his  brain  for  a 
second  wish,  ne  bethought  him  that  a 
pear-tree,  which  was  in  his  little  garden, 
had  been  frequently  despoilea  of  its 
fruit,  to  the  no  small  detriment  of  the 
said  tree,  and  grievous  disappointment 
of  its'  owner.  "  For  my  second  wish, 
grant  that  whoever  climbs  my  pear-tree 
shall  not  have  power  to  leave  it  until 
my  permission  be  pven." 

Tnis  was  also  assented  to.  Schalken 
was  a  sober  man,  and  liked  to  sit  down 
and  chat  with  his  wife  of  an  evening ; 
but  she  was  a  bustling  body,  and  often 
jumped  up  in  the  midst  of  a  conversa- 
tion that  she  had  only  heard  ten  or 
twelve  times,  to  scrub  the  table  or  set 


li^eMrphlleiii'^'bfder.  NoOi 
'dWurbed  mm  sp-tittibti  as  thk,  and 
detemiiqed  if  poasiblei  to  prevent  a 
cuirence  of  the  imisance.  With  \ 
object  in  view,  he  approached  dosi 
the  eftranger,  and  in  a  low  whisper  * 
Ms  thrrd  ahd  iaist  wish :  that  whoi 
aat  "{n  a-  pMicuhr  chair  in  his  I 
shdttld  not  be  able  to  move  out  c 
until  it  should  please  him  so  to  of 
This  wtsh  was  agreed  to  by  the  travri 
'who,  lifter  many  greetings,  depaitec 
his  way.  Years  prosed  on,  and 
last  two  wishes  had  been  fblly  gi 
fied  by  often  detainine  thieves  in 
tree,  and  his  wife  on  ner  chair, 
time  was  approaching  when  the  ] 
mise  of  longevity  would  be  falsiiiei 
made  manifest.  It  happened  that 
birth-days  of  the  fisherman  and  his 
were  the  same.  They  were  sittii^ 
gether  on  the  evening  of  the  day 
made  him  79  years,  and  Mie^e 
y^uns  of  age,  when  the  moon  that 
shining  through  the  window  of  the 
seemed  suddenly  to  be  extinsuisl 
and  the  stars  rushed  down  ue  < 
clouds  and  lay  glarii^  on  the  sw 
of  the  ocean,  over  which  was  spreaid 
unnatural  calmness,  although  the  si 
appeared  to  be  mastered  by  the  wii 
and  were  heaving  onward,  with  tl 
roighhr  waves  of  cloud.  Birds  drop 
de^  nom  the  boughs,  and  the  roli 
of  the  trees  turned  to  a  pale  red. 
seemed  to  prognosticate  tne  approec 
Death :  and  in  a  few  minutes  afterw; 
sure  enough  he  came.  He  was,  h 
ever,  very  different  from  all  that 
worthy  couple  had  heard  or  fandei 
him.  He  was  -  certainly  rather  tl 
and  had  very  little  colour,  but  he 
well  dressed,  and  his  deportment 
that  of  a  gentleman.  Bowing  very 
litely  to  me  ancient  pair,  he  told  U 
he  merely  came  to  give  notice  that 
right  they  should  have  belonged  to 
on  that  day,  but  a  fifty  years'  res 
was  granted,  and  when  that  period 
expired,  he  should  visit  them  ag 
He  then  walked  away,  and  the  im 
and  the  stars,  and  the  waters  regai 
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»r  mftand  appeuanoe.  For  tho  next 
y  yean  cveiy  thing  paaeed  on  as 
letW  as  before ;  but  as  the  time  drew 
;fa  UK  the  appointed  advent  of  Death, 
1  became  tbouehtful,  and  he  felt  no 
iasore  at  the  idea  of  the  anticipated 
it.  The  day  arrived,  and  Death  came 
seeded  by  the  same  horrors  as  on  the 
^iet  occasion.  **  Well,  good  folks, 
id  he),  you  now  can  have  no  objection 
accompany  me;  for  assuredly  you 
ve  hitnerto  been  highly  privileged, 
d  have  lived  long  enough.*'  The  old 
me  wept  and  clung  feebly  to  her  hus- 
od,  as  if  she  feared  they  were  to  be 
rided  after  passing  away  from  the 
ith  oo  which  they  had  dwelt  so  long 
id  happily  together.  Poor  Schalken 
n  lookea  very  downcast,  and  moved 
ker  Death  but  slowly.  As  they  passed 
f  ^*s  garden,  he  turned  to  take  a 
It  look  at  it,  when  a  sudden  thought 
nick  him.  He  called  to  Death  and 
kid,  **  Sir,  allow  me  to  propose  some- 
ung  to  you.  Our  journey  is  a  long 
ne,  and  we  have  no  provisions ;  I  am 
)o  infirm,  or  I  would  climb  vondcr 
ear-tree,  and  take  a  stock  of  its  best 
rait  with  us;  you  are  active  and 
Uging,  and  will,  I  am  sure.  Sir,  get  it 
or  us.**  Death,  with  great  condescen- 
ioo.  complied,  and  ascending  the  tree, 
ittered  a  great  number  of  pears,  which 
e  threw  down  to  old  Schalken  and  his 
rife.  At  length  he  determined  upon 
lenending,  but  to  his  surprise  and  ai>- 
arent  consternation,  discovered  that  ne 
ns  immovable ;  nor  would  Jan  allow 
UD  to  leave  the  tree  until  he  had  given 
■em  a  promise  of  living  another  half 
xotnry. 

They  jogged  on  in  the  old  way  for 
%  years  more,  and  Death  came  to 


the  dav.  He  was  by  no  means  so  polite 
as  he  had  formerlv  been,  for  the  trick 
that  Schalken  had  put  upon  him  offend- 
ed his  dignity  and  wounded  his  pride 
not  a  little.  **  Come,  Jan,"  said  he, 
'<  you  used  me  scurvily  the  other  day, 
(Death  thinks  very  little  of  fifty  years !) 
and  I  am  now  determined  to  lose  no 
time— come." 

Jan  was  seated  at  his  little  table, 
busily  employed  in  writing,  when  Death 
entered.  He  raised  his  head  sorrow- 
fully, and  the  pen  trembled  in  his  hand, 
as  he  thus  addressed  him,  **  I  confess 
that  my  former  conduct  towards  you 
merits  blame,  but  I  have  done  with 
such  knaveries  now,  and  have  learnt  to 
know  that  life  is  of  little  worth,  and 
that  I  have  seen  enough  of  it.  Still, 
before  I  quit  this  world  I  should  like  to 
I  do  all  the  good  I  can,  and  was  engaged 
when  you  arrived  in  making  a  will, 
that  a  poor  lad,  who  has  beoi  always 
kind  to  us,  may  receive  this  hut  and 
my  boat.  Suffer  mc  but  to  finish  what 
I  have  begun,  and  I  shall  cheerfully  fol- 
low wherever  you  may  lead.  Pray  ^it 
down,  in  a  few  minutes  my  task  wiU 
be  ended."  Death,  thus  appealed  to, 
could  refuse  no  longer,  and  seated  him- 
self in  a  chair,  from  which  he  found  it 
as  difficult  to  rise  as  he  had  formerly 
to  descend  from  the  pear-tree.  His  li- 
beration was  bought  at  the  expense  of 
an  additional  fifty  years,  at  the  end  of 
which  period,  and  exactly  on  their 
birth-day,  Jan  Schalken  and  his  wife 
died  quietly  in  their  bed,  and  the  salt 
water  flowed  freely  in  the  little  village, 
in  which  they  had  lived  long  enough  to 
be  considered  the  father  and  mother  of 
all  its  inhabitants. 
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'  »  •  »  •  *•  Ai  I  live,"  raid  Conrad 
■■  tbe  womn  in  while  haa  been  sweep-^ 
inglheapftitroenttofoar  royal  master, 
SM  the  lyiiifiioini  of  a|>pK«ching  death 
ati  p^ptbly  discovered  in  thn  mysle- 
Yioua  vroik^  Woe.  to  tbe  kingdom  of 
tViBna,'  tor  ht  nxmarch  will  ipecdily 
WlaSd  in  the  dust  of'the  grave !" 

"  Vou  make  my  blood  curdki"  said 
Apdts,  '*atthiianilounceiiientoryour 
fitts;  and^  I  am  told,  by  reason,  to 
dpride  'their  aupentiliow  tendency. 
^Vbkt'do  you.  mean,  by  this  woman  all 
■'ijt,  Mite ;  and  bo*  is  her  hidden  agen- 
ejf  iMritMCted  with  the  kine's  disorder  ?" 

"  Yotmg  woman,"  replied  the  howy 
Conrad, "  whatthese  eyps  have  witness- 
ed, sorely  these  lips  may  declAre  ;  and 
if  ever  the  shadows  of  supernatural 
creation  were  suffered  to  vidt  tbe 
beings  or  humanity,  I  have  seen  the 
■Whits  Womas  of  Bbrlin.  It  is 
an  old  tradition  that  sbe  appears  regu- 
lariyat  such  period  as  any  member  of 
the  Ftoyal  Family  is  struggling  under 
Inoital  disease ;  and  her  coming,  in 
the  course  of  twelve  months  hasl>een 
Allowed  by  the  dissolution  that  it 
threaleoed.*' 


"  Go  on,"   articulatwl  Ag. 
breathless  nmazemi'iil. 

"  I  had  jiisi  fijiiifiped  njy  b 
ter  i[i  his  military  uniforib,  C 
him  seated,  for  tiii:  lavt  limCf  & 
chaif,  which  received    h'n   fir 
when  ihc  gracious  Monarch,  i 
ray  hand   with  a  ccntle  prtsaw 
tioned  me  to  quit  the  room.     f,() 
and  pas-W  into  an  inn 
the  shades-of  twilight  had  ti    . ,. 
lliick  glooni,  and  I  proceed^tl  mS 
paces  Iwynnd  Iht  tTireshoId,.  i"" 
raising  my  eyes,  they  cno 
form  of  a  female,  clad  ii 
ments,  and  oF  gigantic 
blood  shut  to  my  brain 
this  viiionaty  figure ;  but,  I 

■<  Porbeatr'  screamed  Agatha,  t»A 
and  fainting  with  alarm. 

"  I  saw  her  gliding  slowly  thn«g)i 
the  room,  and,  tboi^  my  eyes  were 
rivelted  with  horror,  I  caught  a  ghtxe 
of  the  ghastly  hue  that  overspreM  ha 

countenance,  and Gracious  God! 

— Look  there !" 

"  Agatha  shrieked,  and  fell  teat- 
less  to  ihe  fioor,  as  she  beheld  •  "  • 
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THE   TREASURE   SEEKER. 


n  ^pDIwIsT  maU  Iiam  t^  Sinnan. 


Oh  the  Tlieaday  afler  Bartiiolomew's 
iff,  in  the  very  year  that  the  ein[>eror 
VtBcalaus  fled  from  the  prison  at 
toffiK  with  the  fair  damsel  of  the  Batii, 
iBMidiDg  to  an  ancient  cuatoni,  the 

Sot  shephetdt  held  at  Hottenbur' 
annual  pracession,  at  which  were 
pteMiit  all  the  country  for  about  three 
*Ska  round.    After  hearing  masn  at  the 


wkre  thev  afMnt  ^e  rest  of  the  dav  in 
qoifGDg  tnetr  cups,  playing  on  their 
nite  iDttnimenia,  and  dancing  too  in 
Vc  open  square  until  mtnget.  The 
ytiKfa  part  of  the  company  then  dis- 
Mtd  homewatd ;  not  so,  however, 
nc  dden,  and  Uie  more  substanlial 
ritejdierds,  for  they  cootinurdio  carouse 
owr  their  wine  till  the  night  was  far 
■dnnced ;  and,  when  the  liquor  liad 
Maewhat  thawed  their  tonics,  oet^an  lo 
uda^  !n  loud  and  lenztliy  discourse. 
Some  made  sage-  predictions  as  to  -the 


weather,  on  which  subject  they  were  in 
no  wise  inferior  to  some  of  our  modem 
seers  ycleped  almanack-makeis.  Indeed, 
they  prognosticated  very  shrewdly  wliat 
the  approaching  season  would  be,  from 
the  aspect  of  Our  I.ady  in  the  proces- 
sion over  the  mountain,  and  the  appear- 
ance of  the  heath  fiowers.— Others  re- 
lated stories  of  their  adventures,  recount- 
ing how  valiantly  they  had  defended 
their  Hocks  against  the  attack  of  the 
wolf,  by  aid  of  that  faithful  ally  their 
do;; ;  or  put  to  flight  the  still  more  ter- 
rible were-wolf  by  devoutly  crossing 
themselves,  and  repeating  a  prayer  lo 
St.  Andrew.  Or,  they  told  now  they 
had  been  led  out  of  their  way  across 
wild  and  through  wood  :  and  had  been, 
mocked  and  perplexed  by  witches  and 
spectres.  So  temfic  were  most  of  these 
narratives,  that  they  caused  to  shwlder 
that  part  of  the  auditory  which  con- 
sisted of  the  town's  folk,  and  mads 
their  hair  to  stand  erect  with  horror. 
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Of  theae  lalter,  ia  fact,  no  iucousiden- 
1)le  number  aiti^nded  to  shnrG  in  the 
festinties  of  this  rustic  holiday';  for 
nisny  a  boon  companion,  aiifl  mechi^ 
nic,  generally  betook  him  on  tliid  eren- 
; — . —    .ehnsfsofthe  lamb. 


g  all  the 


company  no  ooe  n 


Mai1in,Blively  old  m^  of  eighty  tsub; 
who,  like  the  pairiarcb  Jacob  Uaa  aeen 
a  whole  nice  of  sheiiherds  desceaded 
from  himself.  When  Itie  room  began  to 
clear  somewhat  oflhe  g jetits,  h<?  onleRd 
mine  host  to  bring  him  a  oip,  by  way 
of  a  farewell  ^lass  before  rt-liriitg,  not 
displeased  to  find  that  the  tuiniik  Iwl 
lomewtial  subsided,  and  that  it  woaM 
now  ))e  in  his  power  lu  make  bbwolf 
MttrbefenL 

': "  Goeid  H^ghbonn,*'  quoth  the  old 
t^n*.*'  ftM  fene  been  recounting  loma 
wMbvqi.taut^,  i  dot  have  they  m^ 
tlnnln,  lost  any  thinzof  their  worth  by 
Bavouring  a  bttle  of  the  wine  cup.  1 
mraelf,  however,  can  tell  you  an  afiair, 
which,  although  I  give  you  nothii^bnt 
the  pure  irulb,  will  appear  more  won- 
derful than  any  of  your  tales : — but  the 
evening  is  now  ra^er  too  far  advanced, 
1  md  I  should  never  come  to  an  end." 
All  were  lilent  while  the  old  man 
waa  speaking ;  and  such  was  the  hush- 
ed attention  in  the  tavem-room,  thai 
C might  have  supposed  the  bishop  of 
buig  was  reading  mass.  When  he 
ceased,  however,  there  were  voices 
eno<^  to  be  heard,  for  his  neighbours 
cried  out  unanimously,  "  Father  Mar- 
tin, let  IS  hear  this  strange  adventure  of 
thine,  never  spare  us  the  pleasure  on  a 
holiday  night  like  this."  Even  some 
of  the  town's  folk,  who  had  been  pre- 
paring to  depart,  now  hung  up  ag-,iin 
their  cloaks,  and  beseeched  him  to  re- 
late his  marvels  as  their  parting  cup. 
Their  earnest  solicilations  were  more 
than  old  Martin  could  withslund,  he 
commenced  therefore  as  follows  : 

"  Affairs  went  sorrowfully  enough 
with  me  in  the  world,  at  firsL  Being 
a  destitute  orphan  boy,  I  was  forced  to 


beg  my  bread  from  door  to  door;  I 
had  no  place  that  I  could  call  my  homt, 
but  airotled  about  with  my  wallet  fiDoi 
one  village  to  another.  When,  howerer, 
I  grew  up  to  be  a  sturdy  lad,  I  himi 
myself  to  a  shepherd  on  the  Haw  Moun- 
laius,  whose  flocks  1  tended  fbr  three 
years.  At  that  time,  one  evening,  aboat 
the  beginning  of  the  autumn,  ten  of  the 
sheep  were  missing,  on  which  1  wn 
sent  into  the  wood  to  search  for  ihtm, 
My  do!»  got  upon  a  wrong  Rcenl,  aind 
hunted  Boout  the  under-wood ;  liigtil 
k>^n  to  (all,  and  I  beii^  unacqudottil 
with  ihe  place,  and  not  knowing  ho* 
to  Jind  ray  way,  determined  to  oaas  tbe 
ni^ht  beneath  a  tree.  Towana  mid* 
iiittht  the  dog  became  uneasy,  bc^aolo 
howl,  aliink  his  tail,  and  crouched  close 
I'l  me  :  I  then  perceived  that  all  ms 
not  aright,  and,  looking  up,  diaceittpJ 
hy  the  dear  moonlight,  a  figure  siaiid- 
ing  ojiposite  to  me,  resembling  that  of 
a  man  whose  body  was  entirely  covered 
with  hair. ,  He  had  a  loji^  heard  reachin" 
to  his  middle,  a  garhma  upon  his  hm^ 
and  around  hit  loins  sn  apron  (4  Oik- 
teavea,  while,  in  his  right  hand,  be  heU 
a  fir-tree  that  had  beat  torn  np  by  iht 
roots.  At  this  appwition  I  trembled 
tike  an  aspen  leaf,  and  my  veiy  mt 
was  shaken  with  horror.  Tbe  terriSt 
spectre  motioned  me  to  follow  tatft 
vet  1  stirred  not  from  the  spot ;  I  thw 
heard  him  exclaim  in  a  boane  gni*#ll 
voice  : '  Cowaid  heart,  take  courH^  \ 
am  the  Treasure-keeper  of  tbe  Bkl 
Come  with  me,  so  aoalt  tbou  find  & 
treasure."  Although  my  apwehaMQ 
threw  me  into  a  cold  sweat,  I  at  imPI 
roused  myself,  and,  making  a  lign  a 
(be  cross,  replied, — *  Avaunt  thee  Sfc 
tan,  I  desire  none  of  thy  treasiuv!'-^ 
On  this  the  fiend  grinned  hoitiUvio 
my  face,  and  pinching  me,  taiOi— 
■Loon,  thou  rejectest  good  fortune! 
continue  Ihcn  aeorry  varietal!  thy  dt^ja.' 
He  then  turned  away  as  if  to  dci*il| 
bm  again  he  approached  me,  aayiofc^ 
■Bethink  thee,  bethink  thee  well,  tboa 
heedless  wight,  1  will  fill  tl^  wallet,  I 
I  will  fill  thy  bag  with  a  joyom  buidea.' 
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*  I  letuTDed,  «  Thou  shalt 
iot.ooy0L;  iway  theo  from  me*  tbou 
lolttiril ;  ooq^^do  I  require  of  tbee.* 

^  JU  the  neetre  saw  that  I  listened 
nC  10  hiM»  be  desired  from  further 
MfNMliiniCy^  only  adding,  *  Thou  wilt 
iqpnllbia;'  then  looked  grimly  at  me, 
mifWtter  aahoit  {xmse  of  reflections 
wntimied,— *  Give  good  heed  to  wliAt 
[  nov  njr.  ao  that  U  Biay  yet  avail  ibee, 
ifaoaUat  ttiou  .think  yet  more  advisedly. 
hL,tlie,BiodkeQ  Mounti^n,  deep  under 
ke  eaifthi  ia  bmied  an  immense  trea^ 
hM  «f  fldldaBd  predouB  stones,  which, 
avibg  bacA  deposited  there  by  twi- 
i||^  majr  ha  icmoved  in  the  open  day, 
IS. ami  aa  at  deep  midnight.  I  have 
■iaHiid  k  fcr  aeiren  buidred  years; 
Mb  Adhi  this  day  Ibnivard,  it  b^mea 
pia  Cpea  to  he  taken  by  whoever  dis- 
tOfcas  it  >-Hmy  time  is  up.  Therefore, 
id  I  miend  to  deliver  this  hoard  to 
kae;  for,  aathoapasturest  thy  flock  on 
ihe  Bfockcn,  I  have  felt  kindly  dinposed 
isvaida  tfaee.'-*-He  then  prooeeoed  to 
iocfoaint  me  with  the  place  where  the 
masuve  was  to  be  found,  and  of  the 
samier  in  whkh  I  oti^ht  to  seek  it. 

*^  It  seems  to  me  even  now  as  though 
heard  him,  so  plainly  -do  I  rememter 
is  every  mid.  *  Proceed,'  said  he, 
tewards  St.  Andrew's  mountain,  and 
beia  anquire  for  the  Black  Kjuig*s  val- 
qr;  or, aaitisnowcaUed, theMoigen- 
nodMhal.  When  arrived  at  a  brook, 
aaMfd  the  Duder,  follow  its  track, 
gUDst  the  current,  until  thou  reachest 
.atone  bridge,  hard  by  a  saw-milL 
S|ls  not,  however,  over  the  bridge,  but 
tiD  continue  to  advance  with  the  stream 
Athy  right  hand,  until  tliou  seest  be- 
Methee  a  steep  rocky  crag.  A  bow- 
hot  distmce  from  this,  thou  wilt  per-^ 
save  a  hollow,  resembling  a  grave  pre- 
iired  for  a  dead  body.  Do  not  tear, 
wt  dear  it  out  without  apprehension, 
ikfaongh  tbou  wilt  find  it  no  very  easy 
ifaonr;  thou  wilt  perceive  that  it  has 
iceh  filled  up  with  earth  intentionally. 
kriDg  now  disGovered  a  stone  wall  on 
ither  side,  proceed  manfully  in  thy 
focky  and  thou  wilt  soon  meet  with  a 


square  Bal  stone,  built  into  the  wall, 
and  about  a  yard  in  height  and  breadth« 
This  being  wrested  out,  thou  wilt  be  at 
the  entrance  of  the  vault  where  the 
treasure  is  depouted.    Into  this  open- 
ing  must  thou  creep  on  thy  belly,  with 
a  miner's  lamf  in  tny  mouth,  thy  hands 
beingquitedisenga^ed,  lest  thou  sboukis< 
strike  thy  &oe  agamst  a  stone,  for  the 
descent  is  very  great,  and  the  stones 
are  exceedingly  sharp.      SbqukI  thy 
knees  chance  to  bleed,  regard  it  notf 
since  thou  art  in  a  pros^rous  patlu 
Nor  rest  until  arrived  at  a  staircase  of 
stone,  of  which  thou  wilt,  without  diffi« 
culty,  descend  the  steps,  in  all  seven- 
ty-two in  number ;  ana  tbou  wilt  reach 
a  spacious  hall  with  three  doors,  two  of 
which  are  open,  but  the  third  is  fast 
closed  with  bolt  and  bar.    Heed  w;eU 
that  thou  goest  not  through  that  on  the 
•  right  hand,  lest  thou  disturb  the  hones 
of  the  former  possessor  of  the  treasure* 
Neither  enter  that  on  the  left ;  tt  is  iia 
unclean  vault,  wherein  house  the  viper 
and  the  snake ;  but  open  the  closed 
door  by  means  of  a  spnng-root,  which 
thou  must  not  ^l  to  take  along  with 
thee,  else  is  all  thy  labour  bestowed  in 
vain :  for,  with  tool  of  iron,  however 
strong,  thou  wilt  accomplish  nothing. 
How  thou  art  to  obtain  this  precious 
root,  thou  must  enquire  of  som^  well 
experienced  carl :  since  it  is  known  to 
those  who  track  ibe  forest,  and  it  is  not 
very  difficult  to  be  met  with.    Fear  not^ 
even  though  the  door  sluMild  burst  open 
with  a  crash  as  loud  as  if  of  thunder  ; 
thou  wilt  receive  no  injury,  it  being 
merely  the  force  of  the  root.    Only  re- 
member to  cover  well  thy  lamp,  so 
that  it  may  not  be  extingui^ied,  so  wilt 
tbou  needs  be  dacled  by  the  nobl^ 
sparkling  and  bravery  of  all  the  gold 
and  jewels,  wherewith  are  covered  th^ 
walls  and   pillars  of  that  vault;    yet 
stretch  not  out  thy  hand  towards  them 
-—beware  of  that  as  thou  wouldst  of  sa-. 
crilege.   In  the  middle  of  £his  subterra- 
neous hall  stands  a  brazen  chest  like  as 
it  were  tlie  high  altar  of  some  church*. 
There  thou  wilt  find  enough  of  both 
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goM  and  silver^  and  mayeit  tdce  all  that 
them  cravest  Takest  tbcm  as  much  as 
thou  canst  cany,  ao  hast  thou  enough 
to  suffice  for  thy  whole  life  ;  it  is  l^ 
sides  in  thy  power  to  return  thither 
three  difierent  times,  but  no  more — the 
fourth  would  prove  in  vain :  nor  wouldst 
thou  escape  without  the  chastisement 
due  to  thy  avarice.  Foiget  not  to  close 
well  each  time  the  mouth  of  the  cavern, 
by  which  thou  enterest  the  vault  of  king 
Bructorix/  When  the  phantom  had 
ceased  speaking,  my  doe  [mcked  up  bis 
ears,  and  began  to  bark  ;  I  heara  the 
sound  of  wheels  at  a  distance,  and, 
loddnff  around  me,  perceived  that  the 
figure  bad  vanished." 
'  With  these  words  did  the  ^rey-beaid- 
ed  ghost-seer  end  a  narmtion  that  af- 
fected his  auditors  iu  very  different 
ways.  Some  were  &in  to  treat  the  ad- 
ventire  very  lightly: — **  'Tis  certainly 
a  wondrous  fine  dream,  my  oM  sire  !*' 
ezdaimed  they;  others  gave  implicit 
credence  to  the  tale ;  while  a  third  party, 
more  cautious  than  either,  assumed  a 
sagacious  look,  but  cared  not  to  utter 
their  opinion  of  the  matter.  As  for 
mine  host,  he  very  shrewdly  asserted 
that  the  proof  of  tfaie  pudding  lay  in  the 
eating ;  that,  let  them  dispute,  and  pro- 
and-con  as  much  as  they  pleased,  the 
question,  after  all,  was, — ^*  Had  Martin 
really  been  on  this  subterraneous  pil- 
grimage, and  had  he  returned  with  his 
pack  laden  with  treasure  ?*'  In  order, 
therefore,  to  ascertain  this  important 
point,  and  keep  his  guest  in  a  talkative 
humour,  he  filled  him  a  goblet  from  a 
fresh  flask,  and,  as  he  offered  it,  said : 
.  **  Come  goodm^m  !  let  us  hear  whe- 
ther you  visited  this  said  ^cavern,  and 
found  there  all  that  this  ^irit  promis- 
ed—or did  the  mischievous  elf  play 
thee  false  ?** 

*<  By  no  means,"  returned  honest 
Martin ;  **  I  cannot  accuse  him  of  tell- 
ing untruths,  since  I  never  took  even  so 
;nuch  as  a  single  step  to  find  out  the 
cavern,  or  to  open  it." — "  And  where- 
fore not ?" — "For  two  reasons :  in  the 
first  phice,  I  had  too  much  regard  for 


mv  nedc  to  expoat  myntf  lft<iia  iwlir 
of  a  gobKn ;  and,  in  the^  acsftr  1 1**** 
never  been  able  to  oMfll  wilh«qf«K 
to  mfoim  me  how  I  am  to  tnmmwtuii^ 
spring-root^-'— where  it  giow<ih»  or>  it 
what  season  of  the  year^  or^wliilhpw 
of  the  day  it  must  be  plvdEod*  akhaqli 
I  have  onestioQed  napaciiiig  it  WMra 
one  well  converaant  with  ereiy  UndLof 


plant."— The  innhaapar  was  nowvoile 
aground  with  hia  miMnrieak  wMMt 
havii^  obtained  the  sligfaiMt  f^iawK 
into  thebosiness,  wbeoftjhaofaenkw 
stricken  in  years,  addwadmaMrif  to 
the  narrator  of  the  hiatory,  ud  aaid : 

•«  'Tis  a  thoqsand  pities»  niaigWwwf 
Martin,  that  your  secret  is  now  aaaM- 
whatoutofdflie.  Andyoshadbadyov 
wits  about  yon  aooie  forty  yaaa  ^ 
you  had  certainly  nok  misaad  cf  Ivbmk 
the  spring-root.  And  akfaoarii  vMwiH 
never,  I  warrant  me^dimbthoHnbhea 
at  this  day,  yet,  if  it  be  onlyfor  wmm 
passing  the  time,  I  wiU'inferai  yoalv 
what  means  the  plant  BMiy  be-  oMaiiM 
The  readiest  method  of  ^all  is  to  caB  ia 
the  service  of  a  black  woodpecker^ 
Watch  one  in  spring  tide,  at  wfakb 
season  it  makes  its  nest  in  a  hoUov 
tree,  then  after  the  time  of  broodiif  t 
and  when  it  flies  out  to  seek  food  ferin 
young  ones,  drive  a  hard  knot  of  wood 
into  tne  hole,  whence  it  has  taken  its 
flight.  Then  watch  behind  the  dee 
until  its  return.  As  soon  as  it|)efoeiaBi 
that  all  access  to  its  home  is  iateroapted, 
it  vrill  fly  round  the  tree  with  a  sciessi 
of  loud  lament,  then  suddenly  wiof  its 
course  towards  the  west.  After  tUa  VSQ 
must  take  care  to  be  provided  witk  a 
scarlet  manUc ;  or,  in  lieu  of  thi«»  hie 
to  a  dealer  in  such  wares,  and  hw/  Aee 
some  four  yards  of  red  cloth;  which 
conceal  beneath  thy  garment,  and  wait 
until  the  bird  returns  with  the  aprint- 
root  in  its  mouth,  even  though  it  Se 
one,  nay  even  two  days.     No 


will  the  bird  touch  the  wooden  pins 
with  this  wondrous  plant,  than  it  will 
immediately  fly  out  with  a  soddea 
bounce,  just  as  a  cork  does  from  a  foam- 
ing flask.    Then  lose  no  thua^  but  in- 
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Mfldy  «pnid  the  mantk  or  cloth  be- 
Mttth  Che  tiee.  Terrified  at  the  sidit, 
fODMiiDg  h  to  he  fire,  the  woodpecker 
ml  Jel  mil  the  root.  Having  once  ob- 
tained  pQUPwion  of  the  chamied  plant, 
U\  BOC  to  hind  it  to  a  piece  of  christ- 
teni«  otherwise  it  will  assuredly  be 
loit  whmemk  you  lay  it  out  of  your 
hand.** 

Many  1  oomment  was  now  passed 
apoo  thie  procedure,  while  the  glass 
limy  cifcokted ;  nor  did  the  boon  oom- 
denioiis  disperse  until  the  midnight 
Bonr  had  aheady  chimed. 

Apart  from  thb  social  circle,  with 
DO  dCber  companion  than  the  cat,  a  so- 
Etaiy  toper  had  occupied  mine  host*s 
iM  etuOTd  leathern  chair;  in  which 
pasft  he  had,  during  the  whole  evening, 
eheenred  ao  strict  a  silence,  that  he  hsKi 
naber  eeemed  to  be  be  preparing  him- 
lelf  fcr  a  Caithuaan  Monastiy,  than  to 
be  the  inmate  of  an  inn  on  a  festival 
aight.  Little  as  he  was  generally  given 
to  coiileBiplatioii,he  nowsat  proroundly 
wrapped  m  his  own  cogitations,  in 
wfaicn  he  was  now  induced  to  indube 
on  more  than  one  account  This  inoi- 
ridoal,  he  it  known,  was  Master  P^er 
Block,  whiknn  a  cook  to  a  vrorBhipful 
laagiwfrate,  then  vintner,  and  tapster 
noeeaivdy ;  and  these  honourable  em- 
ploymeQtt  being  abandoned,  he  occu- 
pied now  a  more  private  station ;  for, 
daring  Ae  last  ten  years,  Peter  had  de- 
aocaded  the  ladder  of  promotion  witha 
flsiat  quick  retrogradation,  so  that  he, 
who  had  formeriy  contributed  to  other 
mta*n  fea«Aiig,  was  now  obliged  to 
nMiae  foasting  on  his  own  account. 
mUe^umdam  calling,  he  had  been  a 
aMBi  or  a  jovial  complexion,  nothing 
Ml  lo  a  merry  jest,  but  rather  one  who 
tiokled  the  ftncies  and  the  palate  of 
Us  tueslB  in  pretty  equal  ratio.  In  the 
aoUe  art  of  cooking  his  science  was 
indiipuUble.  There  was  no  dainty  or 
device,  in  which  he  did  not  exhibit 
Ihe  akin  of  a  professor,  and  the  zeal 
of  a  dilettante.  But  unfortunately  our 
ariist  would  needs  dress  for  himself  a 
sauoe  that  fequiras  more  of  the  ingre- 


dient called  good  luck,  than  any  other 
article  in  the  <*  Almanac  des  Gkxir- 
mands  :**— in  other  words,  Master  Block 
sought  out  for  himself  by  times  a  help- 
mate ;  and,  in  evil  hour,  made  choice 
of  a  fair  one,  whose  venomous  tongue 
had  already  gained  her  the  ill-will>  of 
all  the  town.  Whoever  oame  in  her 
way,  for  it  little  signified  to  her  whe- 
ther friend  or  foe,  she  was  certain  to 
cover  them  with  abuse ;  nor  did  even 
the  saints  in  the  calendar  escape  her 
with  impunity.  No  wonder,  therefore, 
if  all  the  gallants  were  shy  of  addressing 
Dame  Use,  until  Master  block,  who  had 
heard  her  commended  as  a  thriAy,  no- 
table housewife,  ventured  to  espouse 
this  foul-mouthed  specimen  of  the  sex 
denominated  fair.  Hardly  indeed  had 
she  left  the  altar,  ere  she  eave  the  poor 
wight  a  foretaste  of  connubial  affection. 
Such  an  union  was  not  blessed  with  a 
numerous  progeny;  for,  of  all  their 
offspring  none  escaped  from  a  prema- 
ture death  except  a  single  girl,  who 
was  of  so  firm  a  constitution  as  to  suffer 
neither  from  the  harsh  treatment  of  her 
mother,  or  the  overweening  fondness  of 
her  father. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  drcumstanoes 
of  the  family  had  altered  very  material- 
ly. Even  m  his  youth,  matjN  Peter 
bad  never  been  a  proficient  in  arithme- 
tic ;  for,  of  all  the  rules,  the  only  one 
in  which  he  succeeded  was  subtracdoa ; 
as  to  addition  and  multiplieatioii,  he 
oould  comprehend  neither,  nor  was  he 
much  more  successful  in  dividum.  It 
was  too  ^reat  an  exertion  to  keep  aaez^ 
act  credit  and  debit  account  in  his  af- 
fairs: had  he  but  money,  neither 
kitchen  nor  cellar  went  unprovided ;  his 
boon  companions  too,  were  always  sute 
of  meeting  with  the  best  cheer,  kmg 
credit,  ana  op^  house  so  long  as  they 
entertained  their  host  in  retum»  by  joy- 
ous tale?  and  witty  stories.  On  the  other 
hand,  bos  kindly  compassionate  nature 
displayed  itself  equally  towards  those 
whose  only  claim  consisted  in  their 
utter  inability  to  pay  for  their  lodgipg. 
Were  his  finances  exhausted,  then,  ia<* 
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deed,  he  bonK>#ed  ftom  usmreiSBt  high 
kMerest;  and,  m  he  fl^ved  being^oalMd 
to  account  hy  his  tynnnical  nb,  he 
always  gsre  the  authoritative  dame  to 
Dttdentand  that  it  was  to  pa^  off  some 
old  debts.  The  accomnocnting  princi- 
ple by  which,  like  many  otlwr  well- 
disposed  ^christians,  he  found  it  so  con- 
irenient  to  regulate  his  conduct,  was, 
— that  at  last  all  would  turn  out  for  the 
best  But  at  last,  however,  Master  P^- 
ter  found  that  he  had  turned  all  the 
money  out  of  his  pockets,  and  hinraelf 
out  of  doors ;  lor,  to  the  unspeakable 
legret  of  all  his  eood  friends,  and  all 
the  bonvivants  of  m  town,  he  was  ob- 
liged to  take  down  his  sign. 

In  those  good  old  times,  when  it  was 
one  of  the  chief  duties  of  a  notable 
housewife  to  attend  heiself  to  the  afi^ire 
of  the  kitchen,  it  was  in  vain  to  seek  a 
pfaioe  where  he  might  display  his  talents 
as  a  culinary  artist*  Under  these  unfor- 
tunate circumstances,  thefefofe«  he  was 
compelled  to  become  a  dependant  upon 
his  wife,  who  set  upa  small  flourtrade; 
and,  as  an  ass  was  now  become  indis* 
pensable  to  her  establishment,  Master 
Peter  acted  as  substitute  for  that  respec- 
table animal.  Without  the  least  com- 
pimction,  the  dame  loaded  the  shoulders 
of  her  yoke  partner  with  many  a  heavy 
j«»k  of  (lour,  which  he  was  obliged  to 
carry  to  the  mill,  although  not  with- 
out groaning  under  the  unaccustomed 
weignt:  but  even  these  serrices  did  not 
always  obtain  the  best  of  recompense, 
lor  most  sparingly  did  she  mete  out  to 
him  his  provender,  and  not  unlrequently 
did  this  female  Satan  let  him  feel  too  the 
additional  weight  of  her  fist,  whenever 
he  ventured  to  complain  of  the  weight 
of  the  sacks. 

Such  conduct  grievously  afflicted  the 
oompassionate  nature  of  his  daughter, 
and  drew  from  her  in  secret  many  a 
bitter  tear :  she  was  dear  as  the  apple  of 
his  eye  to  her  fhther,  who  had  trained 
her,  mm  her  very  childhood,  in  his  own 
ways  ;  she  therefore  repaid  all  his  affec- 
tion with  the  most  submissive  filial  love, 
and  consoled  him  under  all  his  domes- 


tic afflictions.    The  «*iUblB  GeiMfc 


soppoited  herself  by  neodto'-iiWBf  ^9^ 
ciaUy  embiuideiy^  m  iMdi  dm  mA 
attained  such  a  piofioiaBOf  vstfote  iUe 
to  copy  any  object;    Ska  iMdbad  IIb 
fobea  used  vf  pnesta  srt  IBMM^ 
periea,apdtliosevarkg)attd«iifaiiri 
Jv  figured  clothi  with  ^bMi'lt  wife  i 
the  fashion  to  cover  tablea.    AMil!^ 
obliged  to  give  her  nwdier  m  ibkl  M- 
count  of  all  her  eamrogs,  > Ae  bennlis 
leas  sometimes  contrived  lO'  hqr  hf  I 
trifihig  coin,  which  slie  prmtelv  wk 
a  present  of  to  her  iitber,  hi  •raerllNt 
he  might  occasionally  vWt  mum  kost 
of  the  Golden  Lamb,  wallbigalftftra 
season,  his  afflidiottB.    I\evloui  Id  uk 
shepheid*s  festival  she  had  wbtMd 
douole  her  usual  savings,  and  she  jajf- 
fully  sli{)ped  them  into  hertftSM^ 
hand  aa  he  returned  one  evefcing 
his  hd)ours  at  the  mill.    This  knid 
on  the  part  of  hia  child»  tottcbed  hb 
very  soul,  and  so  aiecled  hioi  thai  tin 
teaiB  came  into  his  eyei^  ttettom  aoil 
h»  was  busied  with  a  projeot  whM 
would  hardly  deserve  such  a  tetum  ftoai 
the  affectionate  girl. 
^  Absorbed  in  deep  feUecCion,  he  be* 
took    himself  to  the   OoMen  Laisbk 
where,  forcing  his  way  thioag^  tin 
boisterous  assembly,   he  called  Ibr  I 
measure  of  wine ;  then  heedless  of,  slid 
unheeded  by,  ihe  rest  of  the  oompaay, 
planted  himself  in  nnne  host^s  eaiif 
chair,  which,  in  spite  of  its  lomrioQi 
appeareoce,  couki  not  obtain  a  SenflSli 
on  account  of  its  retired  situation.  Usre^ 
having  first  of  all  somewhat  lefinshed 
his  spirits,  and  screwed  himsetf  up  to 
the  pitch  by  a  glass  of  generous  ime, 
he  gave  full  play  to  his  thougblB,  sad 
canvassed,  within  his  own  nmid,  a  eer* 
tain  critical  proposition,  that  had  been 
made  to  him«  respecting  the  fair  Get* 
trude. 

A  youn?  artist,  who  conceived  that 
his  talent  lay  more  particularly  in  the 
representation  of  female  beauty,  and 
who,  accordingly,  was  constandy  on 
the  search  after  the  best  modek,  no 
matter  whether  a  Venus  or  a  MagdaJea, 
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t  or  ifamer,  provided  that  the 
id  foriQ  was  not  deficient  in 
s-^IukI  been  struck  by  the  extra- 
■y  beaotjr  of  GertixKie.  Having 
efeine  been  commissioned  by  a 
nan  Ip  paint  for  him  a  Venus 
from  the  set,  it  instantly  occur* 
»  him  that  he  coukl  no  where 
with  1  more  suitable  model  for 
irpoae,  than  the  daughter  of  our 
amcooL  Fearing,  however,  that 
a  bashfohiess  would  feel  some 
{onoe  at  making  such  a  free  dis* 
>f  her  channs,  as  was  consonant 
lie  more  liberal  admirers  of  virti]^ 
\gtd  that  h{s  better  way  would  be 
^directly  to  the  father  of  the 
n  ;  he  therefore  occasionally  em- 
1  him* to  grind  his  colours,  fur 
I  srvvfce  he  never  failed  to  remu- 
I  him  very  handsomely.  One 
when  he  thought  that  matters 
aufiieiently  ripe-  for  his  purpose, 
itoied  to  make  his  proposal,  hint- 
at  a  compliance  would  be  fbllow- 
^an  ample  present.  Yet  Master 
thinking  that  the  artist  was,  on 
xasion,  instigated  quite  as  much 
I  admiration  of  nature  as  bis  at« 
lent  to  art,  and  suspecting  that  he 
ifxiouB  for  something  more  than 
y  Uie  <*  beau  ideal,"  replied  in  no 
yende  manner :— -<*  Wnat  do  you 
r  my  fine  master,  by  tins  sort  of 
I  f  Though  I  have  been  a  cook, 
ertaiuly  do  not  suppose,  that  I 
lerefbre  serve  up  my  daughter  to 
ith  as  little  ceremony  as  I  wouki 
you  up  a  wdl*dressed  pullet  ?" 
tnigfat  of  the  pencil  found  it  ne»- 
y  to  exert  all  his  eloquence  to 
se  the  irritated  feelings  of  the  ho- 
ook ;  and  to  explain  to  him  that 
I  pirocedure  was  perfectly  compa- 
mih  the  strictest  modesty,  quot- 
lunerous  precedents  for  both  the 
^and  harmlessnessof  this  method 
lying. 

sfactoiy  as  were  the  examples 
xl,  the  simplicity  of  Master  F^ter 
not  comprehend  that  there  was 
r  danger  nor  scandal  in  such  a 


procedure;  until  at  the  sight  of  some 
broad  pieces  of  gold,  which  the  painter 
took  care  to  display,  he  beean  some- 
what to  give  way ;  for,  in  his  present 
circumstances,  such  a  bait  was  a  very 
powerful  one.  He  promised,  therefore, 
to  take  the  matter  into  consideration, 
hinting,  however,  that  even  should  he 
himself  not  refuse,  he  anticipated  a 
greater  obstacle  in  his  daughter's  reluc- 
tance, assured  that  she  would  not  oom- 
ply.-— '*  As  for  that  matter,  leave  me  to 
surmount  all  difliculties  of  that  nature. 
You  remember  the  dispute  between  the 
sun  and  the  wind  for  the  traveller's 
cloak  ?  and  I  warrant  me  the  coyest 
maiden  may  b^  persuaded  much  moie 
easily  by  a  young  fellow  than  an  ok) 
father." 

The  contract  bein^  thus  far  agreed 
upon,  Peter  was  striving  to  setde  the 
matter  as  well  as  he  could  between  his 
hankering  after  the  gold  and  his  scru- 
ples of  conscienoe,  at  the  same  time  lis 
goodman  Martin  began  his  tale  of  won- 
der, which  so  interested  the  solitary 
occupier  of  the  landlord's  chair,  that  be 
instantly  dismissed  his  own  contentious 
thoughts,  in  order  to  catch  it  with  ^;re&- 
dy  ear.  Not  a  syllable  escaped  his  at- 
tentk)n,  but  the  farther  the  narrator 
proceeded,  the  more  eagerly  did  he  lis- 
ten. At  first,  it  was  merely  curionty 
that  induced  him  to  give  his  ear  to  the 
tale,  but,  when  neighTOur  Bbs  explain- 
ed in  what  manner  the  spring-root*  the 
talisman  that  was  to  open  access  to  the 
treasure,  was  to  obtained,  his  imagina- 
tion was  completely  inflamed.  He  in^- 
stantly  seemea  to  hims^  to  stand  befoife 
the  brazen  chest,  and  heap  up  the  bright 
pieces  of  goki  into  his  sackl  The  pio^ 
position  of  the  painter  was  now  rejected 
with  a  noble  indignation,  twenty  broad 
pieces  seeming  a  sum  too  paltiy  even 
to  stoop  for,  nad  they  be^  lying  at 
his  feet.  Inspired  nearly  equally  by 
the  fumes  of  the  wine  and  the  thoughts 
of  the  Potosi  he  had  discovered,  he 
quickly  determined  to  rest  all  his  hopes 
of  fortune  on  his  journey  to  the  Brodsen. 
Buoyed  up  by  the  innBonmable  gas  of 
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hope  and  that  of  imagination,  his  ex- 
cuniive  fancy  was  among  the  clouds, 
and  bnsily  em|^yed  in  Inillding  airy 
casties. 

Covetonsness  and  avarice  were  by  no 
means  among  his  failings :  as  long  as  his 
prosperity  lasted,  his  money  passed  light- 
ly dirough  hisfingeis :  the  more  diilicult 
therefore,  was  it  for  him  afterwards  to 
bear  his  indigence  with  tolerable  pa- 
tience. Whenever,  therefore,  he  indulg- 
ed in  dreams  of  wealth,  it  was  princi- 
pally in  order  that  he  might  resign  his 
post  of  proxy  to  a  beast  of  burthen, 
and  shonld  no  longer  be*  obliged  to  car- 
ry sacks  to  the  mill,  but  have  it  in  his 
power  to  bestow  a  handsome  dowry 
upon  bis  dear  Gertrude.  Even  before 
he  had  quitted  the  host^s  dignified  easy 
chair»  be  had  arranged  every  detail  of 
his  projected  journey,  except  what  re- 
Harded  the  funds  necessary  to  accom- 
plish it ;  and  had  fixed  upon  the  fol- 
fewiag  Sunday  to  carry  his  plan  into 
execution. 

Master  Peter  quiUed  the  Golden 
Lamb  as  joyously  as  if  he  had  obtained 
there  the  golden  fleece.  The  only  cir- 
cumstance that  now  disturbed  his  ideal 
felicity  was,  that  he  was  not  vet  in 
possession  of  the  magic  root,  and  when 
Ke  considered  that  the  black  wood- 
pecker did  not  buiki  his  nest  in  those 
parts,  he  became  as  melancholy  as  if 
suddenly  roused  from  a  delightful  fairy 
vision.  Quite  disconsolate,  he  retired 
to  his  chamber,  and  threw  himself  upon 
his  hard  mattress,  but  not  to  enjoy  re- 
pose. It  seemed  nevertheless  as  if 
something  whispered  to  him  the  old 
proverb,  **  that  which  is  delayed  is  not 
therefore  quite  stayed.**  Instantly  rising, 
he  struck  a  light,  and,  taking  pen  and 
ink,  faithfully  set  down  from  beginning 
to  end,  the  whole  process  of  pMaining 
the  treasure,  so  that  not  a  tittle  might 
escape  his  memory.  This  beine  done, 
he  felt  his  chilled  hope  somewhat  re- 
vived, trusting  that,  although  he  might 
be  obliged  to  perform  the  part  of  an  ass 
for  another  winter,  the  time  would  yet 
•ome  when  he  should  be  able  to  dis- 


oontimie  hit  aonowM  pi^gridi^pa  6 

the  mill.  :         '    ''^'  • 

While  busied  in 
daylight  appeased,  ttlid^viAlt^ 
able  spous^t  who, 
in  upon  him,  bflilowM 
very  pli-asing  sahtfetioiit,- 
manner  he  was  employ^  -  *y 
ard,  that  thou  art,**  esdiittdltiBy 
**  hast  thou  again  been  tfmdJmg'ft^ 
whole  precioos  night  in  tmnmmff^ 
wastine  the  mooey  thafttbovlMipil*- 
fered  from  me?  Begone  mt  4^  wijf 
sight,  thou  sot  !**  Masler  Feldr»  htiiM 
long  been  accustomed  to  smlifli^  of 
this  description,  was  not  wMMMMtd, 
but  replieo,  as  soon  at  the 
blown  over  a  little  >—*• 
don*t  disturb  yourself  so 
what  I  have  in  hand  is  ttn 
that  must  be  performed;  I'snf' 
writing  my  last  will  and  tenn 
At  hearing  this,  the  afiectioniieGertmb 
burst  into  wailing,  since  she  imaipid 
that  her  father  hSd  had  aome -evilili^ 
sentiments  during  the  night,  anBO«nda| 
to  him  his  last  hour.  She  had  loo  har- 
self  dreamt  that  she  had  seen  an  open 
grave;  besides  it  was  a  moAimoMl 
thin^  with  her  good  father  to  tfank 
much  either  alxMit  visiting  the  neat 
world,  or  quitting  Uie  present '  one* 
Dame  Ike,  on  the  contrary,  ma  littlt 
heed  to  any  idle  prognostics  €?tbia  na* 
ture;  her  flinty  nature  received  uMi 
little  emotion  the  intimation  that  shi 
might  soon  lose  her  spouse,  whoy  in 
all  probability,  intepded  therfibf  ^ 
awaken  some  tenderness  in  hkB  favottr. 
On  the  contrary,  she  varied  herflMaie 
in  every  possible  strain  of  discoid^-* 
**  Thou  knave,"  exclaimed  the  virns 
**  thou  hast  squandered  away  M  vxy 
worldly  goods  and  chattek,  and  now 
pretendest  thou  art  making  thy  will. 
What  hasi  thou  now  to  bequeath  ?•*— 
<*  True  Dame,  of  worldly  goods  I  hafe 
now  but  few  indeed  :  but  still  I  have  a 
heavenly  treasure,  to  wit,  a  most  affte- 
tionate  wife,  whom  I  beoueath— *' 
^*  To  the  devil  with  thee,  tnou  insolent 
varlet,**  returned  the  Daocie,  at  the 
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DM  flying  fpoo  htm  like  an  enraged 
pern;  and  flome  blood  miglit  l»ve 
se»'apill»  JhkI  not  the  rath  testator 
adeem  an inunediate  retreat. 
Fbtt  iiftf  tinoea  bud  our  good  Peter 
iloaiaed  the  relnra  both  of  the  stork 
ri  Ibt  aniDow*  without  payiog  any 
iQiitiflft  to  it,  and  aa  oftenr  too  1^  he 
iMamdy  UuBaday  aerved  up  to  his 
iaadft  a  mav  of  creasea  ana  other 
nfaa^  and  the  fint  produce  of  the 
■i^g  wiltbout  even  tasting  them  him- 
Vm*  But  now  he  ,woukl  not  have  ex- 
unpad  ftr  the  beat  Martinmas  goose, 
BiUBfcaorrycad>bage which  hisfru^ 
paaawife  dnhed  for  him  the  foUowing 
magz  and  no  aooner  did  he  observe 
la-fiot  valiim  of  the  swallow,  than  he 
eUiated  the  wiabed-for  event  in  a 
■fc  of  wioe,  at  the  Golden  Lamb. 
b  now  Ud  by  every  penny  of  the 
Baal  aervioe  money  with  which  he  was 
^HpKed  bf  bis  daughter,  in  order  that 
t<an|Bht  nave  wherewithal  to  reward 
iiafiiat  bidLy.wi^t  whoshoukl  inform 
im  where  to  lind  a  black  woodpecker*s 
Ml^  He  eaen  retained  a  scout  or  two 
1  hia  aarvicei  whom  he  sent  to  recon- 
leilaa  for  hu  purpose*  both  wood  and 
HtL  The  sauc^  varlets  would,  some- 
aias,  howeter,  make  it  April-tide  with 
iai*  aendiiiff  him  many  a  mile,  through 
Mhe  and.  briar,  over  hill  and  down 
lie,,  wfasre  hia  labour  was  at  length 
naided  by  meeting  a  raven's  or  a 
wnel'a  nest  in  the  hollow  tree  to 
aich  he  had  been  directed  ;and,  if  be 
lalewdcd  to  be  vms  at  this  vexatious 
mgeiy,  they  woina  laugh  at  him  to  his 
e^  and  then -run  away.  At  length, 
le  of  these  soonts,  less  knavish  and 
ore  fortunate  than  the  others,  having 
teBy  diaoofefed  a  black  woodpecker 
«t  had  pitched  its  nest  on  an  old  de- 
lyed  tree,  arrived  express  with  the 
nportant  intdligence.  Our  anxious. 
adent  in  omithdogy  instantly  6ew  off, 
I  Bwiftly  as  if  transformed  to  a  bird 
haidf,  to  ascertain  the  correctness  of 
le  report.  His  guide  conducted  him 
>  a  tree,  where  he  saw  a  bird,  which 
denied  lo  have  its  nest  there,  fly  to  and  I 


fro,  yet  the  black  woodpecker,  not  be- 
loi^ng  to  any  of  those  genera  of  biids 
which  cuHnary  omithok^ists  study,  sQkI 
being  also  1^  sociable  in  its  nature 
than  either  the  sparrow,  or  swallow,  andt 
less  familiar  to  him  than  either  the 
capon  or  goose,  he  was  doubtful  how 
far  the  information  was  correct ;  tar  U> 
do  him  justice,  he  was  as  wellacqumnt- 
ed  with  the  phosnix  itself  as  with  the 
Uack  woodpecker.  Foitunatdy.a  fowU 
er,  who  was  then  {Missing,  extricated 
him  from  his  perplexity,  giving  a  ded-* 
sion  consonant  to  the  (}ueriat*s  wishes, 
very  kindly  too,  descnbing  with  the 
exactness  of  a  naturalist,  every  thing 
relating  to  the  history  of  the  bird,  aave 
one  trifling  particular— to  wit,  the  won- 
derful virtue,  on  whose  account  it  waa 
now  an  object  of  such  anxious  seaicb. 
Our  mvsterious  projector  rejoiced,  to 
the  very  bottom  of  his  soul  at  the  dia- 
covery  which  be  bad  made ;  daily  did 
he  make  a  pilgrimage  to  the  auspidoua 
tree,  and  read  over  his  pretendea  testa-> 
ment  with  more  zeal  than  ever  he  bad 
done  his  breviary.  When  it  appeared 
to  him  to  be  full  season  to  set  about  hia 
great  work,  he  began  by  huntitig  out  a 
red  cloak;  unfortunately  but  a  sinsie 
copy  of  this  article  was  extant  in  &e 
whole  town,  and  this  unique  was  in  the 
possession  of  a  gerson  to  whom,  people, 
in  eeneral,  are  somewhat  reluctant  in 
making  applications — namely,  to  that 
worthy  branch  of  the  executive  power, 
and  that  dignified  public  functionary, 
voelped  the  hangman.  It  cost  him  no 
little  exertion  to  overcome  his  scrupleB, 
and  have  recourse  to  a  step  which  mieht 
compromise  his  reputation,  and  prm- 
bly  cause  him  to  be  expelled  from  the 
honourable  society  which  assembled  in 
mine  host's  parlour  at  the  Goklen  Lamb. 
Nevertheless,  he  found  himself  obliged 
to  chew  the  bitter  fruit.  His  worthy 
neighbour  Redclbak  readily  complied 
with  his  request,  considering  that  hia 
robe  would  not  be  greatly  disgraced  by 
being  seen  on  the  slioufders  of  so  re- 
spectable a  personage  asour  Master  Peter. 
Provided  with  this  indispensable  part 
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oflit  ippwatn,  our  botaaizing  friend 
set  obt  ID  execute  strictly^  according  to 
the  pmicribed  formula,  the  ceremony 
which  was  to  put  him  in  possetsion  of 
tbft  mystic  plant.  AU  proceeded  exact- 
ly as.  neighbour  Bias  had  predict ; 
and,  when  the  Black  woodpecker  came 
lying  back  to  the  tree  with  the  root  in 
his  mouth.  Blaster  Peter  suddenly  ad- 
fanced  ktim  behind  the  tree,  and  per- 
formed his  manoeuvre  with  such  rapidi- 
ty and  dexterity,  that,  in  its  terror  at 
n^  of  the  flame-coloured  mantle,  the 
bifd  ktfall  the  root,  and,  at  the  same 
tidde  that  which  would  have  restored 
die|bod  man  to  his  eyesight,  like  the 
aged  Tobias.  The  project  was  now 
Mppily  accomplished,  and  thereby  was 
obuuned  ^  magic  root>  that,  bv  acting 
as  amaster-key  to  every  door,  tnrew  its 
possessor  into  an  extacy  of  inefiable 
joy.  He  &iled  not  to  wrap  it  up  in  a 
WDok  bunch  of  christ-thom,  and  pro- 
ceeded homewards  as  overjo^  asif  he 
had  been  already  in  possession  df  the 
traasore. 

Of  course,  he  could  no  longer  conti- 
nue at  home ;  but  all  his  thoi^ts  and 
wishes  being  directed  towards  the 
Brocken,  he  made  as  hasty  preparations 
aiTponible  to  decamp  privately.  His 
travelling  equipi^  was  soon  put  in  rea- 
diness, Ming  only  a  sturdy  staff,  and  a 
stout  wallet  It  happened  fortunately 
that,  on  the  day  fixed  for  his  emigration, 
both  Dame  Ilse  and  her  daughter  were 
gone  to  a  convent  of  Urselines,  where  a 
nun  was  to  take  the  veil ;  goodman 
Peter  availed  himself  of  this  opportuni- 
ty to  desert  his  post,  he  having  been 
placed  sentinel  during  the  absence  of 
thd  female  part  of  the  garrison. 

lust  as  he  was  about  to  bestow  his 
parting  benediction  on  his  household 
deities,  it  occurred  to  him  that  it  would 
not  be  at  all  imprudent,  were  he  first  of 
all  to  take  a  preparatory  lesson  on  his 
talisman,  in  order  to  satisfy  himself, 
beyond  all  doubt,  of  its  efficacy.  His 
worthy  Dame  had  in  her  chamber  a 
cabinet  built  into  the  wall,  in  which 
sfaorine  she  kept  certain  golden  relics. 


most  religioaBly 
k)cks,  the  kevB  oTwhkli  she  oomMfltly 
wore  about  her  penoo  bgr  «N7  ^  ■■ 
amulet.  Not  hsfili|  beaft  aBovaA  la 
hM  a  committee  m  cwpiiiy  -inA^  Mk 
state  of  his  wife^a  fnanriai  m 


ments,  ^ter  was  akogedMir  inaaiirt^Bf 
these  pritate  fiiodsy  akbangh  fab  W 
some  suspicion  thai  a  aecrefe  bonAcfr 
isted:  aasooD,tbefefaietntfnscihiMt 
met  his  eye»  his  heart  ttolfed  tfae  p^^ 
a  divining  rod.  With  a  boaoai  tiiiiDb> 
bing  with  anxious  expedstioa  fer.llle 
success  of  the  experiment  ha  was  abaol 
to  make,  he  took  out  the  raoti  arf 
touched  the  door  of  dMahrine.  Sahii 
mptuTOus  astonttbtneat  the 
immedlateiy  tmholced  of 
and  the  door  flying  open  fi4Ui  a  cniht 
displaj^ed  to  his  greedy  gB»  IlieMi 
of  bright  seducing  mamnoo.  Am 
whose  snare  his  pious  partner  took  auA 
pains  to  secure  him.  At  firtt,  ba  Ivdk 
ly  knew  whether  to  be  moie  Jdighirf 
at  the  proved  efficacy  of  the  mme  rasli 
or  at  the  treasure  which  he  haff  ditto- 
vered,  but  stood  himself  tooled  ioikt 
spot,  as  if  the  secret  speH  had  tnu» 
formed  him  to  a  statue.  At  lengthi  In 
bethought  himself  in  earnest  of  ka 
intend^  pilgrimage,  and  pivfideatfy 
furnished  nimself  with  this  treaamaai 
a  viaticum  on  his  journey, 
it  as  a  lucky  ai^ry  of  hb  fiutheri 
cess  in  his  new  trade  of  treasnre-findiBgi 
Having  completely  emptied  the  Mm 
of  its  Suable  relics,  he  carefully  feitea* 
ed  again  all  the  locks,  Hke  Mutat  M* 
cholas  the  thief  who  stole  the  gbM- 
en  tables  at  Liinenbuiv,  and  fbithwilli 
departed  on  his  expedition  of  diaoovefy* 
in  the  highest  spints. 

On  their  return  from  their  more  de- 
votional exaursion,  the  females  pteAf 
wondered  to  find  the  house  shot  up,  and 
the  trusty  sentinel  nowhere  to  be  «mdmL 
To  all  tbeii^  knocking  and  calling  no 
reply  was  returned,  except  by  the  mew^ 
ing  of  a  cat.  Not  being  provided  with 
so  expeditious  a  **  ^aae  patutout*'  as 
the  spring-root,  the  Dame  was  obliged 
to  have  reoourse  to  less  aopematunl 
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Ae  iofauBcmed  the  indafltzkmi  miden 

IiqbI  her  task.    ODpecceiviDetlieTiBi- 

lor,  die  Biodeit  Gertrude  Uuuied,  and 

bent  her  m  to  the  ^touimL  Fandliaily 

takiiig  the  hand  which  she  would  fiun 

have  withheld,  the  youth  cast  on  her  a 

flaae  of  tenderness  that  hy  no  means 

disrij^ated  her  confusion :  nevertheless, 

antiapatmehis  nlutatioii,she  ezchim- 

^9  '*  Ah  mderid^ !"  how  came  you 

here  ?    I  deemed  that  you  vrere  now 

a  hundred  miles  from  hence.     You 

know  my  sentiments,  and  are  returned 

to  distuib  me  asain."    **  No»  my  dear 

ffhl,  saj  nidier  uiat  I  am  come  to  ensure 

die  Midty  of  us  both.    My  destiny  is 

now  aheied,  I  am  no  longer  the  poor 

wi{^  that  I  formeriy  was.    A  weahhy  I 

lefitioa  is  lately  dead ;  I  am  the  inhe^ 

rilor  of  aU  his  possessions,  and  have 

now  store  of  riches;  1  need  not  there- 

lote  Jiny  longer  apprehend  vour  mother's 

refbsal.  That  I  love  thee  I  feel  fullv?ell  : 

that  thou  lovest  tne,  I  venture  to  hope. 

The  first  b  certain,  and,  therefixe,  am  I 

come  to  woo  thee ;  should  t  find  the 

other  equally  so,  I  shall  be  trainqpofted 

with  rapture.** 

During  this  speech  the  maiden's  blue 
.eyes  assumed  a  livelier  expression,  and, 
at  the  last  sentence,  her  beautiful  mouth 
displayed  a  fidnt  smile ;  at  the  same 
time  she  stole  a  glance  at  her  mother  to 
learn  what  were  her  thoughts  on  the 
sobjecL  She  seemed  wrapt  in  thought, 
so  gteat  #as  her  astonishment  to  disco- 
ver that  die  bashful  girl  had  beeacar- 
lying  on  a  love  afi*air,  without  her  faav- 
ine  the  least  suspicion  of  it.  The 
mLk»  never  weotabroed,  sare  aocom. 

Cied  by  herself^  and,  at  home,  under 
Aigus  eye,  diere  was  no  opportu- 
nity for  an  intrigue ;  accordingly,  the 
good  Dame  was  perfectly  well  satisfied. 
diat  not  even  the  wiles  of  the  most 
scheming  gallant  would  be  able  to  gain 
acoeas  to  Gertrude.  The  event  bow- 
ever  proved  to  the  contrary  ;  and  Dame 
Use  now  learnt  that  the  hidst  of  ahand- 
some  daughter,  though  so  well  guarded 
hgr^her  caution  and  experience,  was  no 
'r  ibm  a  hoaid  of  goU  secured  by 


3efefe  sha  eould  nMui'her  wui 

ocNnments  on  diis  stiangit  msooM 

the  suitor  produced  the  moit  soBcie 

authority  to  his  bddnlBSs,  by  fcuiewft 

out  on  a  table  a  heap  of  spmrn^iai 

pieces,  whose  briUimicy  so  daadeoli 

▼ision  of  the  discreet  matron^  botti  ios 

poreal  and  inteUectualt  dial  ah^  iai 

no  longer  iee  either  the  loveia  fbm 

selves,  orthe  harm  thc^  had  eomttlli 

Gertrude  was  tiow  qinle  renevod  M 

die  apprehension   of  witnessmg  Iv 

lover  exorcised  as  an  mMten  spiritv  ii 

doomed  to  repass  the  thrsaboUL    HI 

most  lamb-KIee  patience  die  good  wi 

considered  that  beauty  is  m  aitsde^i 

gieadv  improved  by  keepifig.^  ' 

dierefors,  rbr  sudi  fwBng  wai^' 

better  to  take  the  first  ^5oi  c 

that  ofiers.    She  opined  al^ 

marriageble  dai^^iter  waa  lo  di^ 

as  safe  under  a  husband'a  _ 

as  her  own.    She  had  tberefbic 

prepared  her  maternal  (xmsent,- 

be  produced  as  soon  as  die  auitot  iMN 

sdicit  it  :*  and  very  leafily  KapotiiJ 

her  yea  and  amen  to'  the  in^gip!i$^U\ 

the  wealthy  wooer*  '"  *:' 

In  shM,  the  trefeity  of  the  sJMi 
riage  was  fiir  more  expeditiously  M 
raided  than  that  bad  .been  whin'4 
lated  to  the  ass.  Upon  being  aooqpii 
as  such,  the  joyous«bridegrooiii,  sMj^ 
ing  half  the  gold  into  &  fasi;,  ;dM 
it  into  the  lap  of  the  bride^'iski 
marriaee  portion ; .  die  '  odier'  hi 
he  as  liberidly  scattered  lA  a  foUli 
shower  ihto  the  bosom  of  .tfajbgnij 
crone,  whose  diy.oountenanoe  aullf4 
acknoidedged  ite  influence.  TJakt^ 
ing  done,  he  requested  a  more^^RiMi 
aiKlienoe  with  his  betrothed,  of  wm 
he  now  claimed  the  priritege  as  a  fa^ 
t^e-&-tte.  The  mother,  in  die  inielii^ 
softened,  if  not  by  the  p^^Baent  she  W 
received,  by  the  dreama  of  fiiW 
wealdi,  spared  no  cost  in  makiiig  d« 
provision  for  the  entertakunent  of  it 
welcome  a  guest. 

The  preparations,  now  every  wliert 
to  be  seen  going  on,  annotmced  a 
sgeedy  appn^ch  of  the  atqitiids.  Hk 
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M  of  Oatnide*s  eipousals  wptead 
!  wiU-fiie  among  all  the  goesipk,  as 
atediBg  aubiect  of  the  discussion 
the  day.  wlfenever  the  wealthy 
lenoom  went  abroad,  there  neTer 
»  io  appear  a  fine  fdiow  of  heads 
iteiy  window ;  and  many  a  curious 
op  too  diaeiwied  with  eloouence  the 
iQitentaflbirofthiscourtsnip.  Some 
•oed  thai  so  worthy  a  wench  as 
trade  was  so  fortunate ;  and  although 
re  Was  not  in  all  Rottenburg  a  pliant 
iKNe  ocMoely  appearance  or  display- 
>nofe  biaveiy  of  dress  than  Frede-/ 
K»  still  the  jealous  criticism  of  the 
idens  detected  many  defects  in  him ; 
)  censured  him  as  faeine  too  tall,  an- 
er  as  too  sboit,  a  thirdas  too  stout, 
iki  m  feurdi  dedaied  that  he  display- 
a  bad  tastein  dress.  Some  censured 
I  aa  a  braggart,  others  as  a  coxcomb ; 
ik  the  greater  part  charitably  proe- 
tieafed  that  this  fine  fortune  would 
>  last  kmg,  but  that  he  was  a  mere 
I  of  passage  who  built  his  nest  there 
a  aeaaon,  and  would  then  fly  away. 
By  aoon  perceived,  however,  that, 
aidefing  the  prophecied  shortness 
Ua  stay,  he  intended  to  furnish  his 
t  more  abundandy  than  should  seem 
esmy,  since  the  arrival  of  several 
wy  pskckages  of  furniture  from  Nu- 
imng  indicated  somewhat  more  than 
iOiporaiY  sojourning, 
U  leivtn  the  marriage  day  was  fixed, 
I  Imir  the  town  received  invitations 
Ibe  weddinc  feast,  which  it  was  de- 
nified  to  celebrate  in  the  best  apart- 
lit  which  the  Golden  Lamb  aflforded. 

Geitmde  was  trying  on  her  bridal 
sath,  she  could  not  help  observing: 
TUa  wreath  would  delight  me,  in- 
ad,  were  but  my  good  filther  here  to 
idiict  me  to  church.  Would  to  hea- 
I  he  were  here  with  us  a^n.  While 
!  DOW  enjoj^  all  the  blessings  of  Pro- 
Icnoe,  he  is  suflTerin^  of  nunger  T' 
en  Dame  Use  could  not  now  help 
pressinff  some  regret,  although  some 

it  roi^  probably  arise  from  the 
lot  she  experienced  of  having  some 
le  on  whom  to  vent  her  spleen. 


The  eve  of  the  wedding  day  was  noir 
arrivixl,  when  lo !  some  one  stopped 
before  the  house  with  a  barrow^  and 
knocked  at  the  door.  The  bride  opefiK 
ed  the  window  to  enquire  what  the 
stranger  wanted,  and,  to  her  surprise, 
discovered  that  it  was  even  Father  Pe- 
ter himself.  All  now  was  tumuhuous 
ioy  :  Gertrude  rushed  down  and  direw 
herself  upon  his  neck ;  even  Dame  Vae 
reached  out  her  hand  in  token  of  for« 
giveness  of  the  theft  he  had  committed, 
adding,  at  the  same  time,  a  signifixsiit 
hint  as  she  said .  *'  Sirrah,  mend  your 
manners  !'*  At  length  the  bifdiesroom 
saluted  him  in  his  turn,  while  bom  roo^ 
ther  and  daughter  expatiated  at  the 
same  time  on  his  merits^  as  a  suitor : 
for  Master  Peter  seem^  to  scrutinize 
his  person,  with  an  eye  of  eager  inqui"* 
ry.  No  sooner,  however,  was  he  \a^ 
formed  of  the  pretensions  of  the  aUant^ 
and  the  manner  in  which  be  midao- 
quired  his  right  to  such  intimate  ha$^ 
pitality,  than  he  appeared  to  be  well 
satisfied  with  his  future  son-in-law,  and 
was  soon  as  familiar  with  him  as  though 
he  had  long  been  acquainted  with  him. 
After  having  first  broi^ht  him  some 
refreshment,  the  Dame  expressed  her 
curiosity  to  hear  his  adventures,  and 
all  that  had  happened  to  lum  m  Ids 
peregrinations. 

**  Heaven  keep  me,  after  all,  in  my 
native  land,"  replied  he,  *'  I  have  tra- 
velled far  uid  wide,  tried  my  hands  at 
all  kinds  of  trades,  and  at  length  am 
became  a  dealer  in  hardware ;  but  have 
laid  out  more  than  I  have  gained.  AU 
my  wealth  now  consists  in  this  cask  of 
nails  of  which  I  intend  to  make  a  pie- 
sent  to  the  young  folks  here  to  begin 
housekeeping  with."  Mother  Ilse,  now 
vented  herself  in  so  many  repioaches, 
that  the  bridegroom,  little  pleased  flt 
this  specimen  of  female  eloquence,  was 
obliged  to  interfere,  assuring  her  that 
he  was  well  satisfied  with  tM  offer. 

Peace  being  restored,  Gertrude  re- 
quested that  her  father  might  conduct 
her  the  following  morning  to  the  church : 
accordingly  Master  B^ter  appeared  dre»- 
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laA.aut  I0E»  n  hmglHm^^  id  honour  of 
tkA^cetenmyf  which  yrm  celebivtod 
wilb  nQ  oidiiiary  iptendour.     Sooq  af- 
ter tluB  happy  9veii|»  the  jfoimg  couple 
•et  -up  n,.  aepntbe  eitabhHhnxpnt,  the 
biid^ffocm  hxmig  porehMeijL  a  noUe 
momn*  niheie  he  lesided  in  the  style 
of  en  opulent  ciliaen.    Peter,  in  the 
iveenwbue,  eet  himeelf  down  et  his 
eeie,  which  it  was  believed  the  UbeieS- 
br  of  faie  new-niade  son  epabled  him  to. 
4e^  wo  one  soipeGtii^  that  the  cask  of 
nidle  WM  a  rail  comncopiet  whenibe 
Aowed  biaabundNieeof  ihiik  and  honey. 
.  Be  had»  toliffly  unknown  to  any  one, 
aommpftlhedbisjauniey  tothe  Bioclo- 
befg,widi  tbematest  succeiB,  altbou|^ 
oeitohily  not  a&egether  with  Uie  celen- 
^  with  which  i&  wizards  ride  thither 
on  tbe.Walpunriin^ht,  in  order  to  hoUl 
their  fahbathlhaie;  his  manner  of  trar 
yelUngt  howefer,  was  quite  as  safe,  and 
oedunly  quits  as.  pleasunk.    He  raited 
ea<^  houiie  with  a  sign  attached  to  it, 
irith  as  much  devotion  as  a  pil^m  of 
aoodier  description  would  have  stopped 
el  every  OfsKsry,  cross,  or  chapel  on  his 
jowney ;  or  with  as  much  ounctueKty 
as  if  he  bed  been  employeo  in  taking 
a  census  of  all  the  houses  of  entertain- 
eient,  and  in  aseertainine  that  their 
ceUan  were  well .  stocked,  and  their 
latere  well  furnished.     In  sooth,  dur- 
ii^  this  expedition  he  passed  as  much 
time  in  the  former  places  as  he  did 
elsewhere,  ao  that  one  might  sixppose, 
by  his  frequent  visits  to  these  subterra- 
neous repositories,  that  he  was  anxious- 
Ij  rebeaning  his  descent  into  the  cave 
of  treasures.    But  at  length  the  blue 
dntance  of  the  landscape  Viewed  the 
mountains  of  the  Uarz :  and  as  the  near 
appaoach  to  the  scene  of  action,  requir* 
ed  all  the  povrera  both  of  body  and  mind 
to  be  wdu  fortified  for  the  enterprize, 
he  heroically  put  in  practice  the  duty 
of  self«deniai,  and  imposed  upon  him- 
self a  rigorous  fast. 

Until  he  began  to  ascend  the  Brocken 
his  nose  had  served  him  as  a  faithful 
compass,  but  he  now  found  himself  in 
a  kwide  in  which  this  magnet  no  long- 


er acted  wilb  afiect  Be  wandeiffi.] 
various  diiectionSf  M  no  inaa  goij 
inform  him  whereaboot  the  IfagBi 
biod*8  Valley  was  nt^piladL  .  MkM 
he  got.  Quite  by  ohnm*  intp  iim  V 
tiack;  ^floovmd Sl A«drew*a Hm 
and  the  litde  atream  qamed  the  JMb 
:  fipm  whiph  be  quaflM.  a  dcandil  p9i 
inspiring  to  his  imagbnatkm  twiiw 
fipom  Hippoaene  ever  yet  proved>o 
son  of  Apollo ;  he  dbtooeored  4mA 
cave,  and  waa  so  (bitanate aa  Igtlrii 
the  problem  proposed  by  ^vne  hnilk< 
the  uoUen  Lamb.  IhaMNtB'heeiiliq 
ed  the  cavern;  the  sjpring-rool  psi 

formed  ita  oflto ;  he  fbm  m  tvMM 
and  filled  his  vrallet  wiA  as  mudi  gol 
aa  he  couU  cany,  which  sum  waa.^ 
sufficient  for  him  to  live  tbeiemaMt 
of  hiadaya  in  wealth*  aial  to  beiMj 
lai|g(  dowiy  oa  Ua  dear  Qettviid^  Al 
thouffh  tba  bwtben  vrhioh  ha  now  hM 
was  heavier  than  any  sack  of  4oqrii.]f< 
the  seventy-two  slepf  which  he  uioi 
ed  bearing  it  on  lua  abouUbsB,  dU  ik 
weary  him  so  mnoh  wiboK  kadingft 
the  mill. 

When  he  agdn  beheld  the  {fht« 
day  on  his  return  fiom  the  cave,  m  fA 
like  a  mariner  who  had  just  esoap^ 
fh>m  shipwreck,  has  been  combatn 
in  the  midst  of  the  watery  ekfment  wi 
all  the  horrors  of  death,  and  now  wpm 
presses  once  again  the  firm  eaith  a(|b^ 
exultingly  scales  the  cliff.  Notwithstand- 
ii^  the  ainurances  that  he  had  veceiid 
of  perfect  seciiritv,  it  was  not  witho^ 
certain  apprehensions  of  misdiief  fmai 
the  spirit  of  the  mine,  that  he  nerfinoh 
ed  his  subterraneous  journey ;  ne  feared 
lest  the  stem  guardian  of  the  treaauN 
should  again  appear  in  h[8  terrific  fena, 
and  eithet  throw  him  mto  a  mottsi 
'dread,  or  even  plunder  him  of  the  rid 
fruit  of  his.  daring  enterprize.  Vk 
flesh  shuddered,  and  his  air  stood  oi 
end  as  he  descended  the  stair  hewed 
in  the  rock,  and  so  little  did  he  ventuit 
to  examine  the  vault  wherein  the  tiet' 
sure  was  deposited,  that  he  could  n(y 
afterwards  say  whether  the  walls  and  pil 
lars  glittered  with  precious  stones  or  nor 
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le  aoul  being  intent  upon  the 
diest  alone,  out  of  which  he 
himflelf  as  qnickly  as  possible. 
iiieanwhile»  however,  every 
iooeeded  to  his  wish ;  he  neither 
r  heard  any  evil  spirit ;  only 
I  door  closed  to  again  with  an 
Mmd,  as  soon  as  he  set  his  foot 
the  vaulted  chamber.  In  his 
the  alarmed  treasure-seeker  for- 
invaluable  talisman,  the  spring- 
'hich  he  had  laid  out  of  his 
^hen  occupied  in  scraping  up  the 
I  which  account  it  was  impossi- 
bim  to  return  ibr  another  freight; 
8  circumstance  did  not  cause 
iffliction  to  the  worthy  Master 
bis  desires  bein^  by  no  means 
srate,  and  he  having  too,  on  this 
If  n^t  spared  his  back  in  the 
taxK:e ;  and  when  he  was  dispos- 
»  do,  he  could  shew  himself  a 
abourer. 
he  had  performed  every  thing 
V  accordiufi;  to  the  instructions 
Martin,  and  closed  up  the  aper- 
:he  cave,  he  departedl,  consider- 
r  he  could  best  secure  th^  prize 
obtained,  and  tive  comfortably 
at  home,  without  exciting  idle 
y  or  mali^;nant  suspicion.  It 
jO  very  desirable  that  liis  shrew 
fe  should  know  nothing  of  the 
i  of  the  Han  king,  else  he 
hat  she  would  never  desist  from 
ig  him  until  he  had  surrendered 
ler  the  fruits  of  his  toils.  She 
therefore,  partake  of  the  stream, 
lain  ^uite  ignorant  of  its  source, 
it  point  was  easily  accomplish- 
other  caused  him  to  belabour 
^ns  greatly  without  determining 
ing.  Having  securely  packed 
p,  he  transported  his  riches  to 
rest  village ;  here  he  p\irchascd 
dbarrow,  and  ordered  a  cooper 
t  a  tub  with  a  double  bottom  ; 
xntre  of  this  he  deposited  his 
},  611ing  up  the  false  bottom,  at 
nd,  with  nails.  With  this  load 
med  h6me  very  l<»surely ;  and, 
vas  in  no  great  hurry  to  arrive 


there,  tarried  at  every  hospitable  taveni# 
desiring  the  obsequious  master  to  s^ 
before  nim  of  the  best. 

As  he  approached  towards  EUrid)» 
he  was  joined  by  a  young  man  of  w^ 
appearance,  but  whose  countenance  was 
marked  with  grief.  Our  merry  pilgrim 
struck  by  the  stranger^s  appearancey 
enquired  of  him,  *<  Youps  Sir,  whith^ 
art  thou  bound  ?*'  To  wnich  the  other 
replied  with  a  sigh,  **  I  am  journeying 
through  the  wide  world,  my  ^x^  father* 
or  perhaps  out  of  the  world — any  wherey 
in  short,  where  my  feet  carry  me.'* 

**  And  wherefore  should  it  be  out  of 
the  world  ?"  kindly  asked  the  compas- 
sionate Peter.  **  What  has  the  w(^ 
done  to  offend  thee  so  grievously  ?" 

"  To  me  the  world  l»s  done  nothings 
neither  have  I  done  au^ht  amiss  tp  tb^ 
world,  and  yet,  methmks,  we  do  tkot, 
agree  well  together.'* 

Our  good-natured  traveller  pf  the 
wheelbarrow,  who,  when  things  went. 
well  with  himself,  always  delignted  ia 
seeing  others  in  equally  good  spirits, 
exerted  himself  to  cheer  the  desponding 
youth  ;  but  finding,  at  length,  that  hia 
powers  of  eloquence  were  of  no  avail, 
ne  suspected  that  his  gloomy  mood 
might  be  occasioned  chiefly  by  a  vacan- 
cy in  the  region  of  his  stomach,  and 
that  neither  the  head  or  the  heart  of  the 
patient,  was  affected.  He  according* 
ly  invited  him  to  enter  an  inn,  promis- 
ing not  to  call  upon  him  for  his  share 
of  the  reckoning,  a  proposal  which  his 
melancholy  companion  did  not  refuse* 
They  here  found  a  mirthful  setof  revel- 
lers, in  whose  society  Peter  soon  found 
himself  quite  in  his  element ;  and,  by. 
degrees,  waxed  so  full  of  joyous  glee, 
and  so  liberal  withal,  that  he  insisted 
that  no  one  but  himself  should  have 
the  honour  of  dischai^g  the  landlord's 
bill.  This  proposition  tended  by  no 
means  to  throw  a  damp  on  these  choice 
spirits ;  on  the  contrary,  they  in  return 
became  most  liberal  of  jests  and  repar- 
tees, so  that  it  was  doubtful  whether 
the  number  of  good  things  that  went 
into  their  mouths  was  not  exceeded  by 
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thst  of  ihote  wfatch  pnmeeded  oiA  of 
tbeiD. , '  Peter*B  young  companion  waa 
the  only  one  prewnt  who  seemod  idscd- 
rfbtetotlK  wit ajodniety  round  him; 
he  mt  in  ■  comer  oi  the  room  with  his 
cgpes  fixed  on  the  floor,  so  coy  too  did 
be  ^ipear  with  his  B^>»,  that  he  but 
nrdy  nluted  it  with  hii  lipA,  and  even 
Aea  he  did  it  in  most  maioenlv  guiK> 

E^rceiving  him  bo  inaccessible  to  all 
•ocial  mirth,  it  now  occorred  to  the 
good  Peter  that  some  hea*y  afflidion, 
which  was  gnawine  at  his  heart,  was 
the  real  cause  of  the  poor  youth's  de- 
■pobdency.  Hia  curiooilv  therefore  be- 
came eqinlly  excited  with  his  compas- 
sion. 

"  My  good  lad,"  enquired  he  the 
Mlowing  morning,  ■*  what  is  it  that 
disturbs  thee  so  greatly  ?  Acquaint 
me  with  the  cause  of  thy  uneasiness  ?" 

"  Alas,  my  worthy  father,"  returned 
the  yotith,  "what  can  it  avail  me, 
should  I  disclose  the  cause  of  my  sor- 
row? Vou  can  serve  me  neither  by 
yourjpily  nor  your  advice." 

"  wKo  knows  how  that  may  be  ? 
the  old  proverb  says  :  '  Comfort  tra- 
vclletb  with  no  outrider.' "  Peter  was 
now  so  urgent  with  him  to  disclose 
the  cause  of  his  disquietude,  that  the 
cheerless  youth  was  at  length  fain  to 

"  It  is  no  trifle,  no  bc^sh  misfor- 
tune," said  he,  "  that  causes  my  dis- 
treHS,  but  the  calamitous,  iin propitious 
destiny  of  virtuous  affection.  I  am  the 
fbrrester  and  bom  vassal  of  Cotiiit  Uet- 
tingen,  who  took  nie  into  bis  house 
when  a  child,  and  bestowed  such  pains 
on  my  education,  that  the  good-natured 
world  whispered  thai  I  was  his  son. 
A  painter  lately  offered  him  for  sale 
a  number  of  pictures  to  decorate  his 
new  castle;  among  the  rest  was  one 
representing  a  damnel  of  most  extraor- 
dinary beauty,  the  original  or  which, 
the  artist  said,  was  a  young  girl,  whose 
[^rtrait  he  had  sketclied  surrejititiously. 
she  being  tpo  reserved  to  sit  to  him  for 
that  purpose.  Never  could  I  saiisly 
myself  with  gazing  on  this  cliamiing 


figme ;  I  always  fiwad  ajiadf  id  th« 
apartment  where  it-  hung,  bo  ^l,  >i 
ki^h,  with  conlinuaDy  devouril^  ii? 
beauties,  my  heart  was  inflamed  Mwch 
a  dt^rree,  that  I  oould  no  longjes'  Bud 
eitbw  rest  or  tranquillity.  One  Anr, 
therefi>re(  I  called  the  painter  aiiiK. 
and  conUireil  him  to  inform  me  wfaCR 
was  to  oe  found  the  maiden  who  ha) 
served  as  the  model  for  this  exifmb 
work;proDiising  him  no  inconiadt» 
boon  if  he  would  but  declare  to  meSi 
truth.  The  artist  lai^hed  at  my  MM- 
plici^  and  at  the  warmth  of  my  iiM»- 
gination,  but  revealed  to  me  all  thai 
had  soi^ht.  '  The  fair  maiden,'  Bid 
he,  dwells  at  Kotenburgh,  in  wbM 
place  her  father  was  once  a  noted  coot 
You  may,  if  you  please,  try  your  ltd 
with  her;  but,  1  can  aasiye  you,  dtl 
dame  is  both  priidiBh  and  proud.'  1 
now  lequetted  permission  of  the  t^ouol 
to  quit  hia  service,  but  this  lie  deaird 
me;  one  night,  therefore,  1  deiKtriRJ 
without  eitiier  permit  or  pemmiao, 
and,  having  arrived  at  RotenbUtg,  mob 
traced  out  my  enaroonUa.  Still  f  fimd 
that  my  effotts  to  gain  acceu  Id  ttt  ' 
wi're  in  vain.  Sha  lives  undera  hwiIin 
who  is  a  very  dragon  in  walchfiilnai; 
aiid  suffers  her  to  appear  ndthef  4  i 
door  nor  window,  but  ke^  her » 
closely  confined  from  the  prolarte|W  ! 
of  men,  as  if  she  were  the  inbabiM 
of  a  nunnery. 

"  This  caused  me  no  small  unotti- 
ness,  and  1  determined,  therefine,  to 
accomplish  my  aim  by  stratagem:  I 
nut  on  female  apparel,  conceued  te; 
face  in  a  hood,  and  thus  attired,  knodL- 
ed  at  the  door.  On  lier  opening  it, 
I  was  so  struck  with  her  lovelincM  •> 
to  be  near  discovering  mjrself,  yet  quick- 
ly  recovering  from  my  emotion,  I  ga« 
her  an  order  for  a  carpet,  for  you  mill 
know,  she  is  one  of  the  most  skiN 
embroiderers  in  the  whole  counttjp.  I 
had  now  free  access  to  her  every  dlfi 
under  the  pretence  of  coming  toB* 
how  the  work  proceeded  ;  and  enjoyed 
the  pleasure  of  gazing  upon  my  belofcdt 
and  chatting  with  her  for  hours  each 
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BB.  I  loOB  perceived  thai  my  com- 
pnr  WM  ftr  from  being;  dii^TBeable 
to  am  dund,  so  wrll  did  I  perfonn 
itdmndactaainoeit  motion.  At 
■■idl,  one  Hxf,  when  the  mother  was 
wnl,  I  TCDtnred  to  discover  mytdf 
lo  Ae  charming  creaturei  when,  starting 

tfiom  her  woik,  she  attempted  to 
;  I  prenikd  upon  her,  however,  not 
Ismdu  any  alBim,  pledging  to  her  my 
iMKnr,  that  1  came  with  ^ir  designs, 
wd  for  the  purpose  of  wooing  her  as  a 
Eur  snitor.  I  then  explained  to  her 
dtt  whole  ^an,  and  the  BU)B;ular  manner 
la  wbixh  I  had  become  Riscinated  by 
hcrcfaarma.  She  chided  my  rashness 
Ibr  hftTiii^  so  slightly  quitted  my  patron, 
■d  inqmred  in  what  manner  I  intended 
0  M^ijiort  a  wife  ?  This  perplexing 
jiKSUon  quite  stopped  my  mouth,  for, 
uthoogh  1  had  a  pair  of  strong  arms,  I 
sred  not  to  ie[^  thai  these  were  able 
o  support  US,  fearing  tliat  a  poor  la- 
XNirer  would  seem  unworthy  so  lovely 


suspiao 


My  virtue  is  iire- 


'*  Catfing  upon  me  a  look  full  of  the 
lindeM  sympathy,  she  said :  "  We  ratist 
[MSt ;  never  must  we  meet  again  in  thi^ 


Cichable,  yet  is  ray  heart  weak.  Thoo 
taught  me  how  easy  it  is  for  the 
seducer  to  pass  through  bolted  doors. 
My  father  destines  me  for  b.  convent, 
and  I  hasten  to  comply  with  his  desires ; 
and  for  this  pnrpcMe  am  anxious  to  earn, 
by  my  needle,  a  sum  sufficient  to  place 
me  there.  Adieu,  and  remove  ta  such 
a  distance,  that  no  suspicious  tongues 
may  raise  evil  reports  concerning  us." 
*'  I  was  obliged  to  Comply,  and  tear 
myself  from  lier;  this  was  indeed  «  bit- 
ter cup.  1  departed  almost  in  despair ; 
abandon^  myself  to  my  forlorn  defili- 
ny,  conlinually  weeping  and  lamenting, 
both  day  and  night,  A  hundred  times 
a  day  did  I  walk  up  and  down  the  street 
where  she  resided;  and  whenever  a 
bell  rung  for  mass,  I  instantly  hurried 
away  in  the  hope  of  meeting  her,  and 
enjoying  the  consolation  of  beholding 
her  once  ^in.  But  in  vain  !  she  was 
no  more  revetiled  to  my  anxious  gare. 
Three  times  did  I  prp]»:ire  to  quit  ilie 
town;  yet  could  not  tear  myself  ii way, 
for  it  seemed  to  me  like  departing  into 
I  banishment.     Once  more  did  I  seek  to 
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gain  admission  into  the  house  m  my 
lurmer  disguise,  for  ihe  purpose  of  bid- 
dins  her  eternally  adieu.  I  knocked 
at  the  door  with  the  most  anxious  soli- 
citude :  the  mother  put  her  head  out  of 
Uwcasement,  and,  on  seeing  me,  began 
ID  load  me  with  reproaches,  taxing  me 
with  having  attempted  to  defraud  her 
daughlerof  [helium  we  had  agreed  upon. 
f  instantly  perceived  what  reason  llie 

dent  Gertrude  had  assigned  to  her 
ler  for  the  abrupt  manner  in  which 
my  visits  were  discontinued.  I  now 
tesbned  all  hope  of  again  beholding 
flie  lovely  maiden;  and  quitted  the  town, 
aad  am  now  wandering  about  the  coun- 
tljJD  the  hope  that  my  grief  may  speedi- 
ty  devour  my  heart." 

Htttlcr  Peter  listened  with  extreme 
attention  to  iHe  plain  and  candid  narra- 
tiva  of  iiB  cortipanion.  hi^ly  overjoyed 
ai  the  lucky  coincidence  *bieh  had 
brougltt.him  acquainted  with  one  who 
waa  able  to  give  nim  some  well  authen- 
ticated tidings  of  his  home  during  his 
absence. 

"  Your  history,"  said  he,  "  is  a 
Strang  one  enough  ;  there  is  one  point 
however  which  1  do  not  comprehend  : 
you  spoke  of  the  father  of  your  mistress 
—why  did  you  not  address  yourself  to 
,  him  ?  He  would  hardly  have  rejected 
Buch  an  iioncst  suitor  to  his  daughter, 
as  you  appear  to  be." 

"  Ah,' '  replied  Frederick,  little  ween- 
ing whom  ne  was  speaking  la,  "  the 
^Ler  is  naught; — he  is  a  soiiish,  idle 
fellow,  who  lias  left  his  wife  and  child, 
not  does  any  one  know  what  has  be- 
come of  him.  Yel,  I  do  not  much 
blame  the  poor  wight  for  having  titd  off 
from  such  a  cross-grained  vixen  as  his 
wife  is — but,  then,  to  desert  his  sweet 
child  ! — she  is  so  mild,  and  meekly 
lemppjed,  and  who,  even  now,  always 
takes  his  part,  and  still  speaks  of  him 
with  ibe  kindest  affection  ! — were  be 
here  1  could  pluck  his  beard  for  liim." 
At  hearing  this  unexpected  eulogium 
upon  himself.  Master  Peter  redoubled 
his  attention,  and  was  surprised  to  learn 
how  minutely  his  companion  was  ac- 
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quainted  with  all  lib  ftmily  secrels. 
without,  however,  being  offfended  ai  the 
indignaiion  expressed  against  him.  Be 
thought,  on  the  contrary,  thai  Fredtntk 
wouki  serve  his  designs  most  adminbly; 
that  he  couid  make  him  the  depoWoiT 
of  his  wealth,  so  as  thereby  to  avoH  m 
inquisitive  curiosity  as  to  the  suddea 
chat^  in  his  affairs,  and,  at  the  stmt 
time,  conceal  his  treasure  from  the 
gree^ess  of  his  wife. 
friwi^,"  said  he,  "  shew  me  t>»y 
and  let  me  B«  what  lock  thy 
tine  fortbee." 

"  What  should  they  forbode, 
evil  ?"  relumed  the  hnpcles*  lowr 
Nevertheless  the  pretended  dealer  in 
chiromancy  would  not  be  so  pot  off,  and 
his  companion  did  not  care  ft)t  inch  i 
irifle,  to  offend  on?  who  had  treatrf 
him  so  generously,  he  reached  out  his 
band  io  him.  Muiitering  up  a  loot  of 
profound  sagacity,  Mastei  [^Ier.ci3»>i- 
dered  all  the  hues  very  attenlivel*, 
shook  his  head  occasionally  in  the  mein 
while,  and,  after  he  bad  carried  no  the 
game  for  a  sufficient  time,  said  :— 
"  Friend !  he  wbo  has  tnck  has  also  the 
bride  !  To-morrow,  as  soon  as  the  i>un 
rises,  hie  thee  with  all  speed  to  Rdtea- 
bur^.  The  maiden  is  laithful,  asdwell 
inchned  towards  ihee,  nor  will  she  f«il 
to  receive  thee  with  affection.  A  ridi 
inheritance  will  shortly  fall  to  ihee  fion 
an  old  relation,  of  whom  thou  linie 
dreamest;  and  thou  wilttlien  have  where- 
with to  support  a  wife  handsomely!" 

"  Comrade,"  returned  the  youtti. 
supposing  that  the  prophet  Was  nuking 
bimselfmerryathisexpense,  "oielhinla 
it  becomes  you  but  ill  to  jeer  the  unftir- 
tunale.  Seek  some  one  on  whom  yoo 
can  play  your  tricks,  for  I  am  not  youi 
man." 

"  Nay,  my  fine  spark !  I  aui  not  be 
that  would  deceive  yi>a,  or  aname  my* 
selfatyourcoit;  on  llie  contrary,  I  en" 
eaee  to  accomplish  my  .predictions  to  a 
bair.  To  convince  you  of  it,  I  wiU  now 
pay  you  as  nricli  of  the  said  bequest  as 
you  choose  to  demand.  Follow  me 
into  my  chamber,  and  1  will 
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yoa  qf  dw  tnidi  of  my  wordB  by  th8 
man  ntittetonr  evkJence/' 

At  hcarinff  his  friendi  the  ietitt  in 
iran^  tpedk  c7his  gold,  in  •  toiie:of  tiidi 
coBfidaioe»  the  jouth's  cheeL  burned 
iridi  the  (^bw  of  joy  and  sudden-  asto- 
nhsocfit ;  nor  did  he  know  whether  he 
'ymm  dreaming  or  awake,  when,  followine 
Us  mysteriocB  companion,  he  beheld 
Unip  aifker  having  secured  the  door,  d »« 
phnrthe  contents  of  his  cask, — a  goklen 
fNK  within  an  iron  sheH. 

Ussier  Peter  now  discovered  himself 
to  the  laver  of  Gertrude,  and  confided 
tobim  the'in}PsCeryofthe  treasure,  vod 
dso  his  intention  of  letting  him  support 
AedHurscterof  a  wealthy  snilrtir,  wniie 
hs^  on  the  contrary,  would  eoioy  hBni« 
sdijr  move  snugly.  The  deep  melan- 
diDly  of  the  youth  now  altogether  dm- 
appoued :  he  could  find  no  words  to 
apress  his  gnftitude  for  being  thus  sud- 
denly rendered  the  most  happy  of  all 
moftels.  The  folbwing  fnoming  both 
the  tmvellers  set  out  for  EUnch,  where 
the  young  pne  equipped  himself  in  all 
the  bravery  of  a  noble  gallant.  Master 
Peter  paid  him  in  advance  a  considera- 
Ik  portion  of  the  pnMnised  inheritance, 
ind  agrafid  wkh  nim  that  he  should 


I  privately  lethim  know  of  the  succemof 
nia  un^trtakiiiffy  in  order  that  he  midbt 
di^ntch  a  load  «Qf  costly  furniture,  be- 
fittug  the  station  and  character  he  had 
to  support.  At  their  parting  with  each 
other  the  presumptive  father-in-kw 
made  the  ycwi  a  present  of  a  piece  of 
advice:  **  Take  good  heed  to  thy  tongiie, 
and  disclofle  our  secret  to  no  one,  save 
the  discreet  Geitnide»  when  she  be- 
comes thy  bride.** 

Master  Peter  now  enjoyed  the  golden 
^it  of  his  trip  to  the  Harz  Mountain, 
yet  wisely  forebore  to  entertain  the  pub- 
lic with  any  deacriptioii  of  it ;  and  pos- 
sessed so  much  wealth,  that  be  halidly 
ktte#  in  amoiBt.  Frederick,  however, 
was  supposed  to  be  the  source  of  this 
sudden  prosperity,  and,  as  honour  fol- 
lows on  the  heels  of  riches,  he  soon 
attained  the  highest  dignities  which  the 
town  of  Rottenourg  oduld  bestow  on  so 
worthy  a  citizen.  rVom  this  time  it  has 
become  a  proverb  theret  which  still  re- 
mains in  vQg^,  when  the  people  of 
Rottenburg  wjsh  to  describe  a  person  in 
prospeioiis  circumstances,  to  say,  that 
he  is  as  rich  as  the  son-in-law  of  Peter 
filock,  the  cook. 
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Tkt  Ibltowiiig  tale  is  bailt  upon  oae  of  the  moat  eztraordlBary  events  recorded  in  the 
snaals  of  the  hnaisn  mind.  Not  a  century  ago,  all  the  circnmstanceii  which  form  thii 
lemaaee,  w|th  the  addition  of  many  others,  were  not  only  flrorty  believed  by  the 
Sehivoolan  ▼illa^en,  among  whom  they  were  enppdiied  !#  haifv  happened,  but  were 
raceived  aa  tmtha,  and  aerionily  reaaoned  upon  by  learned  divines  and  physicians  of 
the  sarrowMiiiy  pro?inces.  A  anpenthion  aomewhat  ateiUn*  appeart  to  haxre  prevailed 
fai  Bohemia  and  WIeaia  pmvioos  to  the  daya  ef  Dr.  Henry  Morn,  who  details  several 
of  the  Btoriea  to  which  it  gare  rise  in  hia  Pk(UMpkiml  Wwkt.  The  Gentleman*a 
Magasine  for  aoma  of  the  years  between  1740  and  50^  coatsina  several  curions  parti- 
cilara  of  the  name  nature. 


I  left  the  chalky  cKAs  of  old  England, 
And  paced  through  many  a  country  flcir  fo 

"niroii^h  tlie  realm  of  Greece  and  Holy-hmd, 
Until  I  joumied  into  sad  Hung'ry. 
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I  sjiw  old  Cecrops"  town  and  famous  Rome ; 

But  David's  holy  place  I  liked  best : 
I  saw  dire  Bights  before  I  found  my  home. 

But  much  ihe  direst  at  the  town  of  Pest. 


By  its  proud  walls  and  tottering  mosques  it  gave 
A  delicate  aspect  to  the  country. 

With  its  bridge  of  l>oat3  across  the  Danube's  wave. 

Yet  many  things  with  woe  I  did  survey  ; 

Tlie  streets  were  overgrown  with  spiry  grass ; 
And,  though  it  was  upon  a  5abbalh-day, 

No  bells  did  ring  to  call  the  folks  lo  mass. 

The  churchyards  all  with  bars  were  closed  fast. 

Like  to  a  sinfiil  and  accursed  place ; 
It  shew'd  as  though  the  judgment-day  was  past. 

And  the  dead  exiled  from  the  seat  of  grace. 

At  last  I  met  an  sad  old  man,  and  asked 

Where  a.  tired  traveller  might  find  repose. 
The  old  man  shook  his  head,  and  would  have  passed  ; 

But  t  caught  him  by  his  arn!)  and  held  his  clothes. 

"  Stranger,"  said  he,  "  in  Mary's  name  depart  !" 
So  saying,  would  again  have  passed  me  by ; 

His  hollow  voice  sank  deep  into  my  heart. 
Yet  I  would  not  let  him  go,  but  asked  why  ? 

"  It  now  is  mom,"  auoth  he,  *'  the  sun  shines  bright, 
And  the  spring  is  blithe,  save  in  the  walls  of  Pest ; 

fittf,  ««fe  it  wtDter  wild,  and  a  stonny  night, 
Nnt  herei  oh  Mnnger,  diouldst  tbtni  seek  to  rest. 

Hioug^  nun  in  torrents  PoareA,  and  cold  wind  blew. 
Am  tbou  with  travelling  tired,  ani]  with  hunger  pale." 

*'  Tbot^h  the  sun,"  said  I,  "  shine  bright  and  the  day  be  n 
I  will  not  go  tin  I  have  heard  thy  tale." 

Tlus  woefiil  wight  then  look  me  by  the  hand : 
(Bis,  like  a  skeleton's,  was  bony  and  cold.) 

He  seemed  as  tboi«h  he  cMild  scarce  go  or  stand, 
like  one  o'er  whom  full  fourecore  years  had  roU'd. 

We  came  togetbet'  to  the  market-cross. 
And  the  vright  all  woe-begone  spake  not  a  word. 

No  liviiK  things  along  our  way  did  pass, 
Thou^  di^'rous  groans  in  eVery  hooae  I  heard. 

Save  one  poor  dog  that  walked  athwart  a  court, 

Fearfully  bowling  with  most  piteona  wail. 
The  sad  man  vrhistfed  in  a  disnul  sort. 

And  the  poor  thing  slunk  away,  and  hid  his  tsit. 
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t  f^  mif  ifeaf  blind  CK^  m  my  V9im  I 

Afy  bones  were  kJf^ma  i  my  knr  on 
ImOiedmfKli  mg^UM 

Ya^xxdd  but  tgiO^Wokl  mail  attoid.  ^  ' :  A 

The  nd  old  rosimt  ^wii  Mpon  a  BtoMy 

Andl  Mt  Oft  iuibtiier  by  hiB  side : . '.  - 
He  heaved  mournfully  cT  piteons  eiotti» 

And  then  4o  tite  my  ooubu.fauinelf  appliedr 

«*  Stiai^nr H  ^ooChbe,  «<  bobokl my yiHigs'ivelU 

And  i^asp  dm  bony  handiiotbtnaftaui'l'  1-  * 
How  mmy  wintoiB».tKakiMt  thbo»  I  Idl  f"       .    « 

I  aniwiped  Awhrihgly,  ^  Thwoicoge  and  t«L'* 

**  Strang!  not  forty  yean  ago  I  lay  'V 

A  jiuhnff  intet  ib^my  nmae'sanni : 
Not  forty  &yBa^.lwb^aBU|^^  . 

Did  Uem  my  ^aido  with  thrir  dawning  cfaarmt. 

**  Yet  now  I  am  an  oklaDdwoni<4Niljnan^ . 

And  ev^  drop  of  blood  hatb  left  my  feint ; 
Alio  my  daiyiiteiB  twain  lie  pold  and  w»i    ... 

And  ohxMiinH  bounidl  in  death*a  elepnl  cfaftti. 

*^  Stmngeri  thistovin*  aa'pleanattoouraglili^ 
With  gfxidy  towen  aod  rumdng  ftraaui  ao^r^ 

Formeriylenaer  maidi  aad  doughty  lougte 
FWmi-all  HhngBiMi'B  land  (be  pri^te  did  otar. 

.*<  Bui  now  the  very  few  that  here  remain 

Are  aoblnng  out  their  bfeath.in  9Pny  niae ; . 

All  thai  mi|^^  baie  fled  due  moonili^  {Mn, 

ButonlyX  wtMiwiabtdGlQaejnyey^  c :  ^ 


*<  Seven  wedca  are  gone  since  our  townaiblka  began 
To  wax  both  pde  and  sad*  yeljiooe  kaeaf  wby.: 

The  ruddiest,  vis^ie  ydOowaeemed.and  . 

Our  stoutest  youtbarfbr  very  odd  did.ciy*   .  . 

**  Some  dodon  said  the  lakes  did  agiiea  bKeed ; 

But  q^ng  jetoming  would  tl^  same.diBpeiEas^' 
While  othersy' oontrary  to  nalnre*aciaed^. 

Aver'dtbe  beatitaA  would  audm  m  worn.  :. 

««  And  though  we  laq;|i*dallheie,likodoatelBfMtd, 
Ormenthallovtfin.pan4»atodeal;    . 

Yet,  as  the  sun  gttw  wanOi  t)ivbi;g^bQi]libi  luidt 
JH  men  the  more  didwintry  shiveriQgaflid..  ^ 

«(  Que  miserable  H^  did  )»in6  and  wane, 
AjqA,  on  the  aevcnib  day  gave  up  the  ghosts  / 

His  corse  w»  opsd*db)r:a  amgsott.of  ftme^ 
Who  found  Oatemy  diopjof  bbdd  wm  VM.  . 


4»  LBHnnft  («  nsMtMi  i 

**  Nathle8s,4Mff4M|i|Ci  |dbM«i»lhi^^^^ 
Yet  my ffi  dirt  qte  ira«tei>^hc»y j; 

Whole  oxen  acBBte  ii(nfm\  iwben^d  diMd#  ^ 
And  we.kmU  <Uiiki«iMdfehogibead$ar  ToJbay. 

<<  SoiiiehvBdM(beiefy/daYigaie«ptte 
Else  we  a  finnitia  ID  Ihe  (uMllMd  hra^ 

And  to  repay  Afi  blood  iJbet  i|F6  bid  loil^ 
On.l^ettftt  we  kill*d  and  ale,  but  j^aer  bbd; 

*i  ThB|9  rligr'ihe  iflve^  our  odmir  £Dfib  toM^ 
And  MidU  bok  og^  liiQie  bnik  a|id  g^)r» 

AU  night  dfliip  dliindMi  did  oar.cyeUda  9lM 
BntMiae jMid  Hoiie'wp  mtEftailMharitirf  d^. 

<*  There  was  ^iBiki^Viilnua.hf  Bane,: 

Who  long  faad4bi!«ital  Faatin  hoiu8i|»d^.| 
A  godly  man  he  warjcalaeaied/lqr  ^HBt*      n  . 
■ .  AiMJ  eHiBft  aome  tmiviBinonthi  of  m^tsKei  died* 

**  Now  jiriwn4iiHiat>lMiiatiangediaBaiG  ImJ  griwn 

TeiBoofa^  ibti^fat  at  oe^ir  waB«|iei|id  faefim,  . 
Among  the  leAdn  bior  imhappy^town 


...      i*  V.  ? 


'*  jQditiiiirilt  kt  himpeB^y  ia^ahe'Slflcpilig^laid* 
,  sHerdiMBl^pgnt  liifc  jMdnighl  MUteiwvii; 
TofetdilaaaflfeAoppet;  bi0th;^i«:jeil^ 
To  4iadl>tli»iilKfi^  thilididiinr  Jafii  [rHniMMf 

<<  When, maheaoMytaliiiilliedMii. the iiemid 
A  faeKiy  tbbg  come  lambefbi0iiipLjdieitaiiaa 

Whereoq  ftrtiihMial^<afld»'aoottj^>ptort»(n  r    •  .'.i 
And  she,  fK)qr|iDni|,>  filU'ldiid  'ganjayirher^yeis. 

(H^^:|Uro«dedlie  wa%  tt/wfam  biseoae  was  kid 
Ihdertlie  earth,  and  humL  aenfice  lead ; 

Nor  yetww  hea-|l|Oit,  ibriia  fiiplBiepaLiBide 
A  noi^pnioielicavytlianliiaiscf  lead. 


>  < 


)■  i 


And  Vul?iyiiagaift,  iii^iBitf  HpibeoE^  . 
Ijuabaaad'dovm^iat^uia^  >  aaiick  aaoee'  faeatiiy. 

^  tldaatdtylieafd^  iI«>idd9oteiimretetJuM^ 
To  think  the  ailiy  oMadaqdt  fiHM  eoold  almke, 

Yei  tl^  MUiMdit^  tb  profe  a«xkyfaMi*aicB9ild, 
I  kept  mytdf  ifttti(  midoigfateiankew  > 

'*  When  tfathe>«ddftigU«boiBr^«PBe|i«t,  I  heaid 
A  hm/9f  Ai&g  eoeoe  IfolbeiiBg  iqp  thealair ; 


The  taitefydMuBv«frittyei|litiapMai 
l4iMikkK)i«rfl4iiMeifaf  ihM^iar 
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**  Next  day.  unto  a  conrent  nigh  I  hied, 

And  found*  a  reverend  father  at  his  prayer ; 
1  told  him  of  the  wonders  1  had  spied, 

And  begged  his  ghostly  counsel  1  may  share. 


"  Together  to  Saint  Stephen's  church  we  went 
And  he  a  prayer  on  every  gravestone  made, 

Till  at  the  tailor  Vulvius*  monument 
We  stopped — we  brought  a  mattock  and  a  spade. 

**  We  dug  the  earth  wherein  the  tailor  lay  ; 
Till  at  the  tailor's  coffin  we  arrived, 

Nor  there,  I  ween»  much  labour  found  that  day, 
For  eveiy  nail  was  drawn  and  the  hinges  rived. 

*'  This  sight  was  strange — ^but  stranger  yet  remained 
When  from  the  corse  the  cerad  clothes  we  tore ; 

The  veins  seemed  full  of  blood,  the  lips  distained,  - 
All  dripping  with  my  daughter's  new-suck'd  gore. 

*•  When  through  our  town  this  sight  we  had  proclainped, . 

A  dismal  horror  chilled  our  townsmen's  hearts  ; 
The  Vampire  (so  our  priest  the  tailor  nam'djj 

Their  midnight  sleep  disturbed  with  feverish  starts. 

**  The  churchyards  straight  were  ransacked  all  throughout 
With  pickaxe,  shovel,  mattock,  and  with  spade ; 

But  every  corse  that  we  did  dig  thereout 
Did  anew  like  living  men  in  coffins  laid. 

««  Tt  was  the  corses  that  our  churchyards  fill'd 
Tliat  did  at  midnight  lumber  up  our  stairs* ; 

They  suck'd  our  blood,  the  gory  banquet  swilled. 
And  harrowed  every  soul  with  hideous  fears. 

**  And  now  the  priest  bum*d  incense  in  the  choir. 

And  scattered  Ave-Maries  o'er  the  graves. 
And  purified  the  church  with  lustral  fire. 

And  cast  all  things  profane  in  Danube's  waves. 

**  And  tbey  ban'd  with  iron  bolts  the  churchyard-pale 
To  keep  them  out ;  but  all  this  would  not  do ; 

For  when  a  dead  man  has  learo'd  to  draw  a  nail; 
He  can  also  bunt  an  iron  boh  in  two.*' 

The  sad  (Ad  man  was  silent— I  arose. 
And  felt  great  grief  and  horror  in  my  breast. 

I  rode  nine  leagues  before  I  soi^ht  repose. 
And  never  again  drew  nigh  £e  wails  of  Pest. 
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THE  PIRATE'S  TREASURE. 


After  many  mondiB  of  anxious  and 
painful  expectancy*  I  at  length  suc- 
ceeded in  oWinii^  my  appointment  to 
the  situation  I  had  so  araently  wished 
for.  Despairing  at  my  apparent  want 
of  success,  I  had  given  up  all  hopes,  and 
had  engaged  togo  assuigeon  in  theQr* 
deiMdale  to  the  East  Imties,  when  the 
fefounble  result  of  my  friend's  exe^• 
tioiiB  clian^  the  aspect  of  my  affairs. 
My  mstmctions  aet  forth  the  necessity 
of  my  being  at  Surinam  by  a  certain 
day»  otbowise  I  should  be  too  late  to 
join  the  corns  to  which  I  was  appotnted, 
which,  on  tne  ceding  up  of  thepiace  to 
the  Dutch,  was  to  proofed  to  Canada. 
Am  it  wanted  only  two  months  of  that 
period,  it  became  necessary  to  in^re 
m  soma  vessel  without  loss  of  time. 
Giring  m  my  engagement  with  the 
ClydndaJe,  I  pnooeraedtothe  harbour, 
smd  after  a  toilsome  search,  succeeded 
in  discovering  a  ship  chartered  by  a 
Glasgow  company  lying  ready  at  the 
west  qtnVf  and  to  muI  with  that  evenine*s 
tide.  While  I  stood  examining  the 
vessel  from  the  i»er,  two  sailors,  who 
seemed  to  be  roaming  idly  about,  stop- 
ped, and  began  to  converse  by  my  sidfe. 

**  £bs  the  old  Dart  got  all  her  Lands, 
Tom !"  said  the  one,  <<  that  she  has 
her  ensign  up  for  sailing  ?  They  say 
die  is  sold  to  the  lubbeny  Dutcnmen 
now— what  cheer  to  lend  her  a  hand 
out,  and  get  our  sailing-penny  for  a 
glass  of  grog?*'  <<  No,  no;  bad  cheer!'' 
replied  the  other ;  **  mayhap  I  didn't 
teU  you  that  I  made  a  trip  in  her  four 
years  ago;  and  a  cleaner  or  livelier 
thing  is  not  on  the  water !  But  there 
is  a  limb  of  the  big  devil  in  her  that  is 
enoi]^  to  cause  her  to  sink  to  the  bot- 
tom. It  was  in  our  voyage  that  he  did 
for  Bill  Burnet  with  the  pump  sounding- 
rod,  because  the  little  fellow  snivelled 
a  bit,  and  was  not  handy  to  iump  when 
he  was  ordered  aloft  to  set  the  fore-roy- 
aL    It  was  his  first  voyage,  and  the 


boy  was  mortal  afraid  lo  wntnre  t  bot 
the  captain  swore  he  would  main  hn, 
and  in  his  passioii took-him  a lapMb 
the  iron-iooL  andldUed  him.  wfkm 
he  saw  what  he  had  doDC^  Ik  fitted^ 


hove  him  ovisr  the  tide  |  aikl  wamt 
long  day  the  nsen  woidmd  wiml  hsl 
become  of  little  KB,  forlhnr  «Mil 
below  at  dinner*  and  dom  Ml  BMedf 
saw  the  transaction.  It  was  neeoks 
for  me  to  complain,  and  fpt  Um  oves* 
Imnled,  as  there  were  no  witaesMi ;  hut 
I  left  die  ship,  and  birtbi  woi^d  fee 
scaice  before  I  wcmU  sail  with  has 
again.^' 

Knowing  what  tyrants  ■liiiiiiMrtiii 
are  in  general,  and  how  moditMir|MSi 
sengerr  comfort  depends  od  diaiiii  I 
was  aomewhat  startled  Wthis  pieee  cf 
information  Tespecting  ue  tenptt  cf 
the  man  I  purposed  to  aail  with.  Bsl 
necessity  bss  no  law !  tlie  ciituui 
stance  was  probably  much  misrepfesealfe 
ed,  and,  fiom  a  simple  act  of  diaeipliM^ 
examerated  to  an  act  of  wanton  cmhyi 
But  be  that  as  it  migfat<»-my  aflbinwcn 
mgent  There  was  no  other  vessel  fcr 
the  same  port— I  must  either  taka  mf 
passage,  or  run  the  risk  of  being  sopss- 
seded.  The  thing  was  not  to  be  thougfit 
c^;  so  I  went  and  secured  my  birai. 
As  my  preparations  were  fow  and  H^ 
6ine,  I  nadf  every  thing  arranged,  and 
on  board,  just  as  die  vessel  was  immoor- 
ing  from  the  quay.  During  the  night 
we  got  down  to  the  Clock  (igfat-hoiBs^ 
and  stood  tM  aqd  on,  waiting  for  Ifas 
captain,  who  had  remained  behind  to 

Ei  the  ship  cleared  out  at  the  CosIobh 
use.  Soon  afterwards  he  joined  os^ 
and  the  pilot  leaving  us  in  the  returo* 
boat,  we  stood  down  the  Foith  nndeff 
all  our  canvass. 

For  four  weeks  we  had  a  quick  and 
pleasimt  passage.  The  Dart  did  not 
belie  her  name ;  for,  being  American- 
built,  and  originally  a  privateer,  she 
sailed  uncommonly  fast,  generally 
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ning  at  the  rate  of  twelve  knots  an 
hour. 

As  I  expected,  Oaptain  Mahone 
proved  to  be»  in  point  of  acquirementSy 
not  at  all  above  the  common  ran  of 
sbipmasteiB.  He  was  haij^ty  and 
oveibeariiig,  and  domineered  over  the 
crow  with  a  high  hand;  in  return  for 
wUcb,  he  was  evidently  feared  and 
deiMed  by  them  alL  He  had  been 
ihanv  years  in  the  West  Indies;  part 
dr-wWdi  he  had  rangsd  as  commander 
df  a  prbateer,  and  nad,  between  the 
fervid  sons  of  soch  high  latitodes  and 
the  copioQs  use  of  grog,  become  of  a 
ridi  mahogany  colour,  or  something 
between  vermillion  and  the  tint  of  a 
dieiel  01  new  copper*  He  was  a  nnd- 
dle-siaed  man ;  square  built,  with  a  po- 
weffnl  and  moBcuiar  frame.  His  aspect, 
naliirdly  harsh  and  forbidding,  was 
rendered  more  so  by  the  sinist^  ezpres- 
noQ  d  his  left  eve,  which  had  oeen 
oearlv  fevced  out  by  some  accident— 
anf  the  lineaments  of  his  countenance 
1  JlJiissid  plainly  that  he  was  passionate 
and  ftnioos  in  the  eztieme.  in  conse- 
qoenoe  of  this,  I  kept  rather  distant  and 
uoof  1  md,  except  at  meals,  we  seldom 
piehatiged  more  than  ordinary  civilities. 

B^ow  redranine,  our  ship  had  now 
got  into  the  latitat  of  the  JBermndas, 
when  one  evening,  at  sunset,  the  wind, 
wUch  had  hitherto  been  fevouralile, 
fel  aft  once  into  a  dead  calm.  The  day 
had  been  dear  and  bright ;  but  now, 
hip  masses  of  dark  and  conical-shaped 
docak  began  to  tower  over  each  otner 
in  the  western  horizon,  which,  being 
tinged  widi  the  rays  of  the  sun,  dis- 
played that  lurid  and  deep  bnosy  tint 
80  wdl  known  to  mariners  as  the  token 
of  an  approadung  storm.  All  the  sai- 
kiia  weie  of  opinion,  that  we  shoukl 
have  a  ooaise  night;  and  everr  piecau- 
tm  that  good  seamanship  couU  suggest 
was  tdcen  to  make  the  vessel  snugbe- 
ftfe  the  gale  came  on.  The  oldBSt  boys 
were  sent  up  to  hand  and  send  down 
the  royal  and  top-eallant  8ails,and  strike 
the  masts,  while  the  top-sails  and  stays 
were  doaenreefed.    Tbna  prepamttoos 


were  hardly  accomplished,  when  the 
wind  shifted,  and  took  us  a-badi  widi 
such  violence  as  nearly  to  caprize  thie 
vessel.  The  ship  was  put  round  ai 
soon  as  possible,  and  broi^^-to  till 
the  ^e  should  fall:  while  all  hands 
remained  on  deck  in  case  of  any  emer- 
gency* About  ten,  in  the  intervale^  a 
SQualU  we  heard  a  gun  fired  as  a  sienal 
or  distress.  The  night  was  as  bla»as 
pitch ;  but  the  flash  showed  a  that  the 
strainer  was  not  fer  to  leeward;  aq^ 
to  avoid  .drifting  on  the  wreck  dvii^ 
the  darkness,  tiie  main-top-sail  waa 
^braced  round,  and  filled,  and  tte  shi|^ 
hauled  to  windward.  In  this  manntt 
we  kept  alternately  beating  or  heaving^ 
to  as  the  gale  rose  or  fell  till  the  morn- 
ing broke,  when,  throiKh  ^  hase,  we 
perceived  a  small  vessel  widi  her  maslv 
carried  away.  *  As  the  wind  had  takof 
off,  the  captain  had  gone  to  bed ;  so  It 
was  the  mate's  watcn  on  dedu  The 
steersman,  an  old  grey-headed  seamany 
named  James  Qemmd,  proposed  to  bear 
down  and  save  the  people,  saying  he 
had  been  twice  wrecked  hinMdf,  and 
knew  what  it  was  to  be  in  such  a  dtoa*- 
tion.  As  the  captain  was  bdow,  tiie 
mate  was  irresolute  what  to  do ;  bebg 
aware  that  the  success  of  the  specula- 
tion depended  on  their  getting  to  ^Suri- 
nam berore  it  was  given  up :  nowever, 
he  was  at  length  persuaded— die  hdm 
wasput  up,  and  the  ship  bore  away* 

As  we  neared  the  wreck,  and  were 
standing  by  the  miaen  shrouds  irith  oov 
glasses,  the  captain  came  up  ftom  die 
cabin.  He  looked  up  with  astonish* 
ment  to  the  sails,  ana  the  diredion  of 
the  vessd*s  head,  and,  in  a  voice  of  sup* 
pressed  passion,  said,  as  he  turned  to 
the  mate,  **  What  is  the  meaning  of 
this  Mr.  Wyllie  ?  Who  has  dued  to 
alter  the  ship's  course  vridiout  mv  leave 
•^when  you  knew  veiy  well  that  we 
shall  hardly  be  in  time  fer  the  maiker^ 
use  what  expedition  we  may  ?'*  The 
young  man  was  confused  by  this  unes* 
pected  challenge,  and  stammered  out 
something  abcwt  Gemmel  having  per* 
suaded  him*    <*  It  was  me.  Sir  !**  tea- 
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MftT^^  intarfered  ^le  old  nilor^  irisli- 
Ite  to  avert  the  itorm  irom  the  mate; 
'■TtbcK^t  you  wuulda't  have  the  bean 
^  laave  tbn  wreck  and  these  people  to 
mrich,  withoqt  lending  a  hand  to  save 
uiem!  We  thould  be  neither  Chria- 
lians  nor  true  seamen  ig  dc^n  her,  and 
— "  "  Damn  you  and  the  wreck,  you 
old  canting  rascal !  do  you  prptend  to 
Bland  there  and  |ireach  to  me  ?"  thun- 
dered the  captain,  his  fury  breqldns 
Out,  "  I'll  leach  you  to  disobey  my  or-' 
dera  ! — I'll  give  you  something  to  Uiii)k 
of!*'  and  seizing  a  capstan-bar  which 
l^ynear  him,  lie  hurled  it  at  theBteers^ 
Dtan  with  all  liia  might.  Tiie  blow  wat 
efiectual — one  end  of  it  sliuclc  him 
across  the  head  with  such  force  as  tq 
^weep  him  in  an  instant  from  his  ttation 
at  the  wheel,  and  to  dash  him  with  vio- 
knce  against  the  lee-bulwaxks,  where 
11^  jay  bleeding  and  motionless.  "  Take 
tl^l,  and  be  damned  !"  eiiclaimed  the 
wretch,  as  he  look  the  helm,  and  lang 
out  to  the  men, — "  Stand  by  sheets,  ftnd 
brecES — iiard  a-lee — let  go  !"  la  % 
twinkling  the  yards  were  braced  round, 
and  the  Dart,  laid  within  wx  poiiits  of 
tlje  wind,  was  flying  through  the  water. 
Meanwhile  Getnmcl  was  lying  witl^ 
out  any  one  daring  to  assiet  him ;  for 
the  crew  were  so  confounded  that  they 
teemed  quite  uodetermined  bow  to  act. 
t  itepEira  to  him,  therefore,  and  the 
mate  allowing  my  example,  we  lifted 
bim  up.  A*  tbeie  waa  oo  appearance 
of  reipuatiQa,  1  placed  my  hand  to  his 
|nit-~but  pulstdion  hqd  enuiely  ceased 
^rUlje  old  man  wa*  dead.  The  bar  bad 
ttrifik  him  directly  on  the  tempor^  bone, 
ind  i)»d  completejy  fi^ctored  that  part 
^^  scull. 

.  "  He  is  a  murdered  man,  Qafriain 
)|faibouel"aaid  I, laying  down  the  body, 
"  ininidered  without  cauK  or  provoca- 
tiffa." — "  [$oneQfyourremam>  Sir!'.' 
ift  letorted ;  •'  what  the  devil  haye  you 
tp  do  with  it?  Do  you  meet)  to  stir  up 
j9ymea.lom<*iDy^  Oido  you  call  dis- 
•pbejing  my  orden  oo  provocatiQa .' 
I'll  aoiwcr  It  to  those  wbn  have  a  right 
louk;  UittiU  then,  let roeaeetbenian 


■hip."  *' Ipromise  yon,"  feUand^ 
"  that  though  you  rule  artd  tyrunisc 
here  at  present,  your  power  shall  haw 
a  termination,  and  you  shall  be  called 
to  account  for  your  conduct  in  thisdaj'i 
work — rest  assured  that  this  blood  doll 
be  reauired  at  your  liands,  though  you 
have  liitherto  escaped  puiiisbnient  ior 
what  Itaa  stained  them  already."  Tbit 
allusion  to  the  murder  of 'little  Bill 
UurneL  seemed  to  staler  him  consider- 
ably— he  slopped  short  befprc  me.  and, 
while  his  face  grew  black  with  5uppiu»- 
ed  wrath  and  fury,  whisptred,  "  1  warn 
yuii  again,  young  man  !  to  busy  yow- 
self  with  youi  own  aatten—f^ntiflf 
not  with  what  does  not  wairem  jok 
and  belay  your  slack  jaw*  or,  Df— 'j 
Rink  ]i(4ione  will  fiu'  '  " 

it&stfoiMul"  Hetl    . 
and  walked  fbrwaid  Id  tbe|c 

During  this  affay  nq  .Btt_, 
been  paid  to  the  wrec^  tHi, 
crew  bad  set  up  a  yell  of  clopiK-n 
seeing  us  leave  them.  ^nw  -IM 
ghouts  yen  still  repeated,  im  a  fPM 
louder  in  agony  thui  tlie  rest,  implMB 
our  help  for  the  love  of  the  bfeaied  Vlf, 
gin ;  4od  oSeied  riches  and  aheolxiai 
to  the  whole  ship's  company  if  4b>f 
would  but  come  back.  The  caplaii 
was  pacing  fore  and  aA  without  appiv* 
ingto  minq  them,  when, asifitfucltinlli 
some  sudden  tboi^ht,  he  liAed  liis^Ml 
to  his  eye — in  iiiiiil  tiihiiiiliili  pel|iJ 
on — and  then,  all  at  once  chugiDg  iii 
miq>d,  he  ord^ed  the  vessel  again  InfaH 
the  wind.  i| 

Chi  speaking  the  wreck,  sl^  piqiri 
to  be  a^Hnish  felucca  liom  ibo  iibiiJ 
of  Cubai  bou&d  toi  C 
coast  of  die  C 
lost  their  boats  in  the  H 
notleaveth^ir^enelfiMrGt,—^  r-i-w; 
ed  and  wanned  our  joDy-boil^  MM ^li# 
offtotbem*  ' 

After  fu>  absence  of  wnoa  hoan  In 
returned  with  the  pawtmgas,  ooMib* 
ing  of  an  elderty  peiaon  m  An  pifcjlf 
a  catholic  ffkn,  a  wk  gwtfhnpt  9 
young  tady,  lyiiMently  dwu^iMr  of  lU 


LBGENDS  OF  TfiRROIL 


427 


liiter»  end  a  femak  black  tbve.    With 
t|ie  utmoit  difficulty^  and  writhing  un- 
(kr  aome  excniciating  pain,  the  invalid 
was  got  on  boaid,  and  canied  down  to 
Iba  cabdn,  where  he  was  bid  on  a  bed 
m  the  4oor.   .To  the  tender  of  my 
pgofegjonal  services  the  invahd  return- 
ed hiatfaanksy  and  would  have  declined 
JWm,  ezprossins  his  conviction  of  being 
pMt  hmpan  aic^  but  the  young  lady, 
WffsAy  ratching  at  even  a  remote  hope 
€C<UQCie»f>iippored  him  with  tears  to 
aeeept  mv  o»er.    Qp  examination  I 
famd  Ilia  fears  were  but  too  well  ground- 
ai»  T  in   his  endeavours  to  assist  the 
csav  during  the  gale  he  had  been  stand- 
k§  naar  Hat  mast,  part  of  which,  or  the 
IJIgPBffv  having  fallen  on  him,  had  dis- 
boatad  s^veru  of  his  riba,  and  injured 
*  hin  ^apme  beyond  remedy.    All  that ' 
OBmU  qow  bie  done  was  to  afford  a  little 
twpoimrv  relief  from  pain»  which  J 
did;  and,- leaving  him  to  the  care  of 
tka  yoiang  laidy  and  the  priest,  I  left 

tbcabiiL 

Oa  deck  I  found  all  bustle  and  oon- 
h/Sm      The  ship  was  still  lying*to» 

'  vdtba  bo^  enijployed  in  bringing  the 
yiada  out  of  the  relucca,  both  of  wnich 
Vl9.the  property  of  the  wounded  gen- 
thiaaD.'    The  body  of  the  old  man, 

,  fjiaimfl,  had  been  removed  somewhere 
QUi^  aiffht ;  no  trace  of  blood  was  visi- 
Uf^iaoaCaptain  Mahone seemed desi- 
ana  lo.  banish  all  recollections  both  of 
airi|iianel  and  ita  origin. 
.lAa  tbe  invalid  was  lyin^  in  the  cabin, 
Wiiiiiy  state-room  occupied  by  the  bdy 
a^^liitf  fenwie  attendant,  I  got  a  tem- 

K  birth  in  the  steerage  made  up 
_^afiff<^  the  night,   Jbadnotlone 

k  dwm  myself  down  on  the  cot,  which 
aia  odW  divided  from  the  main-calNn 
l|[iftlNiUBP'bead«  when  I  was  awakened 

r  V  th^  deep  groans  cf  ihe  Spajoiard. 
W  fioboee  ^of  h^i  win  had  iigain  ra- 
tWPadiffod  betweeo  tti^  apasois  I  heard 
tb  weeping  and  g^^  voica  of  the 
jl#  awiluiig  bi^  agpqy,  and  trying  to 
^ft90t  hopw  prospects  to  him,  which 
Iw  «w»  byneiical  epba  toki  plainly  she 
dU  not  beiialf  l^el^    The  priest  atao 


frequently  iobed,  and  ureed  him  tp 
confess.  To  this  advice  ne  remained 
silent  for  awhile  ;  but  at  length  he  ad- 
dressed the  lady :  **  The  Padre  says 
true,  Isabella!  Time  wean  apace,  9&d 
I  feel  that  I  shall  soon  be  beyond  its 
limits,  and  above  its  concerns!  But 
ere  I  go,  I  would  say  that  which  it  would 
impart  peace  to  my  mind  to  disclose— 
1  woula  seek  to  leave  you  at  least  one 
human  being  to  befriend  and  protect 
you  in  your  utter  helplessness.  Alas ! 
that  Diego  di  Montaldo's  daughtershouU 
ever  be  thus  destitute !  Go,  my^  love ! 
I  would  be  alone  a  little  while  with  the 
father.'*  An  agony  of  tean  and  sobs 
was  the  only  return  made  by  the  poor 
nrl,  while  the  priest  with  gentle  vio* 
fence  led  her  into  the  state-room. 

**  Now,"  continued  the  4yii>g  man* 
'^  listen  to  me  while  I  have  stieng^u 
You  have  only  known  miB  as  a  merchant 
in  Cuba ;  but  such  I  have  not  alwm 
been.  Mine  is  an  ancient  and  none 
family  in  Catalonia ;  though  I  unhap- 
pilv  disgraced  it>  and  have  been  estraiH 
ged  from  it  long.  I  had  the  miafortnne 
to  have  weak  and  indukent  parents* 
who  idolized  me  as  the  neir  of  their 
house,  and  did  not  possets  resolution 
enough  to  thwart  me  in  apy  of  my 
wishes  or  desires,  however  unreasofia- 
ble.  My  boyhood  being  thus  apoikd, 
it  is  no  matter  of  wonder  that  my  youth 
should  have  proved  wild  and  disaoluti^ 
My  companions  were  as  <]is8olute  aa 
myself^  and  much  of  my  time  W9/^  spent 
in  gambling  and  other  esJtravagancea^ 
One  evenine  at  play  I  quarrelira  with 
a  youqg  nobleman  of  high  rank  and 
influence ;  we  were  both  of  us  hot  and 
passionate,  ao  we  drew  on  the  spot  and 
foug;l4,  and  I  had  the  mii^ortune  to  run 
l^m  duoogh  the  heart,  and  leave  him 
dead.  Not  daring  to  remain  k^ager  at 
boipe,  I  fled  in  di^piise  to  Baicek>na, 
where  I  procured  a  passage  in  a  veiKl 
bi  the  (Spanish  libin.  Cm  pqr  vovwe 
we  were  ta^^en  by  buccaneers ;  and. the 
rovinff  and  adventurous  mode  of  life  of 
tbene  Dold  and  daring  men  suiting  both 
'iny  incBnatifms  and  6nanoes,  I  agreed 
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to  make  one  of  their  tiumber.  For 
ftumy  monthi  we  were  succeKftil  in  our 
enterprises:  we  ranged  the  whole  of 
these  seas,  and  iliade  a  number  of  prizes, 
ioitle-of  which  were  rich  ships  of  our 
oWn  cokmies.  In  course  of  time  we 
amftflsed  such  a  quantity  of  specie  as  to 
make  us  unwilUng  to  venture  it  in  one 
bottom;  so  weagreed  to  hide  it  ^shoie, 
and  divide  it  oo  our  return  from  our 


Onanerranclof  flWfcJrcaiBi  i^fkm 
labd;  and  if  the  healbett  wbbm»«, 
how  much  more ardaHfbler of' ovMit 

holy  choich  ?    I,  iheiefbnt  in  "Mrif 

of  out  community*  accept  of  yote*ilw» 

and  swear  on  tm  Ueseed  tnkkm  Is 

fulfil  all  ^onr  wisliks  to  tbs  bM«f 'ii|^ 

poorabilitieB.**  •-•-w,, 

«« Enoittli,  enocKh  r  tad  MeibMr 

'' I  am  satisfied  I  Amottg  that  atiiM^if  n 

Uekt  expedition.    But  our  good  fortune     lago  of  desert  islandaj  knowB^I^  iff 

fonook  us  this  time.    During  a  calm  |  name  of  the  Roccasi  sittitsd  M^ 

coast  of  the  pfovinbe  of  Vtocniafctfii* 
New  Grenada,  theie  is  one  flleitfcs 


the  boata  of  the  Guarda-costa  came  on 
01^  overpowered  the  ship,  and  made  all 
the  ciew,  except  myselr  and  two  others, 
prisoners.  We  escaped  with  our  boat, 
and  «UDceeded  in  gaming  the  island  of 
Cuba^  where  both  of  my  comrades  died 
of  their  wounds.  Subsequent  events 
indnced  me  to  s^tle  at  St.  Juande  Bue- 
navista^  where  Imarried,  and  as  a  mer- 
chant prospered  and  became  a  rich  man. 
But  my  happineBs  lasted  not !  My  wife 
cangfatthe  yellow  fever  and  died,  leaving 
me  xmfy  this  one  child.  I  now  loathed 
tbt$  scene  of  mv  departed  happiness, 
and  felt  all  the  knigings  of  an  exile  to 
revisit  my  native  country.  For  this 
purpose  I  converted  all  my  effects  into 
money ;  and  am  thus  fer  on  my  way  to 
the  hidden  treasure  with  which  I  intend- 
ed to  return  to  Spain.  But  the  green 
bills  of  Catalonia  will  never  more  glad- 
den mine  ms !  My  hoipes  and  wishes 
were  only  for  my  poor  girl.  Holy  fa- 
ther !  you  know  not  a  parent's  feelings 
— ^itsanxietyand  its  fears!  The  thoughts 
of  leaving  my  child  to  the  mercy  of 
strangeis;  or,  it  may  be,  to  their  bar- 
baritiea,  in  this  lawless  coimtrv,  is  far 
more  dreadful  than  the  ai^iuish  of  my 
personal  Bufferings.  With  you  rests 
my  only  hope.— -Promise  me  your  pro- 
tection towudi  her,  and  the  half  of  all 
my  wealth  is  yours." 

**  Baxdniy  treasures,*'  replied  the 
priest,  **  avail  not  vrith  one  whose  de- 
sires are  fixed  beyond  the  litde  handful 
of  dust  which  pensheth-HSiy  life  is  de- 
voted to  the  service  of  my  Creator,  and 
the  conversion  of  ignorant  men — men 
who  have  never  hem  of  his  salvation* 


loiie 
Wolf-rock :  it  is  the  kmanst  and 
northern  of  the  group,  and  liestiie 
to  seaward.  At  the  eastern  poim^whfeib  | 
runs  a  little  way  into  the  aeatiiiitf  I 
stands  an  oM  vanilla*  blasted  aaiiiiv  J 
theted, andretaiiiing but  aaJm^lssKn  i 
taiy  branch.  Ontbeeveof  the  iMM> 
of  St.  Jfago/the  mooQ  will  te  at  ImA* 
in  the  west.  At  twenty  minotea  sail' 
midnight  she  will  itftaiDlo  bar  hgjtUrf 
altitude  in  the  heavens,  and  .than -tkfr 
shadow  of  the  tree  will  be  thnimflilk 
east  Watch  till  the  biiiich  andeiNl 
of  the  tree  unite  and  form  only  oailiai 
of  shade— markitsextremi^*-4bffllMn^ 
ten  feet  bek>w  the  sorfeoe,  uiecaakeaii^ 
taining  the  goki  is  buried*  The  giUll 
father,  was  sinfully  got ;  but  faaH-aad 
penanoeshave  been  dlone,  maasea  ^M^ 
out  niraober  have  been  sud^  and  ICMSl 
that  the  blessed  Viigili  baa  kHevdaM 

for  the  fomveness  of  that  gireat  wicksi^ 
ness !  I  have  now  oonfMsed  aU^  «tad 
confide  in  your  promise ;  and  m  jei 
perform  your  oath,  so  will  the  blaani 
or  curse  of  a  dying  man  abide  With  yitk 
1  feel  feint,  dyin^-Oh !  let-aM  iMp 

my  child  <mee  aaore  to  my  .heart  k^= 
fore  I *• 

Here  the  rest  of  the  sentence  bapat 
indistinct  feom  the  death-rattle  ia  U|' 
throat  I  leaped  off  my  cot<  and  epif 
up  the  hatchway,  and  had  my  feoC  m 
the  top  of  the  companion-ladder,  whan 
a  piercing  shriek  finom  betow(inaiiag 
me  quicken  my  steps,  I  missed  my  hM, 
and  fell  on  some  peraon  slationad  en 
the  outside  of  the  cMMn  door.  Theper^ 
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Mt  tUfeering  a  single  word,  rose 
nded  the  steps;  but  as  he 
into  the  faint  light  which  still 
in  the  horiaon,  I  fancied  that 
istinguish  him  to  be  the  Cap 
[i  my  entering,  I  found  tne 
dead,  and  his  daughter  lying 
of  insensibility  by  his  side ; 
;  female  slate  was  btowling  and 
er  hair  Hke  one  in  a  phrenzy. 
It  was  entirely  absorbed  in  his 
\ ;  aoy  without  disturbing  him, 
he  lady  and  bore  her  into  the 
n.  The  greater  part  of  the 
s  passed  in  trying  to  restore 
nsation.  Fit  after  fit  followed 
ler  in  such  quick  succession 
gan  to  apprehend  the  result : 
sngth  the  hysterical  paroxism 
r  and  tears  coming  to  her  re- 
became  somewhat  composed, 
eft  her  in  chaige  of  her  attend- 

est  day  was  spent  in  taking  out 
under  of  the  felucca's  carro. 
eemed  now  no  anxiety  on  tne 
s  part  to  proceed  on  his  voy- 
appeared  to  have  forgot  the  ne- 
ixpressed  on  a  former  occasion, 
:  in  port  within  a  limited  time. 
lAen  in  a  state  of  inebriety ;  for 
\  and  spirits  of  the  Spaniards 
ishly  served  out  to  the  whole 
3mpany,  with  whom  he  also 
lOfe ;  uid  banished  that  haugh- 
bearing  which  had  marked  his 
hitherto. 

;  evening  the  body  of  Don  Die- 
broufffat  upon  deck,  where  his 
ider  the  superintendence  of  the 
yrepored  it  for  its  commitment 
eep.  The  corpse  was,  as  is 
sudi  cases,  wrapped  up  in  the 
and  sheets  in  which  it  had  lain, 
liite  napkin  was  tied  over  the 
head.  In  its  right  hand,  which 
sed  over  the  breast,  was  placed 
9ubloon.  Its  left  held  a  small 
aining  a  book,  a  hammer,  ai.d 
,  while  on  the  bosom  was  laid 
crucifix  worn  by  the  deceased, 
ext  enveloped  in  a  liammock. 


with  a  couple  of  eight-pound  shaii,^nd' 
a  bag  of  ballast  at  the  feet  to  sink  it— - 
the  hammock  was  then  carefully  and 
ckMely  sewed  up,  and  the  whole  oper- 
ation finished  by  leaving  the  sail-tieedle 
thrust  transversely  through  the  nose. 
At  midni«:ht  the  vessel  was  hove-lo,  and 
all  the  slnp*s  company  asseml^ed  at  the 
lee-gangway.  The  Spaniards  and  ne^ 
eroes  bore  each  a  burning  torch  in  his 
hand ;  the^blase  of  which,  as  they  held 
them  elevated  above  their  hfeads,  cast  a 
strange  and  fearful  light  through  the 
deep  darkness,  and  illumined  the  ocean 
far  and  wide  with  a  supernatural  efful- 
gence. When  all  was  ready,  the  priesi^ 
accompanied  by  Isabella,  came  up  finom' 
the  cabin,  and  the  Spaniards  lifting  up: 
the  body,  carried  it  forward  to  the  waist, 
where  one  of  the  ship's  gmlingB  had 
been  put  projecting  over  the  side,  and 
on  this  the  corpse  vras  laid,  with  its  feci 
to  the  water.  Around  this  the  tordw- 
bearers  formed  a  circle,  and  the  prieil» 
standmg  at  the  head,  began  the  funeral 
service  for  the  dead  at  sea.  The  wind 
had  now  subsided  into  a  gentle  breesse ; 
and  nothing  disturbed  the.profbund  si- 
lence of  the  crew  during  mass,  save  the 
slight  splashing  of  the  waves  against  the 
windward  side  of  the  ship,  and  the  dei^p* 
drawp,  convulsive  sobs  of  the  young  lady 
as  she  stood,  enveloped  in  hormantillo, 
in  the  obscurity  of  the  main  rigging. 
Mass  being  concluded,  the  priest  so- 
lemnly clmnuted  the  fiineral  anthem  :-r 
**  May  the  ansels  conduct  thee  into  Bi« 
radise ;  may  the  martyrs  receive  thee  at 
thy  coming ;  and  ma)8t  thou  have  eter- 
nal rest  with  Lazarus,  who  was  forraeriy 
poor!*'  He  then  sprinkled  the  body 
with  holy  water,  and  continued  :— ^**  As 
it  hath  pleased  God  to  take  the  soul  of 
our  dear  brother  here  departed  unto 
himself,  we,  therefore,  ccmimit  liis  body 
to  the  deep,  in  the  sure  and  certain  hope 
of  a  joytul  resurrection  on  that  day 
when  the  sea  shall  give  up  its  dead. 
Let  him  re^tt  in  peace!**  fhe  Spani* 
ards  responded  **  Amm  I*'  ana  the 
priest  repeating,  «*  May  his  soul,  and 
the  soul  of  ail  tlie  faithful  departed. 
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tbnaijk  ibe'mmny  tif  God,  reil  in  peace 
— -AineaP*  rawle  thesien  of  the  cro«i ; 
and  the  bofWodmer,  which  had  been 
loaded  add  aaadt  ready  for  the  occanon, 
firiag»  the  end  •  of  tiie  gndag  was  ffendy 
elev^ed^  and  the  comae  heavily  prang- 
ed into  the  water.    The  watea  parted, 
JMamg  aild  foaming  round  the  body  as 
it  diaappeaied»"*^hen  to  oor  honor 
aad  artonkhment  we  beheld  it,  the  next 
riifttote,  fliowly  retomed  to  the  surfiice, 
de|Mrifed  of  the  canvan  covering  in 
which  it  had  been  sewed.    The  dead 
OHui  came  tap  as  he.had  gone  down,  in 
aa  upright  poaition,  and  floated  a  httie 
tioMS  wim  his  badt  to  the  vessel ;  bat 
the  asotion  of  ihe  water  .totned  him 
MHrad  by  dmees  till  we  distinctly  saw 
bis  iace.    Ttie  head  was  thrown  rack, 
and'the  eyes  wide-open ;  and  under  the 
atvoog  stream  of  lient  poured  on  them 
from  the  tofrchea,  tMy  seemed  to  glare 
ghnlly  and  fearfully  upwards.  Hiseray 
bmr,  loi^  and  dtslievelied,  floated  about 
Uatee,  at  times  partially  obscuring  it  { 
and  one  arm,  stretched  forth,  and  agi- 
tated by  the  action  of  the  waves,  ap- 
peared as  if  in  the  act  of  threatening  us. 
When  the  first  burst  of  horror  had  sub- 
sided, I  caught  hold  of  Isabella  to  pre- 
vent her  seeing  the  body,  and  was  lead- 
ing her  off,  when  some  of  the  men, 
lowering  their  torches  from  the  main- 
chains,  whispered  that  it  was'  the  mur- 
deied  man,  old  James  Gemmel.     The 
Qiptain  had  been  hitherto  looking  on 
witn  the  rest  without  havnig  apparently 
recognized  him ;  but  when  the  name 
struck  his  ear,  he  shrunk  back  and  in- 
voluntarily exclaimed,  **  It's  a  lie — it*s 
an  infamous  lie !    Who  dares  to  say  lie 
was  ivHirdered  ?   But  don't  let  him  on 
board :  for  God*8  sake  keep  him  down, 
er  he*ll  take  us  with  him  to  the  bottom. 
Will  nobody  keep  him  down?    Will 
nobody  shove  him  off  ?     Helm  a-lee  !*' 
he  bawled  out,  waving  to  the  steersman ; 
but  the  man  had  deserted  his  post,  ea^- 
eer  to  see  what  was  going  on ;  he,  there- 
fore, ran  to  the  wheel  himself,  and  , 
again  issued  his  commands,  **  Let  go 
the  main  top-sail  weather-braces,  and 


bring  romd  te  fasd  It  JMiJatum  I 


say  •      ais  CMnaas  vsve  apcNHai^' 


coted^    The 

we  qniokly  abol  ^ flw  boiyeClli 

old -nan* 

Pof  aeierd  dm  iftartfiisy  liv  jp» 
sued  onr  oouiae  wiukiiftirtaQflUQiMnaii 
whieh  dioea  ua  swiMy  foinlMdett  m 
wiyage*  Hie  Gapia0i-iMwki|il^ 
oonsfaurt^  jatoMiaiied,  inMaiB  i 
appearance  in  4he  eabkip  hart.idfci 


tosedier  to  the  can  oftiiii  rtijwii  11 
sohofdniation  wall  bow  at  wi  cbmmM 
whole  time  waa  apent  aiMCMi^liifi  aai^ 
men,  with  whom  he  misfld  fawiMiailii 
and  was  addressed  by  theos  wilho^lM 
slighteat  portion  of  that  imeetords» 
ference  commonly  paid  to  the  Quiaa 
of  the  vessel.  The  appeafaan  off  fk$ 
men,  also,  was  much  aJtetwL  Hnailka 
careless  mirth  andgaiety,  and  tkach** 
racteriatic  good  humour  of  saikMs;  fkm 
was  now  a  suUenness  and  gloom  caijf 
visible.  A  constant  wtdsperi^'  i  aeia 
stant  caballing  was  going  on— «  far|Nl* 
ual  discussion,  as  if  some  desigB^iC  m§^ 
ment  was  in  agitation,  or  aome  rtepaf 
deep  importance  was  about  to  betMsa^ 
All  soaalily  and  confidence  towasii 
each  other  were  banished.  In  place  of 
conversing  together  in  a  body,  mitt- 
m'eriy,  they  now  walked  about-in  d»- 
tached  parties,  and  among  them  the 
boatswam  and  carpenter  seemed<to1sks 
an  active  \esid.  Yet,  in  the  midst  ofsH 
this  disorder,  a  few  of  our  own  erev 
kept  themselves  separate,  taldag  as 
share  in  the  general  consuhatioo  ;•  bat 
from  the  anxiety  expresaed  in  their 
countenances,  as  well  as  in  that  of  tin 
mate,  I  foresaw  some  storm  waabiood- 
ins:,  and  about  to  burst  on  our  hcadi 

^Since  Montaldo's  death,  IsabeBa  kd 
been  in  the  habit  of  leaving  her  oabia 
after  sun-set,  to  enjoy  the  cooinass  d 
the  evening-breeze ;  and  in  Una  ahe  ms 
sometimes  joined  by  the  priest,  W 
more  frequently  was  only  attended  by 
her  slave.  One  evening  she  came  up  ai 
usual,  and  after  walking  backward  aad 
forward  on  deck  till  the  dews  began  is 
fall,  she  turned  to  go  below  :  but  jiat  a* 
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wv  tppmcncd  die  oompmion^wayy  one 
of  thenmoes,  who  now,  in  the  absencie 
of  an  mcipline,   kninged  ahout  the 

rrter-deck  withoot  rebuke,  shut  down 
head,  and  throwing  himself  on  it, 
deelared  that  none  should  make  him 
rise  t^hout  the  reward  of  a  kiss.  Th'is 
pcoe  of  insolence  was  received  with  an 
cneouiaging  huigh  by  his  fellows,  and 
aevefal  shng  expressions  of  wit  were 
iMered,  which  were  loudly  applauded 
fay  those  around.    Without  a  word  of 
nemonstranoe,  Isabella  timidly  stooped, 
flid'wtiuld  have  attempted  getting  down 
the  ladder  without  disturbing  tlie  slaves, 
whetf,  burning  with  indignation,  I  seiz- 
ed the  rascal  by  the  collar,  and  pitched 
him  head  foremost  along  the  deck.     In 
,  m  iMtant  he  got  on  his  le^is,  and  uul- 
fiv  a  kxig  dasp-kni  fe  out  of  his  poclcet, 
wim  a  loud  imprecation  he  made  to- 
wards me.  All  the  other  nemes  likewise 
made  a  motion  to  assist  him,  and  I  ex- 
pected to  be  assailed  on  all  hnnds,  when" 
the  mate  interfered,  and  laying  hold  of 
te  marlin-spike,  which  I  had  caught 
op  to  defend  myself,  pushed  me  back  as 
he  wluspered,  "  Are  you  mad,  that  you 
interfere  ?    For  heaven *s  sake,    keep 
qoiet,  for  I  have  no  authority  over  the 
crew  now  !**     And  he  spoke  the  truth  ; 
ht  the  negro,  brandishing  his  knife, 
tnd  tuppofted  by  his  comrades,  was 
anin  advancing,  when  the  hoarse  voice 
of  the  boatswain,  as  he  ran  to  the  scene 
of  action,  arrested  his  progress. 

*•  Hallo  !  yon  there,  what's  the  squall 
for  }  Avast,  avast,  Mingo !  off  hands 
ii  fiur  play — ship  that  blade  of  yours, 
or  rn  send  my  nst  through  your  ribs, 
aad  maike  day-light  shine  through  them 
in  a  minute.**  I  related  the  behaviour 
of  the  negro,  and  was  requesting  him 
to  order  tli^  slaves  forward,  when  I  was' 
cot  riiort  with—"  There  are  no  slaves 
here  yoini^  man !  we  are  all  alike  free 
in  a  British  ship.  But  damn  his  eyes 
for  an  insolent  son  of  a ;  he  pre- 
tends to  kiss  the  pretty  girl !  Til  let 
him  know  she  belongs'  to  his  betters  ! 
The  black  wench  is  good  enough  for 
him  any  day.    Come,  my  dear!*'  he 


continned*  turning  to  habelk,  ^'giv« 
me  the  same  hire,  and  Til  nndertake  to 
dear  the  way  for  you  myself.*'  Ife 
made  as  if  he  meant  to  approach  tier, 
when,  careless  of  what  the  ocmsequeiieei 
might  be  to  myself,  I  hastily  stepped 
forward,  and  lifting  np  the  bead  of  thfe 
companion,  Isabella  in  an  inrtant  dattfed 
below.  **  This  lady  is  no  fit  subject 
for  either  wit  or  insolence,**  said  I,  shoJU 
ting  the  doors,  '^and  he  is  less  xhka 
man  who  would  insult  an  unOrotected 
fiemale."  For  a  little  while  he  stobd 
eyeing  me  as  if  hesitating  whel^r  h^ 
should  resent  my  interference,  or  remain 
passive ;  at  length  he  turned  slowly  and 
dc^ediy  away  as  he  uttered—"  Yoo 
ruffle  big,  and  crow  with  a  brisk  note, 
my  lad !  But  Fve  seen  me  do  as  wob- 
derful  a  thing  as  twist  your  windpipe 
and  send  you  over  the  side  to  cool  your- 
self a  bit ;  and  so  I  wouki  serve  you  fn 
the  turning  of  a  wave,  if  it  wasn't  that 
we  may  have  use  for  you  yet !  I  geie 
in  what  quarter  the  wind  sets ;  but  mind 
your  eye !  for  sink  me  if  1  don't  keep 
a  sharp  look  out  a-head  over  you,' ' 

1  now  saw  that  things  had  come  to  a 
crisis — ^that  the  crew  meant  to  turn  pi- 
rates ;  and  I  was  going  to  be  detained 
among  them  for  the  sake  of  my  profes- 
sional services.  I  oouM  not,  without  a 
shudder,  reflect  on  what  must  be  the 
fate  of  Isabella  among  such  a  gang  of 
reckless  villains ;  but  I  firmly  resolved 
that,  come  what  might,  my  protection 
and  care  over  her  should  cease  but  vfyh 
my  life. 

To  be  prepared  for  the  worst,  1  hn- 
mediately  went  below,  loaded  my  pis- 
tols, and  concealed  them  in  my  breast, 
securing  at  the  same  time  all  my  moneV 
and  papere  about  my  person.  While 
thus  employed,  one  of  the  cabin-^bc^tf 
came  down  for  a  spydass,  saying  ttmt  a 
sail  had  hove  in  si^ht  to  windward. 
Upon  this  I  followed  him  up,  and  found 
the  crew  collected  together  in  a  clai- 
niorous  consultation  as  to  the  course  iMy 
should  follow.  Some  were  fOr  layihg- 
to  till  she  came  down,  and  taking  her, 
if  a  merchantman ;   and  if  not,  they 
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ocNild  easily  sheer  off—- but  this  motion 
WIS  ofMnued  by  the  majority,  wlio 
jiid||;ed  it  best  to  keep  dear  for  fear  of 
aocidents:  accoidiDgly  all  the  spare 
canvass  was  set,  and  we  were  soon  gain- 
ing laive  before  the  wind.  But  the 
Duty  thoueh  reckoned  the  first  sailer 
out  of  Clyde  when  close  hauled  on  a 
wind,  was  by  no  means  so  fleet  when 
squaKd  and  goiqg  free :  she  had  now 
met  with  her  malch,  for  the  stranger 
was  evidently  gaining  rapidly  on  us, 
and  in  two  hours  we  saw  it  was  impos- 
siUe  for  us  to  escape.  The  priest  and 
I  were  ordered  down  with  a  threat  of 
instant  death  if  we  offered  to  come  on 
deck,  or  make  any  attempt  to  attract 
observation. 

I  now  communicated  to  Isabella  my 
apprehensions  with  resjj^ect  to  the  crew, 
aumg  with  my  resolution  to  leave  the 
vessd  if  the  other  proved  a  man  of  war, 
and  earnestly  advised  both  her  and  the 
priest  to  take  advantage  of  it  also.  She 
Uianked  me  with  a  look  and  a  smile  that 
told  me  how  sensible  she  was  of  the 
interest  I  took  in  her  wel&re,  and  ex- 
pressed her  willingness  to  be  guided  by 
me  in  whatever  way  I  thought  best 

Shortly  after  this  we  heara  a  gun  fired 
to  bring  us  to,  and  the  Dart  hailed  and 
questioned  as  to  her  port  and  destination. , 
The  answers,  it  appeared,  were  thought 
evasive  and  unsatisfactory,  for  we  were 
ordered  to  come  close  under  the  lee- 
quarter  of  his  Majesty's  sloop  of  war 
Tartar,  while  they  sent  to  examine  our 
papeis.  This  was  now  our  only  chance, 
and  I  resolved,  that  if  the  officer  should 
not  come  below,  I  would  force  the  com- 
panion-door, and  claim  his  protection. 
DUt  I  was  not  put  to  this  alternative. 
As  soon  as  she  arrived,  1  heard  him  de- 
«re  the  hatchets  to  be  taken  ofiP,  and 
examine  the  hold.  The  Inspection  did 
not  satisfy  him ;  for  ho  hailed  the  sloop, 
and  reported  tliat  there  were  Spanish 
eoods  on  board  which  did  not  appear 
m  the  manifest : — "  Then  remam  on 
board,  and  keep  your  stem  lights  burn- 
ing all  night,  and  take  charge  of  the 
ship  !*'  was  the  reply.     In  a  state  of 


irksome  suspense  .we  remained  neai 
two  hours,  cxpcctin§^  evciy  minute 
hear  the  officer  descending.  At  leog 
to  our  relief,  the  companion-doois  we 
unlocked,  and  a  your^  man,  attend 
by  our  Captain,  entered  the  cabin.  I 
looked  surprised  on  seeing  us,  and  boi 
ing  to  Isabella,  apologized  for  intnidifl 
at  such  an  unseason&le  hour.  **  Bi 
I  was  not  given  to  understand,**  li 
added,  **  that  there  were  passengers  ii 
the  ship— prisoners  I  should  rather  pn 
nounce  it,  Capt  Mahone,  for  you  sed 
to  have  had  them  under  kx:k  and  bq 
which  is  rather  an  unusual  modec 
treating  ladies  at  least.  No  wine.  Sir  T 
he  continued,  motioning  away  the  bol 
ties  which  tlie  Captain  was  hastily  plsQ 
ing  on  the  table,  **  no  wine,  rat  bl 

E leased  to  shew  me  your  register  aiK 
ill  of  lading.*' 

He  had  not  been  lon|  seated  toiB- 
spect  them  when  a  shutiline  and  bur 
ned  sound  of  feet  was  htaard  overfaesdi 
and  a  voice  calhng  on  Mr.  Duff  for  as- 
sistance  showed  Uiat  some  scuffle  hd 
taken  place  above.  Instantaneously  « 
all  started  to  our  feet,  and  the  lieiHeosBl 
was  in  the  act  of  drawing  his  svfonl 
when,  accidentally  looking  round,  I  ob 
served  Mahone  presenting  a  pistol  ht 
hind.  With  a  cry  of  warning,  I  threi 
myself  forward,  and  had  just  time  k 
strike  the  weapon  slightly  aside,  who 
it  went  off.  The  ball  narrowly  mian 
the  head  of  Duff,  for  whom  it  had  bea 
aimed,  but  struck  the  priest  over  ih 
right  eye,  who,  making  one  despeni 
and  convulsive  leap  as  high  as  the  ceil 
ing,  sunk  down  dead,  uid  before  tli 
Captain  could  pull  out  another,  I  dii 
charged  the  contents  of  mine  into  hi 
breast.  We  then  rushed'  upon  deck 
but  it  was  only  to  find  the  ooafs  crei 
had  been  mastered,  and  to  beliokl  th 
last  of  the  men  tumbled  overboani 
The  pirates  then  dispersed,  and  exerts 
themselves  to  G;ct  the  ship  speedily  on 
der-way  ;  while  the  boatswain  sang  oii 
to  extinguish  tlie  lantern  that  the  Taili 
might  not  be  guided  by  the  lights; 
•'  It*s  all  over  with  us !"  exclainie 
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PVf  compelitoia ;  *'but  fbllowme — we 

bfeve  one  chance  for  our  fives  yet.   Our 

bdtt  is  still  towing  astern  ;  do  you  Ihrow 

jbdndrover,  andsv^im  till  I  slide  down 

die  painter,  and  cut  her  adrift.     Come, 

bear  ai  handf  and  jump !  don*t  you  see 

Aim  hastening  aft  ?**  and  in  an  instant 

|to  pitbhed  himself  off  the  taffrel,  slid 

Ibm  the  rope  which  held  the  boat,  ai\d 

tkt  her  loose.    But  this  advice,  how- 

ta*  judicious,  it  was  impossible  for  me 

b  fenow — for,  at  that  moment,   rc- 

fMfted  shrieks  from  Isabella  put  to  flight 

d'  thoughts  for  my  own    individual 

iWcfty ;  I,  therefore,  hurried  back  to  the 

)tthin,  determined,  that  if  I  could  not 

,  ftene  her  along  with  myself,  to  remain, 

aAd  protect  her  with  my  life.    And  in 

ikappY  time  I  arrived !  The  candles 

were  still  burning  on  the  table ;  and 

ttiou^h  the  smoke  of  the  pistols,  which 

KOI  filled  the  cabin,  I  beheld  iter  strug- 

riktt;  in  the  arms  of  a  ne^o*-the  iden- 

icaT  slave  who   had   displayed   such 

jtisrieiice  in  the  early  part  of  the  even- 

7;  With  one  stroke  of  the  but  end 
^  my  pistol  I  fractured  the  cursed  vil- 
Au  scull— caught  up  Isabella  in  my 
tfma  ran  upthe  ladder,  and  had  nearly 
pined  the  side,  when  the  boatswain, 
Ittacted  by  her  white  garments,  left  the 
^m  to  intercept  me — and  I  saw  the 
g^csAi  of  his  uplifted  cutlass  on  the 
poiiit  of  desoendine,  when  he  was  sud- 
denly ^thick  down  by  some  person  from 
behind.  I  did  not  stop  to  discover 
who  bad  done  me  this  good  office,  but 
iMBDg  Duffv  and  claspins  Isabella 
fimfy  to  my  heart,  I  plunged  into  the 
Mer,  followed  by  my  unknown  ally. 
With  the  aid  of  my  companion,  whom 
Inbw  fomid  to  be  John  Wyllie,  the 
■sCe»  we  easily  managed  to  support 
cMiP  charge  till  the  bc«t  reached  us ; 
then  we  found  that  the  greater  part  of 
As  nan  had  been  rescued  in  a  similar 


When  the  morning  dawned,  we  per- 
ooved  the  Dart,  like  a  speck  in  the  ho- 
nuoy  and  the  sloop  of  war  in  close 
shase«  Our  attention  was  next  turned 
o  our  own^  situatiooi  which  was  by  no 
28 


means  enviable :  wc  had  escapee^  it  is 
true,  with  our  lives,  for  the  present ; 
but  without  a  morsel  of  food,  or  a  single 
drop  of  fresh  water,  with  us  in  the  boat ; 
we  could,  at  best,  only  expect  to  pro- 
tract existence  for  a  few  days  longer, 
and  then  yield  them  up  ultimately  in 
horror  and  misery.  By  an  observation 
taken  the  day  before,  on  board  of  the 
Tartar,  Mr.  Duff  informed  us  we  were 
to  the  north-east  of  the  Bahamas ;  and 
distant  about  one  hundred  and  seventy 
miles  from  Wa1Iing*s  Island,  which  was 
the  nearest  land.  This  was  a  long  dis- 
tance ;  but,  as  despair  never  enters  the 
breast  of  a  British  sailor,  even  in  situa- 
tions of  the  utmost  extremity,  we  cheer- 
ed up  each  other ;  and,  as  no  other  re- 
source was  left  us,  we  manned  our  oars, 
and  pulled  away  with  life,  trusting  to 
the  chance  of  meeting  with  some  ves- 
sel, of  which  there  was  a  strong  proba- 
bility, as  this  was  the  common  course 
of  our  leeward  traders.  And  our  hopes 
were  not  disappointed  !  for  next  day  wc 
fortunately  fell  in  with  a  brig  from  the 
Azores,  bound  for  Porto  Rico,  on  board 
of  which  we  were  received  with  much 
kindness ;  and,  in  five  days,  we  foimd 
ourselves  safely  moored  in  Porto -real 
harbour. 

My  first  step  on  landing  was  to  inquire 
for  a  boarding-house  for  Isabella,  and  I 
had  the  good  luck  to  be  directed  to  one 
kept  by  a  respectable  Scotch  family,  in 
Orange  Terrace,  and  to  this  I  conducted 
her.  My  next  transaction  was  to  char- 
ter a  small  cutter ;  and  to  communicate 
to  Duff  the  secret  of  the  hidden  treasure ; 
at  the  same  time,  asking  him  to  adven- 
ture himself  and  his  men  on  its  reco- 
very. I  also  gave  him  to  understand 
'■  the  probability  of  a  rencontre  with  the 
;  pirates,  in  the  event  of  their  having  e^* 
caped  the  sloop,  for  I  was  aware  that 
.  Mahone  had  overheard  the  whole  con- 
fession, from  my  finding  him  listening 
at  the  cabin  door.  Without  hesitation, 
the  lieutenant  at  once  agreed  to  accom- 
pany me,  and  engaging  some  hands  out 
of  a  vessel  newly  arrived,  we  soon  mus- 
tered a  party  of  fourteen  men.     As  it 
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wunied  only  six  days  to  the  feslival  of 
St.  Jago,  and  the  distance  across  the 
Caribbean  se?L  was  great  enough  to 
re(|i]irc  all  our  exertions  to  be  there  in 
time,  we  embarked  and  sailed  that  very 
night. 

Our  cutter  proved  a  prime  sailor — 
and  though  the  winds  were  light  and 
variable,  by  tlie  help  of  our  s\vee{)s  we 
made  the  Koccas  on  the  evening  of  the 
sixth  day.     As  the  Spaniard  had  fore- 
told, the  moon  was  climbing  the  western 
sky,  and   {x>urinz  the  fulness  of  her 
splendour  with  a  mild  and  beautiful  ef- 
fulgence on  the  untroubled  deep,  as  we 
slowly  drifted  with  the  current  between 
the  WooK-rock  and  the  adjacent  isle. 
All  was  silent  and  calm  over  the  whole 
desert  archipelago  and  the  vast  surround- 
ing waters,  save  now  and  then  the  Right 
of  a  sea-fowl  awakening  from  its  slum- 
bers as  MiQ  passed ;  or  the  occasional 
roar  of  the  jaguar  faintly  wafled  from 
tlie  main  land.     We  run  the  cutter  into 
a  deep  and  narrow  creek ;  moored  her 
safe,  and  proceeded,  well  armed,  to  the 
eastern  extremity.   There  we  found  the 
projecting  point  of  land,  and  the  old 
vanilla  tree  exactly  in  the  situation  dc- 
scril>ed — its  huge,   twisted  trunk   was 
still  entire ;  and  from  the  end  of  its  so- 
litary branch,  which  was  graced  by  a 
few  scattered  leaves,  the  body  of  a  mjm 
in  the  garb  of  a  sailor  hung  suspended 
in  irons.     The  clothes  had  preserved 
the  body  from  the  birds  of  prey,  but 
tlK  heaa  was  picked  clean  and  bare, 
leaving  the  eyeless  and  bleached  scull  to 
glitter  white  in  the  moonlight.     In  per- 
fect silence,  and  with  something  of  awe 
on  our  spirits  impressed  by  the  soli- 
tude and  dreariness  of  the  scene,  we 
seated  ourselves  on  the  rocks,  and,  with 
my  timepiece  in  my  hand,  I  began  to 
mark  the  progress  of  the  shadow.  For 
nearly  three  hours  we  watched  in  tliis 
manner,    listening  attentively  for  the 
slightest  sound  from  seaward  ;  but  every 
thing  continued  hushed  and  still,  except 
the  croaking  of  the  chain  as  the  dead 
man  swang  to  and  fro  in  the  breeze. 
Midnight  wiis  now  drawing  near — the 


moon,  radiant  and  fulU  was  careering 
high  throueh  the  deep  blue  of  heaven, 
and  the  shadows  of  the  branch  and 
stem  were  approaching  each  other,  and 
towards  the  desired  point.     At  length 
the  hand  of  my  time-piece  pointed  to 
within  one  minute  of  tne  time.  It  pos- 
ed over.    The  branch  and  stem  now 
merged  into  one,  and  threw  their  shadotr 
due  east ;  and  the  first  spadeful  of  earth 
had  been  thrown  out,  when  the  man 
who  had  been  stationed  to  keep  a  kxik 
out  came  running  to  inform  tis  that  a 
boat  was  rapidly  approaching  from  the 
east.     We  mi  mediately  concluded  thil 
they  must  be  some  of  the  l>art*s  crew;^ 
and  their  long  and  vigorous  strokes,  as 
they  stretched  out  to  the  full  extent  of 
their  oars,  shewed  that  they  knew  the 
imf)ortancG  of  every  minute  thM  elapsed. 
Our  implements  for  digging  were  hasti- 
ly laid  aside,  and  we  concealed  our- 
selves among  the  rocks  till  they  sbouU  | 
come  within  reach.     In  a  short  tune 
the  boat  was  seen  ashore,  and  eight 
armed  men  came  forward,  partly  Spa- 
niards, and   partly  the  ship's  crew; 
among  whom   I  recognized  the  boat- 
swam,  and,  to  my  surprise,  Mahone, 
whom  I  had  shot  and  left  for  dead  in 
the  cabin.     Without  giving  them  time 
to   prepare  for  the  assault,  we  quitted 
our  shelter,  and  sprung  among  them  at 
once,  laying  about  with  our  cutlasses. 
For  a  little  space  the  skirmish  was 
toughly  and  hotly  contested  ;   for  the 
pirates  were  resolute  and  reckless,  and 
fought  with  the  desperation  of  men  who 
knew  that  the  only  chance  for  their 
lives  lay  in  their  own  exertions.  In  the 
cronfusion  of  the  fray  I  had  lost  sight  of 
Duff,  and  was  closely  engaged  with  one 
of  the  Si)aniards,  when  the  voice  of  the 
boatswam,  shouting  forth  a  horrible  im- 
precation, sounded  immediately  behind 
me.     I  turned  round,  and  sprung  aside 
from  the  sweep  of  his  cutlass,  and,  as 
my  pistols  were  both  empty,  retreated, 
acting  ii})on  the  defensive,   when  he 
pulled  out  his,  fired,  and  hurled  the 
woaix)n  at  my  head.     The  shot  pnsseci 
without  injuring  me — but  the  pistol 
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irhh  be^er  effect,  struck  me  full 
i  forehead.  A  thousand  sparks 
It  flashed  fW)m  my  eyes — 1  felt 
reeling,  and  on  the  point  of  fall- 
'hen  a  cut  across  tne  shoulder 
id  me  at  once  on  the  ground. 
I  recovered  from  my  stupor,  and 
1  my  eyes,  the  morning  was  far 
ed— the  sun  was  shinino:  bright 
Sid  ;  and  I  found  myself  at  sea, 
ri  the  deck  of  the  cutter,  and  Duff 
engaged  in  examining  my 
I.  From  him  I  learned  that  the 
had  been  mastered  after  a  severe 
: — in  which  four  had  been  slain, 
i  on  the  island  ;  two  had  escaped 
rved  during  the  fight,  and  made 
1  their  boat;  and  two  had  been 
»d,  and  were  prisoners  on  board, 
'  whom  was  Mahone.  On  our 
at  Porto  Rieo,  we  delivered  them 
the  civil  power;  and,  soon  aflor- 
Mahone  was  tried  for  the  murder 
)riest,  when  he  was  convicted  on 
lence,  condemned,  and  executed. 


Under  good  nursing  and  care,  T  gra- 
dually recovered ;  and,  by  the  fall  of 
the  season,  without  any  farther  adven- 
tures, I  once  more  landed  safe  in  Scot- 
land. 

Isabella  is  not  now  that  destitute  and 
unprotected  orphan  whom  I  fiist  saw 
on  the  middle  of  the  western  ocean- 
hut  the  happy  mistress  of  a  happy  home, 
diffusing  lue  and  gladness  on  all  around 
her.  My  friend  Duff  has  lately  been 
placed  on  the  list  of  post  captains,  and 
IS  anxiously  waiting  for  more  bustling 
times,  when  there  will  be  more  knock- 
ing about,  and  more  hard  blows  got, 
than  what  our  peace  establishment  ad- 
mits of.  John  Wyllie,  too,  has  had 
advancement  in  his  line,  being  now 
master  of  one  of  the  finest  ships  from 
Clyde ;  and  I  have  the  additional  satis- 
faction of  knowing  that  none  of  the  crew 
have  had  reason  to  regret  their  having 
jeoparded  their  lives  in  fighting  for  the 
'•  Pirate's  Treasure." 


MAREDATA    AND    GIULIO; 

OR,  THE  OCEAN  SPIRIT. 


fin  Italian  Ikgcnti. 


sun,  ere  ho  sank  on  the  bosom 
ocean,  brightened  the  coast  of 
a  with  his  farewell  rays.  A 
twilight  shed  its  softening  in- 
over  the  earth ;  the  ocean  flamed 
and  purple,  and  seemed  adom- 
:  the  bed  of  a  royal  bridegroom, ' 
ive  its  glorious  guest  The  gen- 
ze  of  the  west  floated  warm  and 
roirgh  the  air ;  and  the  heat  of  a 
day  hud  given  way  to  a  refresh- 
m.  With  her  mysterious  veil 
iroaching  night  covered  the  sur- 
ig  objecte.  A  new  world  appear- 
Mive  risen  on  the  well-known 
and  new  charms  were  added  to 
ipnal  grandeur.  Yet  still  this 
ul  scene  was  lifeless,  no  human 


form  broke  its  solitude.  One  might 
fancy  the  ocean  and  sky,  enamoured  of 
their  own  beauty,  wished  to  disclose 
their  charms  only  to  each  other,  free 
from  the  profaning  gaze  of  man. 

At  length  a  youth  arrives  to  enjov 
the  silent  wonders  of  nature ;  a  ^utn 
worthy  of  seeing  the  goddess  without 
her  ^rdle ; — Giulio,  the  only  son  of 
the  nch  and  powerful  of  Count  Monte- 
fuoco.  He  delighted  in  swimming 
through  the  gentle  waves  flowing  along 
the  flowery  shore.  The  heat  of  me  sea- 
son heightened  the  pleasure  he  took  in 
those  exercises,  and  soon  the  stormy 
element  owned  his  power;  for  the  water 
seemed  gratefully  to  yield  to  his  efforts, 
and  proud  of  bearing  his  god-like  form; 
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never,  he  thought^  the  floods  had  played 
80  warmly,  so  lovingly,  round  his  limbs. 
It  was  as  if  out  of  every  little  wave, 
there  arose  a  flattering  voice ;  the  wa- 
ters, sparkling  in  changing  colours  in 
the  last  rays  of  the  sun,  appeared  to  him 
like  a    thousand  mirrors,    presenting 
smiling  eyes  and  divine  forms  to  his 
enchanted  soul.    But,  lo !  how  he  start- 
ed, when  suddenly  he  beheld  close  to 
him  a  woman  of  such  heavenly  beauty, 
that  if  he  at  first  in  his  dreams  had  taken 
the  phantoms  of  his  imagination  for 
beings  of  substance,  he  iiow  mistook 
reality  for  a  vision.     But  the  idea  of 
the  dangerous  situation  wherein  the  fair 
one  was  placed  recalled  his  senses  ;  he 
clasped  his  arms  round   her  slender 
limbs,  a  grateful  fascinating  glance  gave 
him  strength,  he  swam  towards  the 
shore,  where  he  soon  beheld  his  delight- 
ful burthen  in  safety ;  here  he  Icfl  her 
in  order  that  he  miglit  procure  his  gar- 
ments.    Having  thrown  his  mantle  over 
his  shoulder,  he  rejoined  the  fair  being, 
who  had,  in  tlic  mean  time,  repaired 
the  disorder  of  her  dress,  which,  m  the 
splendour  and  brightness  of  its  appear- 
ance, seemed  to  consist  of  the  silver 
foam  of  the  sea.     On  his  approach,  she 
fell  on  her  knees  and  embraced  his  feet, 
with  looks  full  of  gratitude  and  love. 
He  raised  her  hastily,  and  full  of  respect, 
asked  to  know  whom  he  had  the  happi- 
ness to  save,  and  whence  she  came  ? 
A  tear  clouded  her  eye  ;  she  shook  her 
head,  laid  her  finger  on  her  mouth,  as 
if  to  say  she  was  deprived  of  the  power 
of  speech,  and  pointed  in  answer  to  his 
question  with  her  white  hand  to  the  sea. 
He  addressed  her  in  diflerent  languages, 
but  although  she  seemed  to  undcrstaud 
him  perfectly  well,  she  remained  silenL 
Giulio  led  the  unknown  lady  to  the 
Castle.     The  family  received  hir  with 
politeness;  but  the  Countess  and  her 
daughters,  envious  of  the  more  than 
human  beaiity  of  the  stranger,  treated 
her  with  a  decree  of  reserve  borderin;; 
on  coolness.     They  contrived,  nevor- 
tiieloss,  to  ^ive  her  the  assistance  her 
misfortune  seemed  to  require.     Ciiulio*s 


heart  was  now  the  seat  of  the  most  ar 
dent  passion ;  tlie  image  of  the  nlea 
lady  never  left  his  fancy  for  a  moment 
He  endeavoured,  in  a  thousand  differeol 
ways,  to  induce  her  to  utter  a  siodje 
sound,  but  all  in  vain  ;  neither  was  she 
able  to  answer  to  his  questions,  writteD 
in  diflerent  idioms.    '*  Do  you  write  no 
language  ?"  asked  he, — "  No  V*  wm 
the  sense  of  her  replying  gesture.    Tbe 
mother  of  Giulio  made  some  contempt 
tuous  reflections  respecting  the  edtio- 
tion  of  the  mysterious  lady ;  but  dx^ 
by  her  gentle  and  humble  behaviow, 
attempted  to  soften  the  haughty  spirit  of 
the  Countess,  and  succeeds.  SheeRi^ 
^ve  proof  of  a  more  refined  educatiot| 
in  once  taking  a  lute,  and  drawing  hom\ 
it  the  most  celestial  tones.  All  the  deep 
feelings,    which  her  eyes   expcesseo^ 
seem(3  now  to  have  found  a  conci- 
ponding  language*    The  sounds  fell  od  , 
the  listeners*  ears   like  au  anknowQJ 
mysterious  harmony  of  a  better  world, 
and  filled  their  hearts  with  delight  aoj 
rapture.     Inclining  over  her  lute,  she 
often  fixed  her  eyes,  full  of  the  tendereit 
love,  on  Giulio,  and  a  tear  stole  slowly 
over  her  cheek.     As  still  she  remained 
silent^  it  became  necessary  to  give  ber 
a  name,  and  Giulio  called  her  Mark- 
data,  which,  in  Italian, signifies  ^'given 
by  the  sea." 

From  the  first  moment,  the  old  Count, 
partial  to  beauty,  had  been  the  dcclaicd 
cliampion  of  the  silent  lady.  Never- 
theless, he  was  strangely  surprized  when 
once  the  youth  declared,  with  a  fire  and 
vehemence  that  woukl  admit  of  no  con- 
tradiction, that  lie  could  no  longer  exiit 
without  the  possession  of  Maredatii 
The  wise  Count  knew  that  pasaon 
^would  become  more  violent  by  opposi- 
tion, and,  therefore,  did  not  withhold 
his  consent  to  their  union.  The  church 
sanctified  their  love,  and  Giulio,  in  the 
possession  of  Maredata,  thoi^lit  him- 
self the  happiest  mortal.  A  sweet  boy 
soon  increased  their  mutual  felicity, 
(iiulio  accustomed  himself  in  time  to 
her  silence,  and  understood  so  perfectly 
well  her  eloquent  gestures,  that  he  al- 
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BXMt  imagfncxl  her  inaudible  language 
Id  be  the  true  idiom  of  iove« 

^  Once,  as  he  rvturaed  from  the  chace, 

UsMter  Manuela  met  him,  and  with 

■  appearance  of  great  anxiety,  drew 

Ihqi  into  her  lonely  clofset     *'  My  dear 

bother,"  said  she,  "  I  tremble  to  impart 

to  foa  a  discovery  I  have  made,  for  it 

wqr  prove  destructive  to  your  happi- 

Btts,  out  the  fear  of  seeing  you  in  the 

iBiies  of  some  supernatural  and  mali- 

dpus  being  overcomes  all  other  consi- 

faations.     Know,  then,  that  about  an 

^fomagq  I  passed  Maredata*s  apartment, 

Lvlien  1  heard  a  tuneful  voice  singing  to 

Hie  accents  of  the  lute.     I  enteral  sud- 

^Attly,  and  found  Maredata,  who  seemed 

itttoemely  embarassed,    aitd    relapsed 

itaediately  into  her  accustomed  si- 

fcbce.  «  Now,"  added  Manuela,  •*  what 

i^&lse  heart  must  her*s  be,  if  she,  able 

^flpeak,  can  be  silent  to  you — to  you, 

the  founder  of  all  her  happiness !  What 

fete  be  her  aim,  but  to  destroy  your 

hidy  and  your  soul  ?*' 

■Giulio,  deeply  affected,  hastened  to 
Haiedata,  requesting  an  explanation  of 
this  ^traordinary  event,  and  conjured 
her  to  break  her  long  silence.  But 
tbredata,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  pre- 
sented him  their  child,  and  secmea  by 
the  sweetest  caresses  to  make  her  amends 
bt  disobedience*  Her  loving  husband 
Mi  soon  appeased.  He  entreated  her 
toacootnpany  him  on  a  walk,  and,  per- 
kaps  witnout  intention,  he  led  her  to 
the  sea-ooast  l*he  ocean  lay  before 
Aod,  brightened  by  all  the  lustre  of  an 
feiKan  mnoo-light*  The  eHPect  which 
die  sight  of  the  element  made  upon 
Mue&a  was  as  unexpected  as  it  was 
VDnderful.  Her  eyes  sparkled  with  de- 
light, she  spread  out  her  arms,  uttered 
»ciy  of  joy,  and  threw  herself  into  the 
waves.  Giulio  stixxl  amazed,  but  soon 
he  beheld  her  rise  smiling  and  nod- 
fing  at  him,  and  swimming;  with 
in  astonishing  agility  and  grace.  Iler 
ilender  form  appearinj:;  through  the 
loods  and  the  silver  light  of  the  moon, 
eemed  not  to  be  tliat  of  a  mortal,  l^ve 
Ad  anxiety  filled  her  husband's  bosom. 


and  he  followed  her  into  the  sea  to  pro- 
tect her  in  the  dangerous  element.     If 
ever  the  waters  had  appeared  sweet  to 
him,  it  was  now.     He  thought  a  soft 
music  sounded  from  the  depths ;  allur- 
ing voices  invited  the  couple  to  sink  in 
the  mysterious  bosom  of  the  floods,  and 
indeed,  in  the  arms  of  Maredata,  he  sank 
deeper,  till  he  almost  lost  his  senses, 
when  Maredata  suddenly  threw  out  a 
cry  of  despair,  and  seizing  him  with 
both  her  arms,    moved   towards  the 
shore,  where  she  deposited  him  on  the 
very  spot  where  he  had  once  placed  her. 
Soon  tier  endeavours  and  her  caresses 
called  him  ^in  to  life.     **  Who  ait 
thou  ?"  cried"  he,  **  wonderful  being, 
who  art  thou  ?*'     But  Maredata,  takii^ 
his  hand,  fled  with  quick  steps,  and  en- 
circled her  veil  fast  round  her  ears,  as 
if  to  avoid  the  seducing  sound  of  the 
roaring  waves,  which  rose  higher  and 
higher,  pursuing  the  beautiful  fugitive. 
Arrived  at  the  castle,  he  rep&ated  his 
entreaties  to  her  to  solve  this  mystery. 
But  Maredata    clasped   her  lily  arms 
round  him,  and  her  sofl  expressive  eye 
asked  him,  "  Am  1  not  thijie  >  Art  thou 
not  hiippy  ?     Why  askest  thou  more  ?" 
And  indeed  Giulio  seemed  to  be  satis- 
fied ;  he  even  promised,  he  never  would 
ask  her  again,  and  consented  to  lead 
her  shortly  to  another  castle  in  the  heart 
of  the  country,  where  she  would  not 
be  troubled  by  the  sight  of  the  sea. 
The  joy  which  sparkled  at  this  assu- 
rance in  her  eyes  was  his  sweet  reward, 
and  once  more  a  happy  husband,  he 
pressed  his  happy  wife  to  his  heart. 

But  the  next  day  his  parents  request- 
ed his  company,  and  his  father  address- 
ed him  thus :  *«  My  son,  we  were 
walking  yesterday  on  the  boi-der  of  the 
sea,  when  we  beheld  the  extraordinary 
scene  wliich  happened  with  Maredata. 
You  easily  see  that  you  never  saved  her 
out  of  the  waves,  since  she  possesses 
such  a  wondcrfiH  power  over  the  ele- 
ment. Manuela  has  told  us,  that  she 
has  heard  her  sing,  and  notwitlistanding 
your  entreaties,  she  maintains  an  ob- 
stinate silence.    This  must  be  broke 
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for  the  ftike  of  your  immortal  miil ; 
conjure  her— commartd  her  to  speak, 
ami  if  she  stilll  remains  silent,  you 
must,  separate.*'  Giulio,  on  the  con- 
trary»  after  having  discoursed  a  \on^ 
time  with  his  parents,  asserted,  tliat  he 
was  himself  perfectly  happy, — tliatsucli 
a  sofl  aflfeclionate  being 'as  Maredaui 
could  never  endanger  his  soul,  and 
fiuished  by  asking  his  parents*  leave  to 
eo  with  his  family  to  tneir  castle  in  the 
mterior  of  the  country.  After  some 
reflection,  the  Count  granted  his  reciucst : 
•'  but,"  added  he,  '•  before  you  Jepait 
for  the  country,  you  will  accom|)any 
nie  to  Naples^  where  I  want  to  pre- 
sent you  to  tlie  Kins;.  Giulio  pro- 
mised to  obey,  and  in  the  space  of  a 
few  days  the  Count  and  his  family, 
Giulio,  Maredata,  and  their  child  pro- 
ceeded to  Naples. 

Soon  aAer  their  arrival,  Giulio  was 
presented  to  the  King.  The  old  Count, 
seeing  that  he  c^^uld  not  prevail  on  his 
son  to  force  Maredata  to  disclose  her 
secret,  discovered  the  whole  to  the  King. 

He  therefore  received  Giulio  with 
hard  words,  reproaching  him  with  a 
sinful  alliance  with  a  fairy,  and  com- 
manded him,  under  pain  of  disgrace,  to 
learn  immediately  the  truth  from  Marc- 
data,  and  threatened  even  to  bum  his 
wife,  as  a  being  devoted  to  the  demon 
At  these  words  of  the  King,  Giulio  lost 
his  patience  ;  a  spirit  of  rage  seemed  to 
have  taken  possession  of  his  soul.  He 
hastened  home,  rushed  into  the  apart- 
ment of  his  wife,  whom  he  found  play- 
in<;  with  her  child  in  her  arms.  He 
brandished  his  sword  over  her  head, 
and  exclaimed,  *'  Thou  cursed  witch, 
who  art  thou?  Speak,  or  instant  death." 
— but  he  could  not  finish  his  sentence, 
for  she  fell  into  his  arms,  and  cried  out, 
•*  Now  indeed  it  is  time  to  speak  !  Now 
indeed  we  must  part,  and  part  for 
ever!"  A  liocxl  of  tears  checked  her 
words,  but  she  overcame  her  emotion, 
and  with  a  sweet  voice  shi^  entreated 
her  amazed  husband,  who,  at  the  first 


sound  of  her  voice»  had  lot  hir  rage»to 
sit  down  near  her,  ^md  she  tlicA  pr^ 
cceded:  **  Know  then,  rov  oi^f Iftve, 
that  I  was  bom  in  the  deplb  ol|fae 
ocean.  Once,  as  thou  wert  awii  ^"^ 
near  the  shore, — 1  beheld — I 
diee.  But  our  laws  will  not 
to  speak  to  any  mortals  or,  if  W9'< 
his  hfe  is  forfeited  to  the  powerful  r' 
of  the  deep.  Oh  !  how  difficult' 
to  be  mute  when  love  fills  the 
The  word  would  part  from  my  lipi^ij 
1  was  silent,  and  now,  that  I  have  a 
spoken  to  thee,  I  must  depart,  and] 
cliild  too.  For  the  reveng;e  of  the. 
rits  is  dreadful,  and  all  of  us 
soon  be  sacrificed  to  their  «rath 
I  delay  any  longer.  Farewell, 
from  this  moment,  I  take  leave 
of  love,  and  happiness!  Fai 
She  embraced  him,  and  wouU 
but  Giulio,  trembling  like  a  mi 
the  sight  of  the  gory  wound  of  bit  Vic- 
tim, rose  suddenly,  and  seizing  the 
child,  cried  out,  "  Never !  never,  shall 
thou  carry  off  my  child !"  But  she 
gazed  on  him  with  a  long,  deep  look, 
that  chilled  his  blood  to  his  very  heart ; 
then  she  began  to  sing  in  such  mourn- 
ful pensive  sounds,  tliat  he  lost  his 
senses. 

When  he  recovered*  she  was  gone. 
The  inmates  of  the  castle  had  seen  her 
proceed  towards,  and  leap  into  the  sea. 
From  that  moment  a  still  melancholy 
preyed  upon  Giulio.  He  said  not  1 
single  word  to  his  amazed  parents.  Lx)Dg 
time  elapsed  before  he  was  able  to  leave 
the  room,  till  he  one  evening  walked 
down  to  the  coast  to  his  accustomed 
bathing-place.  His  anxious  parents  be- 
held him  swimming,  when  suddenly 
the  sea  glowed  in  a  thousand  colours, 
and  Giulio  disappeared.  The  beauli- 
ful  phenomenon  la:&ted  for  hours,  but 
Giulio  was  seen  no  more.  A  tradition 
prevailed  among  the  j^eople,  that  tlie 
lustre  of  the  sea  had  been  a  signal  of 
the  re-union  of  the  faithful  lovers. 
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SIK    HUGH   THE    HERON. 

H  ISDiDn  Bomann. 

And  he  went  Tarlh,  him  alouc. 

And  all  funqalBh'd  ramt  he  home, 

lo  liU  chnmber  upon  a  night, 

Wonndcd  ure  and  eril  difthi ; 

Hii  knife  wan  lint, — his  iheBth  waa  la'fn, 

The  scabbard  froat  hiu  ihigb  aat  gaae, 

He  had  mure  wouuda  with  BOurd  and  kni't-, 

Than  ever  man  that  had  hii  life. 


When  1  had  galhpred  ffom  many 
Hot  the  Kcatterfft  and  varying  uortiuns  | 
cfthe  following  wild  and  simple  story,  ; 
I  nt  down,  as  has  ever  been  my  way  on  ! 
ihe  spot  wlicn;  il  befel,  and  prwecded  tu 
compare  tale  and  place  logutliei,  for  tlu^ 
wrpose  of  making  the  present  interpret 
ibe  past,  and  aid  me  in  telling  a  clear 
tod  consistent  story.  An  old  man,  a 
kind  of  district  historian,  accompanied 
DM,  and  it  required  no  small  [Htrsuasion 
to  induce  him  to  visit  a  place  where  he 
acknowledged  heseldom  willingly  went. 
Hii  looks  saddened  down  by  ihe  way, 
Vti  there  was  something  of  awe  in  tlie 
inumer  in  which  lie  stood  on  the  suui- 


niit  of  a  sleep  hill,  and  holdins;  onl  his 
hand  towards  a  valley  and  lake  at  our 
feet,  said,  "  I'here — there  is  tltc  home 
of  the  ancient  name  of  Heion,  and  there 
llic  deed  was  done,  which  made  sn  many 
checks  pale."  We  seated  ourselves  nii 
the  ground,  and  il  seemed  his  wish  lu 
allow  me  lo  look  my  Ril  on  vale  and 
lake,  before  he  proceeded  to  violate  the 
repose  of  a  scene  so  full  of  loveliness, 
by  lunching  on  a  tale  of  treachery  and 
blood. 

With  treachety  and  with  blotid,  no 
one   who   looked   with   me   upon  the 

Elace  would  have  believed  it  associated. 
L  was,  indeed,  a  sweet  and  romantic 
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nook,su6baoDettwliicfatndMcnic^  i 
(and-tiailiUoD  is  tQinetimet  mdicious) 
the  iniflBdiood  of  the  RomUi  -cfanrcb 
towia  to  eroct  their  altars,  and  aet  vp 
iheir  carved  itnagea,  and  ooUeot  the 
ikfties  of  the  earth.    The  friley  was  a 
good  anow«6]ghl  acK)n,'tbeaideBflhiped 
lip  into  hills  covered  with  venkne  as 
soft,  and,  by  the  nibbling  of  shaqi,  as 
short  as  the  down  of  velvet ;  here  md 
there  a  stray  garden  flower, — and  heve 
and  diere»  a  j^um  or  a  wild  apple  liae 
contrived  to  struggle  for  existence,-^ 
and  toM  with  the  retum  -of  spnng  the 
story  of  the  ancient  elory  of  the  place. 
In  the  boaom  lay  a  luce,  deep  and  cool, 
and  80  clear,  that,  without  seeing  the 
bottonif  which  the  peasants  placed  at 
the  dirtanoe  of  -many  a  iathom,  you 
might  see  the  whole  shaggy  outline  of 
the  pastoral  hills  reflected  quietly  on  its 
bosom.    'Many  green  shrubs,  beariug 
fruit  or  flower,  flourished  alons;  the  wa- 
ter-edge,— and  the  chafing  of  the  lake 
freaked  its  borders  into  innumerable  lit- 
tle nooks  and  tongues,  where  the  wild 
ducks'  young — an  orange  tawny  brood, 
—moved,  half  seen,  half  hid,  among 
the  water  grass  and  the  broad  leaves  of 
the  lake  lily.    The  flocks  moved  to  and 
fro  on  the  valley-side.. — a  stray  deer 
looked  timorously  down  fiom  a  woody 
shelf  above, — whil^  high  overhead  on 
the  summit  of  a  clifl*,  where  the  ancient 
gods  of  the  land  were  once  worshipped, 
sat  a  pair  of  black  eagles  pruning  their 
wings,  and  meditating  a  flight  to  remote 
pastures  for  food  for  their  young.  Their 
shadows  and  mine  lay  scattered  along 
the  quiet  and  scarce  moving  waters. 

Eastward,  the  vale  expanded,  and 
then,  suddenly  closing,  allowed  scarce 
room  for  a  small  clear  stream  to  pour 
from  the  lake  down  a  deep  and  woody 
ravine,  from  which  it  escaped  into  a 
beautiful  bay,  shaped  out  like  a  crescent 
from  the  mainland.  Between  two  green 
and  conical  hills,  covered  half  way  to 
the  summits  with  natural  wood,  which 
seemed  never  to  have  felt  the  axe,  I 
saw  the  eastern  sea,  bright  with  the 
morning  sun,  and  agitated  by  a  gentle  I 


whid  and  the  coming  ^de.  - 

stood  so  close  tof[ether  that  I  i 

ly  see  a  long  and  narrow  ^nsta^ 

with  the  waves  leaping  and  i 

but  1  heard-  the  chafing  of  tt 

ajjainst  difF  and  promontory, 

kmd  of  hollow  and  moumf 

which  waves  raise  when  they 

rocjiy  and  a  cavemed  shore.   < 

bid)itation,  or  handy  work,  1  < 

410  trace ;  and  I  saidf  to  my  ooi 

^  Where  is  the  hall  of  the  He 

where  is  tlie  chapel  of  our  lady  ? 

is  the  tower  of  the  lake  .^— 'I 

them  in  tale  and  in  song,  i 

foundations  seem  indeed  to  1 

no  securer  resting  place  tlian  i 

grant  verse  and  vaiying  story  g 

**  Alas  !'*  said  the  old  man, 

the  vale  presents  more  vivid  i 

ancient  glory ,--and  there  are  ! 

the  name  and  hand  of  Heroi 

nothing  may  eflace,  though  tl 

and  storms  of  many  years  hav 

over  them."     And  he  arose,  ai 

ing  on  my  arm,  descended  w 

and  hesitating   steps  to  a  p 

ledge  of  rock  whicn  shot  forv 

the  valley,  and,  pointing  to  a  g 

below,  said,   **  That  is  the  vau 

of  the  Herons.*'     I  looked  mor 

ly,  and  saw  the  remains  of 

tower, — its  roof  of  massy  stone 

sisted  rain  and  storm,  and  mei 

of  destruction  for  centuries,  anc 

sand  slender  trees,  and  crawling 

and  blossoming  flowers  streai 

from  every  joint,  opening  ev< 

the  top  of  the  tower  down  to  t 

ecbe.     *•  There,"  said  my  con 

"  IS  the  tower  of  Sir  Huph  H' 

to  you  it  may  seem  notliing  bu' 

of  rock  and  rubbish, — but  to  r 

foot  length  of  ground,  and  eve 

of  jointed  stone,  and  every  flc 

fruit-tree  utter  tale  and  histo: 

eyes  are  old : — but  you  may 

flight  of  broad  steps  descendi: 

the  tower  pjate  to  the  lake, — 

covered  with  that  bush  of  trailin 

ble.  From  the  foot  of  the  stairs 

ment  of  solid  stone,  not  broa* 
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Ikw  to  walk  abreast,  shot 
Q  of  the  lake,  and  led  to 
hich  tradition  says  was  a 
e  in  times  of  feudal  coin- 
pen  war.  The  tower  of 
been  gradually  swallowed 
ere.  Over  its  cope  stone 
I  of  water  roll  now,  but  I 
iy  father  say,  that  when 
It  was  still  visible  above 
the  flood  has  risen  against 
d  that  castle,  though  once 
lere  the  eagle  would  have 
d,  has  now  its  very  thresh- 
^the  waves  when  the  wind 
motion." 

an  again  leaned  upon  roe, 
onducted  along  a  kind  of 
to  the  summit  of  another 
i  the  eastern  end  of  the 
tre,*'  stands  Hugh  Heron's 
a  man  cannot  sit  in  it  now 
ng  his  feet  in  the  lake*,— 
oked  it  as  high  as  the  top 
ie,— 'below  it  lay  the  Cave 
^ — ^but  ancient  sanctity, 
prayers,  and  the  presence 
,  could  not  save  it  from  the 
Lture,  and  the  lake  fills  it 
1  for  ever.  But  here  is  an 
the  rudest  hind  respects;** 
ed  out  on  the  fece  of  the 
r  rock  beside  us,  the  shape 
ut  deep  and  sharp  intne 
i  before  it  knelt  tne  fieure 
[Ran,— his  sword  andhel- 
h  seemed  a  heron  plume, 
3es  ;  his  face  was  turned  to 
id  his  hands  were  clasped 
my  wild  flowers,  and  more 
le  honeysuckle,  then  form- 
m,  showered  themselves 
be  face  of  the  crag,  and 
r  the  ground  at  our  feet, 
said  my  companion,  is  the 
gh  Heron,  and  here  it  is 
forth  before  the  sun,  and 
1  his  knees  till  the  hunter 
lill.  Now  look  down  the 
nay  see  the  ruins  amongst 
im-trees  and  briars  yet,— 
He  chapel  of  our  lax^y 


was  small,  bat  it  was  wondroui  ftiir,  aod 
shaped  by  man*s  piety  and  peraeveranoe 
out  of  the  solid  rock.  Many  pilgrims 
came  and  blessed  it;-— death-bed  sor- 
rows and  theremorsejof  old  i^  endow- 
ed it  laigely,  and  made  it  ue  richest 
shrine  in  all  Uie  north  oountiy.  It  was 
on  the  floor  of  that  chapel  that  Hiieh 
the  Heron  burnt  a  fire  oi  donamon  for 
seven  years  beside  the  body  of  the  lady 
he  loved,  and  our  fiwe&theis  believed, 
that  at  the  end  of  the  seventh  year  the 
body  was  bom  away,— <and  the  breath 
of  living  life  breathed  into  it,  and  it  be- 
came a  ministering  spirit"  My  old 
companion  looked  me  sted&stly  m  the 
^e,  shook  his  head,  and  after  a  short 
silence,  said,  **  Ye  may  smile,  for  it  is 
the  feshion  of  the  youth  of  this  age  to 
give  credence  to  nGdiing,r--«nd  ye  may 
call  me  superstitious,-^wfaich  may  bel 
am,— ^t  there's  more  matter  for  mar- 
velling and  sorrow  about  this  phoe  than 
for  smiling  and  mirth.**  I  ass^ed  my 
gray-hea(kd  fnend  that  I  had  too  deep 
a  sympathy  with  all  things  which  tra- 
dition embalmed  (and  she  never  em- 
balmed ought  but  the  purest  and  the 
best,)  to  make  them  matters  for  mirth. 
It  was  my  chief  wish  to  tell  the  story  of 
Hugh  Heron  in  strict  aoconkmce  with 
popular  belief,  and  to  reflect  back  to 
'  the  people  a  distinct  image  of  provin- 
cial history.  For  this  purpose  I  had 
composed  in  a  rude  manner  the  tale  in 
myown  mind ;  I  would  proceed  to  relate 
it  to  him,  with  the  hope  that  where 
other  men's  memories  had  failed,  his 
would  be  found  perfect,  and  that  his 
knowledge  of  all  the  varieties  of  the 
legend  might  enable  me  to  infuse  more 
of  character  and  incident  into  the  sim- 
ple narrative.  The  old  man  smiled 
and  shook  his  head, — and  I  proceeded 
at  his  request  to  whisper  my  version  in 
his  ear ;— he  seemed  to  have  a  dread  of 
open  speech  in  a  place  where  to  him 
every  rock  and  stone  breathed  the  his- 
tory of  the  house  of  Heron. 

**  During  the  wars  of  the  two  roses, 
(for  traditional  story  has  ever  imperfect 
dates,)   there  Uved  a  young  faaighty 
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named  Sir  Hiigh  Heion»  and  his  castle 
stood  in  a  small  valley  which  hore  his 
femily  name.  Before  he  was  eighteen, 
personal  beauty  and  deeds  of  arms  made 
him  talked  of  from  Tweed  to  Trent. 
His  father  had  perished  in  battle  with 
the  Scots  when  Lord  Maxwell  wasted 
Cumberland,  and  left  him  to  Uie  love 
of  his  motlier,  a  daughter  of  the  noble 
house  of  Dacre,  who  caused  him  to  be 
trained  to  arms,  and  to  all  chivalrous 
exercises.  He  accompanied  Lord  How- 
ard, and  assisted  in  ravaging  the  fron- 
tier of  Scotland  :  and  when,  on  his  re- 
turn, he  was  drawn  into  an  ambush  by 
the  Johnstones  and  Carlyles  on  the 
river  Eden,  he  fought  with  such  despe- 
ration, that  the  Laird  of  Lochwood  re- 
turned to  Scotland  with  but  ten  follow- 
ers, and  Hugh  Heron  made  his  way 
home  with  only  seven.*' 

**  I  have  stood  on  the  spot  where  that 
fierce  skirmish  happened,"  said  my  old 
friend,  **  and  a  sweet  little  comer  of 
border  earth  it  is, — a  place  for  the 
pastime  of  children  and  tlie  sport  of 
fairies.  It  is  called  the  fighting  fold  to 
this  very  day,  and  one  who  has  held  tlie 
plough  on  the  spot, — for  OTavcs,  and 
fairy  rings,  and  holy  knous,  and  all, 
are  ploughed  now, — told  me  that  spear 
points,  and  spurs,  and  arrowheads  arc 
■  turned  up  by  the  share." 

"  One  of  the  seven  companions  of 
Hugh  Heron  in  this  adventure,"  I  re- 
sumed, "  was  a  youth  of  his  own  blood, 
and  bearing  his  own  name,  several 
years  older, — and  neither  so  fair  in 
person,  nor  gifted  in  mind, — but  hold 
and  enterprisin<j:,  a  seeker  of  perils,  and 
excoedintily  skilful  with  the  sword  and 
l)jw.  The  peasantry  who  sought  to 
distinguish  the  kinsmen  by  some  de- 
scriptive to-nanie,  called  the  latter  Ay- 
nier  tlie  Black,  and  the  former  Hugh 
the  Fair, — and  some  scrupled  not  to  say 
that  their  hearts  and  minds  correspond- 
ed with  the  colours  which  described 
their  persons.  If  ihey  were  companions 
in  the  battle-field,  they  were  also  com- 
rades in  the  chase, — and  their  hawks 
had  the  fairest  and  boldest  flight — iheir 


dogs  the  €eetest  feet  and  the  wnA 
mouths, — and  their  arrows  flew  more 
sharp  and  sure  than  any  in  Cumber- 
land,— though  it  was  the  dwelling  of 
the  Howards,  and  Dacres»  and  Lowthersi 
and  Graemes." 

*'  Have  you  ever  heard,* 'said  my  old 
friend,  **  that  they  drew  a  bow  or  6ev 
a  hawk  against  one  of  the  wild  herau 
of  their  native  lake  ?  No,  no ;  none 
that  bore  the  name  would  ever  do  that; 
— they  left  the  noble  and  beantifol 
birds  to  breed  and  bring  forth  by  the 
borders  of  the  lake ; — there  was  a  cum  j 
denounced  against  tlie  house  of  HeroOt  J 
if  they  rifled  a  nest,  or  harmed  but  tf 
feather  of  their  namesake  bird  ;'-eicn 
the  plumes  of  the  heron,  which  waved 
above  their  helmets  in  battle,  were  tboie 
shed  from  the  bird's  wing, — and  the 
merit  of  the  plume  was  the  more,  if  it 
happened  to  be  shed  when  the  fowl  i 
flew,  and  was  caught  before  it  reached  \ 
the  ground.  I  have  seen  myself  the 
wild  herons  of  the  lake,  seated  like « 
flock  of  doveis,  on  the  ruins  of  that  old 
castle,  and  they  drooped  their  winpt 
and  laid  their  bills  on  their  breasts,  sod 
sat  so  grey  and  motionless,  that  y^ 
would  have  thought  tliey  were  stricken 
into  stone, — I  Imve  heard  that  such 
things  have  been." 

«'  Tliere  is  a  wild  tale  told,"  I  said, 
"  of  the  ancestor  of  the  house  of  Heron, 
who  was  left  a  child  by  rovers  on  a  lone- 
ly island  on  the  Scottish  coast,  wliere 
he  was  fed  and  nursed  by  a  pair  of 
wild  herons.  The  scarlet  mantle  in 
which  he  was  wrapt,  and  the  gems  and 
chains  of  gold  and  pearl  which  lay  be- 
side him  were  commonly  shown  when 
a  bridal  happened  in  the  house  of  lleroOf 
and  the  story  of  his  nursing  formed  one 
of  our  early  and  popular  romances. 
All  that  I  can  gather  is  tliat  the  herons 
covered  him  with  their  wings  by  night* 
and  sought  him  food  by  day,  till  he 
grew  up  a  fair  and  graceful  child,  and 
rose  to  great  renown,  and  took  the  namo 
of  his  strange  protectors.  He  is  men- 
tioned in  old  charters  by  the  name  of 
Eustace  de  Heron.    The  romance  went 
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»  to  lay  that  his  feathered  henefhctors 
Kfer  fbnook  him ; — in  the  battle  they 
lovered  over  his  head, — in  the  tounia- 
Deut  they  came  down  with  a  scream, 
ifld  sought  to  annoy  the  enemy, — and 
bey  sat  like  watchers  on  the  lop  of  his 
iBtle  by  night,  and  built  their  nest, 
ind  brou;;Iit  forth  their  young  on  the 
ammit  of  one  of  the  towers.  A  min- 
lrel*8  curse, — and  the  more  weighty 
Rath  of  heaven  are  denounced  against 
tD  those  who  shall  touch  but  a  heron*s 
ving,  or  rob  a  heron*s  nest." 

**  Romance  do  you  call  it  ?"  said  my 
mnpanion,  **  it  is  as  true  to  the  truth 
B  the  H^ht  is  to  the  morning,  and  Skid- 
daw  to  tne  Solway  side.  1  have  heard 
ke  ballad  of  Eustace  the  Heron  a  thou- 
and  times  in  bower  and  in  hall ;  and 
if  it  is  a  romance,  what  call  ye  C'iievy 
Cbace,  and  William  of  Cloudeslie  ? 
Hut  herd  never  tucks  that  berries  a 
heiOQ*8  nest,  and  that  himter  never  pros- 
pers who  shoots  one  of  these  noble 
mds.  There  was  Dick  l>^bson  of  Sol- 
^8kle»  and  young  Wat  Forster  of 
Derwent,  and  Adam  Ridderford  of  Ri- 
ikniown,  and  Percie  Redmain  of  Hem- 
ihaw,  what  got  they  by  scorning  old 
ayes  and  minstrel  curses,  1  would  fain 
know  ?  crippled  limbs  and  a  broken 
Deck-bone." 

*'  It  happened  one  night,**  I  conti- 
Doed,  *'  that  some  lawless  sea  rovers 
sailed  into  the  bay :  they  had  heard, 
perchance,  of  the  rich  shrine  of  our 
lady,  and  resolved  to  spoil  it.  They 
bad  coasted  along  Scotland,  and,  though 
rqtulied  in  various  attempts,  they  suc- 
%eded  in  others,  and  pillaged  several 
iilbiges,  and  took  some  small  places  of 
ttrangth,  which  they  plundered  and 
ximL  Now  it  befel  that  Midsummer 
MPe  was  ever  a  time  of  festivity  with  the 
wue  of  Heron,  and,  as  they  were  a 
fevout  as  well  as  a  valiant  race,  they 
included  their  evenings  of  mirth  in 
iinnility  and  prayer.  The  two  Herons, 
he  fair  and  tne  black,  with  several  of 
heir  comrades,  had  been  tilting  with 
he  spear,  and  proving  each  other's 
ikill  with  the  sword^  and  armed  thus. 


were  humbling  themselves  on  the  floor 
of  our  lady*s  chapel  when  the  rovers 
arrived.  The  pirates  lingered  for  a  mo« 
ment,  for  a  hymn  was  then  singing  in 
honour  of  our  lady, — the  pious  minstrel 
had  recorded  the  riches  of  the  shrine, 
— the  munificence  of  the  pilgrims,— 
and  the  generosity  of  the  gsdlsmt  house 
of  Heron, — nor  were  the  Howards^  and 
Dacres,  and  other  valiant  names  of  old 
Cumberland  forgotten.  '^  This  is  a  long 

{liuus  inventory,  my  lads,'*   said  the 
eader  of  the  pirates,  "of riches  and 
relics  which  we  shall  enjoy.    The  gokl 
we  can  s))end  ashore ;  and  as  for  the 
relics,  why,  we  are  exposed  to  storms 
by  sea  and  onslaughts  by  land,  and  we 
may  as  well  have  such  trinkets  nefetr  us 
when  the  wind  is  high.     And  now  I 
think  on't,  couldn*t  we  as  well  capsize 
a  handy  companion  of  a  monk, — who 
might  patter  a  bit  of  prayer  for  us,  han- 
dle a  partizan  or  boarding  pike  on  a 
pinch,  and  drink  a  stoup  of  wine  or 
mead,  and  sing  us  a  merry  ballad  when 
we  come  back  from  a  cruize.     I  thtnk 
we  might  make  room  for  such  like  gear. 
But  by  the  deep  sea,  and  the  trade 
wind,   I  think  this  inventory  is  right 
long.     Why,  the  old  chanter  makes 
too  many  tacks  as  he  sails  down  the 
current  of  the  story.     I  must  cut  this 
poetic  yarn  short, — so  follow  me,  my 
merry  men   all,  and   whip  out  your 
boarding  tools  ; — now,  by  your  leave, 
my  pious  masters.'     And  with  a  blow 
of  his  foot  he  made  the  chapel  door 
ring  against  the  wall,  and  in  he  burst, 
followed  by  a  score  or  more  of  his  com- 
rades.    But  instead  of  shrieking  nuns 
and  trembling  priests,  they  saw  a  sight 
which  daunted  the  boldest.       There 
knelt  young  Hugh  Heron  at  the  head  of 
his  friends  and  vassals,  and  the  gleam- 
ing of  their  armour  filled  all  the  chapel 
with  light.     In  a  moment  they  were  on 
their  feet, — their  swords  out, — and  well 
they  proved  their  love  to  the  shrine  of 
our  lady  that  night, — for  blow,  and 
shout,  and  hurried  feet,  and  the  groans 
of  wounded  men,   filled  all  the  vale 
downward  to  the  sea  side.** 
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"  I  have  heard  old  dame  E(ien,*' 
said  my  oompanion,  "  tell  the  slory  of 
the  attack  on  our  lady*8  chapel,  but 
nckhershieldy  nor  sword,  nor  burnished 
mail,  nor  battle-shout  were  in  all  her 
tale,— and  it  was  a  curious  tale  enough. 
The  blessed  relics,  she  said,  found  de- 
fenders in  a  flood  of  marvelbus  light 
which  rushed  out  of  the  chapel  door, 
and  smote  the  rovers  sore,  and  pursued 
and  destroyed  them,— and  the  groans  of 
the  mariners  were  heard  afar  oiii.  And 
the  wondrous  light  flashed  on  the  waters, 
and  smote  the  vessel,  and  away  she 
sailed  along  the  ocean,  and  was  doom- 
ed to  float  for  a  season  in  flames,  to  be 
a  witter  and  a  warning  to  all  workers  of 
evil.  I  cannot  say  that  I  wholly  credit 
the  tale,  though  I  sometimes  see  strange 
wild  l^hts  shining  along  the  waters, 
and  we  know  evil  men  liave  been  smit- 
en  and  afflicted,  and  set  up  as  a  world*s 
wonder." 

"  Foremost  and  fiercest  of  all,"  I  said* 
"  went  Sir  Hugh  Heron, — ^throujrh  the 
gorge  of  the  valley,— over  the  wild  sea 
shore, — mid-thigh  deep  into  the  waters, 
he  followed  and  sought, — whoever  he 
hit  went  down,  and  none  could  stand 
l)efbre  him.  The  leader  of  the  rovers 
attempted  to  escape  with  a  few  of  the 
bravest  of  his  followers,  and  had  reach- 
ed the  deck  of  his  shallop,  and  had 
given  the  word  to  move,  when  Sir  Hugh 
stood  on  the  deck  beside  him.  The 
combat  between  them  was  fierce  and 
brief,  and  as  he  stnick  the  rover  down, 
a  slender  girl  richly  dressed,  who  was 
sleeping  among  a  heap  of  furs  and  em- 
broidered mantles,  sprung  up,  uttered 
a  wild  cry,  and  claspiug  him  round  the 
knees,  looked  up  with  streaming  and 
imploring  eyes  for  protection  and  mer- 
cy. There  stood  the  youth,  his  bloody 
sword  in  his  hand,  his  eyes  burning 
with  the  agitation  and  fury  of  the  fight, 
and  around  him  lay  the  bodies  of  his 
enemit'S,  their  limbs  yet  qp.ivering  with 
dopartin*;  life,  and  their  blood  floating 
all  the  deck.  With  his  left  hand  he 
shed  back  a  fleece  of  dark  and  disor- 
dered locks  from  the  lady's  brow,  and 


gazed  upon  her  till  tlie  storm  subside 
in  his  soul,  and  mercy  and  kindne 
returned  again  to  his  looks.  He  ntn 
gazed  upon  a  fairer  face.  His  kinms 
came  to  his  side.  *  What  bj\b  yoo, 
he  said,  '  even  now  I  saw  you  M 
flushed  brow  and  flashing  eyes,  andi 
frame  which  seemed  expanded  beyom 
that  of  a  mortal,  smitmg  down  aik 
sparing  not, — and  now  the  red  Uocn 
has  left  your  face,  and  your  eyes  en 
look  on  nothing  but  this  young  ladjr, 
as  if  the}'  were  under  the  influence  d 
sorcery.'  Sir  Hugh  heeded  not  tbe 
words  of  his  kinsman,  hut  replying  ra- 
ther to  the  looks  of  the  captive,  said, 

*  Arise  lady,  against  all  will  I  protect 
thee  ;*  and  he  kissed  her  white  forehead 
with  the  awe  of  one  who  offers  saluta- 
tion to  some  precious  relic. 

^*  The  young  lady  arose  trembling* 
and  with  her  eyes  cast  down,  and  cling- 
ine  to  his  arm  as  if  she  clung  for  her 
life. — *  I  will  cany  you,  lady,'  he  said, 

*  to  my  mother's  tower, — for  I  see  yeu 
are  not  of  the  kin  of  those  wild 
and  lawless  rovers,  and  with  her  yoo 
may  remain  till  your  kindred  learn  what 
hath  befallen  you.'  And  bearins  her 
ashore  he  left  his  kinsman  and  retainen 
to  spoil  the  rovers'  shallop--and  gold, 
and  jewels,  and  rich  dresses,  and  suits 
of  armour,  and  the  best  tempered  wea- 
pons were  found  in  great  store.  Some 
were  oflered  up  at  the  shrine  of  cor 
lady,  and  the  remainder  were  carried  to 
Heron  tower.  When  lady  Heron  saw 
her  son  bearing  so  young  and  beautifbl 
a  creature  in  his  arms,  she  came  and 
supported  her  into  her  chamber,  and 
comforted  her,  and  told  her  that  she 
had  fallen  into  honourable  hands,  and 
questioned  her  of  her  country  and  hei 
kindred.  And  the  young  maiden  an- 
swered in  a  voice  low  and  sweet,  and 
in  the  gentle  Doric  of  the  North  Coun- 
try, that  slie  was  the  daughter  of  th< 
knight  of  Corehead,  and  her  maider 
name  was  Beatrice.  Her  brother  hac 
marched  with  the  Lord  of  Lochwooc 
against  the  foray ers  of  tl)e  border^ — hei 
father  had  loosed  his  dogs  at  the  foot  oi 
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?ater»  and  bunted  to  the  river 
-for  ao  for  went  tlie  ancient 
nf  the  bouse  of  Halliday,  while 
I  left  bird-alone  in  her  father's 
;  tower,  and  into  that  tower  had 
ffs  entered  at  midnight,  and  mas- 
e  guards,  and  carried  her  to  sea, 
i&  riches,  and  arms,  and  splen- 
sesy  which  pertained  tocher  race. 
as  for  the  young  lady  of  Core- 
said  the  old  man,  **  for  the  de- 
lta of  her  house  are  a  kind  and 
i  race.  I  believe  the  lale,  though 
beard  a  for  different  story  told ; 
eeaaaid  that  she  was  no  daugh- 
his  earth,  but  an  evil  spirit  let 
1  the  world  to  bring  to  the  dust 
»le  house  of  Heron, — ^but  it  can- 
— and  yet  I  have  heard  it  said  as 
khat  on  Midsummer  eve  she  has 
en  with  flashing  eyes  and  flowing 
lilin?  along  the  bosom  of  the 
id  raising  a  wail  so  piercing  and 
HKMis,  tmt  all  the  wild  herons 
on  the  wing  with  a  shriek  and  a 
I  have  heaid  such  things,  and 
bristian  I  may  not  credit  them, 

few  people  in  this  land  would 
t  me  for  the  belief." 
Then  the  mother  of  Sir  Hugh 
heard  the  story  of  the  youns 
,  she  called  her  attendants,  and 
itbed  her  in  milk,  and  clothed 

■atin»  and  put  a  cliain  of  gold 
her  neck,  and  a  stringof  pearls 
her  hair,  and  they  all  stood  and 
«<}  at  her  beauty.  But  the  one 
18  most  moved  by  her  sweetness 
auty  was  Sir  Hugh  Heron, — he 
tie,  but  his  eyes  foUowed  her 
Kver  she  went;  and  having 
lis  fill,  be  went  and  disarmed 
*,  and  mused  long  on  her  story 

her  beauty.  And  his  kinsman 
nd  rallied  him  about  bis  love,-— 
tered  oki  s&ws,  and  ouoted  old 
«s,  and  said,  who  shall  interpret 
Q  thee  and  the  lady  who  speaks 
strange  tongue  ?  And  Sir  Hugh 
smilra,  and  said  not  a  word,  but, 

thought,  and  his  mind  bearing 
iiden's  image,  he  went  into  the 


tower  in  the  lake,  and^  sitdng  on  its 
summit  he  saw  a  fearful  vision,  or  he 
dreamed  a  dreary  dream.  He  lay  and 
dreamed, — for  1  shall  imagine  he  was 
in  slumber, — that  he  sat  imon  the  sum- 
mit of  the  Eagle  cliff,  and  looked  on  sea 
and  land.  He  heard  on  a  sudden  the 
sound  of  flute  and  pipe,  and  minstrel's 
song,  and  saw  a  crowd  of  dames  in 
bridal  dresses  moving  from  his  mother's 
tower  towards  the  cnapel  of  our  lady* 
And  girls  ran  before  and  strewed  the 
way  with  flowers,  and  men  shouted  and 
cried,  'Joy  to  the  noble  house  of  Heron.' 
And  amid  them  all  he  saw  the  lady 
whom  he  liad  saved  from  the  rovens 
dressed  like  a  bride,  but  with  a  pale 
face,  and  eyes  shining  with  tears,  Ira  to 
the  shrine  by  one  of  her  kinspfien.  And 
he  looked  again^  and  he  saw  the  bridle- 
groom,— tall  he  seemed  and  handsome, 
but  he  saw  not  his  fisbce,  for  it  was  turn- 
ed away  frpm  him,  and  he  tbovght  hia 
step  was  kke  that  of  his  own  kinsman. 
Sir  Aymer.  But  before  the  procession 
reached  the  altar,  the  air  began  to  dark* 
en,-— 4k  doud  covered  the  bay,  and  out 
of  the  doud  there  camei  a  human  form,. 
and  in  his  hand  there  was  a  sword. 
And  the  form  followed  the  bridal 
throng  into  the  shrine  of  our  bdy,  and 
there  arose  a  sbream,  and  the  sound  of 
men  in  strife,  ^nd  the  groan  as  of  one 
smote  down  in  battle  was  heard,  and 
the  marble  floor  ran  with  Mood.  And 
he  awoke  with  a  start. 

^^  On  the  morrow  his  motiiqr  saw 
that  his  face  had  lost  its  usual  joy,  and 
she  took  him  into  her  chamber,  and 
laying  her  hand  on  his  foir  hair,  said^ 
*  My  sweet  son,  you  have  ever  been  a 
dutiful  child  to  me,  and  the  name  of 
Heron  has  lost  nought  of  its  h^h  fame 
since  the  death  of  thy  father.  The  wild 
Scots  have  heard  tl^  name  with*  fear ; 
and  with  such  a  name,  and  such  a  form 
and  face,  you  may  look  vp  to  the  no- 
blest of  the  hmd.  Now  hearken  to  my 
words ,  I  love  to  see  a  free  young  heart 
lavish  out  its  affections ;  but  there  is  an 
hour,  my  son,— even  when  you  step  out 
of  the  stripling  into  the  noan,— Jwhen 
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the  heart  is  warm,  the  hopes  high,  and 
the  judgment  unripe,  which  is  full  of 
good  and  evil  to  future  life.  In  that 
time  of  trial  you  now  stand,  and  it  be- 
lioves  you  to  look  on  beau^^  with  cau- 
tion, and  keep  your  heart  free,  though 
fancy  wanders  at  will.  I  have  looked 
on  tliis  young  lady, — her  eyes  and  her 
words  are  full  of  sweetness  and  mo-* 
desty,  and  though  extremely  young,  she 
has  a  sense  and  a  spirit  far  beyond  her 
years.  I  see  your  blood  mount  to  your 
brow,  my  son,  while  I  say  this,  and  I 
love  you  the  more,  because  you  feel  the 
influence  of  youth  and  of  beauty.  But 
keep  your  heart  yet  for  a  while, — ^you 
will  then  see  with  other  eyes, — the 
daughters  of  thy  native  land  are  as 
lovely  as  those  of  the  Scot,  and  to  wed 
a  daughter  of  your  enemies  is  to  war 
against  your  own  fame.  Thy  Scottish 
wife*B  love  will  blunt  the  edge  of  thy 
sword,  and  take  away  the  sharpness  of 
thine  arrows.  The  house  of  Corehead 
is  a  gallant  house,  and  has  given  war- 
riors to  Scotland  since  the  crusade  of 
Richard  tlie  Lion, — but  never  let  it  give 
a  wife  to  the  heir  of  thy  father*s  fame 
and  name.' 

**  And  she  sat  silent  for  a  little  space, 
— then  removing  her  hand  from  his 
head,  she  arose  and  said,  *  When  thy 
father  was  thy  age,  I  had  not  then  seen 
him ;  but  his  fame  came  home  before 
him,  and  many  of  the  noblest  and  fair- 
est of  the  land  went  to  welcome  him 
ashore.  I  will  not  say  how  proud  I  was 
to  win  him,  and  how  strong  our  love 
was, — stronger  than  that  which  unites 
common  minds.  But  in  many  a  battle 
he  fought,  and  in  many  a  tournament 
he  was  victor,  before  he  led  me  to  the 
altar  : — go,  therefore,  my  son,  and  do 
as  thy  father  did.  A  fair  army  is  about 
to  sail  for  Normandy, — and  when  some 
strong  castle  is  stormed,  and  some  glo- 
rious battle  is  won,  let  me  hear  that  the 
foremost  and  tlie  bravest  was  my  own 
son,  Hugh  Heron.'  And  he  bowed  his 
head,  and  his  mother  blessed  him. 

"  He  now  became  a  changed  and  an 
altered   man.     He  roamed,  it  is  true, 


amonn;  the  hills  and  alon?  thecea  shoref 
and  with  hawk  and  with  boand  pumed 
the  deer  and  the  heathcock.    But  when 
he  returned  at  night  he  came  no  lonm 
with  a  smile  and  a  hasty  step  to  Ins 
mother's  feet,  and  laid  before  her  the' 
fruits  of  the  chace.    He  approached  ber 
with  reverence,  and  asked  her  blesnoff 
with  modest  lips, — but  he  was  wan  and' 
thoughtful,  and  the  buoyancy  of  youth, 
and  alacrity  of  early  spirit,  seemed  to' 
have  forsaken  him.    His  dogs,  as  he' 
sat  on  the  hill  top  and  looked  towards 
the  ocean,  came  and  looked  in  his  face, 
and  gambolled  before  him,  and  whined' 
to  obtain  his  notice  and  his  caresses,— 
he  laid  his  hands  upon  their  heads, — it 
was  only  to  still  them,  for  his  thoughts 
were  elsewhere." 

"  I  could  show  you,'*  said  my  ooni- 
panion,  '*  a  seat  of  stone,  commanding 
the 'whole  bay,  in  which  Sir  Hi^ 
Heron  used  to  sit,  with  his  chace  d^ 
at  his  feet,  and  gaze  till  night  came  upon 
the  water.  To  this  place  maidens  in 
my  young  days  went  on  the  first  room- 
ing of  May,  and  strewed  flowers,  and 
sun^  songs  in  honour  of  constant  kiVe. 
I  will  take  you  to  the  place, — I  love  to 
sit  there  and  look  on  the  wide  ocean." 

<*  The  Scottish  lady,  when  she  saw 
him,  ever  turned  her  eyes  away  ;~4he 
prepared  the  choicest  dishes,  and  placed 
them  before  him, — she  fed  his  nawks 
and  caressed  his  hounds, — slie  set  the 
plume  aright  in  his  helmet,  and  hong 
his  sword  and  banner  fair  on  the  wan, 
— and  she  wrought  on  a  pennon  of  silk 
many  a  fair  device;  and  while  she 
traced  them  out  in  silver  and  in  gold, 
she  sung  songs  which  she  had  learned 
in  her  owti  country,  and  her  gentle 
tongue  gave*  them  a  sweetness  which 
sent  them  to  the  hearts  of  all  who  heard 
tliem.  And  Sir  Hugh  Heron  listened, 
and  gazed  upon  the  beautiful  stranger, 
and  as  he  saw  the  tears  drop  c^listeninc 
beneath  her  long  dark  eye-lashes,  and 
saw  her  bosom  heaving  with  a  si&;h  2& 
she  thought  on  her  native  land!,  he 
t}ioii'j;ht  he  never  saw  aught  so  fair. 

^*  One  morning  a  knight  came  spur- 
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kg  to  the  |ate,  and  while  be  winded 
e  bom  which  hung  by  the  castle  wall. 
Beet  filled  all  the  bay,  and  the  decks 
ere  shining  with  shields  and  spairs, 
od  the  broad  banner  of  England  was 
nfarled  in  their  van,  llie  knight  bore 
.mesnge  from  the  King  to  tlie  Lady  of 
hron  tower»  commanding  that  her  son 
Bid  a  hundred  of  her  retainers  should 
bUow  to  the  French  wars.  His  mo- 
iier  fell  on  his  neck,  and  wept  aloud, 
nd  all  his  father's  companions  in  the 
m  {gathered  around  him  and  shouted, 
-while  his  kinsman  took  down  liis  hel- 
■et  and  pennon,  and  said,  *  Now  woe 
u  the  dames  of  France,*  and  the  young 
icottish  lady  came  near  him,  and  stood 
rich  a  downcast  eye»  and  a  bosom  ill 
trot 

"  And  Sir  Hugh  Heron  led  his  kins- 
nan  to  the  top  of  the  tower,  and  said, 
I  B>  lo  a  far  land,  and  wliere  danger 
B,  Siere  shall  I  be  found.  Now  hearken 
0  m  words,  I  love  the  lady  whom  I 
aiea  from  the  rovers,  and  we  have 
isch  of  us  vowed  a  vow  of  constancy 
isd  tnitli.  This  vow  with  me  shall 
levior  be  broken, — and  whosoever  seeks 
o  win  my  love  from  me  by  evil  report, 
>r  by  dishonourable  wiles,  seeks  his 
[Hm  destruction,  and  shall  surely  find 
■!•  I  am  never  the  first  who  offers  in- 
Milt  and  wrong, — and  I  never  forgive  it 
io  those  who  otfer  it.  To.  you,  my 
Unsman,  the  keeping  of  my  tower  is 
givtn,  and  as  you  use  your  power,  so 
Aill  you  be  rewarded.  That  sea  shall 
Aov  where  yon  mountain  top  is,  if  I 
five  and  perfidy  goes  unpunished.  Re- 
ineaihers  the  Scottish  lady  is  thy  kins- 
man's love.*  He  waited  no  reply, 
^  raised  his  banner,  spread  his  sails, 
3ad  moved  swiftly  away  i  while  the  eyes 
of  his  mother  and  Beatrice  ^azed  till 
^  mw  weary  at  the  recedmg  ships 
^  toe  diminishing  sails. 

"  A  whole  year  passed,  and  news  of 
■ities  stormed,  ana  battles  won,  from 
ime  to  time  reached  England :  and 
•lowds  of  fiery  and  impetuous  spirits 
bllowed,— some  to  fall  nameless  in 
ome  petty  skirmish,  suid  otiiers  more 


fortunate,  and  })erhaps-  less  brave*  lo 
share  in  the  glory  which  has  ever  per« 
tained  to  successful  warriors.  But  from 
Sir  Hugh  Heron  nothing  was  heard, — 
nor  letter,  nor  niC8s^i;c,  nor  token* 
reached  his  native  place, — rumour  gave 
him  indeed  honour  enough,  and  the 
foreign  minstrels  ranked  him  with  the 
Richards  and  Edwards,  and  the  Howards 
and  Percys.  His  mother  marvelled  at 
the  silence  of  her  son,  and  Beatrice 
would  sit  for  hours  on  the  turret  top, 
looking  upon  the  sea,  and  watching 
every  sail,  and  singing  all  the  while 
some  of  the  wikl  and  sorrowful  ballads 
of  her  native  land.  One  faithful  hound 
of  her  lover's  was  her  constant  compi^ 
nion;  it  followed  her  wherever  she 
went, — it  walked  by  her  side*  lay  at 
her  feet,  and  when  she  went  to  rest, 
kept  watch  at  her  cliamber  door.  She 
caressed  the  noble  creature,  fed  him 
with  her  own  hand,  tied  a  garland  nnrnd 
his  neck,  and  when  no  one  was  near* 
she  would  speak  to  him  of  his  master, 
and  weep.  He  seemed  to  know  what 
she  said,  and  whined  and  fawned,  and* 
when  any  one  offered  to  come  close* 
his  eyes  glared,  and  he  uttered  a  fierce 
growl. 

'*  In  the  meantime  wars  were  wi^;ed 
on  the  borders  with  the  |xx>ple  of  Scot^ 
land,  and  every  week  Sir  Aymer  brought 
tidings  of  skirmishes,  and  battles,  and 
invasions.  Though  the  tower  stood 
remote  from  scenes  of  strife,  it  was  the 
practice  of  those  warlike  times  to  keep 
watch  and  ward,  and  maintain  all  the 
vigilance  necessary  to  prevent  surprise 
by  night  or  attack  by  day.  It  is  true 
tliat  the  new  captain  kept  a  strict  disci- 
pline, that  he  questioned  all  comers, 
that  he  received  all  letters  and  messages*  • 
and  acted  with  a  care  and  vigilance 
which  to  many  seemed  over-scrupulous. 
The  minstrels, — then  a  privileged  order* 
— wandering  from  tower  to  hall,  sirr- 
ing the  actions  of  the  living  as  well  as 
of  tlie  dead,  turned  with  a  poetic  curse 
from  the  jealous  wicket  and  the  closed 
gate,  and  sunn;  of  the  generosity  and 
bravery  of  other  names.    Other  ladies 
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had  tokens  from  their  sons,  their  love8> 
or  their  husbands,  but  no  such  tokens 
came  to  those  of  Heron  tower, — ^Beatrice 
sighed,  Lady  Heron  wept,  and  Sir  Aymer 
made  lamentation  with  them  both,  and 
so  one  whole  year  passed  by. 

**  It  happened  about  the  beginning 
of  sunmier  that  Beatrice  had  walked  out 
by  the  sea-side,  and  was  seated  on  a 
little  rock ;  past  the  base  of  which  a 
footpath  wbaed  along  the  shore.  The 
faithful  dog  of  her  lover  lay  by  her  side, 
a  small  banner  of  silk  was  in  her  hand, 
on  which  she  was  working  a  heron  in 
flight  ;-*-her  eyes  were  often  turned  to- 
wards the  water,— and  she  Matched  the 
motion  of  every  ship  with  the  anxiety 
of  one  whose  heart  is  at  sea.  While 
she  sat  in  that  place,  a  maimed  soldier 
stood  before  her,  and  holding  out  the 
reliques  of  a  leathern  head-piece  bor* 
dered  with  steel,  asked  alms,  in  the 
name  of  our  Lady,  for  one  who  had 
gone  far  and  seen  much,— had  -fought 
m  seventeen  battles  and  twenty-four 
sieges,  beside«  skirmishes  and  encoun- 
ters which  he  had  neglected  to  number. 
Sbe  took  a  piece  of  silver  in  her  hand ; 
and  •  Where  have  ye  fought  ?'  she 
said,  *  on  the  border  or  abroad  ?' — 
*  On  the  border,  lady  ?'  said  the  sol- 
dier, *  nay,  nay, — I  never  bent  my  bow 
against  the  crest  of  a  Scot ; — ^nay,  nay, 
—I  was  abroad,  lady,  I  was  abroad, 
among  the  French,  and  sore  strokes 
were  .given,  some  of  which,  and  sad 
ones  too,  fell  to  my  share.  Seven  sword 
wounds,  and  thirteen  lance  wounds,  all 
in  the  front,  lady ;  never  to  speak  of 
arrow  shot ; — ^the  shafts  flew  as  thick 
as  goose-down  at  Christmas,^ — sharp 
axKl  unsonsic,  as  ye  say  in  the  nortn 
country.  God  defend  ye  from  war, 
lady,  and  may  no  one  that  ye  love  ever 
go  where  the  lances  are  levelled,  and 
the  cross-bows  are  strained, — a  perilous 
trade  lady,  a  perilous  trade, — perilous 
work,  and  poor  pay.' 

*•  When  the  old  soldier  named  the 
French  wars,  Beatrice  coloured  deeply 
and  trembled  a  little,  and  changing  the 
silver  into  gold,  said,  *  Soldier, — among 


the  English,  who  is  the  gaUuteit  kiitth 
—and  who  do  the  ladies  of  France  km 
and  the  minstrels  laud  ?*— ^  Ah,^  mk 
the  soldier,  *  is  it  easy  to  say  which  oi 
the  stars  of  the  sky  are  the  (hinsit,— 
and  which  of  the  .flowers  of  the  flekl  ai« 
the  loveliest  ?  when  there  are  Howaids, 
and  Dacres,  and  Percys,  there  will  be 
gallant    knights,  and  noble  deeds  of 
arms.    But  m  my  poor  mind,  the  g^ 
lantest  soldier,  and  the  one  whom  min- 
strels laud  and  ladies  love,  is  one  who 
slieeps  on  the  grass  with  his  mantle  ofef 
him,— -eats    coarse  food,  drinks  only 
water,  and  has  a  black  hound  ever  I9 
his  side.     He  is  meek  of  speech  sad 
lisps  a  little.     I  fought  under  his  ban- 
ner, and  need  hath  he  to  bear  kn 
bravely  who  follows  him,  for  he  is  ever 
with  the  foremost,  and  wherever  the 
shout  of  "  a  Heron,  a  Heron,"  mm, 
there  are  gory  spurs  and  bkxxly  lanoa, 
and  many  a  brave  one  in  the  do«L* 
He  looked  on  the  gold  as  slie  laid  it  is 
his  hand,  and  with  many  a  bow,  and 
*  God  save  you,  lady,'  he  went  hahine 
along ; — it  was  the  flrst  news  she  m 
heara  of  Sir  Hugh  Heron,  and  blithely 
went  she  home,  and  many  a  face  was 
glad. 

'<  Several  weeks  passed,  and  the  lady 
was  again  seated  on  the  same  stone,  and 
with  her  dog  at  her  foot  looked  out  upon 
the  sea  Sir  Aymer  came  and  sat  dovn 
by  her ;  and  looked  with  her  upon  the 
waters.  '  The  wind  which  moves  the 
sea,  lady,'  he  said,  *  comes  from  the 
French  shore,  and  has  not  many  mintflo 
ago  been  fanning  the  hot  brows  and 
nodding  plumes  of  Sir  Hugh  Heron  and 
his  chivalry.'  And  while  he  q)oke»  > 
boat  came  swiftly  alonv  the  coast,-^ 
pushed  into  a  iitUe  creek ;  a  man,  ^ 
the  p;arbof  a  soldier,  leaped  lightly  oA 
and  advancing  towards  tneir  seat,  aaidf 
'  Wlio  can  show  me  the  way  to  Heroo 
tower,  and  tike  me  to  Beatrice  Halli' 
day  ?'  «  Tliere  stands  the  tower,'  said 
Sir  Aymer,  *  and  here  sits  Beatrice  Hal- 
liday  ; — fellow,  saw  ye  ever  a  fairer  - 
The  soldier  stood  and  looked  00  the 
lady  for  a  moment  or  two,—'  Aye,  §>'» 
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Kniglit,  iUr  enough  for  a  Scottish  wo- 
man,— but  be  she  of  the  north  or  of 
the  soutby  or  fair  or  foul,  I  am  the  bear- 
er of  a  message  to  her  if  she  knows 
aogfat  cyf  Sir  Hugh  Heron.*  Her  bosom 
fluttered  and  her  colour  changed.  Sir 
Avmer  started  up, — ^Fellow,  fellow,*  he 
said,  *if  ye  have  aught  evil  to  re- 
late»  let  it  be  in  my  ear  alone.* — 'Shame 
hH  me,  then,*  said  the  messenger,  *  and 
may  frequent  hunger,  and  hand  battles, 
andf  bad  billets,  be  my  luck  in  life,  if  I 
deliver  tny  message  to  another  car  than 
4ie  lady's  own.  But  it's  soon  said — 
it*8  soon  said ; — at  the  siege  of  Caen 
Sir  Hi^h  Heron  was  sore  wounded  with 
an  arrow  in  a  sortie,  and  was  taken  by 
m  French.  Nay,  nay,  lady,  never 
weep  for  that, — for  he's  well' now, — 
ye  shall  hear  it  all.  A  fair  dame — a 
duke's  daughter,  no  less, — took  the  ar- 
fow  barb  mm  the  wound,  and  cured 
him  with  a  lily  white  hand,  and  a  kind- 
ly tongue.  A  wily  dame  and  a  dainty 
one,  she  needs  must  be  if  all  tales  be 
Ime.  I  take  St.  George  to  witness  tliat 
no  woh  hand  salved  my  wounds, — luck's  ' 
all,— war  rains  hard  knocks  to  some 
and  good  fortune  to  others : — when 
Mary  Grubson's  son  was  winning  knocks 
on  the  poll,  %  Hugh  Heron  was  win- 
ning a  duke's  daughter, — luck's  all, 
«yL' 

*'  While  the  soldier  ran  on  with  this 
rode  discourse,  the  young  lady  looked 
cm  the  messenger,  and  then  on  Sir  Ay- 
mer,  and  moving  a  little  apart  from 
them,  she  said,  *  That  Si^Hugh  Heron  : 
u  wounded,  and  prisoner,  is  the  chance 
of  battle,— but  that  he  is  faithless  is  a 
fakehood ; — and  untrue  to  his  country 
too  ?— -I  wonder,  Sir  Aymer,  you  break 
>K)tthe  false  messenger's  head.  If  all 
men  were  to  swear  it,-»if  all  the  birds 
of  heaven  were  to  sing  it, — and  the 
winds  to  find  a  tongue,  and  do  nothing 
but  cry  Sir  Hugh  Heron  is  disloyal, — 1 
wouM  not  cr^it  it.  No,  his  heart  is 
pne,  and  his  mind  is  noble,  and  what 
ne  says  is  stronger  than  other  men's 
oaths,  and  were  this  dame  queen  of  the 
Wttt  instead  of  a  duke's  daughter, — 
29 


were  she  as  beautifbl  as  Eve  was  when 
she  came  fresh  from  lieaven's  hand 
with  the  marks  of  tlie  divine  artist  upon 
her, — and  every  look  a  charm,  and  eve- 
ry word  a  spell,  she  woirid  not  win  the 
heart  of  Sir  Hugh  Heron.' — •  I  am 
pleased  to  hear  thy  faith  is  so  strong  in 
my  cousin's  loyalty,*  said  Sir  Aymer, 
'  and  he  puts  the  like  fuith  in  the  lady, 
for  sorely  has  he  tried  thy  love  by  his 
long  silence.*  '  Sir  Aymer,'  said  the 
lady, '  your  words  are  imc;entle  and  un-^ 
kind,  and  with  her  to  whom  you  utter 
th(;m  they  woii;h  not,' — and  she  waved 
her  hand,  and  said,  '  Soldier,  begone  ; 
and  if  you  wish  not  for  stn{}e.s  that  are 
not  numbered,  and  a  dwellinj;  where 
daylight  never  comes,  name  not  false- 
hocxl  and  Hugh  Heron  together  again.' 
And  the  soldier  went  m Jittering  away^ 
and  was  heard  of  no  more. 

••  The  tale  which  he  told  spread  far 
and  wide ; — it  was  told  with  many  a 
Rtrange  embellishment,  and  all  the  peo- 
ple mourned  for  the  wound  and  capti- 
vity of  Sir  Hugh  Heron.  To  no  one  it 
seemed  to  brio^sincerer  sorrow  than  to 
his  kinsman.  Sir  Aymer ;  he  demeaned 
himself  with  all  the  humihty  of  grief  ( 
and  though  at  times  he  affected  to  reckon 
the  soklier's  talc  an  idle  fiction,  and  de- 
clared that  the  faith  of  a  Heron  was  mi*- 
changeablc,  he  nevertlieless  frequently 
alluded  to  the  dangers  of  batde,  and  the 
mutable  faith  of  man.  He  ever  sought 
opportimities  of  being  near  Beatrice; 
sometimes  he  would  ask  her  with  a 
smile,  *  if  she  dreamed  of  tlie  French 
lady,  and  how  she  thought  the  Lily  and 
the  Thistle  would  quarter  on  her  lover's 
shield  ?*  And  then  he  said  it  was  t, 
pity  such  a  stain  should  come  upon  an 
old  and  gallant  name.  Beatrice  listen- 
ed to  all  that  was  said,  but  her  faith  in 
her  lover's  vow.t  remained  unshakeni 
The  mother  of  Sir  Hugh  was  deeply 
moved  by  the  story  ;  wounds  she  cared 
little  for, — ^young  wounds  soon  healed ; 
captivity  she  regarded  not,  for  gold 
would  mend  that, — ^but  what  could  cure 
the  hurts  of  faith  and  loyalty  ?  In  lovb 
with  a  French  lady  !  was  ever  the  likr 


450 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR. 


• 

heard  of  ? — ^it  was  tnie,  our  kings  wed- 
ded the  daughters  of  France ;  but  they 
did  it  not  out  of  love,  but  of  policy^  for  the 
general  good  and  aggrandizement  of  the 
nation.  She  would  disinherit  her  son, 
and  give  the  lands  and  towers  to  his 
kinsman  Aymer.  And  yet  she  said 
love  was  an  overmastering  passion,  and 
it  would  be  a  pity  to  disinherit  a  brave 
youth  because  he  fell  in  love  with  a 
fair  face.  Beatrice  was  alone  unmoved 
among  thcro  all,  and  never  for  a  mo- 
ment coupled  dishonour  with  her  lovefs 
name. 

''It  happened  one  evening  that  a 
minstrel  came  to  the  gate ;  and  sought 
to  overcome  the  churlishness  of  the 
porter  by  singing  one  of  the  old  preda- 
tory ballads  of  the  border,  but  the  por- 
ter listened  to  his  favourite  minstrelsy, 
and  shook  his  head,  and  bade  him  be- 
gone. The  old  man,  for  he  wa^  very 
old,  and  with  locks  Hke  snow,  said, 

*  The  eate  of  Heron  tower  had  never 
been  shut  against  music  and  poetry, — 
he  had  been  with  the  great  lords  in  the 
wars  in  Normandy,  and  could  sin^  ma« 
ny  a  song  of  gallant  deeds ; — ^fair  fall 
the  kind  heart  that  cheered  the  min- 
strel,— and  foul  fall  the  churlish  hand 
that  bolted  the  jealous  gate.'  Beatrice, 
who  was  seated  at  her  window,  heard 
him  pleading  earnestly  for  admission, 
and  she  desired  Sir  Aymer  to  be  kind, 
and  remember  that  all  good  and  gallant 
knights  were  lovers  of  historic  son?. 

*  To  please  thee,  lady,'  said  Sir  Aymer, 
'  I  will  admit  this  idle  ballad-maker  for 
a  single  night ;  he  is  one  of  a  l}ing 
race,  who  exalt  the  low,  and  depress 
tlie  noble,  and  for  a  paltry  piece  of  gold 
stain  high  and  heroic  names.  I  am  no 
lover  of  the  race,  but  your  wish  is 
enough.'  And  he  arose,  and  conducted 
the  minstrel  to  the  presence-chamber. 

•'  He  was  an  old  man,  and  of  low 
stature,  had  been  a  harper  from  his 
yoith,  and  a  warrior  from  his  cradle, 
and  he  belonged  to  that  district  of  lons:- 
<'on tested  ground  called  the  debatable 
l.ind  of  the  border.  Sometimes  he  fol- 
lowed the  Scottish,  and  sometimes  the 


English  armv»  and,  like  many  loftier 
personages  of  that  period,  was  altemalB- 
ly  a  robber  and  defender  of  his  country. 
He  came  and  made  a  low  obeisaoce, 
and  was  questioned  by  Beatrice  of  the 
wars  in  Normandy,  and  of  the  deeds  of 
arms.    He  said,  of  the  achievemenis  of 
the  army  he  knew  little ;  it  was  the  va- 
lour and  heroism  of  single  w  anion  of 
which  he.  sung ;  he  left  the  deeds  of 
the  multitude  to  the  historian.    Many 
songs  he  had  framed  of  joy  for  the 
victor,  and  lament  for  the  vanquished, 
and  of  sorrow  for  those  who  fell  in  bat- 
tle.    But  the  days  of  his  singing  ^re 
well  nieh  done, — and  it  mattered  not, 
— for  wicked  and  politic  men  had  made 
use  of  the  gentle  craft  for  base  and  bd- 
worthv  purposes,  and  the  loLg  reign  of 
histonc  poesie  was  drawing  to  a  cloae. 
And  he  sat  silent,  and  seemed  unwilling 
to  give  any  proof  of  his  skill,  and  Bear 
trice  came  near  him,  and  spoke  of  die 
poetry  of  her  countiy,— of  tlie  rode  but 
graphic  strains  of  chivalry  and  romance; 
ana  repeated  some  of  the  tenderer  pas- 
sages with  a  grace  and  felicity  wnicb 
charmed  all  present,  save  the  minstrel 
himself. — '  I  too,'  said  the  old  harper, 
*  can  sing  a  Scotch  song  to  the  harp» 
and  in  my  youth  my  songs  of  joy  and 
mirth  were  famed  far  and  wide, — but 
of  late  all  my  love  of  mirth  is  fled,  and 
my  strains  are  now  of  a  sadder  and 
solemn  kind  ;  therefore  press  me  not, 
lady,  for  I  wish  not  to  make  so  fair  a 
face  sad.'     And  he  drew  his  aged  hands 
over  the  harpstrings,  which  emitted  a 
low  and  melancholy  sound,   like  tlic 
prelude  to  a  funeral  dirge.     •  I  would 
have  thee  to  sing  us  some  sad  story » 
said  Beatrice ;  *  let  it  be  no  idle  fiction- 
(for  idle  fictions  are  abroad) ;   let  truti 
honour    thy  harpstrings,  —  the   son? 
of   my  native  land   are  all  songs    ^ 
truth.'  And  the  minstrel  turned  his  fac" 
away,  and  said,   *  I  shall  sing  thee  ' 
song  of  truth, — my  last  and  my  sadd^s 
— and  when  I  liave  sung  it,  I  care  n<^ 
if  I  die,  for  the  scene  which  inspire^ 
it  will  ever  be   before  me,  asleep  ^! 
awake.     I  saw  him  lying  with  his  swo^^ 
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hand,  Iady>  and  I  heard  his 
and  there  is  nothing  of  the  song^ 
at  the  rude  melody  and  rhyme 
•  he  said  I  have  sung,  and  many 


an  eye  it  has  wet  with  tears,  and  tl  may 
wet  thine.  Listen  to  the  song,  lady» 
and  let  the  owner  of  this  tower  listen, 
—I  come  to  sing  a  song  of  tnith.* 


'^^  lltrott. 

All  hy  the  lake  Hugh  Heron  lay 

'Mong  rushes  long  and  creen. 
The  sward  around  was  soaIsM  with  blood, 

For  there  fierce  strife  had  been  ; 
From  his  fair  face  he  moved  the  helm. 

And  wiped  his  bloody  brow, 
*^  Oh  shining  helm  and  shady  plun^. 

What  brow  shall  bear  ye  now  ? 
Tve  worn  ye  where  shafts  fell  like  snow, 

And  swords  were  sharp  and  sheer. 
And  waved  ye  when  men  raised  the  shout, 

Of  victory  in  mine  ear.'* 

All  by  the  lake  Hv^h  Heron  lay. 

With  dying  hand  he  drew 
His  bright  blade  like  a  sun-beam,  out, — 

**  O  sword,  oh  tried  and  true. 
Through  snowy  Scotland,  sunny  Spain, 

In  ^ry  hast  thou  swept, 
And  passed  o*er  France*s  palmy  plains. 

And  all  her  ladies  wept. 
Men  knew  by  cloven  shields  and  helms. 

And  life*s  blood  on  the  grass. 
And  shudderings  of  the  strong^  hearts, 

Where  my  ffX)d  weapon  was. 

**  O,  never  more  amid  the  ranks 

Of  warriors  shalt  thou  gleam. 
Or  shine  with  me  on  Tweed*s  green  banks. 

Or  Eske's  romantic  stream. 
What  now  shall  shield  the  hoary  head,   ' 

When  war  comes  with  a  sweep. 
Or  save  the  mothers  when  they  clasp 

Their  tender  ones  and  weep  ? 
Oil  have  I  prayed,  nigh  to  the  close 

Of  some  victorious  day, 
Thus  to  lie  with  thee  in  my  hand. 

And  see  light  fade  away." 

All  by  the  lake  Hugh  Heron  lay. 

When  moved  the  waters  blue  ; 
**  Ah  little  thought  my  mother  dear. 

When  her  sweet  breast  I  drew, — 
Ah  little  thought  my  own  true  love, 

When,  with  a  trembling  hand. 
She  bound  my  plumed  basnet  on. 

And  girded  «»t  my  brand ; 
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And  blest  me  ivith  her  sw^ei  Scotch  tongue^ 

And  followed  wkh  her  ey^. 
That  I  should  fidl  in  a  for  Lmd, 

With  none  who  loved  me  nigh. 

**  And  yet  it  is  more  meet,**  he  said, 

**  My  good  sword  in  my  hand. 
My  plumed  basnet  on  my  brow. 

To  fall  in  a  far  land, 
Whcfn  earth  yet  shakes  with  rushing  steeds. 

And  rocks  ring  with  the  ciy 
Of  warriors  in  the  shock,  ana  all 

Man's  spirits  mounted  high, 
Tlian  where  my  true  love  wrings  her  hands, 

And  sobbing  side  bv  side. 
Sheds  out  her  soft  soul  at  her  eyes  ;** — 

And  «o  Hugh  Heron  died. 


<*  When  this  song  was  done,  Beatrice 
arose,  laid  a  string  of  pearls  on  the 
minstrel's  harp,  and  moved  out  of  the 
chamber,  her  bosom  heaving  till  the 
lace  which  covered  it  seemed  like  to 
burst.  She  reached  her  chamber  door, 
when  a  sob  and  groan  were  heard,  and 
she  dropt  on  the  threshold.  Lady  Heron 
came  and  watched  over  her  like  a  mo- 
ther. The  peasants  missed  her  at  mom, 
and  noon,  and  twilight,  sitting  looking 
seaward  on  the  castle-top  for  eiglu 
whole  days ;  with  the  ninth  she  re-ap- 
peared again,  and  the  sound  of  her 
voice  and  lute  was  heara  once  more 
coming  from  the  latticed  window  of  her 
little  chamber. 

'*  This  was  in  summer,  and  the  mid- 
dle of  harvest  came,  yet  brought  no 
certain  tidings  of  Sir  Hugh  Heron.  Of 
rumours  there  were  many,  but  all  so 
contradictory,  and  strange,  and  roman- 
tic, as  to  exceed  all  ordinary  belief, — 
yet  they  filled  the  mind  of  Beatrice  with 
doubt  and  apprehension.  The  song  of 
the  minstrel  sne  esteemed  only  as  one 
of  those  fictions  in  which  poets  take 
the  advantage  of  a  wound  or  lost  battle, 
to  raise  the  wail  and  the  lament,  and 
call  the  attention  of  the  world  to  the 
object  of  their  esteem.  But  if  she  re- 
tained her  outward  show  <^^'  spirit  and 
resolution,  a  secret  troubL-  was  visible 
in  her  eye,  and  a  change  had  come  to 


the  bloom  of  her  che^  Sir 
was  duteous  and  respectful,— 
for  the  safetv  of  the  castle,  anc 
so  strict  and  jealous,  that  he  p 
no  one  to  speak  to  the  ladies  till 
conversed  with  them  privately ; 
rumoured  that  many  a  messi^ 
presenft,  and  letter  came  from  P 
dy,  which  never  found  their  wa 
sender  wished ;  and  menials  a 
sants  whispered  that  he  loved 
young  lady,  and  coveted  the  bro 
of  iSir  Hueh  Heron. 

'*  Of  all  this  no  suspicion  se 
be  dntertained  in  the  tower,  ol 
Sir  Aymer  had  sole  charae  ai] 
Lady  Heron  seldom  left  her  cl 
save  for  devotion  in  the  chapel 
she  continued  often  till  a  lati 
Beatrice  was  her  constant  com 
and  to  a  meek  and  gentle  natur 
much  tenderness  of  heart,  and 
ardent  and  enthusiastic.  The  lac 
her  as  her  own  child,  and  wis 
her  son  from  the  wars,  that  ^< 
lay  her  hand  on  his  head,  an 
him,  and  go  to  the  altar  with  h 
Beatrice.  But  the  love  of  Beatri 
the  affection  of  Sir  Hugh,  and  the 
of  Lady  Heron  were  nvt  to  be  1 
without  peril  and  blood. 

"  It  is  said,  that  during  the 
wars,  the  £^ran^  vision  wliich  1: 
peami  to  Sir  Imgh  Heron  in  £i 
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SDtiau^d  to  haunt  bim,  and  his  know- 
idge  of  his  kinsman's  nature  filled  his 
and  with  mistru^  and  forebodings. 
"he  utter  silence  of  his  mother  and  his 
distress  to  all  the  presents  and  messafj^es 
e  sent  them  would  have  brought  liim 
com  the  uttermost  ends  of  the  earth, 
ad  not  the  heroic  duties  to  which  his 
ountry  had  called  him  demanded  heart 
nd  hand.  That  his  home,  and  his 
Mther,  and  his  mistress  were  ever  pre- 
ent  to  his  mind,  was  proved  at  (lie  me- 
Qorable  storminfi^  of  Caen,  when,  amid 
he  carnage  and  the  outcry,  he  burst 
nto  the  secret  residence  of  a  Norman 
lecromancer,  with  his  battle-axe  un- 
tiped  and  bloody,  told  his  name,  and 
lemanded  to  see  iu  the  ma;;ician*$  mir- 
ruf  his  native  tower,  his  motlier,  and 
98  k)ve.  The  m^ician  looked  on  this 
ppung  and  armed  apparition,  and  said, 
'I/x»  there,  my  child,*  And  he  look- 
id  in  the  mirror,  and  there  his  native 
«lley  lay  in  summer  beauty, — ^herons 
atlqr  the  quiet  lake,— the  gates  of  his 
Dwer  were  ckwed, — ^his  mother  sat 
umiberiog  the  days  and  hours  he  had 
!)een  absent,  and  Beatrice  was  in  her 
ihavber  pressing  to  her  bosom  a  token 
vhicb  he  had  given  her  of  his  love. 
Ind  be  smiled,  and  said,  '  I  will  place 
;vo  warriors  from  that  little  valley  at 
tbf  chamber  door,  and  woe  to  those 
no  seek  to  molest  thy  eray  hairs/ — 
Ind  the  old  man  looked  mournfully 
ipon  himf  and  said,  '  You  have  seen 
m  present  my  child  ;  look,  and  he- 
boid the  future,  and  know  that  to  a  de-  •  - 
touned  heart  wings  are  given, — -your 
Etfe  is  in  your  own  hand.*  Ana  he 
looked  into  the  magic  mirror  again,  and 
the  blood  rushed  burning  to  his  tem- 

£;— he  stood  for  a  little  space,  and 
exclaimed, '  Eternal  villain  !'  and 
mote  the  mirror  with  his  battle-axe  till 
M  deft  the  steel  frame  in  two ; — and 
M  of  the  chamber  and  over  the  rent 
md  battered  walls  he  went,  like  one 
rho  bends  his  heart  to  do  a  desperate 
leed. 

*'  It  had  long  been  a  custom  with  the 
lOuse  of  Heron  to  go  once  every  third 


year  round  the  marches  of  theii  grounds 
— the  Gj9t  in  blood  walked  at  the  head 
of  the  procession,  with  banners  displays 
ed,  and  with  music  playing.  On  the 
renewal  of  this  pE^eant,  much  pains 
had  been  taken  to  render  it  striking  and 
gorgeous.  Horses  richly  caparisoned, 
pennons  of  all  hues*  and  banners  won 
in  battle  were  mixed  with  the  retainers, 
who  were  all  completely  armed ;  and 
mirth,  and  minstrelsy,  and  wine  abound- 
ed. The  way  was  rough  and  moun- 
tainous, the  vales  were  oeep  and  bushy, 
and  the  streamlets  many,  and  rocky, 
and  turbulent,  so  they  marched  but  a 
little  way  by  noon,  and  the  sun  was 
nigh  the  setting  when  they  reached  the 
sea  side. 

*'  The  scene  before  them  was  beau- 
tiful, and  the  natural  splendour  of  rock 
and  wave  was  increased  by  a  number 
of  barges  covered  with  dags  and  stream- 
ers, to  convey  the  procession  alons  the 
maritime  boundary  of  the  land.  Lady 
Heron,  and  one  or  two  of  the  attendant 
matrons  of  her  household,  and  several 
of  her  armed  retainers  were  placed  in 
the  first  barge,  and  at  the  sound  of  a 
trumpet  it  darted  from  the  shore,  and 
the  music  which  came  from  its  crowded 
decks  rung  mellow  along  the  bosom  of 
the  sea.  Other  barges  followed,  and 
last  of  ail,  and  a  bowshot  behind,  came 
the  bai^  of  Sir  Aymer,  manned  by  his 
own  fnends — men  lured  by  the  love  of 
rich  dresses  and  good  pay  from  the 
wild  and  licentious  border, — with  daunt- 
less hearts  and  strong  hands,  and  mar- 
vellously slender  systems  of  morality. 
A  minstrel  was  there,  but  he  seemed 
more  of  a  warrior  than  a  bard,  and  the 
music  was  all  of  a  rough  and  martial 
kind. 

It  was  with  a  heart  free  of  all  suspi- 
cion that  Beatrice  gave  her  hand  to  Sir 
Aymer,  and  was  placed  on  the  prow  of 
his  barge  on  a  cushion  of  velvet  and 
under  a  canopy  of  silk.  Her  lover^s 
stag  hound,  the  faithful  companion  of 
all  her  journeys,  was  at  her  side ;  and 
she  sat  nd  looked  on  the  darkening 
waters  and  the  receding  shore  with  a 
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heart  ill  at  rest.  More  visible  cause  for 
alarm  soon  came.  Since  mid-day  the 
distant  clouds  had  begun  to  gather  them- 
selves together  over  the  bosom  of  the 
sea ;  a  dark  cloud  had  desconded  among 
the  neighbouring  mountains,  and  as  the 
procession  moved,  the  cloud  moved, 
and  hung  dark  and  vast  over  a  line  of 
steep  and  lofty  rocks  at  a  little  distance. 
The  sun,  which  seemed  with  its  fervent 
light  to  keep  the  clouds  of  sea  and  land 
asunder,  now  sunk  fairly  down,  the 
clouds  increased  and  came  rolling  toge- 
ther, and  when  they  met,  the  wind  rose 
with  a  rush,  the  lightning  flashed,  and 
the  sea  swelled  and  heaved ;  and  there 
was  a  thick  darkness,  in  which  no  man 
could  see  a  lance's  length.  The  mirth 
of  the  minstrel  and  the  merry  songs  of 
the  mariners  were  drowned  in  the  gusts 
of  wind  and  in  the  chafing  of  the  waves 
on  beach  and  cliff.  The  coast  along 
which  they  sailed  was  dangerous  and 
rocky,  with  sharp  headlands  and  wild 
caverns,  in  which  the  storm  moaned 
and  roved  by  fits,  still  the  sea  was  not 
violently  agitated,  and  they  moved  aw^ 
with  oar  and  with  sail.  All  at  once, 
however,  the  tempest  stooped  down  to 
the  water,  and  heaved  it  midmast  high, 
and  the  big  and  thick-descending  drops 
of  rain  made  the  decks  reek  as  if  the 
baree  bad  been  on  fire.  The  death- 
shrieks  of  creatures  drowning  were 
heard  for  a  moment  above  the  noise  of 
the  storm ;  and  Sir  Aymer  directed  his 
bai^  to  the  shelter  of  a  little  bay, 
scooped  out  of  the  rocks,  overhung  with 
trees,  and  terminating  in  a  wild  and 
beautiful  cavern. 

*'  It  was  with  an  involuntary  shudder 
that  Beatrice  submitted  to  be  borne  into 
this  lonely  and  beautiful  cavern; — 
cushi(  ns  were  placed  in  one  of  the  re- 
cesses for  her  accommodation,  and  the 
rude  followers  of  Sir  Aymer  bushed 
thi  m  M  Ives  to  render  the  place  pleasant 
and  agreeable.  Torches  were  kindled 
and  I  laced  within  the  entrance,  and 
beside  them  the  mariners  and  soldiers 
stood,  expecting  the  storm  to  subside, 
and  uttering  profane  jests,  and  singing 


licentious  songs.  Beatrice  ttl  at  a  coD" 
siderable  distance  from  this  rude  group, 
a  small  torch  burned  beside  her,  aod 
before  her  stood  Sir  Aymer»  siknt  aod 
ihoughtful,  a  dark  flash  was  on  his  iaoe, 
and  he  seemed  forming  some  evil  leti^ 
lution.  She  watched  his  looks;  hevM 
ever  a  man  of  few  words,  and  now*  fail 
power  of  speech  seemed  overmastered 
by  some  mtemal  commotion.  *  Sir 
Aymer/  said  she,  'this  fearful  stom 
and  the  penis  to  which  Lady  Heioo  ii 
exposed  trouble  you  sore  :  look  out  on 
the  night,  and  tell  me  if  the  tempeitii 
likely  soon  to  abate.'  *  Ho  there,  Ste- 
phen,' said  Sir  Aymer,  *  look  to  M 
and  sky,  and  say  what  further  they  bode.' 
A  step  was  heard,  and  a  hoarse  voioe 
answered,  '  The  sky  is  black  as  hell, 
and  the  sea  seethes  like  a  cauldron  of 
pitch,  canH  say  when  the  storm  wj 
slacken.'  Sir  Aymer  strode  a  pace  or 
two,  and  said,  *  By  the  might  of  neaveoi 
lady,  love  for  you  troubles  me  moretbiD 
a  thousand  storms ;  I  have  loved  yon 
fondly,  and  1  have  loved  yon  loog.* 
*;Sir  Knight,'  said  Beatrice,  *  have  yoa 
forgot  your  vows  of  honour  and  arms, 
and  have  you  forgot  Sir  Hugh  HeiOB? 
But  you  wish  to  be  plea&ant  of  speed 
in  this  dreary  hour;  I  am  glad  to  hetf 
you  speak,  and  if  you  will  describe  one 
of  your  well-fought  battles,  yon  wiH 
find  me  a  patient  listener ;  but  taUkv/i 
of  love.'  *  Lady,'  said  he,  *  I  have  cier 
lost  the  love  of  my  bosom  for  bckrf 
honeyed  words,  and  I  must  plead  my 
cause  in  the  way  that  fortune  wills  i 
those  arms  (and  he  held  out  his  haodi 
towards  her),  can  fold  ye  and  pud 
ye  against  all  who  either  love  and  bate 
you.'  And  he  seized  her  suddenly  by 
the  mantle.  In  a  moment  the  stag  houiul 
which  lay  at  her  feet  sprung  at  his 
throat,  and  had  not  a  thick  huntiD^ 
dress  of  buff,  ornamented  with  cbaiM 
of  steel  and  gold,  which  reached  bigb 
up  liis  neck,  protected  him,  the  bite  had 
bei'n  deadly.  He  seized  the  stag  hound 
with  one  hand,  uttered  a  deep  impreca- 
tion, and  with  the  other  hand  drawing 
his  sword,  cleft  it  in  two,  and  flung  ^ 
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I  the  floor  of  the  cavern.  '  And  now, 
v  miatrqs,*  he  said,  '  will  I  show 
a  how  Sir  Avmer  W'x>e8 :  I  rcraem- 
r3fOur  words  of  jest  aiid  scorn,  your 
xkeiy  at  the  bluntness  of  my  speech, 
d  ray  insensibility  of  the  melody  of 
CKyaDd  the  harmony  of  music,  when 
a*  danced  so  gaily  with  the  Dacrcs 
d  Selbys,  and  the  hall  run^^  with 
i^hter  at  me.'  And  sheathing  his 
Old  he  ste[>ped  close  to  where  she 
lod,  and  offered  to  take  hor  in  his 
ini« 

"  With  dilated  eves,  and  hair  which 
imed  moving  with  horror,  and  with  a 
uddering  frame,  Beatrice  gazed  on 
n  for  a  moment.  *  Villain,'  she  said, 
t  know  not  the  might  of  woman's 
loic  hate ;  ye  have  never  leanird  to 
ik  on  her  with  reverence  or  with  awe ; 
tkam  It  now ;  in  the  weakest  vii^in 
my  father  s  house  there  is  a  courage 
It  scorns  ye  and  defies  ye.  Dare  but 
tooph  me,  and  if  heaven's  fire,  which 
w  makes  this  cavern  as  bright  as 
ixi,  strike  ye  not  to  the  earth,  a  hand 
dread  not  shall  work  God's  work.' 
d  she  put  her  hand  in  her  bosom, 
li  drawing  out  a  dagger,  said,  *  Sir 
ver,  see,  this  lay  in  my  bosom  when 
■as  amonz  pirates;  with  this  the 
ik  is  mighty,  and  woman  is  ecjual 
th  man.  Another  step,  and  time 
idrae  with  one  of  us.'  Sir  Aymer 
|hed,  and  looked  on  her  for  a  mo- 
at; his  frame  shook,  and  his  brow 
ikened,  but  grim  as  his  looks  grew, 
Mill  smiled,  and  he  sprung  towards 
rlike  a  beast  of  prey  springing  on  a 
BT.  *  Minion,'  he  said,  'ye  have 
iWD  blood :  my  revenge  shall  be  but 
ttmkn  kiss.'     And  the  dacreer,  as 


threw  it  away,  Tun^  aeainst  the  side 
the  cavern.  She  csQled  on  God  and 
^  Galled  on  her  love,  and  her  cries  of 
!p  and  terrible  despair  were  not  ut- 
Ed  in  vain. 

"  The  storm  had  now  subsided  ;  the 
on  streamed  out  from  among  the 
parting  clouds,  and  the  plash  of  the 
■nder-rain  and  the  howling  of  the 
idfaad  ceased.    A  boat  pushed  sud- 


denly ashore ;  hasty  words  and  heavy 
blows,  iind  death  groans  were  beard ; 
and  with  the  rapidity  of  light  an  armed 
figure  came ;  a  heron  plume  was  in  his 
helmet,  a  sword  was  gleaming  in  his 
hand,  and  that  light  which  heroism  and 
a  sense  of  deep  wrong  kindle,  was  burn- 
ing in  his  eyes.  It  was  Sir  Hugh  Heron. 
He  struck  Sir  Aymer  with  the  side  of 
his  sword,  and  said,  *  Turn,  thou  only 
faithless  knight  of  my  name  ;  turn,  and 
draw,  else  I  strike  ye  dead  >yhere  ye 
stand.'  And  Sir  Aymer  drew  his  sworn, 
and  said,  *  I  have  longed  to  wet  my 
sword  with  thee  in  this  quarrel ;  and  I 
will  wet  it  in  thy  heart,'  and  he  made 
a  blow,  and  there  was  a  sore  strife  be- 
tween them.  When  Beatrice  beheld 
her  lover,  she  fell  on  her  knees,  and 
held  up  her  hands  in  prayer :  she  knelt 
so  near,  that  the  biooa  which  the  sword 
drew  was  sprinkled  on  her  white  hands 
and  on  her  pale  cheeks.  She  closed 
her  eyes,  and  heard  for  a  time  the  sound 
of  swords,  and  the  moving  to  and  fro  of 
hurried  feet ;  they  were  a  moment  mute, 
and  then  the  combat  grew  more  fierce 
than  ever.  At  length  Sir  Aymer  fell 
pierced  throi^h  and  (hrough,  and 
while  he  lay  in  the  agonies  of  death, 
Beatrice  threw  herself  on  her  lover's 
bosom,  and  sobbed  out  his  name.  He 
sheathed  his  sword  and  kissed  her  fore» 
head  and  her  lips,  and  said,  *  My  love, 
my  love,  I  learned  thy  danger  in  a  far 
land,^nd  the  first  voice  I  heard  when 
the  storm  drove  our  boat  into  this  little 
lovely  bay,  was  thine  calling  on  God 
and  Hugh  Heron.' " 

Here  I  made  a  pause  in  my  narrative, 
and  my  companion,  who  had  maintained 
silence  much  longer  than  I  expected* 
looked  on  me  ai^  exclaimed,  **Call 
ye  that  the  Tale  of  Hugh  Heron  ?  The 
best  of  the  story  is  to  come,  and  will  ye 
stop  when  the  danger  is  over,  and  the 
mirth,  and  the  minstrels,  and  the  bndal 
lights  arc  coming  ?  Ye  have  not  said 
how  his  mother  came  and  fell  on  the 
neck  of  her  son, — how  the  body  of  Sir 
Aymer  was  borne  into  the  shrine  of  our 

dy,  that  the  vision  which  Sir  Hugh 
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MW  night  b«  rulfilled ;  and  Uk  lUiM  i  man's  touK~and  how  mUKf  riUcVf 
of  bis  blotxture  inihe  msfble  Hoorlo  suni  and  bit  daoifhters  blemei  ilie 
ttibday.  And  if  yetconi bridal n}iitb,  1  marriage  of  Hush  Ilorao  and  dwfeir 
vill  ye  not  tell  bow  many  inagset  were  mud  erf"  Hoffatdue  ?— never  If  U  a  tluy 
doily  said  for  ths  lepose  of  the  ilain  |  more. 


THE  BLACK  GOAT  OF  BRANDENBURG. 

A  FKAOMENT. 


"  Nothing,"  exclaimed  the 
"  but  the  immoUtioQ  of  a  per- 
fect goat,  without  a  lingle  hair  about 
him  thai  is  not  blaclc,  will  propitiate 
my  raaMGTt  and  secure  the  great  obiecs 
Ibrwhich  we  have  co  deeply  labouiea." 

The  pronncea  of  Rustiar  and  the 
countries  of  E\>land  and  Lithuania  were 
tnveised  in  search  of  this  precious  ani- 
mal, which  De  Kleist  and  his  compa- 
nions at  lengjth  obtained  for  the  value 
of  its  weight  m  gold.  The  Black  Goat 
was  laid  at  the  feet  of  llieir  exorcist ; 
who  now  proceeded  to  accomplish  his 
purpose  of  compelling  Lucifer  to  reveal 
the  secret  places  where  all  the  Irensutes 
were  buried  that  in  furmer  times  had 
disappeared  from  Germany. 

At  midnight,  on  a  heath  near  Beriin, 
and  under  the  gibbet  of  a  newly  hung 
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munkrer,theteftnaticsaBsembled,Kttli 
d>«r conductor,  to  witness  ihe  ctm«UlD- 
mation  of  this  miholy  work.  The  Omf- 
gling  goat  was  slaughtered  in  the  pffi 
bar&ro us  manner,  and  singlrdrg^of 
its  blood,  wrung  out  in  the  agoniBli^r 
death,  were  sprinkled  upon  De  tkm 
and  each  of  his  followers.  The  eaicw 
then  craclded  in  the  flamea  of  s  red 
fire  that  burnt  before  him,  and  hymia 
of  impious  adoiatiou  were  chanted  to 
the  deity  of  Hell.  These  rites  conti- 
nued till  dawn,  when  they  were  )mkei 
in  upon  by  a  party  of  police ;  u4 
though  the  infatuated  asistania  at;|M 
scene  were  permitted  to  escape,  iti  prin- 
cipal, the  sorcerer,  was  draped  a«^. 
to  confinement,  and  perished  in  W 
dungeons  of  Spaiiduii. 
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THE  SPECTRE  OF  PRESBURG. 


%  ^^mBBrloR  Salt. 


tnmbln  which  i»tt>ted  the  con- 
'Europe  on  the  £ath  of  Charles 
lh,  emperor  or  GeimaDy,  the 
e  heir  of  the  ancient  and  iilus- 
me  of  Hapsbing,  in  consequence 
fispnted  EucccMion  to  his  here- 
lominions,  and  the  coated  for 
^  his  eleaive  honouis,  are  well 
jo  alt  the  world. 

gtBtes  of  Hungary,  it  is  equally 
own,  were  on  this  occasion  a»- 
I  at  Prasburg,  on  the  Bummons 
r  new  queen,  the  celebtated 
rheresa,  what  she  made  her 
imorableappealto  the  spirit  and 
y  of  her  countrymen  in  behalf 
If  and  bet  itifant  eon,  presenting 
f ,  whom  she  carried  i  ii  her  arms, 
hem.  These  public  events  are 
own  ;  they  furnished  abundant 
t  conversalion  and  discussion  at 
e,  not  only  in  the  town  of  Pres- 
lut  over  all  Bivopo  ;  tbey  have 
1  ainple  matter  for  the  p«i  of  the 


hiMorian  to  expaliale  upra,  and  wilV 
ever  form  a  teaaikable  epoch  in  lb4 
annala  of  our  contineDk  The  town  <^ 
Presburg  was  alEOOat  equally  occiqued 
at  this  period  by  some  eventa  of  a  pri- 
vate nature,  but  periiapi  in  their  way 
scarcely  lest  remanable. 

A  luge  number  of  troops  were  of 
course  assembled  in  the  town,  nor  was 
there  an  inn  wluch  was  not  almost  en- 
tirely occu]Med  by  them.  The  most 
distinguished  inn  was  a  large  edifice-in 
the  &>thic  style  of  building  round  a 
spacious  court.  Along  the  prittdpal 
side  of  the  quadrangle  ran  a  cwridor,  at 
the  end  of  which  was  a  lai^  room  with 
a  vaulted  roof  appearing  to  have  been 
once  destined  fur  a  cliapel.  On  one 
side  of  this  room  was  an  immeoee  fire- 
place c^iaUe  of  making  anoble  blazing 
fire  in  tlie  ungenial  days  of  winter. 
TtuB  inn  being  full  of  troops,  the  officers 
made  use  of  the  large  room  in  question 
as  a  men-room,  and  commooly  paved 
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their  evening  there  together  round  the 
chimneyy  enjoying  the  crackling  of  the 
blazing  wood,  canvassing  over  the  in- 
teresting events  then  going  forwards, 
and  drinking  in  the  true  spirit  of  chival- 
rous gallantry,  to  the  health  and  pros- 
perity of  their  young  and  lovely  queen. 

They  were  sitting  thus  together  one 
evening,  when  the  conversation  having 
taken  a  very  interesting  turn — ^as  most 
people  will  agree  when  they  know  that 
awful  histories  of  spectres  and  other 
supernatural  appearances  was  the  theme, 
—thus  occupiea  they  thought  not  of  the 
tiiiie»  and  uie  midnight  clock  struck 
while  they  were  in  the  midst  of  some 
tale  of  terror,  nor  thinking  of  separating 
to  their  Tespective  couches  for  the  night. 

While  the  sound  of  the  twelfth  stroke 
yet  vibrated  on  the  ereat  bell  of  the 
city  clock,  the  door  of  the  room  open- 
ed, and  an  officer  in  the  Austrian  uni- 
form entered,  having  his  hat  drawn  veiy 
much  over  his  face,  his  arms  folded, 
and  his  eyes  bent  to  the  ground.  Tlie 
door  closed  again  without  its  being 
touched  by  him,  and  he  proceeded  to 
walk  slowly  and  solemnly  along  the 
r<?om,  making  directly  towards  another 
door  at  the  opposite  end  of  it.  The 
whole  company,  astonished  at  so  unac- 
countable an  mtrusion,  had  tlieir  eyes 
instantly  turned  to  him  ;  but  he  conti- 
nued his  way  with  his  head  bent  to  the 
ground,  nor  werehislooks  once  direct- 
ed towards  the  assembled  company. 

"  Heavens  !'*  said  one  of  the  officers, 
starting  from  his  seat,  **  Count  Molzie- 
witz  1 — I  thought  you  had  been  at  this 
moment  with  Khevenhuller's  army  ?" 
—and  he  was  making  towanls  him  with 
his  hand  stretched  out  to  offer  him  in 
token  of  friendship  :  but  llie  officer  con- 
tinued on  his  way  without  noticing  him, 
and  going  out  at  the  other  door  of  the 
room,  was  seen  no  more. 

The  company  looked  at  each  other, 
while  the  utmost  astonishment  was  im- 
pressed on  their  countenances,  and  an 
awful  silence  of  some  moments  ensued. 
At  Ien&;th  tlie  officer,  (Baron  Kiezer- 
hausen  by  name,)  who  thouglit  he  had 


recognized  in  the  mysterious  skmnaera 
friend  well  known  to  him,  said,  '*  whit 
can  this  mean  ? — 'tis  Molziewitz  am- 
redly  !  I  must  follow  and  question  Ub 
whence  this  unaccountable  intronn 
upon  us, — whence  the  air  of  mysioy 
with  which  the  whole  transaction  isaU 
tended  ?*'  and  he  was  advancing  towairii 
tlie  door. at  which  the  Count  Ind  made 
his  exit. 

"  Nay/*  s^d  Frederick  ¥on  Zindei^ 
dorf,  another  of  the  officers,  **  you  shall 
not  go,  it  were  fool-hardiness.** 

"  Fool-hardiness  I    What   do  joa 
mean  ?**  said  Kiezerhausen ;    **  I  a^ 
you  don*t  think  that  I  am  so  eanij 
daunted  T* — ^Yet  his  countenance  cat- 
pressed  considerable  doubts  as  to  the   i 
safety  of  such  a  movement ;  and  thoa^   I 
he  remained  upon  his  legs,  neither  of    ] 
them  stirred  lor  the  execution  of  lus 
purpose. 

"  Mean  ?"8aid  Zinzendorf :— "Thtte 
might  be  nothing  in  the  Count  under 
his  living  corix)realformto  daunt  you,*- 
but  this  figure — " 

"  Well,  this  figure,"  said  Kiezerhau- 
sen ;  **  I  am  sure  'tis  Molziewitz." 

*'  Aye,  but  are  you  sure  that  Molae- 
witz  is  still  alive  ?" 

'*  Pshaw  ! — We  have  been  talkins 
of  ghosts  and  spectres  till  your  heated 
imagination  is  possessing  itself  with  the 
whimsical  notion  that  we  have  had  a 
visit  from  a  ghost. — But  let  me  observe^ 
that  a  ghost,  according  to  all  the  esta- 
blished forms  of  the  incorporeal  world, 
must  have  appeared  in  his  wmding-sheet, 
not  in  a  full-dressed  uniform." 

■ 

**  Nay,  pardon  me,"  said  Augustus 
von  liirkenthal,  *'  if  the  body  be  not 
yet  buried,  how  should  the  spirit  ap- 
pear in  a  winding-sheet? — Ot* course, 
while  uninterred — " 

'^  Upon  my  word,"  said  Kiezerhau- 
sen, "  you  are  very  learned  in  these 
matters  ;  it  should  seem  as  if  this  were 
not  the  first  time — " 

**  Whether  first  or  not,"  said  Birken- 
thal,  ^*  I  should  think  it  quite  as  well 
not  to  treat  the  subject  with  so  much 
levity," 
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he  appearance  is  indeed  unao- 
)le,"  Raid  Henry  von  Wingerode ; 
shall  soldiers  be  afraid  ?— 'No, 
)Uow  and  investigate  the  matter. 
:t80me  cheat,  some 'vile  impos- 
nd  perhaps  for  some  very  vile 
i.  Our  enemies  know  that  Hun- 
are  not  to  be  daunted  in  the 
who  can  say  what  weapons  they 
:>t  be  endeavouring  to  employ 

us  ? — ^We  have  been  talking  of 
itural  appearances,  such  at  least 
so  reputed,  till  we  have  almost 
led  ourselves  to  believe  in  them, 
consider  this  as  one.  But  away 
ch  folly  ;  let  ns  all  go  together, 
irch  to  the  bottom  of  the  matter. 
3m  into  which  that  door  leads  is, 
all  know,  my  apartment ;  there 
>ther  exit  from  it  but  that  one 
the  impostor,  for  such  I  am  per- 

he  is,  cannot  have  made  his 
;  let  us  drag  him  from  his  lurk- 
e,  and  force  him  to  confess  the 
which  has  led  to  this  unaccount- 
empt  at  terrifying  us." 
rest  of  the  company  looked  at 
ther.     "  Wingerode  is  in  tlie 

said  one ;  "  'tis  unmanly  to  be 
irmed.  Away  with  our  terrors, 
the  room  be  instantly  searched." 
stirred  not. 

ho  told  vou  that  we  were  alarm- 
aid  another.  **  I  am  sure  that  I 
; : — away  then  to  the  search, 
xxle,  since  *tis  your  apartment, 
1  lead  the  way."  At  the  same 
>  reached  his  hand  to  his  sword ; 
abled  so  that  he  could  not  draw 
le  his  knees  knocked  together  as 

of  his  bravery. 

srhausen  sat  musing  : — "  Is  the 
then,"  he  said,  ••  indeed  no 

But  come  come,  let  us  search 
01 :" — and  he  advanced  towards 
»r,  followed  by  the  rest. 

apartment  was  now  strictly 
d  ;  but  no  trace  whatever  was  to 
ad  of  an)r  person,  nor  did  any 
ppear  whicn  could  indicate  that 
ject  they  were  in  search  of  had 
lere.  There  was  no  closet  to  the 


r 
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room,  noplace  in  which  anyone  could 
be  concealed,  excepting  under  the  beil ; 
but  this  was  strictly  examined,  and  still 
nothing  was  to  be  seen.  To  escape  by 
the  window  was  next  to  impossible  ;  it 
was  high  from  the  ground  within,  and 
there  was  a  vast  leap  to  take  from  it 
down  into  the  court  below  :  besides, 
the  Gothic  mullions  were  so  close  that 
there  was  scarcely  room  to  admit  of  a 
human  body  passing  between  them. 
Still  the  search  was  continued  for  some 
time  ;  they  seemed  unable  8ufficientl]r 
to  convince  themselves  that  no  peiBon 
was  there.  It  was,  however,  at  length 
abandoned,  and  as  if  by  one  accord  the 
company  quitted  the  room  and  resamed 
their  stations  roimd  the  chimney.     . 

Here  they  sat  for  a  consideraole  time 
in  profound  silence,  their  eyes  common- 
ly fixed  on  the  blazing  fire,  only  now 
and  then  Meandering  towards  the  doora 
at  which  the  spectre-^for  such  they 
were  now  all  re^y  to  believe  it— had 
made  its  entrance  and  its  exit 

At  length  Birkenthal  broke  the  si- 
lence, and  addressing  himself  to  Win- 
gerode said,  "  You  will  not,  I  hope, 
think  of  sleeping  in  that  room  to-night  ?" 

'*  Most  undoubtedly  I  shall  sleep 
there, — you  would  not  have  me  quit  it 
upon  this  account  ?" 

Let  me  entreat  you — ^" 

**  Come,  come,  Birkenthal,  yon  are 
a  coward." 

**  Take  care  what  you  say ;  that  word 
must  not  be  lightly  used.  I  hope  the 
field  of  battle  can  sufiliciently  attest  that 
I  do  not  deserve  such  an  epithet,  but 
there  is  no  valour  in  braving  appear- 
ances evidently  not  human." 

"  Where  is  your  evidence,"  said 
Wingerode,  **  that  this  is  any  thine 
more  than  human  ? — I  am  not  disposed 
to  detract  in  any  way  from  Onmipo- 
tence  ;  but  I  must  be  well  convinced 
that  Omnipotence  has  ever  been  ex- 
ercised in  presenting  supernatural  ap- 
pearances to  mortals,  before  I  can  be- 
lieve in  them  ;  and  I  never  yet  heard 
of  any  that  was  not  afterwards  accounted 
for  in  some  natural  way,  either  by  the 
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wanderings  of  4  disturbed  knaguiaiion, 
or 'by  the  practice  of  some  imposture. 
Therefore,  in  that  room  only  do  1  sleep, 
80  good  night  :**  and  away  he  went  to 
his  room. 

"  Heaven  guard  and  jireserve  him  !" 
said  Birkenthal,  throwing  himself  invo- 
luntarily upon  his  knees. 

"  ludecdy*'  said  Kiezerhauscn,  <*  I 
am  not  wholly  at  my  ease  upon  this 
subject.  I  know  Molziewitz  well,  we 
have  been  acquainted  from  our  infancy ; 
and  thoi^h  Uis  true  no  very  close  inti- 
macy ever  subsisted  between  us,  yet  I 
think  I  have  sufficient  knowledge  of 
him  to  pronounce  that  he  is  incapable 
of  lending  himself  to  any  imposture ; 
he  ever  appeared  to  me  frank,  open- 
hearted,  naving  the  highest  sense  of 
honour.  Then  since  I  am  convinced 
that  the  figure  we  saw  was  the  Count, 
and  that  the  idea  of  any  imposition 
would  be  spumed  by  him,  what  am  I 
lo  think  ? — Ueaven  knows  that  I  have 
never  been  credulous,  never  given  to 
superstition,  but  we  must  believe  what 
it  is  impossible  to  disbelieve.** 

*^  You  do  believe  then  that  it  is  the 
spirit  of  your  friend  that  «ve  have  seen  ?** 
said  Birkenthal. 

**  I  by  no  means  yet  believe  it,'* 
said  Kiezerhauscn ;  <'  but  I  confess  that 
my  mind  is  visited  by  strani^e  doubts 
and  imaginings,  such  as  till  this  moment 
I  could  not  have  conceived  would  ever 
find  a  harbour  there.** 

**  And  you  will,  perhaps,  not  be  so 
wholly  sceptical  when  I  talk  to  you 
again  of  the  ^gautic  form  I  once  saw 
when  wandenng  among  the  mountains 
near  this  town.'* 

**  That  was  a  very  extraordinary  kind 
of  spectre  indeed,**  said  Kiezerhiausen, 
<*  smce  it  walked  by  day,  not  by 
night.'* 

*'  By  day  or  by  night  no  matter,  the 
question  is,  whether  supernatural  ap- 
pearances are  not  occasionally  to  be 
seen  ?  and  nothing  sliall  ever  (persuade 
me  but  that  I  did,  one  day  in  walking 
among  the  mountains,  see  a  figuie  of 
the  human  form,  but  gigantic  in  its  size. 


and  evidently  not  palpable  to  tlie  toudv 
as  the  sight.  This  I  assert  that  1  did 
see  ;  nor  can  any  jokes  or  jibes^-no» 
nor  any  the  most  solid  reasouing,  coa- 
vince  me  to  the  contrary." 

'*  Yet  twice  afterwards,  when  I  went 
with  jrou  to  the  spot  in  hopes  of  seeine 
the  vision,  it  was  seized  with  a  fit  of 
perverseness  and  would  not  show  itselt** 
"  Very  true:  but  supposing  we  should 
all  ajnee  to  meet  here  again  to-monov 
evening  in  expectation  of  another  viiit 
from  the  spectre,  yet  it  should  not  ap- 
pear, would  you,  because  it  did  not 
nappen  then  to  come  forwafds,  attempt 
to  persuade  me  that  we  have  not  leea 
it  to-night  ?'• 

**  Certainly  not.  I  know  we  hate 
seen  a  figure,  which  I  sincerely  believe 
to  be  Coimt  Molziewitz,  pass  throi^ 
the  room  ;  I  shall  never  attempt  to 
deny  it ;  and  shall  as  readily  acknow- 
ledge that  I  know  not  what  we  ought  to 
think  of  an  appearance  so  extraoidi- 
nary." 

In  this  kind  of  conversation  the  com- 
pany continued  to  pass  the  time  awa])rf 
not  one  appearing  to  have  any  incli- 
nation to  move  till  the  day  began  to 
dawn,  when  thev  separated,  though  not 
to  their  beds,  the  return  of  day  sum- 
moning them  to  their  respective  avoca- 
tions.   On  separating,  they  all  agreed 
not  to  mention  a  word. of  what  had  pass- 
ed, and  to  assemble  again  in  the  even- 
ing to  wait  the  arrival  of  midnight,  and 
see  whether  that  mieht  fumisn  them 
with  any  further  insight  into  the  matter. 
Thus  of  the  whole  party  Wingcrode 
alone  had  shown  sufficient  firmness  and 
composure  of  mind  not  to  sufier  an  ap- 
pearance, which  might  be  allowed  to 
appal  even  a  very  courageous  mind,  to 
have  any  influence  over  him. 

On  the  contrary,  his  repose*  as  several 
of  his  brethren  judged  by  the  efi'ect, 
must  have  been  more  than  commonly 
sound,  since  at  the  hour  of  parade  in 
the  morning  he  had  not  yet  leh  his 
apartment.  Birkentlial  thought  other- 
wise :  '*  Heaven  grant,"  he  exclaimed, 
'*  that  he  may  not  have  paid  the  forfeit 


LBQENDS  OF  TERROR. 


461 


of  his    rashness  1 — What     is    to    be 
dooe  ?** 

'«  P^haw  !'*  said  Kiezerhausen,  «<  that 
is  very  obrioua.**  And  he  immediately 
dispatched  a  sddier  to  his  room  to 
awaken  liim  and  summon  him  to  his 
duty. 

The  soldier  presentljr  returned,  run- 
ning in  great  haste,  with  his  face  pale 
as  deathy  and  the  utmost  horror  im- 
pressed upon  it,  saving  that  Captain 
Wingerode  was  dead—The  astonish- 
ment with  which  ever^  one  who  had 
been  present  the  preceding  evening  was 
struck  is  not  to  be  described,  and  they 
all  flew  in  the  utmost  haste  to  the  cap- 
tain's bedside.  Even  Biii^enthal  was 
-so  shodced  at  the  idea  of  his  companion 
being  thus  suddenly  taken  off,  that  he 
thought  only  of  the  affecting  circum- 
stance, and  flew  with  the  same  ardour 
as  the  rest,  without  once  adverting  to 
the  supernatural  cause  by  which,  ac- 
cording to  all  appearance,  the  event  had 
been  accomplished.  They  found,  how- 
ever, on  their  arrival  that  the  soldier 
had  been  somewhat  too  hasty  in  an- 
nouncing tiie  captain*s  death :  he  was 
indeed  senseless,  but  not  lifeless,  and 
medical  aid  was  instantly  sent  for. 

A  considerable  time  elapsed  before 
the  efforts  to  recover  him  were  crowned 
with  success :  at  length  his  eyes  open- 
ed, and  he  looked  wildly  around,  but 
did  not  speak.    How  is  it,  captain  ?" 
mid  Kiezerhausen.    The  captam*s  eyes 
were  turned  to  him,  but  he  made  no 
answer.     *'  Will  you  not  speak,  Win- 
gerode ?*'  said  Kiezerhausen.     Winge- 
rode^s  eyes  were  again  directed  to  him 
with  a  half-vacant  stare :  but  presently 
some  signs   of  returning  recollection 
began  to    appear,  when  nibbing  his 
eyes  as  if  to  clear  his  sight,  he  suddenly 
exclaimed,  "  Who  are  these  ?"   Then 
starting  up  in  the  bed  he  looked  wildly 
to  the  donr  of  them  :  "  No,  no,"  he 
said,  **  I  am  mistaken,  I  thought  I  saw 
him  coming  !** 

•*  Saw  who  coming  ?"  said  the  phy*. 
^cian. 

Win-gerode  Rxed  his  eyes  upon  him  : 


he  seemed  now  first  aware  of  the  con- 
course of  people  assembled  round  the 
bed,  and  said  in  a  tone  of  impatience 
*•  Away  with  ye  all — ^you  shall  not  get 
a  syllable  from  mc  T* 

**  His  liead  evidently  wandent,**  said 

the  physician  ;  it  ^vere  better  that  he 

should  be  more  quiet ;  pray  ye  all  kave 

tlie  room  except  this  one  gentleman,*' 

pointing  to  Kiezerhausen,  who  seems 

more  particularly  the  sick  man's  friend." 

The  company  retired.     Wingerode 

looked  eagerly  after  them  as  they  quitted 

the  room ;  then  addressing  Kieierhau- 

sien,  ^*  I  am  myself  again,"  he  said 

with  the  utmost  vehemence,  pressing 

his  hand  with   more    than    common 

warmth  :  **  I  recollect  every  thing  that 

has  happened  ;  biA   for   the  love  of 

heaven,  my  friend,  ask  me  no  quetfions, 

for  none  can  I  answer.     Let  this  suffice ; 

and  do  not,  by  questioning  me,  force  me 

to  fly  society  for  ever." 

Kiezerhausen  wasnow  more  perplexed 
than  ever ;  yet  the  request  was  made 
with  an  earnestness  wnich  seemed  to 
forbid  his  saymg  more,  at  least  for  that 
moment,  and  he  remained  silent :  his 
eyes  were,  however,  directed  to  Winge- 
rode with  an  expression  which  con- 
vinced the  latter  that  he  thought  his 
head  wandering.  **  Distrust  me  not," 
he  said  ;  my  senses  are  now  perfectly 
returned  ;  nor  need  you  fear  a  relapse  : 
leave  me,  therefore,  I  entreat,  let  me 
rise  and  dress  myself,  and  I  will  be  with 
you  instantly  at  the  parade."  He  did, 
indeed,  appear  both  to  his  friend  and 
the  physician  so  far  recovered  that  he 
might  be  left  without  danger,  and  they 
complied  with  his  request. 

The  physician  could  not  now  forbear 
inquiring  whether  any  thing  very  pai^. 
ticular  had  occurred  which  could  occa- 
sion the  fit,  observing  that  it  was  evi- 
dently produced  by  disease  of  the  mind 
much  rather  than  of  the  body ;  and  he 
thought  that  grrat  attention  ought  to  be 
paid  to  the  gentleman,  sinre  there  was 
reason  to  apprehend  a  total  derangement 
of  his  intellects.     Kiczerhau«ycia  c«v  \3w«* 
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agreement  made  among  the  party  not 
to  reveal  their  secret,  to  recount  all  that 
had  passed  to  the  physician,  tl^t  he 
might  be  furnished  with  the  proper 
clue  in  case  his  advice  and  assistance 
should  again  be  found  necessary.  The 
physician  was  like  one  thunderstruck, 
his  countenance  expressing  an  awe  and 
astonishment  much  beyond  even  that 
with  which  the  narrator  and  his  party 
had  been  impressed  when  the  vision 
appeared ;  and  he  went  away  evidently 
under  the  influence  of  the  most  un« 
bounded  terror. 

For  Kiezerhausen  himself,  if  the  vi- 
sion had  appeared  to  him  wholly  unac- 
countable, how  much  was  the  agitation 
of  his  mind  increased  by  the  state  in 
which  Wingerode  had  been  found,  and 
by  the  pertinacity  with  which  he  re- 
fused anbrding  any  insight  into  the 
cause  of  it !    Till  the  preceding  even- 
ing, every  story  of  supernatural  appear- 
ances had  been  not  merely  disbelieved 
by  him,  but  treated  with  the  utmost 
contempt:    enough,  he  thought,   had 
now  been  seen  and  heard  to  justify 
doubts  even  in  a  mind  least  disposed  to 
credulity.     The  rest  of  the  officers  hav- 
ing waited  in  the  great  room,  he  request- 
ed them  to  return  to  the  parade,  assur- 
ing them  that  Wingerode  was  perfectly 
well,  and  would  accompany  him  to  join 
them  as  soon  as  he  was  dressed. 

Wingerode  delayed  not  long  before 
he  appeared ;  when  Kiezerhausen  said, 
•  I  must  transsjress  the  injunction  laid 
upon  me,  and  ask  what  can  have  occa- 
sioned the  state  in  which  you  were 
found  this  morning  ?" 

"  Ask  me  nothing,"  said  Wingerode, 
*•  I  cannot — will  not  answer  any  ques- 
tions ;  be  satisfied  that  I  yield  in  this  to 
an  imperious  necessity,  nor  torment 
yourself  with  seeking  knowledge  which 
must  be  denied  yoTi,  and  mc  with 
forcing  me  to  repeat  these  denials."  I 
Kiezerhausen  was  mortified,  but  he  re- 
mained mute;  and  mounting  their 
horses  they  were  at  the  parade  in  a  few 
minutes. 
//  was  impossible  that  tn  event  so  I 


extraonUnaij  as  the    itate  in  whMi 
Captain  Wingerode  had  been  fbmidi 
should  not  be  all  over  the  inn  in  &  mo* 
ment,  and  gave  occasion  to  many  icij 
ingenious  apeculations.    As  yet,  boiN 
ever,  nothing  more  was  known  ibn 
the    circumstance  that    he  had  beet 
found  dead,  as  was  at  first  soppoaed,  but 
which  afterwards  proved  only  a  tempo- 
rary suspension  of  life.    A  thomnd 
hows,  wnys,  and  wherefores  were  itiil 
necessary  to  be  solved  for  a  oomptele 
elucidation  of  the  story ;  and  to  oUain 
these  the  host  was  in  waiting  fortk 
physician's  descent  from  the  sick  nian*i 
room.    The  physician  descended,  and 
in  a  few  moments  had  a  very  laiBe  ai^ 
dience  collected  around  him,  all  brim-   i 
ful  from  top  to  toe  of  eager  impatience 
and  curiosity.    He  not  being  enjoined 
to  secrecy,  for  this,  in  the  ardoor  of  hit 
narration,    Kiezerhausen    had  wbolW 
forgotten ;  and  not  being  selfish  in  tm 
nature,  so  that  he  had  no  disposition  to 
keep  so  choice  a  morceau  to  ban<|Qel 
upon  entirely  by  himself,  but  having, 
on  the  contrary,  rather  an  eager  titill^ 
tion   to    communicate    the  important 
events  with  which  his  bosom  was  swell- 
ing ;  thus  urged  on,  he  stroked  his  chin, 
and  collecting  all  his  wisdom  and  im- 
'  portance  into  his  countenance,  imm^ 
diately  began  to  relate,  with  genuine 
emf)hasis  and  true  pathos,  the  astonish- 
ing particulars  of  which  he  was  in  pos- 
session.    Above  all  things,  he  did  not 
forget  to  expatiate  very  elaborately  on 
the  wondrous  skill  he  had  manifested 
in  recovering  his  patient  from  an  attack 
which  was  so  much  the  more  alarming 
since    not    produced  by  any  human 
cause,  but  evidently  the  etfect  of  super- 
natural ao:encv.     Indeed  before  his  ha- 
rangue  was  finished  he  had  wrousflit 
himself  up  to  so  prodigious  an  opinion 
of  his  own  abilities  in  the  kind  ot  exor- 
cism he  had  practised,  that  he  could  by 
no  means  rest  contented  with  this  one 
detail  of  it;  there  was  not  a  patient 
whom  he  visited  in  the  course  of  the 
day  to  whom  every  particular  was  not 
caxeMV^  xeNea&fid— v(ba  was  no  tgiven 
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fstand  the  extraordinary  skill  of 
nt  they  liad  judiciously  selected 
pardian  of  their  health,  as  their 
ou  against  the  enoroachiiienls  of 
]y  king  of  terrors. 
UBsiduity  in  circulating  the  story 
sides  ably  seconded  hy  the  nu- 
bands  to  whom  he  had  been 
:>rter.  Uia  audience  at  the  inu 
h1  but  to  go-  and  harangue  in 
nil  wherever  they  could  collect 
ience  together,  and  that  was  in 
irter  of  the  town  to  which  their 
ere  directed  Visitors  too,  mak- 
ir  obliging  calls  of  inquiry  after 
akh  of  the  doctor^s  patients 
warded  for  their  kind  solicitude 
g  made  partakers  of  the  doctor's 
and  they,  in  their  turn,  became 
rculators  of  it.  Thus,  in  the 
sf  a  few  hours,  the  Spectre  of 
was  the  sole  topic  of  conversa- 
oughout  Presburg,  nor  could  any 
Kceed  the  heart-clelightini;  hor- 
h  which  it  inspired  every  bosom, 
poor  host  of  the  inn  alone,  Hans 
Dy  name,  could  not  partake  in 
ineral  delight.  Assuredly  he 
lave  been  no  less  gratified  than 
man  by  hearing  the  history  of 
perambulating  the  house  of  any 
neighbours,  but  his  fears  were 
nelly  alarmed  at  hearing  of  one 
own.  Not  80  much,  however, 
latural  fear  of  every  thing  super- 
,  though  he  held  the  incorporeal 
n  all  possible  veneration,  nor 
upon  any  consideration,  have 
tne  precincts  after  sunset,  yet 
ning  all  this  respect  for  the 
of  the  yawning  grave,  his  great 
now  was  lest  his  house  should 
the  reputaUon  of  being  haunted, 
;ng  guests  should  thence  be  de- 
tom  frequenting  it.  He  thcre- 
ver  began  the  subject  himself, 
len  questioned  upon  it,  affected 
it  with  indifference,  observing 
shrug  of  his  shoulder,  and  a  sig- 
wink  of  his  eye,  that  officers 
little  apt  to  push  the  lx)ttle  about 
iy,  anid  then  they  saw  all  sorts 


of  strange  tilings.  It  may,  notwithstand- 
ing, be  questioned  whetlicr  any  power 
on  earth  could  have  forced  him  into  the 
great  room  at  midnight. 

Leaving  the  good  gossips  of  the  town 
to  the  full  enjoyment  of  their  banquet, 
let  us  return  to  see  what  passed  at  the 
parade. — Not  many  minutes  after  Kie- 
zerhausen  and  Captain  Wingerode  ar- 
rived there,  a  dispatch  was  put  into  the 
hands  of  coun£  Lowenstein,  the  com- 
manding ofHcer,  sent  to  him  by  the 
queen.  .  The  count  opened  it ;  and 
having  first  run  it  over  to  himself,  sum- 
moned the  other  officers  round  him,  and 
read  it  aloud  to  them.  It  was  from  the 
gallant  KhcvenhuUer,  giving  an  account 
of  an  action  which  haa  taken  place  be- 
tween his  army  and  that  of  the  united 
Frencii  and  Bavarians,  in  which  the 
victory  remained  on  his  side.  The  let- 
ter concluded  with  saying  tliat  no  officer 
of  note  liad  fallen  on  the  occasion,  ex- 
cept the  brave  count  Molziewitz,  a  loss 
which  would  be  severely  felt  by  tha 
whole  army,  which  was  indeed  a  severe 
blow  to  the  cause  itself.  The  officers 
listened  with  the  utmost  attention  to 
this  important  intelligence ;  but  when 
the  death  of  Molziewitz  was  mentioned, 
nothing  could  exceed  the  astonishment 
and  consternation  which  spread  them- 
selves over  the  countenances  of  all  who 
had  been  present  at  his  appearance  the 
evening  before.  For  Wingerode,  such 
was  the  impression  made  upon  him, 
that  clapping  spurs  to  his  horse  he  rode 
off  at  full  speed,  and  was  out  of  sight 
in  a  moment. 

Count  Lowenstein  was  now  on  his 
side  scarcely  less  astonished  and  con- 
founded than  the  rest  of  the  company. 
He  had  communicated  intelligence  which 
-  he  had  expected  to  have  diffused  gene- 
ral satisfaction,  and  he  saw  i^  produce 
nothing  but  consternation  and  terror. 
"  How  is  this  ?*'  he  said ;  "  what 
am  I  to  think  of  the  manner  in  which 
these  joyful  tidings  of  the  success  of  our 
arms  liave  been  received  ?  True,  the 
victory  may  not  have  been  so  entire  and 
splendid    as  t^  general  zeal  in  our 
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canse  ooiM  #lsh ;  bat  tlie  advantage 
is  important,  and  sufficient  to  inspire 
some  exultation,  not  these  terrified  and 
downcast  looks.  Scaicely  could  ye 
have  appeared  more  confounded  and 
horror-stricken  had  ye  been  informed 
that  the  whole  army,  with  KhevenhuUer 
at  their  head,  were  cut  to  pieces.  Nay, 
how  is  it  possible  to  account  for  ca])- 
tain  Wingerode*s  abrupt  departure  from 
the  post  where  his  duty  as  a  soldier  de- 
manded his  presence  ?** 

**  Indeed,'^  said  Kiezerhausen,  **your 
exccHency's  remonstrance  has  every 
ai)|yearance  of  being  perfectly  just  and 
reasonable;  yet  I  must  flatter  myself 
that  when  you  have  learned  the  cause 
of  what  you  have  witnessed,  your  dis- 

Sleasure  will  cease,  and,  instead  -of  con- 
emning,  you  will  compassionate  poor 
Wingerode.  Alas!  I  kat  his  intellects 
are  deranged  by  a  scene  which  was 
sufficient  to  endanger  the  intellects  of 
us  all.' 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?*'  said  count 
Lowcnstein ;  *'  speak  instantly  !  What 
can  liave  happened  since  we  separated 
yesterday  evening:,  when  nothmg  of 
this  kind  appeared  among  you,  that 
could  nearly  derange  the  intellects  of 
the  officers  of  a  whole  regiment  ?" 

**  I  must,"  said  Kiezerhausen,  «*  in- 
voke your  excellency's  utmost  candour 
in  listening  to  my  story.  I  know  it  is 
of  a  nature  which  might  lead  any  one 
to  suspect  that  the  glass  had  been  going 
round  among  us  till  we  were  incapable 
of  making  use  of  our  senses :  yet  I  can 
solemnly  assure  your  excellency  that  we 
were  all  as  sober  as  you  are  yourself 
at  this  moment.'' 

"  Come,  come,  no  more  preamble, 
but  to  the  point." 

Kiczurhausen  then  related  every  cir- 
cumstance of  his  marvellous  story  from 
beginning  to  end,  concluding  the  detail 
with  saying,  *  Surely  your  excellency 
will  now  acknowledge  that  it  was  nut 
without  some  reason  we  were  all  im- 
pressed with  such  astonishment  and 
consternation  when  the  de.ith  of  count  i 
Molziewitz  was  mentioned  ?'*  I 


I  '*  The  8to7  IB  indeed  tesnge 
the  count.  •«  After  the  attiaai 
I  have  given  me,  I  shoukl  be  fc 
the  greatest  injustice  conU  I  afl 
many  gallant  men  by  harbomi 
least  suspicion  that  they  were  ib 
of  inebriety.  ]  must  thevefore  i 
that  the  figure  you  describe  wa»- 
ly  seen,  but  what  to  think  eif  i 
wholly  at  a  loss.  If  there  be  ini 
in  the  case,  'tis  of  so  singubr  a 
that  it  is  impossible  to  form  ft  pi 
conjecture  respecting  tite  -objec 
posed  in  practising  it.  Yeti 
never  could  frame  ray  mind  to  i| 
in  the  departed  spirit  stiii  wafl 
about  the  earth,  J  must  h4«e  mod 
evidence  before  I  can  befieve  itl 
tual  spirit  of  Molziewitx.  I  mim^ 
myself,  and  for  that  porpose  m 
your  party  this  everfnf  *  Firayji 
we  shall  now  be  for  the  intmioi 
extraordinary  a  guest,  if  he  does 
we  shall  be  able  to  make  our  ob 
tions  upon  him  with  more  coolne 
composure."' 

Kiezerhausen  now  thought  of 
Wingerode,  and  suggested  the  pro 
of  takins^  some  measures  to  learn 
was  become  of  him,  adding  the  stn 
apprehensions  concerning  the  si 
his  mind.  Count  Lowenstein  pei 
coincided  with  this  idea;  andK 
hausen,  with  several  of  the  other  o£ 
undertook  to  go  in  different  direc 
trusting  that  by  this  means  some  c 
other  might  obtain  tidings  of  him. 
he  been  pursued  at  the  moment 
he  started,  'tis  possible  that  he: 
have  been  brought  back ;  but  the  | 
est  part  of  an  hour  having  elapsed  I 
the  pursuit  was  beijnn,  it  proved  w 
useless.  No  trzce  of  him  was  o( 
be  discovered,  nor  any  intelligen 
be  procured,  though  the  reseo 
were  carried  to  a  considerable  6i& 
round  the  town,  which  could  aii 
probable  conjecture  as  to  his  fate : 
the  officers  returned  to  their  ever 
appointment  under  the  deepest  ar 
u])on  his  accouht. 

The  sensation  excited  at  court  b 
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tdinary  affair  whs,  if  |K»st!ik, 
■  than  in  the  town.  The  quc«n 
'  vnB  the  only  persoa  whoite  mav- 
ityand  rewlution  were  not  sliaken 

Seveaalorthe  ladies  would  even 
led  the  (own  immediately,  had 
at  been  overnived  by  the  dimity 

she  displayed  ;  but  fear  of  her 
jure  had  atitl  Ereater  influence, 
«m  than  fear  of  the  ^host. 
re  waa  however  one  ladybelong- 

the  court,  on  whom,  Trom  the 
irity  of  her  ailuation,  the  slorv 
fcry  different  effect  from  all  the 
This  waa  a  half-sister  of  count 
intz,  who  waa  one  of  the  maids 
nircoiwtantly  attending  upon  the 
I  penon,  and  was  exceedingly 
]  by  Iter.  Pot  her  brother,  the 
she  had  all  the  respect  of  a 
er,  snd  all  the  affection  of  a  sis- 
rhe  count  was  tlie  only  child  of 
ler'sfirst  inarriagc,  and  was  abfive 

years  older  than  either  his  sis- 
:1ad^  Frederics,  or  a  brother  who 
u  the  offspring  of  his  father's  se- 
larrisge.     Tbme  two  young  peo- 

30 


'■■  pie,  being  left  orphan;!  at  a  very  tender 
;  a^e,  the  count  had  been  a  father  to 
them,  and  deserved  all  the  luve  and  re- 
I  spect  hia  sister  bore   him.     6lie   was 
now  in  her  twenty-tiist  year,  in  the  full 
I  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty,  and  amonE; 
all  the  Indies  about  tlie  court  was  the 
I  only  one  who.  for  lovelines  of  coun- 
I  tenance  and  eleirance  of  form,  could  be 
j  placed  in  any  competition  with  the  all- 
enchanting  and  fascinating;  <iiie«). 

To  this  young  creature  tne  news  of 
her  brotlier's  death  was,  as  every  one 
must  immediately  conceive,  a  moat 
iieart-rending  stroke.  But  wht^n  the 
rumour  reached  her  that  his  spirit  had 
been  seen  in  Presburg,  even  before  liii 
death  was  known  th?re,  such  au  effect 
Wds  produced  on  her  mind  that  she  be- 
came little  less  than  a  maniac.  $he 
vowed  that  she  would  watch  in  the 
evening  with  the  officers  ;  and  if  her 
brollter's  tbrm  should  appear,  would 
hang  uj>on  him,  and  never  leave  him 
till  he  had  revealed  the  cause  which 
made  him  wander  thus,  and  inigiartei 
to  lier  what  couM  be  done  to  procure 
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him  rest  in  the  tomb.  Then,  the  latd, 
thouffh  elie  were  prescribed  to  walk 
i^rcSxtt  to  the  remotest  corner  of  the 
globe,  through  burning  sands  or  over 
ever-during  ioe,  «he  woiiM  do  it,  and 
exult  in  such  im  opportunity  to  sliow 
that  her  gratitude  and  sisterly  atiection 
knew  no  bounds.  So  intent  was  siie 
jupon  endeavouring  to  sec  her  bruther*s 
spirit,  that  nothing  but  being  detained 
vy  positive  force  could  have  prevented 
her  rushing  out  to  the  inn  as  soon  as 
the  shades  of  evening  began  to  come 
on.  Baffled  in  this,  she  engaged  count 
Lowenstein  to  come  to  her  a]iartment 
the  moment  he  quitted  his  watch,  and 
let  her  know  whether  or  not  the  phan- 
tom had  appeared.  In  ca.<«e  it  had,  she 
cliBiged  him  to  give  her  the  most  niif- 
nutc  detail  of  the  scene  ;  and  above  all 
she  inculcated  ijpon  him  to  assure  tlie 
incorporeal  visitant  that  there  was  no* 
thing  she  would  not  undertake  to  pro- 
cure its  repose. 

But  though  tills  young  lady  was  not 
permitted  to  join  the  watch  in  the  great 
room,  the  general  curiosity  excited  was 
such,  that  numbers  of  persons,  both 
officers  and  inhabitants  of  the  town 
made  the  utmost  interest  to  be  admitted 
to  it ;  so  that  the  assembly  consisted  of 
treble  or  perhaps  four  times  the  number 
of  the  eveninjj  before,  while  the  strik- 
ing of  the  midniglit  clock  was  expected 
with  the  most  eager  emotions  of  min- 
gled awe,  impatience,  and  curiosity. 

At  length  it  struck  ;  every  eye  was 
turned  towards  the  door,  but  the  door 
opened  not.  A  mute  silence  reigned 
among  the  company ;  one  dead— one 
breathless  expectation,  which  effectual- 
ly precluded  words,  had  seized  upon 
tiiem  all.  Five  minutes  passed,  still 
the  door  remained  closed  :  "  He  comes 
not,*'  said  count  Lowenstein.  But  the 
general  expectation  was  still  too  mighty 
for  conversation  to  begin,  and  no  an- 
swer was  made  for  another  five  minutes. 
*'  He  surely  then  will  not  come,''  siiid 
Kiezcrliuusen ;  which  was  fi^Ihnved  by 
another  five  minutes  of  awful  silence. 

A  quarter  of  mi   hour  huving  now 


elapsed,  tho  company  now  began  gra- 
dually to  resume  their  self-possession, 
'  and  the  omversatiou  bv  degress  became 
brisk  and  animated,  'fhe  ghost  of  Mol- 
ziewilz  was  still,   liowever,  the  sole 
theme  ;  every  one  forming  CxM^ectures 
u[)on  the  subject  according  to  the  pecu- 
liar bent  of  his  own  mind.     Pronabiy 
they  would  all  have  been  persuaded 
that  the  whole  was  a  trick,  but  for  the 
astonishing  circumstance  that    oouot 
Molziewitz  was  really  dead,  aiid  tbt 
when  he  was  seen,  his  death  was  ux 
known  at  Presbiu]g.    This  appeared  a 
circumstance  sufficient  to  stagger  tk 
most   incredubus.'  Jhe  converastiaQ 
was  continued  for  three  boon  beyond 
midnight,  when  all  remaining  quiet, 
they  separated ;  no  one,  however,  felt 
any  inclination  to  occupy  the  chamber 
of  poor  Wingerode. 

r^or  three  successive  evenings  did 
count  Lowenstein  keep  the  watch  with 
the  ofticersof  the  mess ;  and  each  night 
were  they  joined  by  difl'erent  persons, 
all  curious  to  see  the  termination  of  lo 
singular  an  affair.  For  three  days  vat 
the  search  after  the  absent  Wingerode 
continued :  but  the  searchings  of  the 
mornings  and/  the  watchinc;s  of  the 
evenii^  were  alike  fruitless; — no 
Molziewitz  appeared, — no  Wingerode 
was  to  be  found  ;  till  at  lenssth  the 
ghost  wns  little  more  thought  of,  while 
the  anxiety  upon  Wingerode's  account 
constantly  increased. 

Among  the  company  present  at  the 
phantom*s  visit  was  a  young  man  bf 
name  Storkenheim.  Though  only  two- 
and-twenty  years  of  age,  he  was  cons' 
dered  by  his  brother-officers  as  a  pcrso- 
of  an  uncommonly  acute  and  penetrat- 
ing mind,  and  he  iiod  a  fund  of  acquired 
knowled(;e  which  would  have  done 
honour  to  one  of  double  his  years.— 
This  young  man  had,  from  the  first  of 
the  affair,  always  observed  a  strict  si- 
lence upon  it.  While  everyone  else 
wa.«  busied  in  forming  conjeetures  and 
putliu'j;  them  into  circulation,  he  alone 
formed  none ;  or  if  he  did,  they  ro- 
maiiied  close  prisoners  in  his  own  bo« 
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Hie  uennitted  the  least  egreas 
le  Dad  constantly  attended 

walching8,  but  it  was  with 
entioD ;  liis  thoughts  upon 
were  stiil  his  own,  and  were 
nunicated.  When  some- 
companions  would  address 
^rkenheim,  you  do  not  ^ive 
D  upon  this  most  extraordi- 
? — 'tis  impossible  but  you 
brmed  one — perhaps  more 
lan  any  other  delivered, — 
lep  it  to  yourself  ?**  If  thus 
.  shrug  of  the  shoulders  was 
iswer.     Even  when    count 

evinced^  soiQe  anxiety  to 
ntiments,  the  same  signifi- 
!,  accompanied  by  an  air 
g  like  contempt,  seeming 
uld  have  said,  had  not  de- 
Iden  it,  "  I  think  you  all  a 
;  ;*'  this  eosture  was  still  all 
hat  could  be  obtained, 
crs  knew  not  what  to  under- 
3  silence,  and  Lowenstein 
at  piqued  to  find  that  it  was 
lim  no  less  than  to  the  rest 
more  attentive  in  watching 
en  the  hour  of  expectation 
hat  it  was  evident  that  his 
tot  result  from  indifference 
ing;  on  the  contrary,  hia 
tenetrating  eye  then  spoke 
ne^ui  vocal  terms  the  strong 
which  his  bosom  was  agi- 
'as  therefore  unanimously 
there  must  be  some  secret 
lis  silence  which  none  of 
athom.  On  the  third  even- 
t  Lowenstein *s  watch,  h^s 
IS  much  rather  directed  to 

than  to  the  ghost;  and 
:  the  company  about  three 
ng,  after  announcing  that 
it  join  them  any  more,  he 
ausen  aside,  and  said,  **  It 
to  suspect  Storkenheim  of 
aid  to  any  imposture,  yet 
sures  me  that  he  knows 
:t)ncerning  this  matter  than 
to  confess  ; — how  else  ac- 
s  obstinate  silence  ?     Let 


htm  be  stitef  ly  watched  :  who  can  say 
what  is  even  now  paaainff  in  his  mind  ? 
whether  he  may  not  be  plotling  in  what 
way  he  can  practise  further  upon  your 
credidity: — ^therefore  again  1  say,  let 
him  be  strictly  watched." 

Seven  nights  had  now  passed  since 
the  first  appearance  of  the  ghost,  and 
nothing  more  had  been  seen  of  him  : 
so  that  the  strong  impression  made  was 
much  diminished,  and  the  specnlations 
upon  it  were  nearly  exhausted.  On  the 
eighth,  at  the  last  stroke  of  the  midnight 
clock,  the  door  once  more  opened,  imd 
a  figure  stalked  in,  not  as  before  arrajred 
in  all  the  splendour  of  a  fuU-dresMd 
uniform,  but  mournfully  wrapped  in 
its  complete  funeral  cerements.  Its 
eyes,  as  before,  were  bent  to  the  groand» 
and  it  marched  with  slow  and  measured 
steps  towards  the  opposite  door.  **  Who 
art  thou  ?"  exclaimed  Kiezerhausen, 
'*  Speak— Answer  us  diteedy !  or — ''** 

The  phantom  now  raised  his  eyes, 
and  turned  his  hce  full  to  the  compa- 
ny :  still  they  were  the  features  of  Mol- 
ziewitz ; — ^but  of  Molziewitz  come  firom 
the  tomb,  a  pale  and  gliastly  corse. 
He  stopped,  he  raised  his  right  hand» 
pointing  it  upwards,  when  a  voice  was 
mstantly  heard,  as  if  it  came  from  the 
vaulted  roof  of  the  chamber,  **  Touch 
him  not,  nor  attempt  to  follow  him» 
lest  you  damn  yourselves  and  him  to  all 
eternity.**  Fresh  consternation  instant- 
ly seised  the  whole  company ;  they  re- 
mained motionless  and  petrified,  while 
the  spectre  passed  on,  and  made  its 
exit,  as  before,  into  the  chamber. 

Storkenheim  alone,  from  the  first 
entrance  of  the  figure,  exhibited  no 
symptoms  of  fear  or  consternation,  but 
startm^  from  his  feet  observed  him  at- 
tentively. He  remained  wholly  uiiap- 
palled  by  the  voice,  and  in  defiance  of 
the  strict  injunction  and  warnine  given, 
prepared  to  folbw  him  as  he  advanced 
towards  the  door  of  his  retreat.  Bir- 
kenthal  seized  his  arm :  **  What  are  you 
about,  Stoiiwnheim  ?*'  he  said  :  **  can 
you  be  guihy  of  such  presumption  as  to 
think  of  following  the  phantom  ?" 
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**  I  shall  say  with  the  phantom, 
*  Toucii  me  not,'  "  said  Storkenheim ; 
and  biirsting  away,  he  snatchpd  up  a 
candle,  and  followed  the  ghost,  enter- 
ing the  chamber  within  a  few  seconds 
after  him. 

The  only  sensation  now  experienced 
by  the  whole  party  was  that  of  petriiied 
astonishment,  not  less  at  the  awful  vi- 
sion they  had  seen  and  denunciation 
they  had  heard,  than  at  tlie  daring  act 
of  Storkenheim,  which  appeared  to 
them  equally  mad  and  profane,  lliey 
looked  earnestly  at  each  other,  and 
seemed  to  wait  with  silent  awe  the 
stroke  of  thunder  by  which  his  pre- 
sumption was  to  be  punished.  But  the 
thunder  came  not :  and  after  the  lapse 
of  about  an  hour  he  returned  from  the 
chamber  in  perfect  calmness  and  com- 
posure, resuming  his  seat  among  the 
company. 

Ttie  eyes  of  all  were  now  turned  upon 
him,  as  if  in  the  certainty  that  his  si- 
lence could  be  maintained  no  longer — 
that  he  must  speak ;  that  even  reserve 
like  his  could  not  restrain  his  tongue, 
but  that  it  must  give  utterance  to  all  the 
wonders  lie  had  witnessed.  They  were 
mistaken :  he  still  preserved  the  same 
silence,  till  at  length  Kiezerhausen,  un- 
able to  command  his  impatience,  said, 
**  This  is  absolute  cruelty,  Storkenheim, 
— is  your  breast  wholly  insensible  to 
any  feelings  for  others,  that  you  can 
keep  so  many  persons  on  the  rack  ? — 
must  my  feelings,  above  all,  be  thus 
sported  with  ?  You  know  my  regard 
for  Molziewitz,  and  if  not  marble  your- 
self, must  be  aware  of  the  anxiety  by 
which  I  am  racked  to  learn  the  reason 
why  his  spirit  wanders  thus. — Speak — 
Am  I  to  be  satis6ed  ?'* 

"  Be  satisfied  as  to  your  friend,'*  an- 
swered Storkenheim  ;  "  be  satisfied  as 
to  yourself;  no  one  has  any  cause  for 
fear,  provided  the  injunction  you  have 
received  he  strictly  obeyed  in  case  the 
phantom  should  appear  again.  Let  this 
suffice  ;  ask  me  no  more  questions,  1 
cannot  answer  them." 

**  May  we  not  ask  whether  this  figure 


we  have  seen  is  really  the  spirit  of  Mol- 
ziewitz ?'• 

**  I  have  told  you  that  I  cannd  an- 
swer any  questions. — Good  night,  1  ad- 
vise you  all  to  go  quietly  to  your  cham- 
bers, as  I  shall  goto  mine."  So  sayingi 
he  left  the  room. 

Curiosity  being  now  a  more  actiie 
principle  in  the  minds  of  the  compay 
than  any  fear  of  an  encounter  with  the 
diost,  Kiezerhausen  and  Zinzendorf  fol- 
lowed him  at  a  distance.  His  chamber 
was  near  the  other  end  of  a  long  corri- 
dor; they  saw  him  go  quietly  into  it, 
and  heard  him  lock  the  door;  they 
stole  gently  up  to  it  and  listened :  th^ 
heard  him  awhile  walking  aboiA  IM 
room  as  if  undressing,  carelessly  wUi- 
tling  and  singing  all  the  time,  and  it 
length  heard  nim  throw  himself  opoa 
the  bed,  where  he  soon  began  to  more 
vociferously. 

Satisfied  that  he  really  was  gone  (0 
bed,  and  astonished  at  seeing  him  so 
perfectly  easy  and  undisturbed,  they  re- 
turned to  his  companions  and  reporied 
what  they  had  witnessed.  Whether 
they  were  now  most  occupied  with  the 
spectre  or  with  the  extraordinary  con- 
duct of  Storkenheim,  it  is  diflkuHto 
determine.  Between  them  both  su  much 
matter  for  convt  rsation  was  furnished, 
that  again  the  day  broke  in  upon  the* 
before  they  thought  of  separating  for  the 
night. 

Kiezerhausen  felt  it  an  imperiooi 
duty  to  repair  the  next  morning  in  the 
first  place  to  the  apartments  of  cooBt 
Lowenstein  in  the  |ialace,  and  mshe 
him  acquainted  with  the  awe-inspirhf 
tale.  If  the  particulars  were  related  b^ 
him  with  no  little  degree  of  emotion,* 
was  with  still  grciiter  that  the  count  lis- 
toned  to  him.  He  walked  up  and  do«B 
the  room  with  a  hurried  and  agitated 
step :  •'  What  can  be  thought  of  all 
this  ?"  he  exclaimed  engerly,  ••  what 
can  be  done  under  circumstances  so 
embarrassing? — I  scarcely  dare  carry 
my  surmises  to  the  effect  which  may  be 
produced  if  this  strange  phenomenon 
continues; — for  phenomenon  it  mwt 
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I,  whether  the  appearance  be 
iian  or  not.  The.  impression 
cxHiit»  and  throughout  the  whole 
y  the  phantom's  first  intrusion. 
It  that  I  tremble  for  the  conse- 
of  the  second*  Our  magnani- 
een  was  then  the  single  person 
le  court  whose  soul  seemed  to 
mshaken ;  a  general  terror  seiz- 
he  ladies  in  ner  train  ;  it  was 
iculty  they  were  restrained  from 
le  town ;  and  now  I  firmly  be- 
t  nothing  but  chains  will  retain 
it.  Nay,  the  terror  throughout 
I  is  so  great,  that  there  is  but 
h  reason  to  apprehend  its  being 
leserted,  and  tnis  in  a  moment 
srhaps  the  safety  of  the  great 
2axue  depends  on  the  firmness 
^lution  shown  not  only  by  our 
roops  but  by  the  town  at  large, 
exceedingly  that  I  did  not  con- 
f  watchings  with  you ;  I  think 
have  obteined  some  clue  to 
r  investigation  in  the  matter.** 
be  said,  continuing  to  pace  up 
rn  the  room  with  humed  and 
steps. 

ir  excellency  will  pardon  me,** 
eierhausen,  *'  count  Lowen- 
courage  has  often  been  display- 
manner  so  distinguished  tliat  it 
le  doubted  by  any  one.  ■  1  chal- 
ly  person  to  mel  this  truth  more 
than  I  do ;  yet  I  know  not  how  to 
i  myself,  if  you  had  been  with 
iiat  even  your  fortitude  would 
!en  shaken  in  beholding  the 
and  death-like  appearance  of 
atom,  in  witnessing  the  solem- 
the  action  when  its  hand  was 
owards  heaven,  and  in  hearing 
j1  sound  of  tlie  voice  that  suc^ 
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'  fortitude  must  have  been  shak- 
it  it  seems  there  was  one  among 
lose  nerves  supported  him  to 
be  danger,*  and  who  found  no 
3  repent  that  he  liad  disdained 
;  ana  idle  fears — Storkenheim.'* 
«t  true ;  and  that  young  man*s 
it  to  me  a  greater  mystery, 


if  possible,  than  the  appearance  of  the 
plmntom." 

**  Let  him  be  sent  for ;  I  will  ques- 
tion him  myself,  and  try  whether  any 
means  can  be  devised  for  compelling 
him  to  break  this  obstinate  silence." 

*'  Grant  Heaven  that  you  may  find  it. 
possible  to  make  him  speak  ! — With 
your  excellency's  approbation  i  will  go 
myself  and  seek  him.'* 

'*  You  vrill  oblige  me  mudi.*' 

Kiexerhausen  hastened  back  to  the 
inn  :  it  was  yet  early  in  the  mornings 
and  he  found  Storkenheim  but  just' 
completing  his  toilet.  He  imparted 
count  Lowenstein's  wish  to  see  him  up- 
on tlie  adventures  of  the  preceding 
evening.  *'  I  will  wait  upon  the  com* 
mander  with  pleasure,**  said  Storken- 
lieim. 

<*  Shall  I  stop  and  accompany  your?** 
said  Kie2serhau8en. 

^'  As  you  please,*'  answered  the 
other. 

Kiezerfaausen  stopped :  Storkenheim 
was  soon  ready,  and  they  went  together 
to  count  Lowenstein.  He  was  sttil 
pacing  up  and  down  the  room  with  a 
hurri^  and  agitated  step ;  Kiezerhau- 
scn^s  countenance  was  expressive  of  the 
utmost  anxiety — Storkenheimalone  was 
perfectly  calm  and  composed. 

Count  Lowenstein  immediatelv  be* 
gan :  *^  Captain  Storkenheim,  I  do  not 
now  nuke  it  my  request  that  you  will 
disclose  all  you  know  concerning  this 
mysterious  affair ;  as  your  commanding 
officer  I  lay  my  injunction  upon  yoa 
immediately  to  unravel  the  mystery— 
for  this  it  is  obvious  you  can  do---or 
dread  the  effects  of  your  contumai^. 
It  is  of  importance  to  the  public  wel- 
fare that  the  truth  should  be  known, 
and  means  shall  be  found  toarrive  at  it** 

**  I  am  perfectly  ready,**  replied 
Storkenheim,  '■toacknowlec^the  sub- 
mission due  from  me  as  an  inferior 
officer  to  your  excellency  as  my  com- 
mander, in  all  matters  connected  with 
military  discipline ;  but  since  I  must 
conceive  the  affair  in  question  to  be  of 
a  nature  wholly  irrelevent  to  any  mili^' 
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tary  cxxicem,  and  that  U  cannot  even 
by  the  most  subtle  sophisms  be  thrust 
within  the  military  pale,  your  excellen- 
cy must  excuse  me  if  I  say  to  you,  as  I 
liave  said  to  my  companions — I  can- 
not, will  not  answer  any  questions  upon 
the  subject.*' 

The  count  stamped  with  his  foot  on 
the  §pround,  and  bit  his  lips  in  a  parox- 
ysm of  ra^  and  vexation.  For  some 
moments  his  irritation  was  so  great  that 
he  could  not  spealu  At  length  he 
bioke-— *<  Youne  man,  youqg  man  ! 
take  care  that  this  pertinacity  be  not 
be  not  carried  too  far.  You  will  6nd 
that  military  discipline  includes  a  much 
wider'field  than  your  inexperience  may 
periiapa  apprehend ;  and  that  in  mat- 
ters which  are  of  importance  to  the 
public  service  it  cannot  be  left  at  the 
option  of  every  boy  just  entered  into 
the  army  to  speak  or  not  as  may  suit 
his  capnces." 

'*  Your  excellency  may  do  with  me 
as  you  please  :  but  you  will  find  that  no 
menaces  which  a  commander  can  utter, 
no  punishment  which  he  can  inflict, 
can  draw  from  the  lips  of  the  boy 
Slorkenheim  one  word  which  his  heart 
commands  him  to  conceal.*' 

'*  Captain  Storkcnheim,  I  stand  cor- 
rected ;  1  own  that  I  was  too  hasty  :  that 
in  the  vexation  of  my  soul  I  suffered 
expressions  to  escape  me  unbecoming 
my  situation  and  yours;  1  ought  to  have 
had  more  self-command ;  but  you  must 
3rourself  be  sensible  that  there  are  mo- 
ments when  *tid  diflicult  to  preserve 
any,  and  such  an  one  as  this  may  surely 
be  allowed.  Here  is  my  hand,  say  you 
excuse  me.*' 

**  I  were  worse  than  a  bnite  did  I 
not  deeply  feel  this  condescension,  or 
if  I  could  for  one  moment  harbour  a 
shadow  of  resentment  at  what  hns  been 
so  nobly,  so  generously  atoned.  Oh 
sir !  believe  mc,  these  words  of  kind- 
ness have  endangered  my  secret  more, 
much  more,  than  all  the  menaces  that 
could  have  been  uttered. — Yet  once 
again  I  must  repeat,  I  cannot,  dare  not 
answer  any  questions.** 


*<  May  we  not  be  satisfied  wbetlier 
the  figure  which  has  been  twice  seen  by 
you  is  a  real  corporeal  form  or  not  ?'* 

*^  Still  must  1  reply,  *  1  cannot  an- 
swer any  questions.' " 

For  a  moment  the  const  was  ready 
to  burst  out  again  intopftroxym  of  tap, 
but  he  commanded  himself^  and  aid, 
*'  One  thing  we  may  surely  knowr- 
roust  the  secret  go  with  you  to  the 
grave,  or  may  we  not  hope  that  it  wilt 
one  day  be  unfolded  ?" 

"  I  scarcely  know  whether  I  oi^ 
to  answer  even  that  ;-»but  I  hope  t 
time  may  come  when  my  lips  will  be 
sealed  no  longer.  I  pray  you  now,  I 
earnestly  entreat  for  jrour  own  repcae 
and  mine,  that  nothing  noore  maybe 
inquired  of  me,  and  that  I  may  bvc 
leave  of  absence  from  the  amy  for  two 
months.  If  this  cannot  be  granted  oob- 
sistently  with  the  strict  rules  of  the  mi- 
litary service,  1  must  resign  my  oom- 
mission,  and  place  myself  at  full  li- 
berty." 

"  Must  this  indeed  be  so? — ^I  regict 
to  say  that  no  leave  of  absence  can,  up- 
on any  consideration  be  granted  to  nj 
officer  at  a  time  like  this.  Surely,  how- 
ever, some  means  might  be  found—" 

**  Pardon  me,  sir,  'tis  impossiblfr- 
I  must  be  absent  for  two  months ;  i 
necessity  which  cannot  be  resisted  oom- 
mands  it,  nor  will  the  matter  admit  of 
a  moment's  delay.'* 

^*  Then  your  commission  most  be 
resigned.  But  reflect  upon  the  appesN 
aiice  that  a  soldier's  quitting  his  statics 
at  such  a  moment  will  have  to  our  quea 
— to  the  world  at  large.*' 

**  There  are  services  even  more  im- 
portant than  those  due  from  an  ofiker 
to  his  sovereign.  1  am  aware  of  all  th« 
consequences ;  but  my  commission  mart 
be  resigned ;  before  evening  1  shall  have 
the  honour  of  delivering  it  into  your 
excellency's  hands.** 

"  Since  it  must  be  so butbelie\« 

me  I  shall  receive  it  with  the  deeped 
regret." 

"  Which  is  highly  protifying  to  nie. 
And  so  saying,  he  quilted  the  rooiOf 
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ntvliig  ooanl  Lowenslefn  and  Kiever- 
aoRii  matter  on  which  to  speculate 
leiy  abundantly. 

As  he  passed  alon^  a  gallery  which  led 
'rom  the  apaitmenta  of  the  count,  he 
vat  met  b^  the  unhappy  Lady  Frcderi- 
3(9  who  with  hair  dishevelled,  her  eyes 
iriki  and  distracted,  and  in  every  respect 
i^pearii^  as  one  disordered  in   her 
Bind,  lan  eagerly  to  him,  and  clinginir 
nand  him,  cried,  '*  Oh  give  me !   give 
nie  my  brother ! — They  say  you  have 
Urn  under  your  guard — keep  him  not 
inmi  his  sister, — give  him,  oh  give  him 
to  my  arms  1    You  saw  him  last  night, 
%rfaymaynot  his  sister  see  him  ?  Never, 
aeter  will  she  leave  you  till  you  con- 
tent to  what  she  asks — thus  will  she 
iwr  cling  around  you  till  her  brother 
iiRStored  to  her !"  and  she  threw  her 
ims  romid  his  neck,  hiding  her  face 
iahis  bosom. 

8lorkenheim*8  soul  was  wholly  sub- 
fad  by  a  scene  so  affecting,  nor  knew 
he  what  to  do  or  which  way  to  turn. 
He  involuntarily  clasped  the  afflicted 
Mmmer,  whose  person  was  known  to 
kini»  and  the  cause  of  whose  agony  he 
well  undentood,  sympathising  in  it  very 
eincerely ;  but  of  the  power  of  speech 
liewas  wholly  deprived.  Count  Lowen- 
Mdn  and  Kiezernausen  hearing  sounds 
n  the  gallery  which  they  thought  like 
thoK  or  one  in  deep  anguish  of  soul, 
came  out  hastily  from  the  count*s  a  part- 
vent*  When  they  saw  the  situation  of 
the  kwely  young  creature,  their  minds 
were  imprened  with  the  strongest  sym- 
gthy.  **  Take  her  from  mc  !*'  said 
Stonenheim  with  a  look  of  agony,  "or 
^  will  make  me  betray  myself,  my 
honour." 

.  '*  Dear  lady,*'  said  Lowenstein,  loos- 
"9  her  hands  which  were  still  clasped 
^d  Storkenheim,  "  be  calm,  do  not 
*w  give  way  to  a  fruitless  affliction 
^icfa  cannot  recall  the  dead,  and  is 
torture  to  yourself  and  all  around  you." 
"  He  is  not  dead,  or  if  dead  he  still 
^b  the  earth  !"  she  cried  ;  "  and  I 
Jill  see  him,  tlicy  sliall  not  keep  him 
^  me.  Am  I  not  his  sister,  hisaaugh- 


tcr — who  eke  has  stich  a  clahn  to  soothe 
and  comfort  him,  to  carry  peace  to  his 
wanderini^  spirit  ? — Away,  away!**  and 
she  attempted  to  break  from  Lowen* 
stein  wiio  now  held  her. 

"  Nay,  nay,  madam,**  said  the  count, 
<'  do  not  torment  yourself  with  theae 
fancies,  or  believe  that  your  brother's 
spirit — " 

"  It  does — it  does  walk  the  earth  I" 
she  said.  "  Ha !  there  it  is — I  see  it 
now — it  comes  towards  us  ! — he's  mine 
— I  will  have  him — all  the  powers  of 
darkness  shall  not  keep  him  from  me. 
Ha !  ha !  ha !  ha  !  now,  now  I  clasp 
him !"  and  she  fell  back  upon  the  count's 
bosom  in  a  swoon. 

It  was  not  the  ghost  of  Molziewits 
that  she  saw,  but  a  lady  to  whose  care 
she  had  been  entrusted,  and  who,  find- 
ing she  liad  escaped,  was  come  in 
search  of  her.  With  the  assistance  of 
Lowenstein  she  was  carried  back  to  her 
apartment ;  while  Storkenheim  stood 
fixed  like  a  statue,  his  eyes  only  seem- 
ing to  have  power  of  motion,  and  with 
them  he  eagerly  followed  the  hapless 
Frederica  till  she  could  be  seen  no  more. 

"  How  is  this  ?"  said  Kiezerhausen* 
who  remained  with  him,  **  are  you  and 
the  lady  Frederica  known  to  each  other  ?" 

Storkenheim  made  no  answer,  but 
continued  motionless  as  if  deprived  of 
every  other  organ  of  sense  except  his 
eyes. 

**  Speak !"  said  Kiezerhauscn,  shak- 
ing him,  **  rouse  yourself,  answer  me : 
Are  you  and  the  lady  Frederica  known 
to  each  other  ?" 

"  Ha ! — ^yes — no."  And  still  for 
some  moments  he  looked  onwards  the 
way  that  Frederica  had  gone.  Starting 
at  length.  "  'Tis  past,"  he  said,  **  I 
am  myself  again  ;  but  that  lovely  crea- 
ture*s  distraction  had  well  nigh  depriv- 
ed me  of  my  senses." 

**  Yet  answer  me — is  the  lady  Frede- 
rica known  to  you  ?" 

"  True  we  have  met  before  ;  but  ne- 
ver could  I  have  supposed  that  she 
would  recollect  me,  nor  can  I  even  now 
imagine  how  it  was  possible.     More 
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ihwoL  two  years  ago  I  had  the  houour  of 
duDcing  with  her  a  part  of  the  eveuing 
at  a  private  ball  wnere  we  met  acci- 
denially;  but  was  it  to  be  imagioed 
that  from  the  slight  circumstance  I 
should  so  long  after  be  remembered  by 
hot  I — Nay,  nor  can  I  conceive  what 
she  had  hcar^  that  could  make  her  call 
iipon  mc  for  her  brother.*' 

'^  You  really  never  knew  any  more 
of  her  than  you  say  ?** 

**  Never,  so  heaven  be  my  witness  !*' 

<*  I  am  satisfied.  As  to  calling  upon 
vou  for  her  brother,  doubtless  some  of 
the  persons  about  had  been  so  unguard- 
ed as  to  relate  in  her  presence  tne  ad- 
ventures of  last  night ;  and  perhaps  the 
hearing  your  name  mentioned  connected 
with  'a  circumstance  so  extraordinary, 
recallcdyou  suddenly  to  her  recollec- 
tion. Ine  effects  of  mental  derange- 
ment are  unaccoimtable ;  things  often 
recur  to  the  mind  at  such  a  moment 
that  in  the  hours  of  sanity  would  never 
be  thought  of." 

"  True,  very  true  ;  there  is  no  more 
m  It." 

At  this  moment  they  were  rejoined 
by  count  Lowenstein,  who  confirmed 
Kiezerhausen's  conjectures  that  the  se- 
cond appearance  oi^^  the  phantom,  with 
all  the  circumstance  attending  it,  had 
been  unguardedly  mentioned  by  some 
one  in  Frederica^s  presence,  not  omitting 
that  captain  iStorkenheim,  wht),  as  the 
relator  said,  had  talked  with  the  i^liost, 
was  now  with  count  Lowenf^tein  telling 
him  the  story.  Such  a  history  entire- 
ly overset  the  poor  young  creature's  rea- 
son, tottering  as  it  was  before,  and  occa- 
sioned the  scene  which  had  just  passed. 

Tlie  wliole  matter  thus  explained, 
Storkenhcim  once  more  took  his  leave 
of  count  Lowenstein  and  Kiekerha^sen. 
He  was  seen  no  more  that  day  by  any 
of  the  officers  ;  in  the  evening  he  re- 
signed his  commission  into  the  hands 
of  count  Lowestein,  and  early  the  next 
morning  set  off  from  Preshiii^p;. 

On  StorkenlK^rn's  quitting  the  count 
and  Kiezerhai^en  in  the  morning,  the 
former  began  to  make  many  inquiries 


of  the  latter  respecting  fain ;  .«•  how 
lung  he  had  been  in  the  le^imnl— 
what  1^  been  his  conduct  in  genenl 
towards  his  brother-offioero— wnt  hb 
general  disposition  appeared  to  be; 
with  many  odien  of  a  like  deMrnlka 

Kiezerhausen  replied  that  he  hao  bets 
about  two  years  in  the  regimentr— tial 
he  understood  him  to-be  of  a  good  fiunip 
ly,  but  one  of  the  vounger  amoDg  a 
great  number  of  chiklren,  oomeaneii% 
having  his  fortune  to  leek  ;--loit  kc 
always  considered  him  as  haviis  a  ntj 
powerful  mind;  and  that  be  had  a  faai 
of  knowledge  on  almost  anv  aubjed 
that  could  be  mentioned,  which  wa 
absolutely  extraordinary  at  hii  yeini 
insomuch  that  he  had  often  decided  a 
point  in  dispute  between  others,  aad 
was  never  known  to  be  mistaken  in  hii 
decisions.    At  the  same  time  he  witlif 
no  means  eager  in  putting  himadf  fa^ 
wards,  he  must  be  drawn  out;  if  aol 
referred  to,  he  would  perfaapa  suffer  tka 
conversation  to  ^  on  a  whole  evenim 
without  joining  m  it,  though  even  thai 
his  eyes  sufBciently  showed  that  hii 
mind  was  not  idle.   On  one  subject  he 
was    always    particularly   eloquent— 
against  a  belief  in  supernatural  appear- 
ances ;  and  had  many  times  oombatted 
with  the  most  forcible  argnments  the 
great  propensity  he  found  in  his  coun- 
trymen to  credulity  on  this  subject.— 
Witli  Birkenthal,  who  had  a  firm  be- 
lief in  them,  he  had  held  many  an  ar- 
gument against  the  return  of  the  departs 
cd  spirit  to  earth,  in  which  Birkcnthal 
could  by  no  means  contend  with  hini* 
but  defended  his  cause,  weak  in  itself, 
very  weakly.    Storkenheim's  eloquence 
and  power  of  argument  could  alone  have 
given  any  thing  like  a  plausible  coknir- 
ing  to  so  poor  a  cause,  if  he  would  have 
defended  it,  but  it  fell  to  nothing  when 
opposed  by  him. 

Lowenstein  then  inquired  whether 
Kiezerhausen  coukl  in  any  way  account 
for  the  conduct  he  had  observed  ever 
since  the  supposed  phantoin's  first  ap* 
pearance.  He  said  he  could  not ;  tint 
he  had  sometimes  thought  his  mind 
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wamiDgt  thai  Im  wai  almost  persuaded 

UMfc  it  was  really  the  departecl  spirit  of 

Mohieintz;  but  that  having  so  oi^en 

andaoatienuously  combated  the  belief 

iBBpiritByOoiMistency  would  not  suffer 

hun  to  lecant ;  while  feeling,  if  not  ab- 

•oUae  oonvictioD  that  he  had  been  in 

Iha  wrong,  at  least  something  very  like 

itt-he  dared  not  any  longer  maintain  his 

faiBser  opinions.    Nay,  he  said  an  idea 

hid  tfrudc  bim  very  (brcibl^y  that  it  was 

■  fiut  this  conviction  which  he  could 

nt  bear  to  o^,  yet  could  not  resist, 

that  oocaaioned  him  to  resign  his  com- 

unoD  and  quit  Presburg.     What  he 

Mr  and  heard  in  the  chamber  when  he 

Ubwcd  the  phantom  might  impress 

kn    with    this  conviotion,    and  this 

tai^  be  the  true  cause  of  his  resolute 

WKe ;  his  mind  being  naturally  pow- 

cAI  might  carry  him  through  in  the 

ipiKanmoe  of  calm  which  he  chose  to 

Mume,  i^ile  perhaps  very  different 

UkigB  occupied  his  mind.     Even  his 

kariiEthe  company  immediately  might 

UfnaMjf  be  me  effect  of  involuntary 

iJHwalitmiDO  aa  of  real  tranquillity.  On 

ue^vhole,   he  said  he  was  lost  amidst 

a  fliaae  ol  conjectures. 

How  iar  his  conjectures  were  right  or 
ttnneous  shall  be  left  for  time  to  de- 
vebpe.  At  present  we  must  return  to 
Win|Eerodey  of  whom  nothing  was  known 
Aooi  the  moment  of  his  sudden  flight 
tillsome  days  afler  Storkenheim*s  quit- 
tiig.  Presburg,  although  the  search  for 
Uv  had  never  been  discontinued. 
'M  length  a  goatherd  from  tlie  neigh- 
Wing  mountains,  who  knew  that 
HMcb  was  making  after  an  officer  sup- 
poBd  to  be  out  of  his  mind,  came  to 
fc  inn ;  and  desiring  to  speak  to  any 
<>fic«r  who  was  there,  was  introduced 
^-iUeaerhausen.  He  told  him  the  nis;ht 
^bSmv  a  peiaon  answering  exactly  to  the 
^hicription  given  him  of  the  crazy  gen* 
Ihflian  had  oome  to  his  cabin.  **  He 
^BB^ibiiied/v  said  the  man,  *'  of  being 
QbU  and  bungiy,  and  asked  me  to  let 
hn  ait  down  by  the  fire  and  warm 
hnself,  and  to  give  him  a  draught  of 
lOBt'anilk,  which,  he  thought,  ^ouM 


refresh  and  revive  him.  I  gave  him 
bread  to  eat  with  it,  which  he  accepted* 
and  devoured  both  the  bread  and  meat 
voraciously,  looking  wildly  about  him 
all  the  time.  I  afterwards  offered  him 
a  piece  of  goat's  flesh,  which  he  also 
accepted  and  ate  with  equal  voracity. 
He  then  diew  several  pieces  of  money 
from  his  pocket,  and  asked  whether  we 
could  let  him  have  a  bed  for  the  night, 
saying  that  he  was  able  to  pay  for  every 
thing.  We  had,  to  be  sure,  but  one 
poor  bed  for  ourselves ;  but  the  gentle^ 
man  seemed  in  such  a  pitiable  condition 
that  my  wife  and  I  resolved  to  let  bim 
have  it,  and  to  sit  by  the  fire  ourselves. 
The  bed  was  made  up  for  him  accord- 
inglv,  and  lay  down  ;  but  first  he  tokl 
us  that  he  had  not  been  in  a  house  for 
a  fortnight  before,  he  had  lived  among 
the  mountains,  wherAi'had  picked  up 
such  roots  and  plantnl  he  could  find, 
and  had  passed  his  nights  in  a  little 
cave,  but  he  had  suffered  exceedingly 
form  cold  and  hunser. 

"  I  asked  Jiim  wnat  could  have  made 
such  a  gentleman  think  of  using  him- 
self in  such  a  way.  He  said  be  did 
not  know;  but  the  spirit  had  driven 
him  from  the  town,  ana  he  wouki  never 
go  back  again :  so  he  would  live  entire- 
ly with  us  if  I  would  let  him,  and 
help  to  keep  my  goats,  or  do  any  thing 
he  could  to  gain  a  livelihood.  He  slept 
quite  sound  all  nislit,  and  this  morning 
ho  said  he  found  himself  very  comfort- 
able, and  hoped  I  would  let  him  con- 
tinue there :  so  I  said  he  might  stay  as 
long  as  ever  he  choose ;  but  as  I  thought 
he  seemed  quite  crazy,  1  guessed  he 
must  be  the  gentleman  that  several  peo- 
ple had  been  enquiring  about  at  my 
cabin,  and  thought  I  had  better  come 
and  tell  your  worships  where  he  was. 
1  dare  say  you  will  find  him  at  the  ca- 
bin now,  if  you  will  please  to  go  with 
me,  for  he  seemed  to  be  quite  in  the 
mind  to  stay  there.*' 

Kiezerhausen  was  overjoyed  to  obtain 
some  tidings  of  their  lost  companion, 
tlK)uc[h  the  account  given  of  the  state  of 
his  mind  was  by  no  means  satisfactory. 
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He  accompanied  the  goatherd  to  his 
cabin,  where  indeed  he  found  Winge- 
rode  with  his  countenance  pie  and 
haggard  and  his  eyes  wild,  all  bewaring 
witness  to  the  miserable  life  he  had  led 
for  the  last  fortnight.  He  started  on 
seeing  Kiezcrhausen,  and  made  an  ef- 
fort to  escape,  but  the  latter  stopped 
him:  "  No,  Wingerode,"  he  said,  "you 
are  my  prisoner ;  you  stir  no  more  but 
with  my  permission.  Come  let  us  sit 
down  together,  this  good  man  and  his 
wife  will  leave  us  awhile  that  we  may 
talk  over  with  composure  all  that  has 
passed.*' 

'*  I  cannot  talk,  I  have  seen  such 
srtange  sights — here  in  the  mountains 
have  seen  them  :  heaven  has  been  pleas- 
ed to  punish  me  for  my  obstinate  dis- 
b«>lief  in  the  supfipiatural  agency  He  is 
pleased  so  ' 
to  employ." 


supenii 


pleased  someti^l  for  wise  purposes 


**  What  sights  have  you  seen  among 
the  mountains  ?*' 

•*  What  ? — Nay,  nay,  ask  me  not — I 
would  not  terrify  you — but  'tis  strange 
indeed  !  You  think  me  mad — I  know 
you  do— undeceive  yourself — would  I 
were  mad — 'twere  bliss  to  what  I  now 
suffer,  having  seen  all  that  I  have  seen, 
rior  knowing  to  what  it  can  all  tend." 

•*  For  heaven's  sake  tell  me  what 
you  have  seen  ! — I  do  nut  think  you 
mad :  I  believe  that  you  have  seen  strange 
sights ;  ouit  then  this  place,  where  your 
imagination  is  disturbed  by  them,  and 
go  with  me." 

'♦  What !  to  Presburg  ? — No,  no,  he 
is  there  too." 

"  Who  is  there  ? — what  is  it  you 
mean  ?" 

•*  WIk)  is  there  ? — the  spirit  of  the 
departed  Molziowitz." 

"  And  lie  is  here  too,  you  say  ?" 

**  Aye,  here  in  the  mountains — Mol- 
ziowitz himself,  thoup^h  <;Ignntic  in  his 
form, — but  to  what  size  cannot  a  spirit 
dilate  itself  ?" 

"  Lord,"  says  the  goatherd,  wlio  had 
been  listenini!  attentively  all  this  tiino, 
«*  38  sure  as  can  be  the  >;cnt Ionian  lius 

1  the  Man  of  tlie  Mountain." 


"  Man  of  the  Mountam  ! — what  do 
you  mean  ?"  said  Kiezerhausen. 

*•  The  great  man  there ;  we  often  sec 
him,  he's  sometimes  bigger  sometimes 
less,  but  always  as  big  as  two  or  thtee 
of  us  put  together." 

"  I  cannot  understand  you,"  said 
Kiezerhausen  ;  **  You  often  see  a  man 
three  times  as  tall  as  any  of  us  wander- 
ing about  the  mountains  ?" 

•'  Yes,  sure  enough  we  do ;  but  he 
never  does  harm  to  any  body ;  so  why 
should  we  be  afraid  of  him  ?  However, 
this  gentleman,  I  suppose,  did  not  know 
how  good-natured  he  is,  so  was  fright- 
ened, and  that's  what  has  made  him  so 
crazy- like." 

Kiezerhaasen  now  thought  of  whiC 
Birkenthal  had  asserted  to  him,  thit  he 
had  seen  a  colossal  (i^re  such  at  ws 
now  described  when  he  was  walking 
early  one  mominE:  aroone  the  mouft- 
taini  and  bis  mini  was  Iholly  bewfl-  { 
dered.  Yet  unwilling  to  believe,  bflt  ' 
not  knowing  how  wholly  to  disbdieie, 
*<  What  is  it  you  mean  ?"  said  he  to 
the  goatherd ;  "  are  you  all  in  a  leagie 
to  impose  upon  my  credulity  ?" 

•'  Pray  don*t  be  angry,  your  honoofi 
f  only  tell  you  what's  quite  true.^ 
There's  scarcely  one  among  us  poor 
folks  that  live  here  among  the  moun- 
tains hut  what  sees  the  Man  one  time 
or  other.  For  my  part,  I've  seen  hid 
three  or  four  times." 

**  And  docs  he  talk  to  you  .^— -do  yon 
ever  touch  him  ?" 

"  (Jh  no,  he  never  comes  near  enough 
for  that ;  besides,  he  is  but  a  sort  of 
a  shadow-like." 

**  Shadow  indeed  !"  said  Winge- 
rode.  "  Such  a  shadow,  I  tell  yo"! 
I  saw  not  many  days  ago,  'twas  Molzie- 
witz  himself,  exactly  as  heappearpdto 
us  at  the  inn,  only  gi^nlic  in  statuie." 

Kiezerhausen  l(x>ked  earnestly  ^ 
Wiiii;cnKle  ;  he  thought  this  was  incleed 
madness,  yet  he  saw  that  ••  there  *s* 
inetlnKl  iirt.  Something  Wingerafc 
must  have  seen — something  miisl  be 
seen  I N'cisit Mildly  by  the  simpler- 
herds — all  could  not  be  an  inveotion; 
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and  he  was  erery  moment  but  more  and 
more  peq^ezed. 

He  was  not,  however,  yet  so  bewild- 
ered but  that  he  could  see  that  the  main 
object  now  to  be  pursued  was  to  get 
Vnngerode  away  fiom  his  present  situa- 
tion, and  endeavour  to  restore  his  rea- 
lOD,  unless  more  wonders  were  to  arise, 
and  the  reason  of  every  person  in  Fres- 
boig  was  to  be  equally  overturned — a 
thing  of  which  there  appeared  no  little 
dan^.  With  some  difficulty  he  did 
prevail  upon  him  to  accompany  him, 
wider  a  promise,  however,  that  heshould 
not  be  required  to  ffo  to  the  inn  where 
he  had  seen  the  giiost  of  Molziewitz. 
His  mind  was  at  this  moment  in  that 
peediar  state  that  he  was  sensible  to 
Sisy  thing;  that  he  seemed  in  most 
Mpects  to  luive  his  recollection ;  still 
he  waa  engrossed  by  certain  prepos- 
aonoDS  upon  this  one  subject  of  the 
(^Kat»  that  rendered  him  wild  when- 
eier  any  thing  referring  to  it  was  con- 
oemed. 

The  question  was  how  to  dispose  of 

him  when  they  got  to  Presburg.     Kie- 

ttrhausen  resold  to  carry  him  to  count 

tarenstein,  and  consult  with  him  what 

was  to  be  done.     This  he  did  accord- 

vagiy;    and  Lowenstein    immediately 

u^iarted  to  the  queen,  whose  interest 

^  more  than  commonly  excited  by 

tisiveiy  extraordinary  affair,  that  cap- 

^  Wingerbde  was  found,  with  every 

dnumstance  above-related.  She  order- 

ttlsD  apartment  to  be  prepared  for  him 

'^  the  palace,  that  all  possible  care 

^M  be  taken  of  him,  and  that  he 

'hould  be  attended  by  her  own  physi- 


These  orders  were  punctually  exe- 
cVed,  and  in  a  few  days  his  mind  ap- 
peared 80  far  composed,  that  count 
^^wcnstein  thought  he  might  venture 
*ith  safety  to  question  him.  When 
VMtioned,  he  answered,  **  I  know  my 
C)Qixliict  must  appear  enigmatical,  nor 
^  I  wholly  assured  even  now  that  my 
Jl^lection  is  perfect  as  to  all  that  has 
'happened  to  me ;  some  things  appear 
^  moomprehensible,    though   at  the 


same  time  I  do  believe  them  real^  that 
all  your  excellency's  candour  and  for* 
bearance  will  be  requisite  to  listen  to 
me  with  patience.  I  pray  you  do  not 
interrupt  me  with  questions,  let  them 
be  reserved  till  my  narration  is  con* 
cludedl  Count  Lowenstein  promised 
all  he  desired,  and  he  began  : 

**  With  all  that  passed  previousljr  to 
my  quitting  the  company  and  relirii^ 
to  my  own  chamber  on  the  night  that 
the  phantom  appeared  you  are  well  ac- 
quainted. Heaven  knows  that  I  went 
to  my  room  fully  impressed  with  a  con- 
viction,— at  least  I  persuaded  myself  I 
felt  this  conviction, — that  we  had  in 
some  way  been  imposed  upon  ;  though 
I  must  own  my  thoughts  seemed  wan- 
dering in  a  complete  maze  when  I  en- 
deavoured to  solve  to  myself  how  and 
for  what  purpose  the  imposition  had 
been  practiced.  I  continued  for  a  while 
to  search  the  room,  perauading  myself 
that  some  satisfaction  might  be  obtein- 
ed — but  all  in  vain  :  no  traces  could  I 
discover  that  would  justify  the  supposi- 
tion of  any  living  being  bavine  been 
there:  and  a  strong  sensation  of  terror 
began  insensibly  to  steal  over  me.  I 
cursed  Birkenthal  in  my  heart  for  his 
timid  caution  in  advising  me  not  to  go 
to  my  room ;  had  he  not  done  so,  I  had 
probably  remained  with  the  company 
till  the  morning ;  but  my  pride  had 
been  roused  to  show  myself  above  idle 
fears,  and  possessed  with  full  confidence 
in  the  firmness  of  my  own  nerves,  I  re- 
solved to  show  that  I  was  not  to  be 
daunted.  At  every  moment  I  now  more 
and  more  deprecated  my  own  rashness, 
three  times  was  my  hand  upon  the  door 
to  open  it  and  rejoin  my  companions  ; 
three  times  I  drew  back,  feeling  that  I 
could  never  stand  the  laugh  which 
would  be  raised  against  me. 

'*  At  length  rousing  all  my  firmness^ 
1  did  venture  to  undress  myself  and  get 
into  bed,  but  1  verily  believe  it  was  not 
till  afler  1  hud  been  in  my  room  two 
hours.  To  sleep,  however,  was  out  of 
the  question,  so  strongly  was  my  mind 
impressed  with  a  feeling  of  terror,  though 
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of  what  I  knew  not»  for  I  still  persuad- 
ed myself  that  I  did  not  believe  the 
figure  we  had  seen  to  be  really  a  phan- 
tom. Let  not  these  feelings  be  imputed 
to  cowardice*  for  never  could  I  have 
met  any  ordinaiy  danger  with  more  cool 
courage  and  resolution  than  at  that  mo- 
ment ;  1  know  not  to  what  they  were  to 
be  ascribed,  biit  1  know  that  they  were 
most  horrible  to  me ;  my  only  consola- 
tion was,  that  1  still  heard  my  compa- 
nions in  the  ^reat  room,  and  knew  that 
I  could  be  with  them  at  any  moment. 

*'  Afler  I  had  been  some  time  in  bed 
I  was  startled  by  a  noise  which  seemed 
to  coD^  from  behind  the  u'ainscot  of 
the  room ;  I  rose  up  in  my  bed  ;  1  had 
left  a  light  burning;  1  looked  round, 
but  could  see  nothing.  Again  I  heard 
the  noise,  hke  a  gentle  tap,  tap  with  a 
hand  behind  the  wainscot :  it  was  no 
fancy. — I  was  confident  that  I  heard 
the  noise,  I  am  confident  now  that  I 
heard  it.  I  know  nothing  more  that 
passed  till  I  found  myself  in  the  morn- 
ing surrounded  by  a  concourse  of  peo- 
ple, all  gaping  and  staring  at  me  as  if 
some  monster,  some  strange  kind  of 
atiimal  had  been  presented  liefore  them. 
The  moment  that  I  was  in  possession  of 
my  recollection  and  capable  of  reflect- 
ing upon  what  had  passed,  my  mind 
was  harassed  with  the  idea  that  I  had 
been  guilty  of  a  most  unmanly  weak- 
ness; and  a  very  important  question 
arose,  how  some  specious  colouring 
might  be  put  upon  •it.  No  other  way 
of  concealing  my  shame  appeared  so 
efiectual  as  that  which  I  pursued,  of 
resolutely  refusing  to  answer  any  ques- 
tions put  to  me  on  the  subject,  throwing 
at  the  same  time  an  air  of  mystery  over 
the  refusal,  which  would  wholly  silence 
importunity.  Besides,  I  could  not  then, 
nor  can  I  now,  account  for  the  noise  1 
heard  after  1  was  in  bed  ;  only  that  1 
was  sure  then,  and  am  sure  now,  that  1 
did  hear  it.  But  how  insist  upon  that  ? 
I  should  eitlier  be  thought  mad  or  child- 
ishly credulous.  My  only  resource  was 
in  endeavourij^  to  impose  silence  on 
every  one,  and  in  this  I  succeeded.    I 


went  to  the  parade,  however,  evcecd- 

ingly  dissatisfied  with  jnvGelf  for  the 
weakness  I  had  shown,  and  by  do  means 
satisfied  about  the  phenomenon  1  had 
seen  and  heard. 

**  You  may  easily  judge,  my  mind 
being  in  this  state,  what  dect  the  news 
of  the  death  of  count  Mohdewitzr-tlie 
assurance  that  he  was  actually  dead 
when  the  phantom  of  the  evening  he- 
fore  appeared  to  us— must  have  upon 
nie.     I  was  no  longer  master  of  mvself 
or  my  actions,  but  daited  away  without 
knowing  what  was  my  purpose  or  whi- 
ther I  was  directing  my  course.    To 
determine    the  latter   was  left  pietty 
much  to  my  liorse,  and  he  carried  ne 
among  the  mountains,  galloping  over 
hill  and  through  dale  along  untrackcd 
ways,  till  at  length  he  seemed  to  ^lov 
weary,  (and  stopping,  1  alighted  mi  * 
remote  and  desolate  spot,  far  from  ao| 
human  habitation  or  any  liaunts  of  mm^ 
What  became  of  my  horse  1  know  iiQt» 
he  was  still  feeding  on  the  scanty  heib- 
age  when,  as  the  shades  of  evening  be- 
gan  to  close  in,  I  crept  into  a  litlk  ca- 
vern or  hole  in  the  side  of  a  hill,  md 
there  lyin^  down,  fell  asleep.    Ate 
that  1  saw  him  no  more. 

'*  For  myself,  I  continued  for  several 
days  to  wander  about  in  the  day-tiow, 
collecting  such  roots  and  plants  as  I 
could  find  for  food,  and  at  night  creep- 
ing into  my  hole  ;  till  my  reason  begin* 
ning  to  regain  the  ascenchncy,  I  though 
of  returning  to  the  town.  I  was  how- 
ever extremely  perplexed  how  to  appear 
again  in  a  place  I  had  quitted  so  strange- 
ly, and  in  what  way  any  plausible  stoiy 
could  be  framed  to  account  for  my  ooo- 
duct.  1  had  for  a  moment  resolved  to 
seek  out  some  habitation  among  the 
mountains,  and  thence  write  to  Kieier- 
hausen,  requesting  him  to  come  to  me, 
when  I  thought  1  would  unburden  nif 
whole  soul  to  him,  and  consult  with 
him  in  what  way  my  character  might 
best  be  retrieved  ;  for  I  persuaded  my- 
self that  my  reputation  as  a  man  oi 
sense  and  courage  must  have  huffered 
materially  in  the  opinion  of  the  worlds 
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I  fielt  indeed  that  it  deserved  to  suffer. — 
All  this  I  had  resolved  over-ni^ht,  and 
crept  ODt  ffom  my  cavern  early  in  the 
morning,  intending  to  enter  immediate- 
ly on  my  search  for  a  habitation  ;  when 
a  new  marvel  intervened  again  to  over- 
throw the  reason  which  was  yet  scarce- 
ly more  th&n  half  restored.  The  sun 
had  just  risen  as  I  quitted  my  cave,  and 
dispuiyed  to  me,  thoi^  at  a  considera- 
ble distance,  the  same  form  that  I  had 
seen  at  the  inn,  but  increased  to  a  gi- 
gantic stae.  I  started  back  with  terror 
and  amaiement;  the  phantom  disap- 
peored  for  a  moment,  then  appeared 
again,  and  oontinoed  to  do  so  for  the 
space  of  6ve  minutes,  when  I  saw  it  no 
more.  All  the  little  courage  and  calm- 
ness I  had  resumed,  in'  a  moment  for- 
sook me;  I  became  more  wild  than 
ever,  and  continued  to  wander  about 
all  day  and  hide  myself  at  night  in  my 
locky  nest,  haunted  incessantly  with 
the  ngure  I  had  seen ;  fancying  some- 
times that  1  saw  it  again,  thougli  I  am 
BOW  convinced  that  I  never  saw  it  ex- 
cepting on  that  one  occasion ;  equally 
well  am  I  convinced  that  I  did  then 
actually  see  it, — the  same  form  tliat  I 
had  beheld  at  the  inn,  only  expanded 
to  an  enormous  siie  and  stature.  Na- 
ture being  at  len^h  nearly  exhausted, 
a  sort  of  instinct  led  me  to  seek  for 
riwher  under  the  roof  of  some  human 
being;  and  as  the  first  that  happened 
to  present  itself  was  the  goatherd^s  cot- 
tage, there  I  entered. — The  rest  you 
know.*' 
*«  *Tisstrange,**saidthecount,  <'tliat 
ring  been  always  among  the  moun- 
tains, you  were  never  seen  by  any  of 
those  who  went  at  different  times  in 
•eardi  of  you ;  for  their  researches  were 
often  directed  that  way,  and  you  do  not 
appear  ever  to  have  been  very  far  from 
(ie  town.** 

•*  It  is  stnins:e,  for  the  valley  where 
1  was,  is  but  an  inconsiderable  distance 
from  the  cabin  at  wliich  von  found  ine ; 
and  that,  as  you  know,  is  by  no  mc^ftis 
remote  from  the  town.  But  the  valley 
does  not  appear  to  be  much  frequented, 


since  I  never  saw  any  of  the  peasants* 
flocks  driven  thither  during  the  whole 
time  of  my  stay.  Perhaps  *tis  in  that 
spot  alone  that  the  gigantic  form  ap- 
pears, and  this  is  the  occasion  of  its 
being  so  much  deserted. 

Count  Lowenstein  was  grieved  to 
hear  Wingerode  continue  to  dwell  upon 
the  gigantic  form,  since  he  considered 
this  as  wholly  the  effect  of  some  new 
wandering  of  the  imagination,  and  he 
forbore  to  question  him  further.  What 
he  had  learned  was  little  satisfactory 
to  his  mind  ;  the  whole  matter  of  the 
phantom  was  still  as  unaccountable  as 
ever.  He  had  constantly  passed  his 
evenings  in  the  great  room  since  its 
second  appearance ;  but  nothing  more 
had  been  seen,  nor  had  any  thing  trans* 
pired  which  could  atfbrd  the  slightest 
elucidation  of  the  affair.  Fain  would 
he  have  persuaded  himself  to  think  no 
more  about  it — to  rest  in  the  assurance 
that  all  was  the  effect  of  some  impos- 
ture which  would  one  day  be  detected, 
and  to  wait  that  moment  with  calmness 
and  composure  ;  but  this  he  found  ini- 
po^ible ;  day  and  night  he  was  haunted 
by  it,  suffering  the  severest  mortifica- 
tion in  the  idea  that  all  his  endeavours 
to  obtain  satisfaction  upon  the  matter 
were  wholly  fruitless. 

On  the  contrary,  the  very  day  after 
the  above  conversation  with  Wingerode, 
a  new  subject  arose  to  excite  his  further 
astonishment  and  to  add  to  the  perplex- 
ity of  his  mind.  Tlie  intellect  or  the 
poor  lady  Frederica  had  continued  in 
the  same  state  of  derangement  ever  since 
her  interview  with  Storkeuheim.  It  was 
not  the  idea  of  her  brothcr^s  death 
which  seemed  to  affect  her  so  deeply, 
but  that  of  his  spirit  wandering; ;  it  was 
on  this  idea  that  she  continually  dwelt, 
and  was  wholly  intent  upon  engaging 
in  some  extraordinary  undertaking — 
some  penance,  perhaps,  which  might  nt 
length  give  it  rest,  ller  state  occasioned 
the  severest  affliction  to  the  queen,  who 
had  a  real  attachment  to  her,  and  no- 
thing was  omitted  that  medical  aid 
could  offer  {w  Vi^i  I«fi^»n!C^»ci^--As^SL  ';^ 
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without  efTock  Frequently  did  she  talk 
of  Storkenheim :  sometimes  she  com- 
plained of  his  beins:  cruel  and  liard- 
hearted,  that  he  would  keep  her  brother 
from  her ;  at  other  times  she  talked  in 
a  wild  and  incoherent  manner  of  his 
having  promised  her  to  engjige  in  some 
achievement  which  might  pnxiure  rest 
to  her  brother*s  soul. 

On  the  day  above-mentioned  (the 
next  after  captain  Wingerode  had  made 
his  confession  to  Lowenstein)  she  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  >Storkenheim,  in 
which  he  beg^  her  not  to  indulge  any 
further  uneasiness  upon  her  brother *s 
account;  that  he  had  discovered  the 
cause  of  his  spirit  wandering  about  the 
earth ;  and  having  fortunately  been  able 
to  remove  it,  she  might  be  satisfied  that 
he  would  now  rest  in  peace  and  q^iiet- 
ness,  nor  ever  be  seen  more.  To  the 
lady  Frcderica*s  mind  this  letter  proved 
a  cordial — a  healing  balsam  ;  from  the 
moment  she  received  it  her  delirium 
subsided,  and  her  reason  was  restored, 
excepting  that  she  remained  possessed 
with  the  firm  belief  that  her  brother's 
spirit  had  wandered,  and  that  she  was 
indebted  to  Storkenheim  for  having 
placed  it  at  rest ;  an  obligation  which, 
she  said,  could  never  be  sufficiently 
acknowledged. 

On  the  rest  of  the  party  concerned 
in  this  affair,  a  very  different  effect  was 
produced  by  this  letter;  it  only  involved 
them  deeper  and  decider  in  a  maze  of 
perplexities  ; — it  only  made  the  whole 
of  Storkenheim's  conduct  appear  more 
and  more  mysterious.  What !  he  who 
had  always  been  the  determined  oppo- 
nent of  evcTv  kind  of  superstition— of 
every  idea  that  the  disembodied  soul 
could  appear  again  on  the  earth — was 
now  pnictising  ujwn  the  delirium  and 
credulity  of  a  younir  woman,  to  cherish  I 
fancies  in  her  which  he  would  himself  | 
treat  with  contempt ! — Could  this  be  ? 
—the  idea  was  monstrous ; — there  must 
be  something  cruelly  wicked  and  aban- 
doned in  a  mind  that  could  sport  with 
the  weakness  of  a  fellow-creature,  and 
Storkenheim  had  never  appeared  such 


a  roan.  Or  had  he  indeed  received  such 
conviction  that  Molziewitz's  ghost  bad 
reallv  walked  the  earth,  that  he  could 
resist  it  no  longer,  and  was  he  sincere 
in  what  he  wrote  ?     Must  the  belief  in 
departed  spirits  still  hovering  about  the 
places  where,  in  their  imbodied  state, 
they  had  delighted  to  roam,  be  establish- 
ed beyond  all  controversy  ? — Nay,  hot 
this  was  inconceivable.     Could  it  be 
supposed  that  the  Omnipotent  power, 
which,  for  so  many  ages,  had  chosen  to 
leave  this  matter  in  doubt,  on  a  sudden 
had  determined  upon  rendering  it  tha 
decided  ?  •—  this  too  was    incredible. 
Perhaps  the  letter  was  not  Storkenheiin*i; 
perhaps  it  was  but  a  link  in  a  gmt 
chain  of  impostures  by  which  the  foei 
of  the  young  queen's  cause  were  endet- 
vouring  to  engage  the  attention  of  iti 
principal  supporters,  and  detaich  their 
minds  from   more  important  objects. 
At  least  it  was  desirable  to  ascenain  if 
possible  whether  the  letter  was  actually 
written  by  Storkenheim. 

These,  and  many  more  of  a  similar 
nature,  were  the  reasonings  and  specu- 
lations that  passed  between  count  Law- 
enstein  and  other  officers  on  this  new 
subject  of  astonishment  and  perplexity; 
and  an  inquiry  was  set  on  toot  with  t 
view  to  ascertain  the  authenticity  of  the 
letter.  It  was  deHvered  into  the  handi 
of  Frederica  by  a  female  servant  belon|F- 
ing  to  the  palace,  who  was  sent  for  and 
examined  upon  the  subject.  All  she 
could  say  was,  that  it  was  put  into  her 
hands  by  the  porter  of  one  of^  the  private 
gates,  with  oiders  to  carry  it  to  the  lady 
Frederica.  The  porter  was  next  exa- 
mined :  but  he  knew  no  more  than  that 
it  was  given  to  him  by  a  man  on  lioflje- 
back,  who  rode  away  as  soon  as  he  had 
delivered  it.  Thus  no  satisfactory  infbf- 
mation  as  to  the  quarter  from  whence 
the  letter  did  actually  come  was  to  be 
obtaiued. 

But  as  if  fate  had  determined  upon 
persecuting  the  lady  Frederica,  no  soon- 
er was  her  mind  tolerably  rccoverpd 
from  one  severe  shock  than  another  suc- 
ceeded.    News  was  brought  her  ihst 
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ber  youi^^  brollier  oouni  Adolphua* 
the  Buocessor  to  the  deceased  count's 
titles  and  fortunes,  was  lying  dangerous- 
ly iii  at  a  small  town  on  the  frontiers  of 
Hungary,  in  consequence  of  a  fall  from 
his  horse,  which  there  was  reason  to 
apprehend  had  produced  some  very 
material  internal  injury.  His  state  was 
such  that  be  could  not  be  moved,  or 
attend  where  his  presence  was  much 
wanted  in  consequence  of  the  large  in- 
heritance which  had  devolved  to  him. 
Frederica  would  fain  have  flown  to  him  ; 
but  from  the  enfeebled  state  of  her 
health,  in  consequence  of  her  suflerings, 
this  was  strictly  prohibited  to  her,  and 
she  was  persiaded  to  rest  satisfied  in 
the  assurance  made  her  that  he  had 
frieods  with  him  from  whom  he  received 
every  kindness  and  attention  which 
could  contribule  to  his  comfort  or  reco- 

The  young  man  was  now  about  twen- 
ty-three years  of  age.  To  him,  as  well 
as  to  the  lady  Frederica,  the  deceased 
count  had  shown  every  disposition  to 
supply  the  place  of  a  father  too  early 
lost  to  him ;  but  he  had  not  fuund  in  the 
brother  the  same  tractable  dispositions 
to  profit  by  his  kindness  that  had  been 
shown  by  his  sister.  Count  Adolphus 
was  wild,  dissipated,  and  wliat  the  world 
would  call  hair-brained ;  it  was  im- 
possible ever  to  make  him  think  seri- 
ously upon  any  subject,  or  attend  to  any 
ill  consequences  which  mi^h:  result 
to  himself^ or  others  from  his  irregulari- 
ties. Whatever  idea  seized  his  fancy, 
he  was  instantly  hurried  away  by  it,  nor 
paused  till  overwhelmed  with  the  ills 
which  it  had  brought  in  its  train  :  but 
then  no  one  felt  it  more  severely ;  for 
though  thus  thoughtless,  he  wns  in  no 
way  deficient  cither  in  sensibility  or 
good-nature.  Sonieiimcs,  if  seized  with 
one  of  his  wild  tits,  even  weeks  would 
elapse  without  any  of  his  friends,  with- 
out even  his  brother  or  sister,  knowing 
what  was  become  of  him.  This  was 
the  case  at  the  time  of  his  broth «^r's 
death  ; — no  one  knew  wht-rc:  he  wits  ; 
and  the  agent  who  had  the  mnnngeinent 


of  the  count's  estatos  was  forced  to  take 
upon  himself  to  order  the  funeral,  and 
to  attend  to  some  other  things  imme- 
diately necessary  till  count  Adolphus 
could  be  found.  The  first  tidings  heard 
of  him  were,  that  he  was  perhaps  also 
on  his  death-bed. — There  we  must 
leave  him  awhile,  to  advert  to  some 
other  of  the  pardes  concerned  in  our 
history. 

It  will  easily  be  imagined  that  Birk- 
enthal  experienced  no  little  degree  of 
exultation  when  he  found  that  the 
sceptical  Kiezerhausen  was  almost  com- 
pelled to  believe  in  the  existence  of  the 
gigantic  figure  which  he  asserted  he  had 
one  day  seen  among  the  mountains. 
That  such  a  figure  might  occasionally 
be  seen  was  now  attested  by  one  of  tlieir 
own  companions,  no  less  than  by  al- 
most every  peasant  accustomed  to  rang- 
ing this  district ;  and  he  conceived  that 
any  one  might  now,  with  as  much  rea- 
son doubt  their  own  existence,  as  the 
existence  of  the  figure  in  question.—- 
Kiezerhausen  was,  notwithstanding,  as 
yet,  but  half  a  believer ;  he  was,  how- 
ever, so  far  advanced  in  belief,  that  he 
was  more  than  ever  anxious  to  have  his 
mind  wholly  settled  upon  the  subject ; 
and  Birkenthal  being  no  less  anxious  to 
see  him  arrived  at  this  point,  they  made 
an  agreement  to  take  up  their  abode  for 
some  days  at  the  cabin,  where  Winge- 
rode  had  been  so  hospitably  entertained, 
in  hopes  that  living  constantly  on  the 
spot  for  some  time  the  phantom  might 
be  seen.  The  goatherd  was  happy  to 
receive  them  as  his  guests,  and  they 
were  provided  with  the  best  lodging  his 
humble  dwelling:  could  aflbrd,  which 
was  plenty  of  clean  straw  piled  up  in  a 
loft  over  the  state  apartment,  for  they 
would  by  no  means  permit  the  goatherd 
and  his  wife  to  resign  their  bed  to  them. 

Here  they  continued  for  several  davs, 
wanderini;  about  from  the  dawn  of  morn- 
ing till  the  close  of  evening,  watching 
on  all  sides ; — still  day  after  day  passed, 
and  nothing  was  to  be  seen.  At  length, 
on  the  sixth  mornin;;  of  their  abode  in 
this  rural  retreat,  walkin;;  in  a  difiercut 
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direction  tothit  the^  had  iKimlly  taken, 
havin?  their  backs  to  the  rising  gun, 
towardi  which  they  had  generally  turn- 
ed their  fiicei,  the  viipaun  tiein^  thicii 
among  the  muimtains,  on  a  sudden 
fiiriwDthal  ekcbimed  with  a  tone  of 
ecrtacV)  "  There  it  is!"  pointing:  direct- 
ly beUire  them.  KieieKiausm  looked 
forwards  with  a  countenance  full  of  ex- 
pectation aitd  eager  curiosity,  but  Ao- 
Ihing  could  he  see.  "  Where  is  it?" 
he  said,  "  I  we  nothing." 

"  Nor  I  now,"  aaid  Biikenthal,  '*  'tis 
gone:  but  if  I  stand  here  laawit." 

•*  It  I"  taai  Kiezerhausen  ;  "  nay, 
now  I  Me  more  than  you,  for  I  see  two 
figuMa  of  gigantic  wk  such  aa  you  have 
deacribed,  and  they  stare  ut  in  the  iiice 
«eiy  eutieatly.  Se« !— 4ee !"  and  he 
ihtid  fixward  his  hand,  pointing  to 
them,  when  he  was  surprised  to  behold 
'  the  veiT  BBme  action  po-lbnued  by  one 
of  the  figures.  "  Ha  1"  he  exclaimed, 
■*  does  he  point  at  us  ? — what  does  that 
mean  ?— Jo  I  see  clearly }"  and  he 
begpD  to  rub  his  eyes  as  if  doubtful 
wntlher  llwir  testimony  were  to  be  be- 
lieved, when  immediately  tbn  spectre 
did  the  tame.  *'  How,  does  he  mock 
my  veiy  action  ?"  said  Kiezerhausen 
with  a  tone  of  irritntion  ; — "  look,  look 
at  him,"  and  he  pulled  Birkcnthal  by 
the  i)ecve ;  while  the  spectre  put  out  his 
hand  as  if  going  to  do  the  like,  but  at 
the  same  instant  vanished. 

"  Nay,"  said  Biithcnlhal ;  "  ni>ver 
more  let  my  ima^nation  be  accused  of 
outrunning  my  wits;  you  have  seen 
much  more  than  I  have,  I  protest  [  saw 
but  one  figure,  and  thnt  wan  moiionlesa ; 
not  at  you  seemed  to  see  it,  mocking 
your  actions." 

"  I  could  even  swear  to  you  that  I 
ssw  two  i  one  of  them  indeed  motion- 
fess,  but  the  other,  aa  I  said,  mocking 
all  my  actions." 

"  Alas  !  to  me  there  is  no  occasion 
for  an  oath  or  even  a  protestation  ;  I 
can  readily  believe  any  thins;  you  aiisert, 
however  strange  and  unaccountable." 

"  Neither,  however,  had  the  form  of 
jVobieiriiz— -of  the  phantom  that  visited 


ua  in  the  uin ;  mti  inch  dm  Ae  fi^ 
Wingerodo  asserted  (hat  he  saw." 

"Nor  is  this  wonderful;  ii  attnt 
capable  of  assuming  any  (una  ur  ap- 
pearance :  nny,  to  dilFeimt  pentni 
standing  together  it  can  sMutne,  as  w 
have  proof,  a  dilferent  nppoiTattte, 
Yet  in  the  case  of  Wlbgrrude  it  migbl 
be,  that  seeing  iumictbiDg,  hii  ditonki- 
ed  mind  immediaifly  clothed,  uiai^  i 
form  with  which  his  tmagit)Atinoi| 
powerfully  occupied." 

For  aome   minutes  the  b 

stood  fiaed  as  statues  to  th«  <_ 

scanting  arter  Ibe  snme  f£;^io^ 
the  spectacle  they  bad  s^ea  ;  both 
in  conjecture  whatwonderwas  now  tab* 
presented — fully  possetaed  with  Itii 
expectation  thai  still  new  wonders  mv 
in  store. — But  two  hours  having  p^i^ 
and  nothiiig  more  being  lo  be  seen  exCM 
the  mountains  enlivened  by  ihe  herr- 
ing aspect  of  the  bright  and  z^fuvivt 
sun,  which  had  entirely  chaiied  awaj 
the  vaponra,  and  this  lijunt,  bowMW  de- 
lightful and  exhiliratiiqt,  Mag  bm 
wholly  insutticient  to  aBtisfy  niadi 
thiisting  like  theira  after  the  amnrikn 
— they  agreed  that,  the  point  they  wnb- 
cd  to  ascertain  being  fully  eatabliabnl, 
they  might  as  well  return  to  the  tows 
and  report  what  they  had  aeen.* 


itbed  uiai^  i 
naiiooiaM|J 

th«i^H| 
f£;^iol^Hri 


cuirvtlancc's  are  properly  CombiDed  to  pro- 
duop.  it.  A  certain  drgrcE  of  dnuin  ii 
(lie  Tipoun  ia  requited,  which  gins  In 
the  ESt!Clars.coiii.<&vc  mirror;  lotbtt,  *tn 
tlip  riyi  of  the  lun  al  a  particular  dfgittsf 
sIlEtude  fall  in  a  proper  diii'clion  upoa 
tlivm.tbeyreilectanj  object  placud  iielrCfii, 
to  a  cotoi^ul  Eize.  The  most  commoD  limi 
for  the  appuarance  to  l>e  produced  lamt 
inuncdiatel.v  aTirr  the  lun'i  riiius ;  and  lo 
a  mind  not  infvrrord  upon  the  lubjcM,  H 
munt  aini'ist  inuvilably  be  iKlieved  udc- 
thinft  supernatural.  A  curious  cirnim- 
Kiinee  atti^ndinf;  it  Is,  that  two  pcnuni 
Ktnndint;  tni^ether  will  not  sJwarn  see  pre- 
ciiitily  the  suiue  objc-f  I  or  objects,  brcauv 

ciwly  (hf  Kume:  thus  the  reflection  at  Mb 
objects  lni|;lil,  on  this  occasion,  miil;  ^ 
ECU  by  one  peraonand  not  bf  tbeotbet^ 
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J  IcsTe  oftlieir  Iiost  aod  hoM- 
i—fint  paying tbem  liberally  for  tlieir 
latiiiiinent  tbgr  hastenul  bnck ; 
id^  at  count  LMveoatein  had  been  ac- 
wated  by  Kiezerliansen  with  iiis  and 
■fiintd's  intention,  Ik  thought  it  pro- 
S  k)  Mek  him  opt  in  tlie  first  instance 
ilttintuni. 

"Awayi  ril  hear  no  more,"  said 
IS  count  impatiently,  as  Kinerhausen 
(pn  toexpatiatc  on  the  new  theme  ot 
niiation  lie  had  just  been  acquiring. 
'Away !  away  !  I'll  hear  no  more ;"  and 
t  walked  several  times  backwards  and 
mnids  in  the  room  with  an  air  and 
Wnet  that  showed  a  mind  wrought 
p  Id  the  highest  pilch  of  impatience 
■dinitability,  KiczerhauBcn  was  not 
i^sred  for  such  a  reception  ;  and 

>f<  further,  a  p<!nan  witliuut  licini'  in  the 
iiMtion  Ibr  fail  own  figure  to  be  rcilcclril, 
t^  we  that  of  another  whn  is  Tavnurahly 
Itttcd,  thoash  st  the  Kamc  time  (lie  prr- 
«  reSected  ii  not  in  night.  An  appcar- 
»  or  thii  kind  in  the  Broken  moUDtnin 
German;  wai  particularly  nlwiTved 
■nyyean  ago  bj  Sir  JoM-pli  Danks  and 
r.  Solaoder,  an  account  ol'  which  in  d<- 
ilcdia  the  "  PhilowpLlcal  Transact  ion«." 
31 


feeling  that  if  be  suyed  he  might  be 
betrayed  into  saying  snmcthing  which 
lie  might  pcrliaps  afterwards  rc^ient, 
he  bowed  and  was  about  to  retire  in  si- 
lence. 

"  Stay,  stay  !"  said  the  count,  '*  I  do 
believe  I  have  been  too  imiKiticnt ;  pray 
utdown  again,  1  will  enaeavour  to  be 
more  catm."  Kiezi>rliausen  rrsiimed 
his  scat :  and  the  count  also  silling 
down,  asiloncc  of  some  minutes etisucd, 
after  which  he  began  : 

"  Uaron  Kieznrhauscn,  excuse  me. 
Of  your  truth,  your  loyalty,  your  cou- 
rage, your  nttaehment  lo  the  eaiise  of 
our  ciichnnliiig  ynung  sovcrcisn,  tlie 
heiress  of  a  ni.lile  lltii.-  'if  ancestors,  i 
have  repcat<-dly  seen  siii:li  conviniinji 
pnxtfs  tliat  1  know  the  finncfl  n-liiinre 
may  be  placed  upon  you.  Will  you 
then  have  patience  while  I  unbosom 
myself  to  you  freely  ?" 

'■  Sayon,  lcntr('iit;such  aconfi()nnei< 
is  most  flattcrintc  to  me." 

"  You  must  be  no  less  stcnsible  tliaii 
myself  to  tlie  vast  cliangc  which  has 
been  elfecicd  in  the  minds  of  almost 
every  person  in  ihi')  town, — tbr  troops 
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composing  the  ^rrison  as  well  as  the 
inhamtants — iDscnsibly*  1  do  believe, 
to  themselves — by  the  events  of  the  last 
three  weeks.  Before  that  time  one  soul, 
one  sentiment  alone  seemed  to  inspire 
every  breast,  and  that  sentiment  was 
zeal  in  the  service  of  their  sovereign, 
ardour  to  support  her  cause.  Placed  in  the 
elevated  situation  that  I  am — in  the  pcyst 
of  honour  but  the  post  of  care,  I  contem- 
plated this  enthusiasm  with  the  utmost 
delight — 1  considered  it  as  our  sheet- 
anchor  ;  it  was  ray  great  anxiety  to  che- 
rish and  keep  it  alive.  I  know  that  our 
cause  requires  all  the  support  that  the 
utmost  enthusiasm  of  chivalroits  prowess 
and  ^liantry  can  inspire  :  though  jus- 
tice is  on  our  side,  our  enemies  are  pow- 
erful, and  we  want  every  adventitious 
aid  that  can  be  called  forth  to  enable 
us  to  stand  against  them.  Judge  then 
what  my  feelings  must  be,  to  behold 
how  a  circumstance,  trivial  in  itself, 
has  been  rendered  of  the  last  iriiportancc 
by  the  consequences  it  has  drawn  after 
it.  Not  a  spark  of  the  late  entiiusiasm 
in  the  cause*  of  our  qticen  is  now  to  be 
observed  ;  her  wrongs  and  her  magna- 
nimity under  them  are  no  longer  the 
theme  of  universal  admiration — the  sole 
topic  of  conversation ; — the  recollection 
that  such  a  person  exists  seems  almost 
lost ;  while  notliinsf  is  thought  of — no- 
thing is  talked  of  hut  this  iiatcful  spec- 
tre. If  I  si)eak  to  any  of  our  officers 
on  matters  hishly  important  to  the  mi- 
litary service,  I  am  answered  with  some 
new  tail?  about  the  spectre; — if  I  sn«jj- 
g;est  to  the  consideration  of  any  member 
of  the  cissciiihlt'd  Slates  idrasfjr  raisiuf; 
the  supplies  noces*iJiry  fnr  the  supjwrt 
of  the  army,  (which  seem  to  ne  not 
unwoithy  of  their  attention,)  I  am  an- 
swered by  an  inquiry  whether  or  not  I 
believe  in  the  s])ef  tre.  Oh,  F  Inve  hfen 
many  tiuios  driven  ahuf)st  lu'siJe  my- 
self ! — Kven  you,  hanm  Kio/eihaus'-n, 
— even  you,  whost;  zt-al  I  have  Ix^cn  so 
much  appl'iuding,  and  from  luy  suul  \ 
believe  it  cannot  be  applauded  too 
highly — what  has  been  tlie  case  even 
with  you  ? — for  the  last  week,  neglecting 


your  military  duties,  you  have  been  out 
spectre-hunting.  Something  must  be 
done  to  check  this  growing  evil,  or  uor 
cause  is  ruined  past  redem^on.  Is 
not  this  n^ligence  of  every  important 
concern  for  a  puerile  chase  aAer  a  phan- 
tom, beneath  us  as  soklieni — ^beneath 
us  as  men  ? — Speak,— is  it  not  beneath 
us  ? — is  it  not  degrading  to  us  ?*' 

Kiezerhausen  sat  k»t  in  confusioD 
and  amazement  as  he  listened  to  this 
harangue.  Too  forcibly  did  he  fed  the 
truth  of  what  the  count  had  said ;  too 
forcibly  did  he  feel  the  justice  of  the 
reproof  which  concerned  him  personal- 
ly. «« I  own  it,  sir,"  said  he,  •'  I  hoe 
been  to  blame — much  to  blame ;  Ihsfe 
deserved  this  censure ;  we  have  suier- 
ed  ourselves  to  be  too  entirely  led  away 
by  things  which  certainly  should  neier 
have  been  allowed  more  than  a  seGOod 
place  in  our  minds.  Yet  surely  eien 
you  yourself  must  acknowledge  that  in 
what  has  passed  there  has  been  matter 
to  excite  the  wonder  and  stagger  the 
belief  of  even  the  firmest  heart,  of  e«n 
the  soundest  judgment ;  nor  was  it^  un- 
natural that,  led  away  by  these  feeling 
our  minds  should  have  been  too  mixh 
engrossed  by  the  subject.  But  you  haw 
awakened  me  to  a  sense  of  my  duty; 
and  henceforward,  whatever  may  be 
the  feelings  of  my  soul — the  sentiments 
of  my  judgment — I  think  I  can  subdue 
both  so  far  as  not  to  transgress  in  the 
like  manner  again." 

'*  'Tis  worthily  resolved.  Do  nol, 
however,  suppose  that  I  mean  wholly 
to  condemn  the  impression  made  upon 
you  all,  1  only  wish  it  could  have  lien 
kept  somewhat  more  under  control. 
I  confess  that  my  own  mind  has  bec» 
not  a  little  stajrirercd,  nor  can  I  even 
now  settle  my  belief  either  one  wavor 
other;  1  only  know  that  someinin?; 
must  be  done  to  draw  the  public  atten- 
tion away  from  their  spectre  mania,  an*^ 
carry  it  back  to  its  former  channel,  ^^ 
our  cause  is  totolly  ruincl.  C-au  y»'' 
henceforward  n^solve  not  to  talk  ujjt'i' 
the  snhjoct,  to  ihiow  a  damp  on  the  toii- 
versation  whenever  you  hear  it  be::'jn:*' 
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"  Such  shall  be  my  earnest  endea- 
vouTt  and  I  will  exhort  my  companions 
to  do  the  same." 

'*  Well»  heaven  speed  you !  My  mind 
will  be  relieved  of  a  heavy  burthen,  if 
I  can  see  this  matter  sink  mto  a  state  of 
rifenee  and  IbigetfafaicBs.*' 

Hie  oount*8  mind  was  relieved.    On 

Kiezerfaausen's  representation  of  the  fol* 

ly  of  suffering  their  minds  to  be  en^ross- 

^  by  so  silly  an  affair,  the  officers  began 

to  rouse   themselves;    they  mutually 

weed  not  to  talk  any  more  eitiier  of 

ttie  roectre  or  the  Man  of  the  Mountain, 

and  by  the  expiration  of  another  month 

the  wnole  affair  seemed  to  be  gone  by 

and  hardly  to  be  any  more  thought  of. 

b  one  respect  only  did  it  continue  to 

have  a  certam  degree  of  influence,  that 

no  one  could  be  prevailed  on  to  inhabit 

Wingerode^s  chamber,  nor  could  Win- 

geiode  himself  ever  be  induced  to  take 

op  his  quarters  at  the  same  inn.  It  was 

coont  Lowenstein*s  firm  intention  at 

•ooie  future  period  to  have  the  mystc- 

lioiis  chamber  very  strictly  examined ; 

bat  as  he  now  wished  tlie  matter  to  be 

Ud  qoietly  asleep,  he  deferred  the  ex- 

unination  till  a  more  favourable  oppor- 

tinity. 

Poor  Frederica,  however,  could  not 
wholly  drop  the  subject,  Admitted  to 
thejxesence  of  the  queen  on  a  very  fa- 
niiiar  footing,  seldom  did  any  private 
conversation passbctwoen  them  in  which 
it  was  not  introduced.  On  these  occa- 
"ions  she  alwaj's  dwelt  earnestly  on  her 
oWgations  to  Storkeniieim  for  tfie  ser- 
vice he  liad  rendered  her  in  removing 
Hie  cause  which  had  disturbed  hor  bro- 
ther's spirit,  and  giving  it  rest.  The 
Ken  lieard  her  with  concern  whenever 
dwelt  u))on  this  tliiMnc,  and  with 
Bomefeelingof  indignation  against  Stork- 
^beiro,  that  he  could  have  Ix^en  capa- 
ble of  thus  deluding  her.  Once  or  twice 
Ihe  attempted  to  controvert  her  firni  be- 
lief in  a  story  whicli  appeared  to  her 
not  only  incredible  but  contemptible  ; 
but  she  always  fonnrj  tlmt  to  shake  her 
friend's  belief  in  il  wonid  he  to  unsettit! 
ber  mind  entirely,  and  that  it  was  far 


better  to  leave  her  in  her  delusion  for 
a  while  at  least,  trusting  that  more  fa- 
vourable circumstances  might  arise  at 
some  future  period  for  undeceiving  her. 
Nor  was  the  period  far  distant    The 
two  montlis  tliat  Storkenhcim  had  de- 
clared his  absence  from  Pa'sburgtobe 
necessary  were  but  just  elapsed  when 
he  returned.    He  did  not  at  first  make 
his  arrival  publicly  known,  but  sent  for 
Kiezerhausen  requesting  a  private  con- 
ference with  him.     In  it  he  told  him 
that  it  was  now  in  his  power  to  elucidate 
the  whole  mystery  of  the  spectre ;  but 
he  wished  his  communication  to  be 
made  to  count  Lowenstein  himself ;  and 
if  the  count  would  receive  him  and  ho- 
nour him  so  far  as  to  listen  with  patience 
to  his  story,  he  would  wait  on  him  at 
any  time  he  should  appoint ;  or,  if  he 
wished  not  to  be  trotibled  with  the  de- 
tail himself,  he  would,  if  Kiezerhaiisen 
would  undertake  the  mission,  make  him 
the  bearer  of  it.  Kiezerhausen  express- 
ed his  readiness  to  be  the  bearer  of  the 
story,  but  he  said  he  had  no  doubt  tliat 
the  count  would  rather  hear  it  from  his 
own  mouth,  since  the  unravelling  of 
this  mystery  was  a  thing  he  had  very 
much  at  heart.    The  baron  was  not 
mistaken ;  no  sooner  did  the  count  learn 
that  Storkenheim  was  returned  and  rea- 
dy to  explain  every  tiling,  than  he  earn- 
estly desired  to  see  him  without  delay. 
He  therefore  engaged  Kiezerhausen  to 
bring  him  to  the  palace  in  the  evening, 
when  he  might  come  unobserved,  an(l 
they  might  listen  to  him  .with  less  dan- 
ger of  interruption. 

Accordingly  in  the  evening  Kiezer- 
hausen and  Storkenhcim  presentetl 
themselves  at  the  apartments  of  count 
Lowenstein,  who  expressing  the  utmost 
impatience  to  hear  what  the  latter  had 
to  impart,  begged  him  without  further 
ceremony  to  enter  on  his  narration ;  on 
which  Storkenheim,  bowing,  began  : 

"  About  three  years  are  now  elapsed 
since  chanec  led  to  my  l)ecoming  ac- 
quainted with  the  young  count  Adolphus 
von  Mol/iewitz.  We  were  then  hotli 
at  I*rague,  and  from  circumstances  irre- 
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levant  to  the  present  subject  the  caftual 
acquaintance  we  had  formed  seemed 
likely  to  ripen  into  the  closest  intimacy. 
A  kttle  more  experience  however  of 
each  other's  dispositioiis  shov^  that  a 
very  close  intimacy  was  not  entirely 
suited  to  each  other :  the  young  count 
was  extremely  good-natured,  but  wild 
and  thoughtle^,  always  ready  to  be 
led  away  oy  any  one  who  proposed  a 
scheme  suited  to  his  frolicsome  fancy, 
and  ^erefore  always  the  ready  prey  of 
those  who  had  all  his  bad  qualities  witl)- 
out  any  of  his  good  ones — for  amid  his 
numerous  wanderings  it  was  uniformly 
his  head  not  his  heart  that  was  in  fault ; 
his  heart  was  truly  susceptible  of  the 
finest  feelings,  if  they  had  «ot  been  per- 
petually counteracted  by  the  wildness 
of  his  head.  For  his  good  qualities  I 
loved  him,  and  they  made  me  anxious 
to  correct  his  bad  ones ;  so  that,  not- 
withstanding our  dispositions  being  so 
little  suited  to  each  other,  I  continued 
my  intimacy  with  him  awhile,  in  hopes 
of  contributing  towards  leading  him 
aright.  All  was,  however,  in  vain  ;  no- 
thing was  to  be  done ;  and  if  I  continued 
in  Prague,  I  saw  that  I  must  have  been 
compelled  to  give  up  his  company, 
though  it  would  have  been  with  great 
reluctance.  Tliis  mortification  I  was 
spared ;  in  about  a  twelvemonth  from 
the  commencement  of  our  acquaintance, 
ray  father,  having  determined  on  placing 
me  in  the  army,  procured  me  a  com- . 
mission  ;  and  going  to  join  my  regi- 
ment, my  intercourse  with  count  AdoU 
t)hus  was  unavoidably  broked  off,  nor 
ind  I  heard  of  him  any  more  till  very 
lately, 

**  During  the  time  of  my  being  at 
Prague,  in  the  warmth  of  his  attach- 
ment to  me, — and  I  do  believe,  not- 
withstanding the  reproofs  he  so  fre- 
quently received  from  me  on  his  wild- 
ness and  thoughtlessness,  be  had  a 
sincere  rc^^rd  for  nie,— during  this 
time  he  would  insist  upon  my  accom- 
panying him  to  a  private  bail  at  the 
liouse  of  one  of  the  first  nobles  in  the 
f'Uy^  where,  he  said,  ho  would  introdiire 


mc  to  his  sister  I  did  accompany  him, 
and,  being  introduced  by  him  to  the 
lady  Frederica,  had  the  honour  of  danc- 
ing a  part  of  the  evening  with  her.  Ah ! 
how  much  have  I  ever  since  regretted 
that  evening !  You,  geutlemeo,  botb 
know  this  lovely  creature— pardon  these 
details,  they  may  seem  ibreigD  to  the 
purpose  of  my  story,  but  yon  will  find 
that  they  are  mtimatcly  connected  with 
it  You  both  know  the  lady  Frederica ; 
you  know  her  loveliness  of  countenance 
and  form,  the  sweetness  and  elegance 
of  her  manners  :  1  had  a  heart  to  feel^ 
I  felt  them  but  too  deeply,  and  in  t 
moment  my  whole  soul  was  devoted  to 
her.  To  disclose  my  passion  never 
entered  my  thoin;:hts,  I  too  well  knew 
the  distance  between  us-;  I  fek  tliatshe 
was  the  only  woman  I  ever  could  k)ve; 
but  I  had  fortitude  to  resolve  tliat  I 
would  pursue  the  path  of  honour,  and 
for  ever  sigh  in  secret ;  nor  had  I  ever 
deviated  from  this  resolution,  but 
that  the  sittiation  in  which  I  am  nov 
placed  renders  the  confession  almoit 
necessary  in  order  to  excuse  some  parts 
of  my  conduct.  The  evening  I  men- 
tioned was  but  a  short  time  before  my 
leaving  Prague  :  I  saw  the  lady  Frederi- 
ca no  more,  but  her  image  lias  neivr 
since  been  absent  from  my  mind. 

"  I  have  nothing  to  say  respecting: 
the  two  next  years  of  my  life,  they  were 
passed  with  my  regiment  in  the  orainary 
routine  of  military  duties  without  the 
intervention  of  any  extraordinary  occur- 
renccc ;  I  proceeil  therefore  to  the  mat- 
ter of  the  ghost.  My  companions  all 
know  how  strenuously  I  have  alwap 
combated  the  superstitions  with  regard 
to  apparitions  of  every  kind,  whether  of 
.the  aead  or  the  livinj;,  the  belief  of 
which  has  of  late,  been,  I  may  alin05t 
call  it  a  sort  of  ni:i:iia  anion;;  mv  anm- 
tr}men.  Though  I  was  therefore,  in 
common  with  the  rest  of  the  company, 
struck  with  astonishment  at  the  intn»- 
sion  of  so  exti-aoniJnary  a  guest  attl>at 
late  hour  of  the  UTxhi^  yet  never,  for  a 
moment  did  I  cnterlaiii  the  idea  lliat 
the  figure  v/as  superhuman  ;  I  was  per- 
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fectly  confident  that  it  was  Hesh  and 
blood  like  myself;  but  the  whole  thing 
passed  so  'rapidly  that  no  time  was  al- 
lowed for  reflection  on  what  was  to  be 
done.  Besides,  when  baron  Kiezerhau- 
sen  addressed  the  figure  as  cx>uut  Mol- 
ziewitz,  that  title  brought  associations  to 
my  mind  enough  to  deprive  me  for  a 
moment  of  my  faculties. 

**  When  we  went  to  search  captain 
Wingerode*8  chamber,  1  certainly  saw 
veiy  plainly  that  there  was  no  apparent 
means  of  exit ;  but  I  was  still  so  confi- 
dent of  the  form  we»had  seen  being  a 
mere  corporeal  one,  tliat  I  was  convinced 
there  must  be  a  secret  means  of  evasion 
firom  it  not  being  obvious  to  superficial 
observers;  and  this'I  was  resolved  to  find 
out.  In  short,  feeling  that  some  trick 
or  imposture  had  been  practised  upon 
us,  mv  whole  soul  became  intent  upon 
detecting  it ;  I  felt  that  I  could  never 
rest  till  it  was  detected.  The  name  of 
Mohiewitz  connected  with  it  was  not, 
perhaps,  without  its  influence  in  urging 
me  on.  I  did  not  know  the  elder  count 
Molriewitz,  therefore  could  not  tell  for 
what  reason  baron  Kiezerhausen  called 
the  figure  so ;  but  the  name  had  an  in- 
terest to  me  which  strengthened  ex- 
ceedingly my  abhorrence  of  the  impos- 
ture, smce  I  fek  it  a  sort  of  profanation 
that  one  so  sacred  in  my  ears  should  be 
in  any  way  associated  with  falsehood 
or  deception. 

*'  At  the  same  time  I  resolved  to  pur- 
sue my  researches  without  the  pnvity 
of  any  one.  I  knew  that  there  would 
be  more  danger  of  being  foiled,  even 
though  but  a  single  person  were  taken 
into  my  confidence  ;  and  lest  I  should 
be  drawn  insensibly,  by  conversing  up- 
on the  subject,  to  say  anything  that 
would  lead  to  my  purpose  being  sus- 
pected, I  took  refuge  in  observing  a 
total  silence  whenever  the  apparition 
was  mentioned.  The  state  in  which 
captain  Wingerode  was  found  in  the 
morning  did  not  in  the  least  surprise 
me ;  I  saw  plainly  that  it  was  a  bravado 
inspired  by  what  Birkeutha^  had  sadd 
—that  he  really  was  under  the  influence 


i  of  great  terror ;  the  greater,  because, 
having  been  a  total  disbeliever  in  su- 
pernatural appearances,  his  scepticism 
was  now  for  the  first  time  staggered. 
There  was  an  expression  in  his  eye 
tliat  denoted  any  thing  rather  than  com- 
posure of  mind  ;  and  when  lie  laid  hu 
nand  iimn  the  lock  of  the  door  to  open 
it,  a  little  observation  might  discover 
that  there  was  an  evident  repugnance 
to  what  he  was  about  On  this,  how- 
ever I  would  not  remark,  because  it 
was  obvious  to  me  that  it  would  have 
^vcn  him  pain  ;  and  as  I  perceived  no 
inclination  in  any  of  the  company  to 
stir,  I  thought  we  should  be  within 
hearing  the  rest  of  the  night,  in  case 
any  thing  disagreeable  happened  to  him. 
His  imagination  was  at  this  time 
wrought  up  to  a  pitch  that  his  reason 
was  totally  powerless  to  resist  it,  and 
the  fit  in  which  he  fell  was  a  very  natu- 
nil  consequence  of  such  a  statu  of  mind. 
However,  that  he  did  liear  a  voice  be- 
hind the  wainscot  is  very  true,  as  you 
will  know  hereafter. 

**  When  I  heard  at  the  parade  of  the 
lamented  death  of  count  alolziewits,  I 
was  but  the  more  confirmed  in  my  be- 
lief of  some  vile  imposture,  and  did  not 
doubt  that  the  pretended  spectre  knew 
of  the  event  at  the  time,  and  took  ad- 
vantage of  its  not  being  then  known  in 
Presburg  to  any  one  but  himself,  to  give 
the  moreplausible  colour  to  his  impo- 
sition. The  desertion  of  captain  Win- 
gerode*s  chamber — an  almost  inevita- 
ble result  of  what  had  happened  to  him 
— greatly  facilitated  my  researches, 
since  it  gave  me  an  opportunity  of  ex- 
amining it  without  fear  of  interruption. 
In  pursuing  my  examination  I  at  length 
perceived  a  part  of  the  wainscot  which 
I  felt  assured  might  be  opened  by  some 
means  or  other  :  the  question  only  was 
to  find  how.  It  was  indeed  so  curious- 
ly contrived,  that  it  required  some  more 
than  common  stimulus  to  examine  with 
sufficient  nicety  to  perceive  it;  but  I 
was  confimed  in  my  belief  that  it  was 
so,  when  knocking  a^nsit  the  ^la^fi.  ^ 

I  ev\d«nl\Y  ^cccevH^  vcis^  ^^oetft.  htu^  v 
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hollow  behind. — As  I  had  8pcnt  a  con- 
siderable time  in  acquiring  this  piece 
of  iDformation,  I  would  not,  on  tlie  pre- 
sent occasion,  stop  any  longer,  but  de- 
ferred till  another  day  the  very  impor- 
tant object  of  finding  out  the  means  of 
opening  the  pannel.  On  the  second 
Gsuiminaiion  I  discovered,  just  beneath 
the  moulding  which  ran  between  two 
of  the  squares  of  the  wainscot  a  small 
piece  of  steel  so  artfully  inserted  that  it 
could  only  be  touched  Sv  a  knife  thrust 
under  the  moulding.  I  tfirust  in  a  knife, 
when  I  found  it  touch  a  secret  spring, 
and  instantly  sufficient  of  the  wamscot 
opened,  turning  round  on  a  pivot,  to 
admit  of  a  man*8  body  passing  through : 
and  I  now  fi>und  myself  on  a  small 
staircase  not  wider  than  a  ladder,  only 
permiuing  one  person  to  ^  up  or 
down  at  a  time.  Thus  was  it  rendered 
very  clear  to  me  which  way  the  ghost 
hacf  escaped  from  the  room  ;  but  the 
staircase  was  so  dark  that  I  could  not 
at  this  time  proceed  any  farther ;  and  I 
retired  well  satisfied  with  the  success  I 
had  already  obtained,  —  shuttinii;  the 
wainscot  again  very  carefully,  and  re- 
solving to  return  ttie  next  day  with  a 
light. 

"  On  the  third  day,  being  provided 
with  a  dark  lanthbm,  I  opened  my  se- 
cret door  again  very  successfully,  and, 
descending  the  staircase,  found  it  led  to 
a  long  vaulted  passage  under  the  castle, 
or  rather  inn,  at  the  end  of  which  I 
found  myself  on  the  river*s  brink,  but 
so  far  above  the  water  that  it  was  easy 
to  climb  to  the  top  of  the  rock,  which, 
in  that  spot,  towered  to  a  considerable 
height.  Being  thus  completely  satis- 
fied as  to  the  route  by  which  my  appa- 
rition had  made  his  retreat,  the  next 
thing  was  to  assure  myself  of  that  by 
which  he  had  entered.  He  might,  it  is 
true,  at  that  time  of  the  night,  jwssibly 
come  unobserved  in  at  the  great  gate  of 
the  court,  and  walk  quietly  up  the  <jrand 
staircase  to  the  corridor ;  but  I'thoui^lit 
he  would  hardly  venture  u|)on  this. 
My  attention  was  therefore  directed  to  a 
ruined  turret  which  F  knew  was  al  the 


otlicr  end  of  the  oorridor  from  that 
where  lay  our  room ;  from  this  there 
was  a  door  into  the  conidor,  tliough  it 
was  usually  fastened  up,  as  the  turret 
was  too  much  in  ruins  ever  to  be  used. 
On  examining  the  door  I  found  it  un- 
fastened, and  saw  thai  it  was  no  diffi- 
cult matter  to  dim  from  the  street  op 
to  it,  by  means  partly  of  a  broken  stone 
staircase,  and  partly  of  holes  in  tlie 
wall.  I  la'ent  down  and  came  up  a^in 
myself  by  this  means,  to  assure  mysdf 
tliat  the  thing  was  practicable* 

**  Perhaps  you  will  say,  '  having 
made  these  discoveries,  why  were  they 
not  imparted,  and  the  thing  silenced  at 
once  ?*  No,  my  indignation  increased 
as  I  convinced  myself  of  the  imposture ; 
and  now  I  was  inspired  v^th  no  les 
solicitude  to  detect  tnejperson  who  had 
been  guilty  of  it  I  felt  assured  that 
one  time  or  other  his  visit  would  be  re- 
peated ;  but  as  he  had  not  come  again 
the  next  night,  I  was  equally  assured 
that  he  would  pause  for  some  days  to 
lot  the  first  emotion  somewhat  subiidc 
before  a  second  attempt  was  made ;  in 
the  meantime  I  fastened  with  two  screws 
the  part  of  the  wainscot  which  opened, 
that  I  might  prevent  my  gentleman  es- 
caping ;  for  1  thought  it  not  safe  to  re- 
ly u|)on  my  following  him  into  the  room 
in  time  before  he  could  get  the  little 
door  open,  and  I  besides  rather  prefer- 
red letting  him  pass  through  the  room, 
and  seizing  him  in  the  vexy  fact  of  en- 
deavouring to  make  his  escape  by  this 
secret  way.  In  the  event  I  was  very 
glad  that  1  had  thus  arranged  my  plans, 
and  that  no  one  but  myself  was  present 
when  I  Icamt  who  the  person  was :  of 
that,  during  all  the  time  1  was  laying  my 
snares  I  had  not  the  least  suspicion.  I 
saw  that  my  silence  and  mysterious 
conduct  rendered  me  an  object  of  Jea- 
lousy among  my  brethren,  and  indeed 
to  you  yourself,  count  Lowenstein ;  and 
but  I  was  satisfied  to  be  so  awhile,  as- 
sured tiiat  when  all  came  to  be  known 
I  sliould  be  found  to  deserve  your  ap- 
plause not  your  censure, 
y      *'  \\WTi<i2^VvvV\^w\^\{\^ivt.«oim\^ticnt- 
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ly  expected  by  me  arrived — the  appa- 
rition once  more  presented  himself 
among  us.  When  he  raised  his  head 
and  gave  us^i  full  view  of  his  cadave- 
rous countenance,  1  was  then  first  im- 
pressed with  suspicions  of  who  he  was, 
aud  my  suspicions  were  confirmed  the 
moment  I  heard  the  awful  voice.  But 
(his  conviction  only  stren^hened  me 
the  more  in  my  determination  to  wait 
his  being  in  the  inner  room  before  I 
attempted  to  seize  him.  I  followed 
him ;  and  as  I  entered  beheld  him 
making  a  fruitless  attempt  to  o|>cn  the 
firivate  door,  witnessing  at  the  same 
lime  his  start  of  horror  and  amazement 
when  he  found  his  wainscot  not  yickl 
00  his  touching  the  secret  spring.  I 
flew  like  a  ravenous  eagle  tipon  my 
prey,  and  seizing  him  by  the  arm, — 

*  Count  Adolphus  V  said  I. 

^  Never  to  the  latest  moment  of  my 
life  shall  I  fofget  the  emotion  of  terror 
and  agony  which  seemed  at  that  mo- 
pient  to  thrill  through  all  his  frame  ;  it 
is  not  to  be  described — it  must  have 
been  witnessed  to  be  conceived.  He 
ibrew  himself  upon  his  knees,  and 
gasped  my  hands :  *  Storkenheim,*  he 
cxcaimed,  *  is  it  possible ! — Yes,  it  is 
indeed  cx)unt  Adolphus ;  you  behold. . 

•  ••.Oh,  do  not  betray  me!— do  not 
HRD  me ! — save  me,  save  me ! — for  our 
fcnner  friendship's  sake,  for  my  sister's 
^,  keep  my  secret  inviolate.' 

'*  He  had  here  touched  a  strin&;  in 
■ny  heart,  the  vibrations  of  which  it 
wai  impossible  to  resist ;  and  somewhat 
softening  the  look  of  fierceness  I  had 
^med,  *  Tell  me  then  instantly,'  I 
^1  '.what  has  induced  you  to  be  guilty 
^  so  unworthy  an  action,  and  what 
^*<we  your  intentions  ?' 

/'  '  Spare  me  at  this  moment,'  he 
^;  Met  me  go  now,  and  I  will  give 
you  my  solemn  faith  and  honour  tiiat 
^morrow  I  will  meet  you  at  any  place 
you  will  appoint,  and  tell  you  the  whole 
*tory.  But  oh,  do  not— -do  not  in  the- 
^^n  time  betray  me  !  I  cannot  now 
appear  more  contemptible  in  your  eyes 
thaa  I  do  in  my  own ;  yet  do  not  shut 


for  ever  on  me  tlie  door  to  rclrievinz 
my  character — do  not  blast  for  ever  the 
name  of  a  young  man,  who  had,  if  my 
word  may  now  be  believed,  no  guilty 
intention.' 

Oh,  sir! — Oh,  count  Lowenstein ! 
if  you  are  disposed  to  condemn  me  for 
not  exposing  the  imposture  instantly, 
yet  put  yourself  in  my  place ;  think 
that  the  culprit  who  was  pleading  to  me, 
who  pleaded  in  a  voice  almost  choked 
with  agony,  was  one  for  whom,  tliough 
not  insensible  to  his  fatjlts,  I  could  not 
forbear  feelins:  a  great  regard ;  think 
that  he  was  the  brother  of  a  woman 
whom   1  secretly  adored — that  in  ex- 
])osing  him  I  must  have  plunged  a  dag- 
ger in  his  bosom,  already  too  deeply 
wounded ; — ^think  of  thi'sc  Ihin^js— 4hen, 
if  you  can,  condemn  me  that,  instesid 
of  dragging  him  forth  before  the  assem- 
bled company,  1  loosened*  the  screws 
which  held  the  secret  door,  and  touch- 
ing the  sprincr  o()ened  it :  then  raising 
my  victim  from  liis  kness,  on  which  he 
had  still  continued,    clasped  him   in 
my  arms,  and  said,  '  Go,  but  meet  me 
to-morrow  at  the  entrance  of  the  val- 
ley of  rocks  among  the  mountains  just 
without  the  town ;  there  tell  me  your 
story ; — fail  not  to  meet  me,  and  be  as- 
sured tliat  your  secret  is  made  public* 
Ah  !  how  could  I  do  otherwise  P — He 
pressed  my  hand  to  his  lips,  unable  to 
speak,  and  descended  the  little  staircase, 
while  I,  closing  the  wainscot  again,  and 
pausing  a  few  minutes  to  recover  the 
agitation  into  which  this  discovery  had 
thrown  me,  returned  to  my  companions. 
Will  you,  count  Lowenstein — will  you 
condemn  me  for  this  ? — Will  you  con- 
demn me,  baron  Kiezerhausen  ?" 

"  No,"  answercil  the  count  and  baron 
with  an  emotion  which  they  could  not 
command  ;  you  acted  nobly,  you  acted 
$a  became  a  soldier,  a  friend,  a  lover, 
and  a  man.  But  hasten  to  proceed, 
we  are  impatient  to  hear  the  remain d  e 
of  your  story." 

"  Tliat  1  had  some  difficulty  to  as- 
sume the  air  of  composure  on  my  re- 
turn to  the  company  which  I  thought 


•iS8 


LWUiNDS  OF  TERROR. 


uwesHftry  to  ihc  niaiiiteiiaiicc  of  my 
secret,  you  will  readily  belic?e.  I  now 
found  the  great  advanu^  from  the  si- 
lence I  had  hitherto  preserved,  and  I  per- 
ceived that  it  vras  of  the  utmost  impor- 
tance to  maintain  it  still;  I  therefore 
availed  myself  of  the  first  moment  pos- 
sible to  retire  to  my  chamber  for  the 
night.  Finding  that  I  was  watched  by 
some  of  the  company  (for  of  this  I  was 
well  aware^  though  it  suited  my  purpose 
better  not  ^)  appear  to  perceive  it),  I 
assumed  all  possfble  airs  of  carelessness, 
the  better  to  mislead  the  listeners  at  the 
door,  whistling,  singing,  and  walking 
about  the  room ;  andwhile  feeling  that 
I  should  probably  not  close  my  eyes 
all  night,  I  soon  began  to  snore  unmer- 
cifully. 

**  My  mind  had  been  for  some  days 
kept  in  a  continued  state  of  agitation 
with  anxiety  to  detect  the  impostor ;  it 
was  now  much  more  agitated  with  anx- 
iety to  save  him  from  the  detection  of 
others;  and  instead  of  sleeping,  the 
night  was  passed  in  revolving  in  my 
mind  what  measures  I  had  best  adopt 
for  this  pur|)ose.  -I  was  anxious  above 
all  things  to  sec  whether  he  would  keep 
his  faith  with  me,  and  meet  me  at  the 
appointed  place  to  relate  his  story.  I 
was  preparing  for  my  walk  to  the  valley 
of  rocks,  when  Iwroii  Kiozerhausen 
came  to  summon  me  into  your  excel- 
lency's presence. 

**  This  stimnions  was  a  heavy  stroke 
upon  mc :  I  would  fain  have  heard  the 
young  count^s  confession  before  I  was 
called  upon  to  decide  on  the  conduct  I 
should  pursue.  But  there  was  now  no 
remedy ;  and  feeling  that  1  might  per- 
haps wish  to  devote  myself  awhile  to 
his  service,  provided  1  had  rccison  to 
expect  that  he  would  at  ]coi;th  be  rousi^ 
to  a  sense  of  his  follies,  I  was  rcsolvc<] 
to  [>ave  the  way,  in  my  interview  witl| 
count  Lowenstein,  for  absenting  myself 
from  Presburg  during  a  certain  period, 
fixing  it  at  random  to  two  ntonths. 
This  led  to  a  talk  of  resisfuing  my  com- 
niissioii  as  a  thing  on  which  I  was  thon 
determined  ;  for  I  rcfltctcd  that' if  my 


views  with  resaid  lo  oomit  htaifkm 
were  frustrated  by  fanfailine  Id  bmI 
me,  as  I  shouM  in  tbatCMe  cSidowlht 
story  my  intended  friiBnslinB  nuf^ 
witbout'  difficulty  be  ncttitod* 

**  On  qiBtting  oomt  I/Micmeb  I 
hastened  to  the  wiev  of  lodnt  and  4mi 
not  a  little  gratified  to  findAeyooig 
count  sitting  jnst  at  the  enHiBce^  send? 
to  receive  me.  He  had,  as  I  aAmmi 
learnt  from  him,  felt  hn  fimenl  gv« 
ments,  whidi  were  thrown  €n«r  km 
Austrian  uniform,  in  the  fens  vanlled 
passage,  and  set  off  immediately  to  the 
spot  appointed,  where  he  hA  been 
waiting  ever  since,  anzioady  expecU 
in^  my  arrival.  He  came  np  to  as 
with  open  arms,  calling  me-  hia  kind 
friend,  his  father,  hia  protedor,  and 
saying  tliat  he  ooiild  never  enough  ic- 
knowie(k;e  the  oUigationa  he  oivied  me. 
I  replied^  that  there  was  cmly  one  wav 
in  which  he  could  accjait  hinnrif  towaidi 
me :  this  was  by  faithfully  relating  hb 
story,  and  frankly  confesaing  the  mo- 
tives b}r  which  he  had  been  actaled. 
After  giving  me  reiterated  aasaranoes 
that  I  might  rely  upon  hia  doing  lo,  «e 
sat  down  together,  when  he  made  the 
following  confession. 

^*  <  Some  little  time  ago-^pethaps 
about  four  or  five  nK>nthfl<— being  at 
Viennai  I  got  among  a  set  of  choice 
spirits,  whose  prime  pursutts,  like  any 
own,   were  what  we  called  frolic  and 
fun.     To  qualify  ourselves  the  better 
for  carrying  on  with  spirit  the  atxnes 
in  which  we  now  involved  ounehcs, 
we  took  to  a  terrible  habit  of  drinking — 
a  vice  fiom  which,  notwithstanding  the 
levity  and  folly  of  my  character,  I  had 
hitherto  kept  myself  tolerably  free.  The 
eagerness  fur  the   marvellous,   which 
lias  of  late  years  become  so  much  one 
of  the  prevailing  foibles  of  the  country, 
seemed  to  0|3en  a  fine  field  for  the  in- 
dulgence of  our  propensity  to  fun-;  and 
it  soon  became  our  leading  passion  to 
-assume  the  appearance  of  ghosts,  de- 
vils, fairies,  witohes,  or  any  otlier  of 
the  imaginary  beings  with  whom  sufirr- 
stitiou  and  credulity  have  been  pleastd 
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to  people  Uie  incorporeal  world  (if  1  roay 
be  allowed  so  to  express  myself,)  and 
under  these  forms  to  amuse  ourselves 
with  the  weaknesses  of  our  credulous 
iieighbouis.  if  to  do  more  mischief, 
than  in  the  most  sanguine,  moments  of 
our  funny  imaginations  we  could  pos- 
sibly picture  to  oureelvest  was  to  have  run 
a  fortunate  career  in  this  way,  ours  mi^ht 
be  said  to  be  eminently  suooessfuL  One 
of  the  party  under  tliue  form  of  a  devil 
funned  a  youth  of  sixteen  into  epilqHic 
fits,  which  are  probably  fixed  upon  him 
br  life.  Anotliery  in  the  semblance  of 
a  ghost,  funned  a  lady  of  some  note  into 
a  premature  labour,  in  which  both  she 
and  the  infant  lost  their  lives.  A  third, 
in  the  guise  of  a  witch,  frightened  a 
maid-eervant  till,  setting  off  running  in 
such  tenor  that  she  could  not  see  any 
thing  in  her  way,  she  fell  over  a  large 
stone  and  brotce  both  her  legs,  by  which 
she  is  very  likely  to  reniam  a  cripple 
all  her  days.  Uappil^r  i  liave  not  to 
answer  for  any  sucn  serious  mischiefs ; 
but  thai  I  was  preserved  from  them  I 
have  to  thank  fortune,  or  I  will  rather 

Sf  Providenoe ;  since,  as  you  will  rear 
y  believe,  I  was  far  from  one  of  the 
least  eager  in  pursuit  of  the  fun. 

**  *  Some  of  these  thii^,  however, 
affected  me  so  much,  that  whenever  I 
was  alone,  I  made  the  strongest  resolu- 
tions never  to  be  guilty  of  the  like  prac- 
tices again,  fully  intending  at  the  time 
they  were  made  -to  keep  him  ;  but  the 
moment  I  got  among  m^  companions  all 
wasover.  1  saw  here  a  witch,  therea  spec- 
tie,  there  a  devil,  and  I  could  not  rest 
without  being  something  of  the  kind  my- 
self. There  was  one  resolution  I  never 
thought  of  making,  and  which  was  the 
only  effective  one  to  have  made  and 
kept ;  and  that  was,  never  to  go  among 
the  crew  by  whom  I  was  perverted. 

**  *  I  was,  however,  actually  on  the 
point  of  forswearing  tlie  thing  and 
leaving  Vienna,  tliat  I  might  be  out  of 
the  way  of  temptation, — for  at  length 
I  l)e«;an  to  feel  that  in  this  alone  I  should 
iiiid  security,  when  uufortuuatclv  we 
had  un  accciibiuu  to  our  party  of  two 


.youiM;  men  who  liad  been  oAiccrs  in  a 
regiment  in  garrison  at  Presburg  a  year 
or  two  before.  They  were  excessively 
delighted  with  tlie  fun  goinp  forwards, 
and  rushing  headlong  into  it,  the  em- 
bers which  before  were  beginning  to 
die  away  were  revived  with  even  addi- 
tional ardour.  One  of  them,  however, 
after  having  for  several  nights  played 
tlie  different  characters  he  had  assumed 
witli  groat  success,  at  length  met  with 
deserved  chastisement.  Aa  a  witch  he 
happpned  to  fix  upon  an  unlucky  sub- 
ject for  exercising  his  v\it,  a  man  with 
more  than  ordinary  strength,  who,  seiz- 
ing him  and  snatching  his  broomstick 
from  him,  laid  it  most  unmercifully 
over  his  back,  holding  him  all  the  time 
with  such  power  thut  it  was  impossible 
to  break  away ; — from  this  discipline 
he  was  so  severely  bruised  tliat  he  was 
obliged  to  keep  his  bed. 

^*  *  The  other  ofllicer,  captain  Luck- 
ner  and  myself  the  next  morning  were 
walkine  together  talking  over  this  affair 
and  other  adventures  which  had  hap- 
pened to  tlie  party,  when  he  said  ue 
anew  of  one  of  tiie  finest  places  in  the 
workl  for  having  fun  of  tab  kind ;.  it 
was  an  inn  in  Presbuig ;  and  he  imme- 
diately began  to  describe  the  large 
room  and  chamber  within,  which  have 
been  the  theatre  of  my  shame.  I  wan 
dazzled  by  the  descnption;  the  joke 
had  been  played  off  so  long  at  Vienna 
that  it  almost  ceased  to  have  any  thing 
piquant  in  it, — but  to  begin  it  in  a  new 
place,  among  all  the  troops  there,  among 
tlie  assembleid  States, — tliis  was  a  thing 
indeed  worthy  of  an  enterprising  ffc- 
nius  like  mine.  My  brain  vna  on  fire 
in  a  moment,  and  I  immediately  pro- 
posed to  Luckner  to  join  in  a  party  to 
Wesburg  in  search  of  the  promised 
sport.  lie  said  it  was  impossible  for 
him  to  go  :  but  if  I  had  a  mind  to  make 
the  expedition  by  myself,  he  woukl 
give  me  such  instructions  that  I  could 
not  fail  of  understanding  them  when 
1  arrived  on  the  spot. 

*'  *  At  first  I  said  no ;  the  fun  would 
all  be  lobt  i|L  huvin'^  no  one  to  chase.  \t. 
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with  mc.    But  he  urged  me  on^  and 
said,  oh  yes,  there  would  be  plenty  of 
fun  in  letting  him  know  how  I  was 
proceeding. — %till  I  believe  I  should 
have  resisted,  but  tliat  one  day  in  a 
conversation  upon  the  subject  he  insi- 
nuated suspicions  that  I  was  afraid ;  this 
settled  the  matter ;  I  was  put  upon  my 
mettle,  and  was  resolved  on  the  adven- 
ture.    I  got  from  him  such  particulars, 
that  when  I  came  to  examine  the  pre- 
mises I  found  no  difficulty  in  making 
myself  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the 
f^CTct  of  the  door,  and  with  tlie  means 
of  ascending  into  the  long  corridor  by 
the  ruiucd  turret.     The  way  in  which 
he  became  acxjuainted  with  the  secret 
door  was,  that  while  he  was  in  Pres- 
bui]g  he  was  one  day  scrambling  among 
the  rocks  in  which  is  the  hole  that  leads 
into  the  vaulted  passage ;  it  wns  then 
so  overgrown  with  bushes  and  bram- 
bles as  to  be  scarcely  visible,  and  his 
foot  slipped  in,  so  that  he  recovered 
himself  with  difficulty.     This  induced 
him  to  examine  the  place  ;  and  having 
a  large  clasp  knife  in  his  pocket,  he  cut 
away  the  bushes,  so  that  he  could  get 
into  the  hole  with  ease.    He  however 
soon  found  that  there  was  no  possibility 
of  penetrating  far  withouta  light,  and  he 
thought  he  would  return  the  next  day 
with  a  lanthom,  and  explore  the  cave. 
Jn  the  mean  time,  inquiring  of  some 
{people  who  lived  in  a  cottage  near, 
they  told  him  that  a  troop  of  banditti 
once  inhabited  the  place,  but  that  it 
liad  been  cleared  of  them  some  years, 
and  nobody  since  had  thought  about  it. 
"  '  When  he  came  to  examine  the 
cave  with  his  light,  he  proceeded  at 
length  to  the  little  staircase,  which  as- 
ccndinii;,  still  groping  about  with  the 
Innthom,  he  saw  the  spring  by  which 
tlic  secret  door  is  opened,  and  which, 
as  you  may  perhaps  have  observed,  is 
very  obvious  on  that  side,  thougli  so 
artfully  concealed  on  the  other.     From 
the  chamber  he  proceeded  into  the 
'jrroat  room,  and  throudi  that  to  the 
corridor,  when  he  did  not  dare  to  go 
any  further.    He  soon  after  discovered 


that  the  premises  he  had  visited  formed 
a  part  of  the  great  inn,  and  thence  had 
sufficient  opportunity,  by  taking  up  his 
quarters  there  awhile,  of  making  him- 
self fully  acquainted   with  the  whole 
mystery  of  tlie  secret  door  and  the  long 
passage.     Of  this  information,  when 
obtained,  he  had  absolutely  purposed 
making  the  use  I  have  since  made  of  it 
— to  play  upon  the  superstition  of  any 
body  who  might  inhabit  the  chamber, 
for  he  found  that  the  thing  did  not  ap- 
pear known  to  the  people  belonging  to 
the  inn.     But  hb  regiment  being  hasti- 
ly called  away  from  Presbuig,  there 
tne  matter  ended,  and  he  thought  no 
more  of  it. 

*'  *  I  had  no  fixed  plan  when  I  ar- 
rived at  Presburg :  I  took  up  my  lodg- 
ing at  an  obscure  public-house  in  the 
suburbs,   and  thence  visited  the  cave 
and  the  chamber,  revolving  in  my  mind 
what  notable  feat  I  should  perform.    I 
had  gone  throij^h,  at  Vienna,  the  rou- 
tine of  almost  everything  within  the 
ordinary  sphere  of  received  superhuman 
beings,  and  I  wbhedto  do  something  of 
an  entirely  novel  cast.    At  length  I  de- 
termined on  the  plan  I  pursue :  I  as- 
cended the  turret,  and  waited  at  the 
door  into  the  corridor  till  I  lieard  the 
clock  begin  to  strike  twelve ;  then  pro- 
ceeding towards  your  mess-room,  hav- 
ing previously  learned  that  the  officers 
in  the  inn  always  assembled  there  in 
the  evening,  I  opened  tlie  door  as  the 
last  strokeof  twelve  sounded,and  march- 
ed forwards,  not  without  some  palpita- 
tion of  heart,  yet  relying  strongly  on 
the  impression  of  astonishment  my  ap- 
pearance would  make  to  get  througlv- 
the  apartments  with  success.     How  wa$ 
I  startled  when  I  heard  one  of  tlie  com-— 
mny  address  me  as  count  Molziewitz  t 
This  was  a  thing  for  which  I  was  wliol-— 
ly  unprcimred,  and  I  had  some  difficul — 
ty  to  cx)mniaiid  myself  so  far  as  not  to 
notice  it.     I  did,  however,  subdue  the? 
something  like  awe  with  which  it  in- 
spired me,  and  proceeded  on  u)y  way 
succ(UJsfullylill  I  j^ot  throui^h  the  seciet 
dtxir.     Then  drawing;  out  a  dark  Ian- 
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1,  which  1  had  conocnlcd  under  my 

I  I  sat  down  -upon  the  staircase  to 
ver  myself;  for  indeed  at  that  mo- 

I I  was  unable  to  proceed. 
*  You  will  perhaps  not  readily  be- 
how  much  1  vras  thunderstruck  at 

g  addressed  by  the  name  of  Molzie- 
You  have  probably  supposed 
I  knew  at  that  moment  of  my  bro- 
's  death»  and  wished  to  impress  the 
?f  that  I  was  his  spirit.     I  can  as- 

you  solemnly  that  tHis  was  not  so ; 
IS  wholly  chance  that  led  me  to  ap- 
'  that  night.  For  two  or  three  days 
d  been  prepared  for  my  entcrprizo, 
my  heart  failed  me»  and  I  had  then 
r  wound  myself  up  to  it  by  drinking 
e  pretty  liberally.  I  had  not  even 
oi^ht  of  making  myself  like  my 
ihcr,  nor  was  I  aware  that  there  was 
much  resemblance  between  us  as 
:  this  mistake  could  be  made.    I 

endeavoured*  by  marking  strong 
s  in  my  face  and  oy  some  other  cx- 
ients  which  I  omployed,  to  make 
self  much  older*  and  perhaps  this 
contributed  to  creating  the  likeness. 
as  sure*  however*  that  I  was  not  ad- 
ised  in  my  own  person  ;  since  the 
xr  who  spoke  said*  I  thought  you 

been  with  KhevenhuUefs  army* 
ch  in  fact  my  brother  then  was. 
'  *  As  I  sat  upon  the  staircase  to  re- 
er  myself*  I  heard  a  sudden  rush 
»  the  chamber*  and  listening  soon 
ceived  that  the  whole  party  wtiom  I 
I  visited  were  examining  the  room, 
fears  being  then  cruelly  awakened 
the  secret  door  should  Ixi  discover- 
I  stole  veiy  sofiy  to  the  bottom  of 
stairs*  ana  there  stopped  again  to 
sn  ;  but  after  some  time  I  found*  to 
no  small  satisfaction,  that  the  search 
I  abandoned  without  any  discovery 
ng  made.  Emboldened  by  this  es- 
«  I  continued  to  linger  about*  that  I 
rht  see  what  further  was  done*  and 
ength  heard  some  one  come  into  the 
m ;  but  now  it  was  evidently  one 
•9on  only.  He,  however,  as  I  could 
inly  distinguish,  was  looking  about 
]  examining  every  part  of  the  room ; 


and  this  lie  continued  for  a  great  length 
of  time,  when  I  was  pretty  sure  that  i 
heard  him  get  into  bed.  I  had  two  or 
three  times  a  strong  inclination  to  pre* 
sent  myself  before  him,  but  detcrmmed 
at  last  that  this  would  be  very  hazard- 
ous*  and  I  contented  myself  nith  excit- 
ing his  alarms  by  a  gentle  tap  against 
the  wainscot*  repeating  it  9eean  after  a 
short  interval.  And  now  bemg  satisfied 
with  my  frolic  for  this  one  night,  I  de- 
scended the  staircase*  and  pacing  along 
the  subterraneous  passage,  walked  out 
at  its  mouth,  and  returned  quietly  to 
my  inn. 

"  *  Afmid  of  being  seen  in  the 
town  lest  I  might  be  recognised  by  any 
of  the  comfKiny  I  had  alarmed,  I  set  otf 
very  early  in  the  morning  to  a  village 
not  far  on,  and  taking  up  my  abode  at 
a  small  public-house*  remained  there 
three  davs  without  stirring  from  it,  so 
extremely  satisfied  with  the  success 
of  my  first  experiment*  that  I  was  all 
the  time  laying  plans  for  a  second.  I 
then  ventured  to  go  to  the  inn  in  the 
suburbs  at  which  I  had  taken  up  my 
(j^uaTters,  when  I  found  the  whole  town 
ringins  with  m)r  exploit,  and  heard  ate 
the  afflictive  tidings  of  the  death  of  my 
brother.  You  will  perhaps  smile  when 
you  hear  me  say  the  afflictive  tidings* 
and  think  that  my  subsequent  conduct 
did  not  evince  any  great  affliction  at 
the  event.  Yet  I  can  assure  you  that 
I  was  deeply  affected  with  it.  But  my 
mind  was  rought  up  to  such  a  state  of 
intoxication  by  the  success  of  my  firet 
experiment,  that  none  of  the  reflections 
which  the  death  of  mv  brother  oi^ht  to 
have  awakened*  could  deter  me  from 
involving  myself  still  fdrther  in  the 
hateful  labyrmth. 

"  •  Instead  of  being  deterred*  this 
circumstance  only  inspired  me  with  a 
new  idea  for  my  disgraceful  sport.— 
Since  I  found  that  I  must  have  a  strong 
resemblance  to  my  brother*  my  passion 
now  was  to  appear  as  his  spirit.  I 
thought  that  if  I  could  do  this  success- 
fully, my  name  would  be  immortalized 
among  our  incorporeal  |Kirty, — chat  it 
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would  obtain  the  very  highest  place  in 
the  lisst  of  dealers  in  fun.  I  resolved^ 
nevertheless,  that  the  moment  this  se- 
cond frolic  was  accomplished,  1  would 
make  my  ap|)earance  where  decency 
and  my  own  mterests  required,  as  the 
successor  to  my  brother^s  titles  and  es- 
tates. 

••  *  On  the*evenl  of  my  second  at- 
tem|>t  I  have  no  occasion  to  descant ; — 
yet  to  one  thing  1  must  allude,  to  the 
voice  which  you  heard,* 

**  •  That  voice,'  I  said,  •  so  terrible 
to  the  rest  of  the  company,  was  the 
vory  thing  which  convinced  me  that  the 
fi<;ure  I  siiw  was  my  former  friend  count 
Adolphus.  When  we  were  together  at 
Prague,  I  had  known  you  more  than 
once  entertain  the  company  you  were 
with,  by  giving  them  specimens  of 
your  power  of  ventriloquism,  and  I  had 
often  ¥ramed  you  against  indulging  in 
it,  as  a  tiling  which  had  a  very  dan- 
gerous tendency.  Before  this  I  had  be^ 
iieved  the  impostor  (for  such  I  had  al- 
ways decidedly  considered  the  peison 
we  had  seen)  to  be  one  who  assumed 
the  appearance  of  count  Molziewitz  for 
some  sinister  pnrpose  ;  but  since  ven- 
triloqutsm  is  a  faculty  not  possessed  bv 
many,  I  was  on  a  sudden  struck  with 
the  dreadful  conviction  that  it  was  in- 
deed a  Molziewitz  I  beheld,  though  not 
the  Molziewitz  generally  supposed.* 

**  Indeed,  indeed,  count  Lowcnstein, 
it  was  impossible  not  to  be  deeply  af- 
fected with  the  situation  in  which  1  saw 
this  young  man.  I  had  many  times 
before  known  him  make  vows  and  pro- 
mises of  reformation,  but  they  were 
wildly  made:  I  knew  him,  and  I  never 
expected  theifl  to  be  kept.  There  was 
however  at  this  moment  an  earnest- 
ness, a  fervour  in  his  manner,  which 
s|)oke  his  mind  so  deeply  impressed 
with  his  situation  that  I  could  not  resist 
cherishing  hopes  of  his  reformation, 
such  as  I  had  never  dared  to  cherish 
before.  These  hopes  made  me  resolve 
upon  devoting  myself  for  a  time  to  a 
('lost*  aUoudance  ui)on  him,  thai  I  might 
ih  ;jJJ  in  my  power  to  slreu'^lhcn  and 


support  him  in  his  good  resolulkm; 
but  to  effect  this  it  was  necessary  thai  I 
should  adhere  to  my  plan  of  fetiniiiig 
my  commissioD :  it  was  resigned  ac- 
cordingly. 

**  Shall  I  own  it  i—V^  wbyt  ^ 
^ise  any  thing  ?-— I  befieve  the  affcdp 
mg  interview  of  that  moming  with  the 
lady  Frederica  bed  its  share  in  confirn- 
ing  me  in  my  purpose.  I  thuik,  how* 
ever,  that  without  it  I  should  have  acted 
the  same ;  for  I  could  not  conceive  bm 
that  I  was  performing  a  meritDriouB  part 
in  sacrificing  my  own  interests  to  the 
prospect  of  saving  a  fellow-cieature 
from  perdition.  Vet  certainly  I  was 
not  the  less  inclined  to  it  in  the  thought 
that  this  fellow-creature  was  brother  lo 
the  angel  whom  I  had  just  seen  so  bow- 
ed down  in  affliction,  and  whose  life  as 
well  as  reason  must  probably  hl\  a  sa- 
crifice, had  the  afiair  been  allowed  to 
transpire.  I  gave  count  Adolphus  a  full 
account  of  his  sister*8  situation,  in  the 
hope  that  it  might  contribute  lo  confinn 
and  increase  his  deep  sense  of  his  fol- 
ly, perhaps  I  ought  to  call  it  guilt ;  and 
indeed  such  was  the  effect  it  produced. 

**  After  giving  him  my  solemn  asu- 
ranee  that,  provided  I  saw  his  conduct 
really  changed,  his  secret  should  be 
safe  with  me,  I  suggested  that  it  wsi 
better,  since  his  being  at  Presburg  had 
never  been  known  to  any  oney  uat  it 
should  still  be  kept  a  secret,  and  le- 
commended  our  going  together  to  some 
distant  place,  whence  at   the  proper 
time  he  would  be  better  able  to  appear 
publiclybefore  the  world  as  his  brother*^ 
neir.    To  this  he  assented,  yet  expres»^ 
ing  great  anxiety  to  learn  some  (iirthe^ 
tidings  of  his  sister,  I  proposed  ou^ 
retiring  to  a  tuwu  I  named  not  far  off  "^ 
and  remaining  there  a  short  time,  wher  ^ 
I  would  endeavour,  by  going  sometime.^ 
in  disguise  to  Presburg,  to  obtain  lli^ 
information  he  wanted.  This  was  agreec^ 
upon  ;  when,  learning  bv  these  inqui^ 
ries  how  much  the  idea  of  her  brother *s 
departed  spirit  being  troubled  seemed  to 
dwell  uiMii  the  lady  Frederica*s  niiiul, 
I  dctdtiuuicd  to  try  whether  some  salu- 
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uy  eSSect  might  not  be  produced  by 
lie  letter  I  wrote.  She  had  called  ui)- 
n  me  for  her  brother;  she  seemed  to 
tmned  the  idea  of  me  constantly  with 
int  of  ber  brother^i  spirit.  I  knew 
hat  a  state  of  delirium  was  not  a  mo- 
MDt  when  the  voice  of  reason  could 
le  hcaid ;  on  the  contrarv,  I  thought 
hat  tiiBOQthe  fsmcy  with  which  she  was 
noaiwcJ  might  contribute  to  restoring 
her  Kasoo,  and  when  that  was  rc-es- 
IdiEdied,  the  truth  might  be  told  her 
■hh  safety  and  she  might  be  unde- 
Dened* 

■*  Hie  experiment,  as  far  as  it  has 
been  tried  hitherto,  has  happily  been 
nowned  with  success ;  and  I  look  upon 
it  as  one  of  the  most  exalted  blessmcss 
Heaven  could  confer  upon  me,  that  it 
hM]Knnitted  me  to  be  instrumental  in 
deviating  the  sufferings  of  so  cliarm- 
iag  a  creature.  The  remainder  will 
QDOw  in  fime,  perhaps  it  is  hardly  yet 
tine  that  she  snould  be  wholly  unde^ 
CBicd^^Bat  to  return  to  count  Adol- 
phoB. 

**  When  the  amendment  of  tlio  Indy 
Frederica  appeared  certain,  and  it  was 
obvioQi  that  hopes  might  be  entertain- 
ed of  her  entire  restoration,  I  rccom- 
■eaded  the  mtMecution  of  uur  plan, 
«d  we  set  off  with  tliat  intent.  We 
tnveUed  on  horseback,  when  jiist  as 
«e  arrived  at  the  frontiers  of  Ilimgary 
ike  youns  count  had  the  misfortune  to 
Ul  nom liis  horse,  by  which  accident 
he  was  so  much  hurt  that  I  was  at  first 
ierioagly  alarmed  for  his  life.  This 
detuned  us  at  the  town,  whence  the 
mftrmation  of  his  accident,  and  his 
beiog  consequently  in  a  state  that  he 
coidd  not  be  moved,  was  sent  to  his 
brother^s  agent  in  Austria,  and  bv  him 
t^ommunicated  to  his  friends.  I-lere  it 
^M  that  we  first  saw  an  accurate  list 
^the  officers,  both  superior  and  infe- 
rior, who  had  fiillcn  in  Khevenhuller^s 
bte  action.  Among  them  was  captain 
I<Qdmer,  the  oflScer  who  had  been  the 
^KicaMon  of  count  Adolphus's  mad  un- 
^^ertaking,  and  whose  death  seemed 
wholly  to  secure  our  secret ; — ^thus  every 


thing  favoured  tlx!  concealment  of  the 
story. 

**  Adolphus  indeed  went  through  great 
sufferings  from  his  accident,  but  he  is 
now  so  &LT  amended  that  we  have  every 
reason  to  hope  his  healtli  will  soon  he 
entirely  restored.    Dtirine  tlte  whole  of 
his  illness  the  late  affair  has  dwelt  very 
severely  upon  his  mind ;  he  lias  talk(><l 
of  it  perpetually  with  the  most  bitti-r 
self-reproaches;    it  has  indeed  hci'n 
almost  our  only  tlienic  as  I  sat  con- 
stantly watching  by  his  bedside.  I  Iiavc 
never  endeavoured  to    extenuate   Ii» 
fault,  for  I  wished  him  to  feel  it  in  its 
full  magnitude ;   at  the  same  time  1 
have  always  assured  him  th;u  if  in  fu- 
ture his  conduct  is  altered,  his  secn«t 
sliall  be  preserved ;  but  tliat  if  lie  re- 
lapses into  like    follies   all  shall  be 
known.     I  have  also  uniformly  tolcf 
him  that  since  it  was  necessary  some 
measures  sliould  be  taken  to  allay  tlie 
ferment  which  had  been  raised  in  tlie 
public  mind,  I  must  im|)art  the  story 
to  you,  count  Lowenstcin,  and  to  baron 
Kiezerhausen  ;  relying  upon  your  faith 
and  lionour  for  keeping  trie  secret,  and 
trusting  to  your  judgment  and  discre- 
tion for  finding  some  means,  without 
poor  Molziewietz  being  in  any  way  im- 
plicated, to  remove  all  idea  that  there 
was  any  thing  supernatural  in  the  figure 
twice  seen.     For  this  purpose  I  have 
waited  upon  you,  and  am  also  commis- 
sionetl  by  the  young  count  to  say,  that 
since  he  is  now  capable  of  travelliiig, 
he  is  very  desirous  of  coming  hitlier  to 
pay  his  res|)ects  to  his  sovereign  upon 
liis  accession  to  his  new  honours,  and 
to  tender  her  the  same  services  as  she 
received  from  his  late  brother;  pro- 
vided always  this  meets  with  your  aj>- 
pmbation,  for  to  that  he  submits  him- 
solF  entirely,  mid  thnt  it  can  bo  done 
consistently  with  preserving  his  secret 
inviolate." 

Here  captain  Storkenheim  ceased 
8j>eakin'j:,  wlien  coimt  Lowenstein  and 
Kiczerhau>en  broke  out  into  expres- 
sions of  admiration  of  his  conduct 
throughout  this   most   singular  affair. 
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which  would  be  littk  interesting  in 
the  detail,  and  might  perhaps  be 
thought  to  border  on  extravagance. 
Pass  we  them  by  then,  and  proceed  to 
say  that  a  promise  was  made  by  count 
Lowenstein  to  guard  the  young  Adol- 
phus^s  secret  faithfully ;  he  only  re- 
quired fiermission  to  impart  every  thing 
to  the  queen,  and  to  this  Storkenheim 
readily  consented.  The  count  also  en- 
gaged to  manage  in  the  best  manner  he 
was  able  tlic  proposed  visit  of  the  new 
count  Molziewitz  to  pay  his  homage  to 
his  sovereign,  as  also  to  make  some 
communication  upon  the  subject  to  the 
lady  Frederica;  and  Storkenheim  de- 
parted to  relate  to  his  friend  the  success 
of  his  mission. 

The  queen  was  no  less  struck  than 
Lowenstein  and  Kiezerhausen  with  the 
conduct  of  Storkenheim.  He  had  shewn 
a  penetration  of  mind  far  beyond  his 
years,  combined  with  equal  courage  and 
steadiness  in  the  pursuit  of  his  object, 
and  a  noble  zeal  to  save  and  retrieve  his 
friend ;  all  of  which,  considering  his 
early  youth,  gave  promise  of  every  thing 
illustrious  in  future.  These  feelings 
her  majesty  expressed  to  Lowenstein 
very  warmly*  and  concluded  with  say- 
ing that  some  recompense  must  be  be- 
stowed upon  him  adequate  to  his  high 
deserts,  consulting  in  what  way  her 
favour  could  be  shown  so  as  to  avoid 
any  hazard  of  Molziewitz's  secret  being 
betrayed  by  it. 

Lowenstein  felt  very  warmly,  from 
what  had  passed  in  their  late  conversa- 
tion, that  there  was  a  recompense  with 
which  Storkenheim  would  think  his 
services  acknowledged  far  beyond  even 
his  most  sanguine  ho|x^s ;  yet  it  was  a 
subject  which  he  saw  woulil  require  the 
utmost  delicacv  in  handlins:,  thoii2:h 
the  hint  by  which  it  should  be  first  sug- 
gested were  ever  so  remote.  Storken- 
heim was  of  a  fjood  family,  but  a  voun<j- 
cr  bn)ther  and  destitute  of  fortune  : — 
while  the  lady  IVederica  von  Moizie- 
witz,  the  favourite  of  the  queen,  the 
daughter  of  one  of  the  nif)sl  illustrious 
houses  iu  Austria,  mi<;ht  reasonablv  look 


to  a  very  splendid  allianoe,— InuMfMBrd 
as  he  was  with  the  disinterested  main 
ner  in  which  Storkenheim  had  con- 
demned himself  to  silence*  imder  cir- 
cumstances of  which  many  men  would 
have  availed  themselves  to  urge  a  sort 
of  claim  upon  the  object  sighed  (or— 
he  felC  no  little  desire,  provided  the 
lady*s  inclinations  were  (avouraUe,  to 
manage  .the  affair  so  that  such  disinte- 
restedness might  not  remain  unrewanJ- 
ed.     lie  would  not  however  be  preci- 
pitate ;  and  having  made  his  communi- 
cation to  the  queen,  and  received  her 
approbation  of  the  proposed  visit  to  the 
court,  he  suffered  the  other  matter  to 
remain  dormant  till  the  count  and  Storic- 
cnheim  should  arrive. 

With  respect  to  the  ghost,  he  caused 
it  to  be  published  about  the  town  that 
the  whole  matter  had  been  satisfactori- 
ly explained  by  ca|)tain  Storheiibeim, 
who  nad  absented  himself  from  the  city 
only  with  a  view  to  investigate  it  the 
more  fully,  following  a  clue  which  he 
had  obtained.  That  on  doing  this  he 
had  possessed  himself  of  the  fullest 
proof  tliat  the  figure  seen  was  no  appa- 
rition, but  a  human  form,  wliose  name 
for  state  reasons  could  not  be  broisht 
forward,  any  more  ihan  the  motives  by 
which  he  was  actuated.  To  con6rm 
this,  the  count  had  the  secret  door  in 
Wingerode*s  chamber  opened  after  the 
manner  directed  by  Storkenheim,  before 
a  number  of  respectable  witnesses  in 
the  first  instance,  and  ordenxl  tliat  any 
person  who  desired  ocular  convidinn 
of  the  fact  of  this  door  and  the  long 
passage  leading  from  it,  should  liave 
the  fullest  satisfaction  given  them.  For 
some  days  the  inn  was,  in  consequentVt 
crowded  with  visitants  to  see  the  door, 
but  the  rage  soon  subsided  ; — that  tlie 
ghost  was  pure  flesh  and  blood  was 
now  a  tnith  universally  received  ;  jl^f 
reputation  of  the  chamber  and  the  i"" 
was  fully  re-established,  and  tin*  alia"" 
was  soon  sutt'ered  to  go  quietly  to  sleep- 
in  the  mean  time  tlie  Man  of  tli*^ 
Mounlain  had  n(jl  been  entirely  npgl»'t'*' 
I'd  :  pliilos(*phic  sjxx'ulation   was  I'X- 
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all  that  was  reported  of  the 
ice,  and  the  nature  of  it  was 
me  ascertained.  Thos  at  length 
ividenl  that  Winserode  might 
a  a  gi^nttc  figore,  aerial  in  its 
but  smce  the  whole  truth  of 
t£n  story  was  not  then  known, 
it  probably  was  him  that  be 
he  was  in  the  valley  of  rocks 
fore  sunrise  on  the  momii^ 
went  to  meet  Storkenheim  and 
s  confession  to  him, — as  this 
then  known,  Wingerode  had 
iredit  of  having  clothed  his  own 
th  the  form  by  which  his  ima- 

was  haunted ;  and  of  tliis  he 
ngth  himself  persuaded.  Thus 
upematural  appearances  being 

accounted  for,  even  Birken- 
fiually  compelled  to  yield  up 
3  he  had  so  long  ably  defendea, 
e  contented  thenceforward  with 

the  society  of  corporeal  beings 
self,  without  alarming  his  ima- 

with  the  idea  of  incorporeal 
lappily  for  young  Molziewitz, 
i  things  had  been  explained, 

explanations  canvassed  over 
subject  was  exhausted,  before 
d  at  Presbuig ;  so  that  he  might 
mih  safety  in  company,  nor 
ly  danger  of  his  mmd  being 

by  listening  to  commentaries 
ubject  so  pamful  to  him. 
onclusion  of  the  story  is  soon 
imt  Lowenstein,  in  the  first 
tion  he  had  with  the  lady  Fre- 
x)n  the  subject  of  her  brother's 
eceived  the  fullest  conviction 

nratitude  which  she  had  de- 
to  cherish  for  the  service  she 
I  Storkenheim  to  have  rendered 
ased  count,  had  given  birth  at 
»feelin'j:sin  her  heart  of  a  more 
id  tender  nature  :  it  was  there- 
lent  that  no  obstacle  to  the 
he  was  so  anxious  to  substan- 
jld  \xi  found  in  a  want  of  incli- 
m  her  part.  Another  convic- 
received  was,  that  in  such  a 
on  of  mind  to  tell  her  the 
nith  might  safely  he  hazarded, 


that  she  would  by  no  means  be  sorry 
to  hear  how  much  greater  were  the  oIh 
ligations  she  owed  to  Stoikcnheim, 
than  those  upon  which  her  disturbed 
&ncy  had  delighted  to  dwell. 

Before,  therefore,  the  public  was 
made  acquainted  with  so  much  of  the 
truth  as  they  were  destined  to  partake 
in,  the  count  took  an. opportunity  of 
engaging  the  lady  Frederica  to  come  to 
his  apartments  by  herself,  under  the 
pretence  of  wanting  some  information 
from  her  relative  to  her  deceased  bro- 
ther.  By  degrees  he  now  artfully  led 
on  the  conversation  from  point  to  point : 
till  being  at  length  convinced  tlut  her 
mind  was  in  a  state  capable  of  bearing 
the  truth,  he  ventured  fully  to  disclose 
it  to  her.  When  he  concluded,  slie 
poured  out  her  heart  in  the  warmest  ef- 
fusions of  gratitude  for  the  communica- 
tion ;  adding  some  pretty  forcible  ex- 
pressions, when  she  adverted  to  Stork* 
enheim's  conduct,  which  showed  tlie 
c>unt  plainly  that  the  actions  were  not 
the  less  grateful  to  her  in  considering 
bywhom  they  were  performed.  **  Count 
Lowenstein,"  she  said,  *^  you  have  re- 
lieved my  mind  from  a  heavy  burthen. 
While  my  reason  was  unfortunate- 
ly under  a  shade,  I  was  satisfied  with 
the  letter  I  received  from  captain  Stork- 
enheim. I  had  formerly  had  the  plea- 
sure of  knowing  him  ;  T  thought  him 
pleasing  and  amiable,  and  my  t)rother 
Adolphus  alwavs  spoke  of  him  in  such 
warm  terms  of  fnendship  and  regard 
that  T  had  conceived  a  very  high  opinion 
of  him.  I  delighted  therefore  to  dwell 
on  the  service  my  troubled  fancy  sup- 
posed him  to  have  rendered  the  whole 
family  in  giving  rest  to  my  deceased 
brother's  spirit.  Since  the  return  of 
my  reason,  I  will  confess  to  you  that 
my  mind  has  been  much  troubled  about 
this  letter.  In  my  hours  of  delirium, 
I  never  entertained  a  doubt  but  that 
the  reputed  apparition  was  not  what  it 
appeared,  or  hesitated  for  a  moment  to 
believe  in  the  disembodied  soul  some- 
times wandering  again  upon  the  earth ; 
my  hours  of  sanity  reproved  this  belief. 
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aBMifing  ma  that  it  was  dclinum  alone 
which  Qouki  cheriali  it.  What  then 
could  I  thtok  of  Ibe  ktter  i  I  could 
■canely  acquit  captain  Storkenheim  of 
having  gportsd  mto  way  unhappjr  Male, 
and  I  inn  dispowd  in^ead  of  my  for- 
mer gaod  opinion,  to  feel  the  wanaeat 
iod^MlioB  ^^Dtt  him.. ..Never, DO 
never,  can  tneae  obUgadam  be  luffi. 
ciendy  acknowlednd," 

Count  Lowetulain  had  heaid  enough, 
and  hi*  mind  was  now  folly  aettled. 
He  had  DO  child  himielf,  no  heir  to 
whom  hia  fbrtunea  and  honoim  would 
defend  ;  and  he  thought  he  could  never 
bestow  hn  &voun  more  mentorioutly 
than  in  adojitine  StoHienheim  a>  hu 
son,  andmakingnimhiB  heir;  so  would 
ha  be  fully  authorized  in  aspiring  to  tlK 
hand  of  his  beloved  Fiederica.  Thii 
idea  be  immediately  imparted  to  the 
qtieen,  requetting  hw  gracious  sanction 
to  it.  She  made  no  hesitation  to  giant 
it,  adding  many  flattering  expiessioDS  ■ 
both  to  himself  for  the  benevolence  and 
generosity  he  was  showing,  and  to  the 
son  of  his  adoption,  who  could  not  Tuin 
to  reflect  the  highest  lustre  upon  the 
station  to  which  ne  was  raised.  The 
count  then  mentioned  bis  further  views 
with  regard  to  his  new  son  ;  to  wliich 
the  queen  replied,  that  though  she 
should  deeply  kel  the  loss  of  such  a 
friend  aa  Frederica,  whom  slie  rould  no 
loni^r  expect  to  retain  about  lier  per- 


Ghen 


It  tnil' 


ly  rejoi 


her  disposed  of  so  nmcl 
tisfaction,  and  to  see  merit  such 
Storkenhcim's  crowned  with  that  hap- 
piness to  which  his   licart  liad  never 
dared  even  to  raise  a  thought. 

Things  were  in  tliis  train  when  count 
Adolphus  and  Storkciilicim  arrived  at 
Frcsbut^.  Tlie  former  for  his  eister'R 
soke,  mid  the  Intter  for  his  own,  were 
most  graciously  recoived  by  the  (jtieen, 
while  the  meeting  between  the  brother 
and  uiiiter  was  intereElin<;  and.aifectins. 
'Hie  young  count  appeared  much  abash- 
ed, but  by  deforces  be^  to  recover 
himself,  and  Lowenstein  heniifnantly 
did  all  in  his  power  to  cheer  and  encou- 


rage him.  Storkenlieim  wai^nnnn  nr-- 
quMnted  willithe  honours  )MtMuic<l  <iir>i 
by  the  count,  at  which  bo  seened  deep- 
ly a&cted,  showing  hia  sense  of  tL 
otiSff&ota  he  was  under,  by  Qie  wanu  ■ 
eat  enieiaons  of  gratitude,  yH.  wnh  ^ 
niai^d^ility  devoid  of  servilttir.  hi 
a  few  days  he  was  publicly  awtm- 
led&ed  by  the  count  as  hii  odofitcdiw. 
and  received  the  con^ratukiliutu  of  ihc 
'  court  on  ibe  occasion. 

But  his  richest  recompense  wa»fliil 
to  come ;  lulr  did  the  count  long  deiar 
to  mention  the  subject  to  htti).  a»l  to 
asaure  him  of  tlie  quern'ii  favounhle 
disposition  towards  the  mmriogc,  wtak" 
he  thought  he  miglit  cmialiy  ajiswer  ibr 
those  of  the  lady,  fiturkcahdm  delayed 
not  to  mention  tlic  subject  tu  his  GrieDiJ 
count  Adolplnia,  wliose  delight  wencd 
to  know  no  bounds  in  the  ic^  of  til- 
ing him  IjTother.     The  sail  bejoc  Uteij 
opened  in  form  to  the  tady,  she  did  noi 
think  it  necessary  to  go  through  any 
ceremony  of  hesitation  or  oonaidentioa,   , 
but  immediately  consented  to  besliw    i 
tier  hand  where  she  liad  already  be-    j 
stowed  her  lieart,  and  tlie  marriage  mi    i 
concluded  in  a  very  short  time. 

Count  Adolph'js  renuiiied  at  I^    I 
burg  till  lie   had  solemnly  given  his 
sister  to  hia  friend,  and  then  departed     | 
to  setde  his  afiaiia.     From  this  time 
liis  wliole  conduct  was  changed;  in 
imprcsiion  bad  been  made  on  Fiii  mind    { 
which  no  time  could  wnnr  away ;  sihI 
as  often  as  he  and  hia  brothcr-in-bw 
met,  lie  could  never  refrain  fivin  piw^ 
ing  out  bis  heart  in  the  wnrmcrt  cAb- 
sions  of  gratitude  to  liim  while  his  al- 
tered conduct  l>orc  the  fullest  teMiuxHiy 
to  the  sincerity  with  which  Itc  lelt  3II 
that  he  cxpre^icd.     Thus  the  cuniail 
on  hissiile  being  punctually  fiilfilkd, 
tlie  dciKKituries  of  the  secret  were  !>" 
less  punctual  in  prfbrmin^  their  cn- 
ga;^mciil  i    nor  till   long,   long  afu^'' 
when  alife  of  many  years,  which  niit^^ 
tiuly  be  called  exemplaiy,  had  ato»»*" 
for  all  his  youtliful  follies— was  Uk  I  «^ 
hiuory  known  of  the  thr  b  *" 
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a  ?!dlt  d(  91>:itf. 


In  a  Ctitain  town  in  AIsac<>,  <]rirint' 
Iht  time  or  the  iisven  yean  war,  livid 
tnmiik-ra  of  different  sexes  ;  the  one 
VH  knotrn  by  the  name  of  ATadame 
Butmia  Alicia  Kreuizer,  the  uther  liy 
ihit  of  Mr.  Vhilip  Anilirose  Ni>tterrille. 
'  lYte  TirnntT  had  been  the  wife  oT  a 
Nnator,  but  at  this  period  had  boon 
■uyyeara  a  widow.  Her  lord  sur- 
li*M  bift  marriage  but  a  very  Rhort 
lime  ; — 31  to  the  caiwe  of  his  de.ilh  the 
iBwn  wa.%  much  divided  in  ojiininn  ; 
Hnie  holding  tlmt  he  was  wnui^lMl  nut 
of  the  iroridby  his  fair  partiipr,  others, 
■hw  he  was  starved  by  hi-r ;  all  ai-reed 
Ihu  it  wu  to  her  he  vnkn  indebted  for 
^n^  no  early  in  life  releas-.'d  from  a 
■nrld  of  carm.     In  shurt  she  was — 

"OiwiitrliiM  vrrrfro  viD'-ii  hIi  w  lif-- 
li  kaiptBi  is  ml.  8>»*i  -ni^liiia  iiid  iltitf.'- 

Whnher  it  was  fbr  tier  lusinty  or  for 
the  amiable  qualities  ut'lipr  niiud  tbit 
I'le  irorthy  senator  made  clnicc  of  licr 


as  his  help-mate,  is  not  easily  to  be  dc- 
'  Icmiined.  The  only  ihin^  certain  ia, 
\  that  at  tlie  lime  when  lli.;  advi-iilures 
'  now  to  be  related  took  placei  and  iho 
;  w»s  considf  rably  post  the  prime  of  lift', 
'  her  intse  had  ofquired  a  remarkahlt;  r.-- 
'  semblaace  to  the  beak  of  a  faiixin,  and 
I  herchin  tuniediipwitrds  towards  it  witli 

so  !;nreriil  a  iiirvc.  thai  they  c>ine 
I  nearly  in  ciiiitatt  with  each  other.  Her 
'  tii;iire  had  none  ofthe  roimdiiess  and 
1  pltinipni'ss  of  the  Mp<lif«an  Venus ;  it 

misiit,  indeed,  tie  snid,  that  ifshclud 
\  starved  '■  r  lovoil  lord,  shi'  had  certainly 
I  not  fat^-iied  lierjclf;  Iter  f<jrm  wa<<  the 
I  very  abstract  idea  of  famine,  and  by 
{  that  appellation  slie  km  generally  dii- 
i  tin^Tiiish-jd  amin:;  her  fcllow-citiient. 
;  Hr-r  dress  was  i.ip.'rfectunimn  with  the 

■  appsiamiice  of  her  peraon  :  the  gown 

■  she  commonly  ivore  had  b-cn  in  the 
fanitlv  diirin;;  three  generiitinns  at  least 
as  the  fasiiiou  of  it  and  many  a  breach 
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in  its  texture  indisputably  attested.  An 
anti-graceful  figure  of  this  description 
being  well  known  as  one  of  those  in 
which  our  arch  enemy  often  carries  on 
his  intrigues  and  calKils  against  man- 
kind, she  did  not  pass  amont;  the  towns- 
people without  suspicion,  if  not  of  being 
that  very  personage  himself,  at  least  of 
being  one  of  those  attendants  about  his 
person  commonly  known  by  the  name 
of  his  imps. 

The  house  in  which  she  lived  favour- 
ed this  idea  not  a  little.  It  was  an  old 
ruinous  castle  on  the  town-walls,  and 
appeared  much  rather  the  abode  of  evil 
spirits  than  of  any  thing  human.  One 
evil  spirit  was  undoubtedly  her  constant 
inmate— -the  daemon  of  avarice ;  and  as 
he  was  her  constant,  he  became  at  length 
nearly  her  sole,  companion.  She  had 
once  let  the  greater  part  of  her  house 
in  lodgin;i;s  ;  till  in  the  end,  as  she 
would  never  be  at  the  expense  of  repairs 
the  wind  and  the  rain  had  obtained 
^uch  free  in2:ress  into  every  apartment 
that  it  was  impossible  for  any  uody  but 
herself  to  inhabit  tiiem.  She  then  en- 
tered upcHi  a  nice  calculation,  whether 
the  loss  incurred  by  repairs  would  or 
would  not  be  counterbalanced  ^by  the 
gain  derived  from  letting  the  apart- 
ments ;  which  question  being  deter- 
mined in  favour  of  suffering  thinip?  to 
remain  as  they  were,  she  descended 
from  a  jjt^rret  where  she  had  lon^  dwelt, 
and  which  rather  more  resenilDJed  an 
owPs  nest  than  a  human  habitation,  in- 
to the  first  floor,  wh«re  only  was  one 
room  tolerably  defended  against  the  in- 
roads of  the  elements. 

Among  many  wise  maxims  and  saws 
which  she  cherished  as  her  great  rules 
of  life,  a  favourite  one  was  that  •'  Who- 
ever will  be  well  served  must  serve  them- 
selves," hi  pursuance  of  this  maxim 
she  kept  no  servant.  Indeed  another 
reason  might  be  adduced  for  her  not 
having  one, — that  it  was  impossible  to 
find  a  servant  who  would  live  with  her; 
even  the  rats  and  mice  forsook  the 
house,  after  she  ceased  to  have  kxl;Ters, 
— »♦  of  the  means  of  sustaining  their 


existence  any  longer.  The  only  cor- 
poreal being  that  now  inhabited  the 
mansion,  besides  berwlf  and  the  spidos 
— who  held  their  reign  unmolested  in 
every  part  of  it— was  a  large  black  dog. 
This  member  of  her  establishment  serv- 
ed at  all  times  as  a  faithful  guard  againit 
thieves,  and  in  cold  weather  adcted  to 
his  other  employments  that  of  perform- 
ing for  her  the  oHice  of  a  warming-pan. 

Such  a  guard  and  protector  was  in- 
deed a  very  necessary  arfkrle  in  ber 
household  :  she  had  the  reputation  of 
possessing  immense  riches,  and  withont 
some  defender  might  have  been  ex- 
tremely liable  to  the  inroads  of  noctur- 
nal depredators.  If  a  heart  like  hefs 
could  be  capable  of  attachment,  sbe 
might  be  said  to  be  strongly  attach^  to 
this  animal :  indeed,  if  similarity  of 
disposition  can  create  attachment,  there 
was  every  reason  for  her  regarding  him 
with  warm  friendship,  since  he  was  as 
determined  a  wrangler  as  herself;  and 
having  twice  inflicted  severe  discipline 
on  persons  who  came  to  the  house  at  a 
later  hour  than  he  thought  proper  to 
admit  visitors,  all  who  might  otherwise 
have  been  similarly  disposed  were  now 
kept  at  an  awful  distance. 

The  reputation  for  riches  which  she 
had  not  unjustly  acquired,  proved  to 
her  in  some  sort  an  actual  source  of 
wealth.  The  legacy- hunters,  who  al- 
ways constitute  a  large  description  of 
persons  in  every  town,  were  all  assiduous 
m  paying  their  court  to  her,  sending 
her  httle  objects  of  r^le  for  thetabfei 
and  other  presents,  so  that  she  had 
never  occasion  to  diminish  her  own 
stores  in  supplying;  the  wants  either  of 
herself  or  her  dog.  Not  that  the  tributes 
she  received  in  this  way  were  alwajt 
consumed  by  her  under  the  form  in 
which  they  originally  came  to  her  hancb; 
a  fine  capon  for  instance  was  a  dainty 
which  neither  Black  Tom,  for  that  was 
the  appellation  given  to  her  compan'^^t^ 
in  compliment  to  her  deceased  husband, 
who  bore  the  name  of  Thomas — neither 
herself  nor  Black  Tom  having  any  relifh 
for  dainties,  whai'.^vcr  she  received  »" 
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ly  was  carried  to  market  and 
iged  for  food  of  a  cheaper  descrip- 
ind  she  took  great  care  not  to  be 
ached  in  her  oargains,  she  coin- 
besides  supplying  her  table, 
uted  something  towards  the  nou- 
nt  of  her  strong  box. 
be  is  a  managing  good  kind  of  a 
,**  would  Mr.  L^hilip  Ambrose 
iUe»  with  others  of  like  thrifty 
Lions«  say  of  her,  pulling  oif 
Its  and  saluting  her  respectfully 
ret  they  met  her  in  the  streets, 
t  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  town 
ivided  in  their  opinions  concern- 
.  Black  Tom  was  by  many  con- 
as  neither  more  nor  less  than  the 
ind  hnnself  under  the  form  of  a 
!  and  a  very  general  article  of 
ras  that  the  old  lady  was  pos- 
3f  a  magic  dollar,  presented  by 
as  a  love-token  when  he  first  be- 
ler  suitor,  through  the  influence 
ih  she  could  increase  her  wealth 
ium  she  chose.  To  these  opinions 
I  four-fifths  of  the  inhabitants  of 
vn  subscribed  :  the  only  diffe- 
imong  them  was,  that  some  be- 
both  articles  (irmly,  and  talked 
1  freely  ;  whiL  others,  as  firmly 
ig,  yet  did  not  venture  to  talk 
he  subject,  always  recollecting 
saying,  **  Talk  of  the  devil  and 
)n  at  your  elbow.**  Some  again 
1  that  part  of  the  creed  which 
that  Black  Tom  was  the  arch- 
1  disguise,  but  believed  firmly 
nagic  dollar;  others  again  be- 
n  tne  dos,  bat  rejected  the  dol- 
.  fevr  only,  scarcely  a  fifth  part, 
I  not  above  a  tenth  or  twentieth 
>ns  who  could  actually  venture 
{  a  church-yard  without  fear  at 
imn  hour  of  midnight— did  not 
either  in  the  dollar  or  the  dog  ; 
ilieved  in  nothing  but  the  covct- 
erulous,  and  in  every  way  un- 
e  disposition  or  the  avaricious 
man. 

i  was  Madame  Barbara  Alicia 
!r.  Her  counterpart,  Mr.  Philip 
le  Nettcrville,  as  he  called  him- 


self in  all  his  bonds*  usurious  contracts, 
dunning  letters,  &c  had  from  his  ear- 
liest youth  conceived  a  high  idea  of  the 
delights  of  living  in  noble  penury.  He 
had  not  more  of  the  sleek  plumpness  of 
t!ie  Apollo  of  Bclvidere  in  his  figure, 
than  his  prototype  had  of  the  Medicean 
Venus;  it  would  have  been  indeed  a 
difficult  matter  for  the  nicest  anatomist 
to  determine  which  had  the  greater  or 
less  portion  of  flesh  upon  their  bones. 
The  skin  of  his  forehead  was  drawn 
very  tight  up  over  the  ossified  part  of  it 
by  a  scanty- haired  wis  which  sat  very 
Close  to  his  head,  and  his  small  round 
eyes  were  by  this  means  rendered  ex- 
cecdin<rly  prominent,  while  they,  stand- 
ing on  each  side  of  a  very  crooked  nose 
and  having  in  them  much  of  theacute- 
ness  of  a  hawk,  looking  after  his 
prey,  his  countenance  altogether  bore  a 
strong  resemblance  to  that  animal.  Nor 
was  this  resemblance  lessened  by  his 
mouth  being  constantly  open,  as  if  ready 
to  snap  at  any  thing  which  came  in  lus 
way. 

While  yet  quite  a  child,  some  hard 
dollars  had  been  given  him  by  his  god- 
father as  playthings ;  and  of  these  he 
soon  became  passionately  fond — all 
other  objects  were  as  nothing  to  his 
childish  /ancyin  comparison  with  them. 
At  a  somewhat  more  advanced  period  of 
life,  no  other  play  could  delight  him  but 
being  merchants  and  bankers,  and  get- 
ting a  great  deal  of  money.  By  the 
time  he  was  seven  years  old,  he  could 
repeat  his  tables  of  interest  by  heart 
very  readily,  without  making  the  most 
trifling  mistake,  tlwugh  in  all  other  res- 
pects he  was  backward  in  his  readine 
and  writing;  and  when  only  in  his  tenth 
year  he  had  the  address  to  frame  a  lot- 
tery, by  which  nearly  all  the  pocket- 
money  of  his  sehoolfellows  was  trans- 
ferred from  their  purses  into  his  strong 
box — for  a  strong  box  he  kept  even  at 
this  early  age.  Another  mode  adopted 
by  him  to  get  possession  of  the  little 
stores  of  his  companions  was  to  borrow 
money  of  them  under  an  engagement 
to  pay  it  at  a  fixed  time  with  so  much 
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interest ;  but  when  that  time  arrived 
neither  principal  nor  interest  was  forth- 
coming ;  and  if  pressed  for  payment  by 
his  youthful  creditors,  he  verj'  coolly  de- 
clared himself  a  bankrupt.  On  the 
occasion  of  his  first  declaration  of  bank- 
ruptcy, an  appeal  was  made  by  the  suf- 
ferers to  the  justice  of  his  father,  who 
was  a  fat,  portly  brewer  in  the  town. 
Having  listened  attentively  to  the  story, 
he  turned  it  off  with  a  laugh  at  the  in- 
genuity of  this  only  fruit  of  his  mar- 
riage, paying  to  the  full  both  the  prin- 
cipal and  the  interest  promised.  Thus 
w?s  laid  the  foundation  of  a  thousand 
evil  habits  in  the  boy,  which  did  not 
fail  to  shoot  up  with  the  most  luxuriant 
growth. 

It  was  the  father's  oai  nest  wish  to  see 
his  son  a  scholar  ;  but  iheoiily  studies 
to  which  the  ynunjr  n^an  could  ever 
settli-  his  mind  were  the  arts  of  gaining 
and  of  savine'money  ;  so  that  wlicn  lie 
arrived  rt  the  a^e  to  be  removed  to  the 
imucrsitv,  the  masters  were  obliued  to 
aeknowlef'jie  him  unfit  for  it.  Yet 
durin'T  tjiis  linse  he  had  pursued  his 
favourite  studies  with  so  nn.'ch  efl'ect 
tiiPt  he  had  sei"a])ed  tojrether  a  very 
prettv  caj^ital,  and  this  lie  kept  con- 
stantly inerrasiriu:,  hy  Ienflin«j  it  out  on 
plef^'i^es  at  usfiiioiis  intei»'.;t.  IS'ot  lonj; 
after  be  attninerl  to  mauhorxl,  his  father 
was  fovnd  dead  nr,c  muriiinj;  in  his 
cillar,  and  th»>  uus  IMr  Ihilip  Am- 
brose Mettj  rville  at  an  early  a^e  lellsole 
master  of  a  v«  ry  In.r'^e  |ir>perly. 

Heiiniufdiatelv  li(;^anliiseal'.'ulations 
whether  his  cajiiliji  (ould  be  turned  to 
the  best  acronnt  hv  continuint:  the 
brewery,  or  by  exti  ndini;  \h\'  j-laii  he 
had  already  found  snpro{lt;il)Ie,  at  lend- 
in'jj  om  his  money  at  enormous  interest. 
Havinsj  clearly  demonstratt d  to  himself 
that  liis  gain*;  in  the  latter  would,  cm  a 
mod:  1  ;ite  coinpi:t::tioii .  exeer d  by  a  third 
thf  ntni^st  |.os;.ih!e|.r«»li!  to  he  acquired 
bv  ti.e  f:»in)er,  the  brewery  was  si-ld 
ve^-v  ad'-antairr-ously,  and  trjifhckinc:  in 
moTH'Y  I  riMDe  his  only  occnpalinn. 
H.'»vJ:.g  ii  fortune  that  wofild  enable  him  j 
to  live  JiiVp  a  n  /bleman,  he  hired  a  small  ( 


lodging  in  an  obscure  part  of  the  towHf 
and  there  shut  himself  up  with  his 
hoards,  never  stirring  but  when  some 
business  of  saving  or  of  gain  called  him 
forth  ; — since  to  walk  out  for  any  other 
purpose  was  a  ^*aste  of  shoe-leather. 

Between  this  period  and  the  comple- 
tion of  iiis  thirtieth  year  he  was  twice 
attacked  in  a  way  thai  threatened  to  be 
very  fatal  to  him, — that  is  to  say,  he 
twice  fell  in  love.     His  prudence,  liow- 
ever  rose  superior  even  to  the  attacks  of 
this  all-powerful  passion,  and  calcula- 
tions of  interest  did  what  reflections  of 
reason  were  scarcely  ever  know  n  to  Ho, 
— deterred  him  from  rushing  headlong 
into  matrimony.   He  found  that  the  ex- 
penses of  such  an  establishment  as  be 
must  have  in  the  character  of  a  husband, 
and  probably  of  a  father,  would  be  fai 
greater  than  the  fortune  of  either  of  the 
ladies  would  pay,  though  each  had  what 
is  considered  by  the  world  as  a  pretty 
fortune ;  and  that  consennently  drpre- 
dations  suT:h  as  he  could  not  bear  to 
think  of  would  be  made  upon  his  own 
means  : — avarice  thcrefoie   triuDi|jh«l 
over  love.     To  console  himself,  hrtnl- 
culated  what  his  annual  expenses  must 
have  ainomited  to,  had  he  yielded  to  his 
inclinations,  which  sum  he  put  by  ever)' 
year  in  a  seprale  bag.  calling;  it  love- 
hoard  ;  and  the  ])leasure  he  derived  from 
seein;r  the  accumulation  of  this  stock, 
proved  to  him  a  source  of  greater  joy 
than  the  j'»ys  of  wedleck  themselves. 

Yet,  since  it  is  liopeless  for  a  man 
wholly  to  resist  his  fate,  and  since  it  was 
written  in  the  hook  r »f  fate  that  Mr.  Phi- 
ii|)  Ambrose  Netterviile  was  not  to  jiass 
thioi'^h  life  withoet  making;  one  sacri- 
iiee  at  the  altar  of  llvmeii ;  he  did  at 
leni^lh  find  a  woman  whom,  on  runnuu 
over  his  darlini;  r.i.lf  u lotions,  and  tum- 
in*i  aiidtwistin:^  them  in  every  way,  ht 
th-Mi'^ht  he  nfuht  veijtnro  to  make  !v> 
\\'i\v  without  fear  ori;.iiiringhis  fortune, 
^he  was  a  vir«:iii  in  the  forty-second 
year  of  her  a:;e,  with  a  revenue  amounl- 
iu'jj  to  nearlv.doniile  the  sum  he  hi'd 
hren  accustomed  to  lay  by  in  h's  love- 
hv>?iTrd  •,  ?»o  vVyax.  W  l\^:ck*  ^aw  a  prosjHii 
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of  adding  to  his  savings,  notwithstand- 
ing the  increase  of  his  expenses.  Sa- 
tiiBed  therefore  as  to  the  prudence  of 
his  plan,  he  began  his  siege  in  due 
form  ;  nor  was  the  town  long  ere  it  sur- 
rendered at  discretion.  The  Jady  was 
always  considered  by  her  neighbours 
as  having  continued  in  a  state  of  virgi- 
nity to  this  advanced  period  of  life,  very 
much  against  her  inclination  ;  though 
she  seldom  failed  of  entertaining  every 
company  wherein  she  mingled,  with  an 
M:couut  of  some  one  or  the  many  cruel- 
ties she  had  exercised  towards  mankind, 
ft  is  not  our  business  to  enter  into  an 
investigation  how  much  or  how  little 
foundation  there  might  be  for  these  de- 
ails;  we  have  no  concern  with  any 
ither  of  her  lovers  than  Mr.  Philip  Am- 
brose Netterville,  and  towards  him  she 
irertainly  never  evinced  any  disposition 
:o  cruelty.  At  the  very  first  hint  of  his 
session,  she  tenderly  sighed  and  blush- 
ed a  soft  consent ;  and  in  three  weeks 
Vom  the  date  of  this  hint  became  Ma- 
Jame  Netterville. 

So  far  was  well ;  but  in  another  re- 
ipect  the  matter  was  not  quite  so  well. 
un  the  blessings  of  the  marriage-bed, 
m  the  olive-branches  round  about  his 
table,  the  happy  husband  had  made  no 
ralculation ;  he  thought  that  his  vine 
being  forty-two  years  of  age  would  be 
exempt  from  the  production  of  olive- 
branches,  and  he  never  was  verv  anx- 
ious  to  see  his  table  surrounded  by  such 
productions.  Alas!  he  found  to  his 
cost,  that  though  seldom  baffled  in  his 
calculations,  he  had  here  fallen  into  an 
error ;  for  exactly  a  year  and  a  day  after 
their  marriage  he  was  presented  by  his 
fair  helpmate  with  a  very  fine  little  girl. 
The  lady,  however,  to  make  some  atone- 
ment for  having  misled  him  th'.is  cniel- 
ly,  in  a  few  days  after  her  delivory  re- 
leased him  from  any  further  expenses 
on  heraccoiuit,  except  her  funereal  ones. 

Netterville  was  not  yet  fully  satisfied ; 
-^hoiKh  released  from  the  burthen  of 
maintaining  a  wife,  that  of  providing 
hr  his  new  charge  would  he  scarcely 
less  onerous.     Since  it  was  impossible 


for  him,  in  her  infant  state,  to  attend 
upon  her  wholly  himself;  he  must,  for 
a  few  years  at  least,  be  at  the  expense 
of  a  nurse.  Indeed,  the  expenses  of 
educating  a  girl  till  she  should  be  four- 
teen or  fifteen,  an  age  at  which  he  ex- 
pected she  would  be  able  to  maintain 
herself, — that  is,  to  marry, — absolutely 
made  his  hair  stand-an-end.  His  only 
comfort  was  that  he  should  look  out  a 
rich  son-in-law,  and  make  him  reim- 
burse if  not  the  whole,  certainly  a  great 
part  of  the  sums  expended  in  his 
daughter's  education. 

^Mother  Nature,  who  had  most  truly 
and  literally  been  the  means  of  giving 
existence  to  the  little  Philippina,  excit- 
ed herself  all  in  her  power  to  make 
amends  for  the  untoward  circMstances 
under  which  she  had  ushered  her  into 
the  world.  She  endowed  her  abundant- 
ly with  personal  charms,  and  bestowed 
on  her  a  most  amiable  disposition  and 
a  very  sufficient  portion  of  talents  ;  aid- 
ed by  these  she  grew  up— notwithstand- 
ing all  the  disadvantages  of  parental 
avarice,  which  refused  her  every  thing 
but  the  most  ordinary  education — a 
gem  of  no  common  value.  From  the 
moment  that  her  awakening  reason 
made  her  sensible  of  her  situation,  she 
occupied  herself  in  various  kinds  of 
needle- work,  by  the  sale  of  which  she 
gained  the  means  of  purchasing  such 
articles  of  dress  as  her  situation  demand- 
ed, but  which  her  father's  sordid  ha- 
bhs  denied  ;  to  these  she  added  the 
procuring  instruction  in  some  of  the 
elegant  accomplishments.  She  always 
took  care,  however,  to  give  him  some 
part  of  her  gains,  as  a  security  against 
his  ever  raisintr  any  opposition  to  the 
prosecution  of  her  plans.  It  was  only 
thus,  through  her  own  industry,  that 
she  was  enabled  to  appear  with  credit 
in  society,  and  to  frequent  balls  and 
concerts,  for  slie  was  passionately  fond 
both  of  music  and  dancing. 

That  a  young  woman  of  this  descrip- 
tion should  early  attract  the  attention 
of  the  young  men  u-as  to  be  expectdd ; 
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appear  in  public,  many  even  among 
the  most  wealthy  were  assiduous  in  their 
endeavours  to  obtain  her  favour.  These 
ventured  to  appear  publicly  as  her  fol- 
lowers, considering  themselves  from 
their  own  circumstances  as  entitled  to 
look  up  even  to  the  daughter  of  the  rich 
Mr.  Netterville.  Others,  less  happy  in 
their  fortunes,  but  not  less  enamoured, 
sighed  at  an  awful  distance,  but  did  not 
dare  to  think  of  disclosing  their  passion. 
Philippina  on  her  side,  who  saw  all  the 
difficulties  that  must  attend  upon  her 
being  dis|)osed  of  in  marriage,  was  on- 
ly anxious  to  keep  her  heart  disengag- 
ed ; — ^yet  desirous  to  obtain  the  esteem 
of  all,  she  behaved  with  a  general  cour- 
tesy which  she  was  careful  should  never 
be  construed  into  any  encouragement 
to  serious  addresses.  Tlius  she  after 
awhile  obtained  the  appellation  of  the 
little  prude ;  a  character  which  she  was 
not  sorry  to  learn  was  imputed  to  her. 

But  her  time  was  to  come, — she  was 
not  always  to  preserve  her  heart  in  this 
happy  state  of  apathy.  There  was  in 
the  town  a  young  advocate,  by  name 
Minehold,  whom  she  had  met  several 
times  in  public.  The  first  time  he  saw 
her  he  was  attracted  by  her  personal 
cliarms ;  and  his  admiration  was  after- 
wards so  irrevocably  confirmed  by  her 
amiable  and  unaffected  manners  and 
pleasing  conversation,  that  his  heart  was 
soon  irrevocably  lost ;  nor  did  he  iit- 
tempt  to  resist  his  growing  passion,  h^ 
gave  himself  up  to  it  without  reserve. 
The  gentle  Philippina  on  her  side  was 
not  less  deeply  smitten.  Minehold  had 
an  excellent  character,  was  linndsome 
in  his  person,  agreeable  in  his  conver- 
sation, and,  above  all,  an  unwearied 
dancer,  which  was  a  great  recommen- 
dation to  the  youna:  lady.  He  had  very 
good  abilities,  and  the  progress  he  had 
made  in  his  profession  was  already  such 
as  to  give  assurance  of  his  rising  in  it  to 
great  eminence ;  but,  alas  !  for  tlio  pre- 
sent he  had  no  private  fortune  ;  his  pro- 
fessional gains  were  his  sole  means  of 
subsistence,  and  could  such  a  man  as- 
pire to  the  hand  of  Philippina  !  Where 


was  to  be  fotmd  the  means  of  reimbor- 
ing  the  expenses  of  her  education  wfaidi 
Netterville  expected  before  he  wouH 
accept  any  one  as  a  son-in-law ! 

Love,  however,  is  aspiring ;  and  the 
lover  was  unfortunately  presented  with 
so  fair  an  occasion  tor  disclosing  Wi 
passion  to  the  object  of  it,  at  a  ball 
where  they  met,  that  he  could  restrain 
himself  no  longer ;  and  the  whole  se- 
cret of  his  heart  was  laid  open.    Phi- 
lippina, poor  Philippina !  was  not  in  t 
much  better  situation.     She  had  found 
the  excellent  young  advocate  so  ex- 
tremely agreeable,  that  notwithstand- 
ing the  indifference  she  was  desirooi  of 
maintaining,  her  heart  was  insensibly 
wholly  surrendered  to  him ;  and  the  ex- 
pressive silence  with  which  she  listened 
to  the  ardent  declaration  of  his  pesnon 
was  to  him  the  roost  pleasing  assumioe 
tliat  he  had  not  pleaded  in  vain.    In 
short  both  parties  were  so  transported, 
— the  one  with  bavin?  disclosed  the 
important  secret,  the  otner  with  then- 
surance  that  she  was  beloved  by  thi 
only  man  against  whom  she  had  not 
been  able  to  secure  her  heart, — that 
they  gave  themselves  up  to  the  happi- 
ness of  the  moment,  and  exchansed 
the  most  ardent  vows  of  unalterable  fide- 
lity and  constancy  to  each  other. 

But,  the  ball  concluded,  the  intoxi- 
cation of  these  delicious  moments  pass- 
ed, and  the  lovers  restored  to  their  re- 
spective solitary  apartments,  the  h\TJ 
world  of  love  vanished  before  them ; 
while,  instead  of  the  pretty  fluttering 
Cupids  which  they  had  so  lately  seen 
s|)oning  gaily  around,  they  found  them- 
selves encompassed  only  by  the  Waw 
danions  of  care,  and  were  importuned 
during  the  whole  night  by  a  succession 
of  sleeping  and  waking  dreams  not  of  » 
nature  very  flatterinsr  to  the  sentiment 
of  their  hearts.  The  God  of  Lo\'e  and 
Goddess  of  Hope,  however,  re-appear- 
ed to  them  again  in  a  few  days  alter  at 
another  ball,  when  thev  ^ound  the 
means  of  entertaining  each  other  m  se- 
cret, and  renewing'  the  solemn  vows 
they  had  exchanged.     Nay,  they  wtnl 
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for  they  agreed  that»  since  with 
maaagement  it  was  just  possi* 
Minehold  to  maintaia  a  wife 
(  professiona]  gains,  the  matter 
I  mentioned  to  the  lady's  father; 
^ould  be  released  from  the  ex- 
maintaining  her,  and  no  thought 
e  entertained  of  asking  for  so 
a  shining  of  portion, 
ommunication,  however,  it  was 
hould  not  be  made  by  the  par- 
iselves,  but  through  the  inter- 
of  a  confidential  friend,  who, 
questod  to  undertake  it,  gladly 

to  open  the  matter  in  proper 
i  sohcit  of  Mr.  Philip  Ambrose 
le  the  hand  of  his  daughter  in 

for  Mr.  Advocate  Minehold. 
1  succeed,"  whispered  flatter- 
3  in  the  ears  or  the  lovers ; 
ve,  stilL  more  ready  at  delusion, 
ronger  terms,  "  He  must  suc- 

poor  lovers ! — had  ye  been 
nrith  the  sweet  enjoyment  of  a 
ader  courtship  which  was  al- 
jrs,  ye  might  long  have  main- 
jndisturbed.  But  love,  I  have 
aspiring ;  and  no  sooner  was 
ng  thought  entertained  that  the 
ODsent  to  the  union  ye  wished 

obtained,  and  a  resolution 
put  the  solidity  of  the  founda- 
lat  hope  to  the  proof,  than  all 
?ring  visions  were  dispersed  in 
*.  Upon  the  first  hint  on  the 
;iven  to  the  stern  father,  he, 
*ven  entering  upon  a  calcula- 
emptorily  refused  listening  to 

of  the  kind,  abusing  the  poor 
as  a  shameless  beggar,  and  | 
ohibiting  his  daughters  ever 
)f  going  to  a  ball  again.  The 
anguish  which  this  cruel  de- 
I  their  hopes  occasioned  the 
iple,  heightened  by  the  reflec- 
it  was  hurried  on  by  their  own 
«,  will  be  easily  imagined, 
consolation  that  now  remain- 
m  was  in  that  last  refuge  of 
I  lovers— a  secret  correspond- 
s  was  successfully  carried  on 


through  the  intervention  of  the  confi- 
dential friend  and  an  old  woman  who 
had  formerly  been  nurse  to  Philippina. 

Leave  we  awhile  these  tender  turtle- 
doves to  pour  out  their  hearts  to  each 
other  in  soft  and  melting  complaints, 
and  turn  we  once  more  to  an  object  of 
a  less  sofl  and  tender  nature — to  Ma- 
dame Barbara  Alicia  Kreutzer. 

The  splendid,  dazzling,  meteor-like 
seven  years*  war  had  now  run  through 
about  half  its  career,  when  a  whole  re- 
giment of  the  troops  of  the  Germanic 
body  were  sent  to  winter  in  the  town 
where  lived  the*amiable  pair  whose  ad- 
ventures we  are  endeavouring  to  immor- 
talize. The  town  was  small,  and  the 
regiment  was  large  ;  so  that  every  house 
was  obliged  to  partake  in  the  burthen 
of  having  the  soldiers  quartered  upon 
them.  It  fell  to  the  lot  of  Madame  Bar- 
bara Alicia  to  have  the  entertainment  of 
a  subaltern  officer,  two  common  sol- 
diers, and  a  drummer  forced  upon  her ; 
— what  sort  of  entertainment  they  re- 
ceived may  easily  be  imagined. 

In  fact,  what  with  the  anxiety  the 
experienced  from  the  sums  she  tbund 
herself  daily  compelled  to  disburse  in 
supplies  for  her  new  guests,  of  food, 
fuel,  candles,  and  straw  for  their  beds, 
with  something  in  addition  to  their  or- 
dinary ikre  for  a  Sunday  dinner,  and 
her  still  greater  anxiety  lest  these  for- 
midable marauders  should  some  day 
take  it  in  their  heads  to  visit  her  money 
chest,  when  even  Black  Tom  mi(^t  not 
be  able  to  defend  it ; — what  with  these 
anxieties,  and  the  increasing  inroads 
made  by  the  elements  from  the  increas- 
ing dilapidated  state  of  her  habitation, 
she  was  actually  thrown  into  a  violent 
fit  of  sickness.  A  doctor  was  sent  for ; 
but  she  soon  found  that  between  his 
fees  and  the  medicines  and  warm  cloth- 
ing he  ordered  her,  this  was  an  iitdul- 
gence  far  beyond  her  slender  means  to 
support,  and  in  a  week  he  was  dismiss- 
ed. The  legacy-hunters  were  now  more 
assiduous  than  ever  in  paying  their 
court,  fully  convinced  that  the  time  was 
not  far  off  when  they  should  reap  the 
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rich  reward  of  their  assiduities.  They 
were  right  in  so  mucli  as  that  the  period 
of  her  woes  was  airived  ;  for  notwith- 
9tandiii&;  the  dismissal  of  the  doctor,  on 
tiie  te.uh  day  ot'  her  siezure  she  stole 
silently  and  quietly  out  of  the  world, 
Ulack  Tom  only  hein^  present  to  receive 
her  last si&;h.  'Ihey  were  wrong  in  ex- 
|>ecting  to  receive  the  recom(>enRe  of 
their  attentions;  for  as  she  could  not 
bear  tlie  idea  of  being  separated  from 
iier  beloved  stores,  the  thought  of  mak- 
ing any  bequest  of  them  was  too  revolt- 
ing ever  tu  be  harboured,  and  she  died 
leaving  to  the  laws  alone  the  dis])osal  of 
what  she  had  accumulated. 

How  long  a  time  might  have  elaped 
before  Black  Tom  thought  proper  to 
disclose  the  secret  of  his  mistress's  de- 
cease it  is  impossible  to  determine  ;  but 
be  was  spared  the  trouble  of  dispersing 
the  luual  circular  notice  sent  round  to 
relations  and  friends  upon  such  an  occa- 
sion, by  the  drummer  entering  the  nxym 
swearing  and  cursing  most  furiously, 
the  very  day  on  which  this  afHicting 
circumstance  took  place,  that  coming 
home  at  the  usual  dinner-hour  he  found 
not  the  slightest  preparations  going:  for- 
ward for  this  most  important  cuncern  of 
our  lives.  Poor  Tom  looked  him  very 
piteously  in  the  face,  pointing  to  his 
mistress,  with  whom  he  seemed  well 
aware  all  was  not  perfectly  riirht.  The 
dnimmer  was  for  a  moment  mute  with 
astonishment  at  beholdin<nr  his  hostess  a 
lifeless  corpse ;  but  l>ein<r  a  very  honest 
fellow,  thoui;))  a  little  s^iven  to  swearing 
and  cursing,  he  did  not  avail  himself  of 
the  information  he  had  thus  casually 
acquired,  as  he  certainly  mi^ht  have 
done,  to  secure  to  himself  any  part  of 
her  )>ruperty  now  within  his  reach,  ^o, 
he  hastened  inmied lately  to  his  ofHcer, 
to  inform  him  of  what  had  hap{)enccl ; 
while  the  laltor,  after  ascend inr;  the 
staircase  to  assure  himself  that  what  ho 
had  heard  was  true,  proceeded  to  give 
the  necessary  information  upon  the  sub- 
ject to  those  whom  he  a^nceivcd  most 
iuterested  by  it 
These  were  two  distant  cousins,  jo. 


vial  young  men,  who»  though  sensible 
that  they  were  her  nearest  reiatioDS, 
had  never  paid  any  court  to  her,  or  eten 
thought  for  a  moment  of  inheriting  her 
vast  wealth.  To  them»  however,  nature 
and  the  laws  now  consigned  the  fint 
cares  necessary  upon  such  an  oocaskm, 
— searching  for  a  will  and  providing  for 
the  old  lady*s  interment.  Taking  with 
them  two  other  persons  as  witnesiei 
that  the  search  was  fairly  conducted, 
every  comer  of  the  ruined  home  nai 
ransacked,  even  to  endangering  the 
lives  of  the  searchers  in  visiting  paiti 
which  seemed  at  every  moment  read? 
to  fall  over  their  heads.  This  search 
being  made,  no  will  could  be  found ; 
and  it  remained  only  for  the  two  yoang 
cousins  to  take  possession  of  what  the  law 
awarded  to  them.  WiUing  to  pav  evny 
possible  respect  to  the  deceased*  bow- 
ever  little  deserved  on  her  part,  she  ms 
handsomely  interred  without  ridicoloai 
ostentation,  and  Black  Tom  was  sent 
into  the  country  to  the  care  of  a  worthy 
farmer  and  his  wife,  with  a  pension  nir 
his  support  during  the  remainder  of  Ui 
days,  while  a  provision  was  made  for 
the  officer,  the  soldiers,  and  the  drum- 
mor,  at  a  public-house  in  the  town, 
that  the  wretched  falling  mansion  might 
be  totally  evacuated. 

For  some  time  after  the  ok)  lady*s 
death  bitter  murmurings  and  complain* 
ings  were  heard  about  the  town  from 
the  legacy-hunters,  who  had  experieno- 
ed  so  bitter  a  disappointment.  Nothing 
but  epithets  of  the  **  wretched  old  hag 
— the  niggardly  scurvy  old  witch,"— 
were  now  bestowed  upon  her,  who  had 
formerly  been  disignated  as  the  poor 
gfXKi  old  lady ;  and  a  grudging  account 
was  made  out  of  the  money  that  had 
gone  in  paying  court  to  her,  for  which 
the  ungrateful  wretch  never  made  any 
return  whatever.  Some  even  atfccted 
to  believe  that  she  had  not  come  fairly 
bv  her  death,  but  that  the  cousins  had 

ml 

den  It  with  Black  Tom,  who,  being  an 
agent  of  the  evil-one,  had  wrung  her 
neck  sliiy  with  his  feet; — and  this  they 
said  WiH^  the  more  probable,  since  Tom 
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ml  J  vritnen  of  her  last  mo- 
%er  these  complaints  had  been 
some,  and  tlie  justice  of  them 
fay  others,  for  three  or  four 
fhher  mistress  nor  dog  were 
^more. 

ion  now  arose  with  the  heirs. 
Id,  or  could  be  done  with  the  old 
odence.  It  was  offered  to  sale ; 
ome  time  no  purchaser  could 
the  materials  of  which  it  was 
were  in  such  a  state  of  decay 
would  not  even  pay  the  ex- 
pulline  it  down.  At  length, 
I  purchaser  arose  from  a  quar- 
:e  perhaps  he  might  be  the 
cted. 

ly  person  who  had  shown  the 
osition  to  treat  Madame  Bar- 
aks memory  with  respect  was 
p  Ambrose  Netterville.  He 
ys  expressed  himself  in  her 
irith  much  deference  towards 
She  is  an  excellent  saving 
woman,'*  he  would  say ;  '*  a 
tizen  of  the  Holy  Roman  Em- 
eaerving  member  of  the  great 
!  body."  At  her  death  he 
calculate,  from  the  reported 
>f  the  property  she  had  left, 
what  he  knew  of  the  revenues 
e  into  her  possession  at  the 
her  husband,  how  much  she 
e  saved  annually.  Dividing 
erty  lefl  by  the  number  of 
had  been  accumulating,  he 
It  her  savings  must  have  been 
thousand  rx  dollars  a  year, 
for  the  accumulation  by  inte- 
impound  interest.     Now  this 

0  so  far  beyond  what  her  os- 
eveniies  could  possibly  allow, 
rain,  ever  at  work,  immediate- 
d  to  her  reputed  supernatural 

in  the  filack  Dog  and  Magic 
For  the  do?  he  could  not  be- 

1  any  thing  more  than  a  real 
paniel :  he  could  not  persuade 
since  his  own  merits  must  be 
hers  in  the  eyes  of  the  arch- 
t  the  latter  would  have  shown 

a  desided  preference,   and 


wholly  neglected  him;  do,  assuredly 
his  favours  would  have  been  more  equaC 
Iv  divided,  and  he  would  have  enjoyed 
the  patronage  of  one  of  his  imps  under 
the  form  of  a  black  cat,  a  monkey,  or 
something  of  the  kind. 

The  supernatural  agency  of  the  dog 
was  then  wholly  rejected. — But  the 
Magic  Dollar ! — ^What  was  to  be  thought 
of  the  Magic  Dollar  ?  Some  unseen, 
unknown  source  of  wealth  she  must 
have  had ;  and  it  was  scarcely  ever  that 
such  ideas  as  that  of  the  Magic  Dollar 
got  into  ffeneral  circulation  without 
some  fbumktion  in  fact.  In  any  case 
no  harm  would  accrue  from  sifling  the 
heirs  npon  the  matter,  and  this  might 
be  done  rather  with  the  appearance  of 
joke  than  of  entertaining  any  serious 
belief  in  it.  From  the  moment  that 
this  idea  ^t  possession  of  him,  bis 
brain  was  mcessantly  at  work  upon  it : 
till  at  last  he  persuaded  himself^firmly 
of  the  reality  of  the  Mt^c  Dollar;  and 
burned  with  an  irresistible  desire  to 
obtain  possession  of  it ;  he  even  deter- 
mined within  himself,  that  since  the 
heirs  were  a  couple  of  gay  thoughtless 
young  men  they  might  easdy  be  whee- 
dled but  of  it. 

He  began  by  asking  them  one  day 
whether  they  had  found  any  curious 
coins  among  the  stores  of  their  deceased 
relation,  since  it  was  always  reported 
that  she  had  many  which  were  very 
curious ;  and  as  he  was  collecting  a  ca- 
binet of  coins,  he  should  be  happy  to 
purchase  what  she  had  left,  if  they 
would  be  willin?  to  sell  them.  They 
answered  that  mdeed  they  had  not 
found  any,  not  even  the  Magic  Dollar, 
they  added  with  a  laugh»  knowing  th« 
reports  concerning  it  which  had  oeen 
current  in  the  town.  Mr.  Philip  Am- 
brose .affected  to  join  the  laugh,  and 
said,  as  if  jokingly,  **  Nay,  supposing 
you  had  found  it,  no  one  couta  have 
expected  you  to  part  with  it  again ; 
though  you  might  have  been  nice  about 
using  any  thmg  reputed  of  Satanic 
origin,  p^titude  must  have  made  you 
cherish  it  with  care,  considering  the 
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obligatioDS  you  owe  to  it"— Hie  young 
men  laughed  again  ;•— <<  No,  by  Hea- 
ven/' they  said,  **  if  the  old  lady  had 
such  a  thing  she  must  have  hid  it,  like 
a  magpie,  in  some  hole  or  corner  of  her 
tumble-down  mansion,  or  buried  it  in 
the  earth  at  the  bottom  of  her  cellar,  for 
nothing  like  it  could  they  ever  find." 
A  new  dawn  of  light  here  burst  upon 
the  mind  of  our  old  usurer.  The  dol- 
lar had  not  been  found,  and  it  might  be 
concealed  somewhere  about  the  house  : 
indeed  this  was  most  probably  the  case, 
since  a  careful  old  lady,  like  the  de- 
ceased, would  hardly  trust  such  a  trea- 
sure in  any  but  some  very  secure  spot, 
where  no  one  could  have  ready  access, 
or  where  they  could  not  think  of  look- 
ing for  any  thing  of  value.  There  was 
an  easy  and  obvious  mode  of  ascer- 
taining this ;— 4he house  was  uponsale, 
it  mi^t  be  purchased  for  a  trifle,  and 
he  should  have  nothing  to  do  but  care- 
fully to  examine  it  at  his  leisure.  This 
was  resolved  on  :  he  proposed  the  pur- 
chase of  the  present  owners,  offering 
the  smallest  sum  for  it  that  he  thought 
would  be  accepted  ;  and  the  heirs,  re- 
joiced to  get  the  frail  tenement  off  their 
hands  on  almost  any  terms,  eagerly 
caught  at  the  offer ;  so  that  the  bargain 
was  instantly  concluded,  and  the  deed 
of  transfer  drawn  up  and  signed  by  both 
parties. 

Behold  then,  Mr.  Philip  Ambrose 
Netterville  sole  possessor  of  the  man- 
sion of  his  deceased  prototype,  and,  as 
he  trusted,  of  the  main  source  to  which 
she  owed  her  vast  wealth.  The  joke 
soon  spread  through  the  town,  of  the 
motive  which  induced  him  to  part  with 
even  a  small  portion  of  his  wealth  which 
to  reasonable  people  seemed  so  profit- 
able ;  for  the  two  young  men  smoked 
the  truth,  and  had  no  doubt  tha^what 
they  had  suggested  was  the  occasion  of 
the  old  usurer's  being  so  desirous  to 
get  possession  of  such  miserable  dilapi- 
dated premises.  iSuch  a  joke  was  much 
too  good  to  keep  it  seltishlyto  them- 
selves; and  they  amused  their  acquain- 
Umce  with  it  in  the  first  instance,  who 


circulating  it  still  move  ezteniifeiy,  b 
the  time  the  deeds  were  ligned  m 
possession  given,  the  matter  became  di 
general  amusement  of  the  town. 

The  new  owner  resolving  noc  to  li 
in  any  way  interrupted  or  impeded  i 
his  researches,  gave  up  the  manage 
ment  of  his  own  dwelling  for  a  wee 
to  his  daughter,  even  at  the  hazaid  c 
her  taking  advantage  of  his  absence  t 
admit  her  lover  as  a  visitor,  and  wen 
himself  to  his  new  one,  carrying  will 
him  a  pickaxe,  a  spade,  and  wlnteif 
other  implements  or  tools  appeared  ne 
cessary  tor  the  prosecution  of  his  n 
searches.  He  began  by  examining  fh 
room  which  tlie  old  lady  inhabited  (b 
tiie  latter  part  of  her  life,  and  in  wliic| 
she  breathed  her  last,  but  nothing  Wi 
to  be  found ;  he  next  proceeded  to  th 
garret  in  which  she  had  formeriy  lifid 
but  met  with  no  better  socoeas :  aAw 
wards  by  degrees  every  part  was  seank 
ed,  not  a  hole  or  cranny  escaped  <i 
to  no  purpose.  At  last  hectesonM 
to  the  cellar,  where  he  dug  uptheeaitiii 
looking  and  grubbing  into  every  spade 
full  as  it  was  tumeo  up— but  all  m 
equally  unproductive ;  and  he  retired ibr 
the  night  to  a  miserable  bed  with  which 
he  had  furnished  the  old  lady*s  slato 
apartment,  exceedingly  perplexed  aid 
disconcerted.  He  had  still  no  doobt 
that  the  dollar  was  somewhere  aboot 
the  house  ;  but  the  question  was,  bov 
to  discover  the  place  of  its  concealment 
At  first  he  thought  of  having  the  hoaie 
pulled  down ;  but  so  small  an  object  ai 
a  dollar  might  easily  be  lost  among  the 
rubbish  without  its  being  perceivra  by 
any  body  ;  or  the  people  whom  he  muit 
employ  in  levelling  the  edifice  with  the 
groimd,  finding  the  treasure,  mi^bt 
conceal  it ; — the  house  might  be  pulled 
down  in  vain.  Some  other  scheme 
must  be  thought  of;  and  his  busy 
thoughts  soon  began  to  direct  themselves 
towards  Black  Tom.  Though  he  bid 
hitherto  wholly  rejected  the  idea  of  his 
beinu  any  thing  more  than  a  true,  lite- 
ral, jrenuine  member  of  the  canine  body, 
yet  he  now  began  to  question  himself 
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riieCher  diere  might  not  really  be  sorae- 
aneof  supematural  agency  about  him, 
-wnether  he  might  not  have  been  the 
ra^n  appointed  by  the  donor  to  guard 
le  golden  fleece, — whether  he  conse- 
oently  might  not  be  in  possession  of 
le  secret  wheie  the  dollar  was  to  be 
und  ?  Then  another  question  would 
rise,  in  what  way  he  was  to  be  dealt 
ith  to  draw  the  secret  from  him  ? 
The  worthy  gentleman  sat  upon  the 
hd  of  his  bed---lbr  he  had  not  provid- 
1  himaelf  with  any  other  seat,  revolv* 
If  these  things  in  his  mind,  and  seri- 
Af  thinking  of  endeavouring  to  open 
negociation  the  next  day  for  the  pur- 
haae  of  Black  Tom,  till  he  heard  the 
b(&  of  a  neighbouring  turret  sound 
bt  solemn  hour  of  midnight.  At  this 
mIuI  moment  his  ears  were  suddenly 
■Mtod  with  a  violent  noise  like  the 
siting  of  diains,  and  a  stamping  like 
btof  the  feet  of  horses  was  heard  in 
ks  looe  passage  leadinj^  to  the  chamber 
■hcrehe  was ;  all  this  was  moreover 
Monpanied  by  the  most  fearful  and 
■alaucholy  bowlings  and  groanings. 
Bouidi  so  alarming  were  enough  to 
■ppsl  the  stoutest  heart;  and  that  of 
nuip  Ambrose  Netterville  palpitated 
lilh  tenor  to  such  a  degree  that  it 
Moied  ready  to  burst  through  the  case 
it  which  it  was  inclosed.  He  had  had 
(hemecaiition  to  bring  with  him  a  large 
ndiock,  with  which  the  door  was  made 
tjit^— but  what  could  the  strongest 
Iteb  and  bolts  avail  against  the  intru- 
in  which  he  now  expected  every  mo- 
Mnt  to  burst  into  the  room,  and  which 
XNdd  not  be  of  mortal  mould  ?  He 
issaed  and  blessed  himself  a  thousand 
imes,  falling  devoutly  on  his  knees  to 
Sipbre  the  protection  of  St.  Ambrose, 
MS  patron  saint.  Still  the  noises  con- 
boed ;  he  even  thought  at  intervals 
hst  he  distinguished  voices,  and  heard 
nil  own  name  repeatedly  pronounced, 
sombined  with  the  words  Magic  Dollar ; 
lad  his  fears  suggested  that  a  whole 
lesjon  of  the  i^nts  of  his  Satanic  ma- 
i^  were  come  in  wrath  to  carry  him 
<«qr9  because  he  had  sonceived  the 


arrogant  prefect  of  possessing  a  treasure 
never  intended  to  oless  any  other  than 
his  august  predecessor  in  the  apartment : 
the  howls  he  heard  sometimes  resem- 
bling those  of  a  dog,  he  imputed  them 
to  Black  Tom,  and  had  no  doubt  that  it 
would  be  his  doom  to  be  torn  in  pieces 
by  that  hideous  animal. 

Still  the  noises  continued.  Yet,  to 
his  astonishment,  no  attempt  was  made 
to  burst  into  the  chamber ;  and  his  cou- 
ra^  bein^  somewhat  fortified  by  per- 
ceiving this,  he  even  thought  for  a  mo- 
ment, since  they  would  not  come  to 
him,  of  opening  the  door  and  presenting 
himself  before  them.  In  the  first  place, 
however,  he  had  no  light ;  and  m  the 
next  place,  if  he  had  one,  a  little  more 
reflection  suggested  that  the  better  part 
of  valour  was  discretion,  so  he  thought 
it  best  to  remain  where  he  was.  At 
length  the  clock  struck  one ; — ^in  a  mo- 
ment the  noises  ceased,  all  was  silent  as 
the  grave.  At  iiret  the  silence  seemed 
more  awful  than  even  the  late  tumult, 
and  he  remained  unable  to  stir  or  lie 
down  on  his  bed  and  endeavour  to  sleep : 
but  an  hour  having  passed,  the  clock 
strikine  two,  and  every  thing  being  still 
quiet,  be  ventured  to  stretch  himself  at 
his  length,  when  he  soon  sunk  into  re- 
pose, nor  woke  till  the  morning  light 
was  shining  full  upon  him« 

His  first  impulse  on  waking  was  to 
fly  from  the  diabolical  mansion  never 
more  to  return,  and  to  commence  the 
rasure  of  the  building  that  very  day, 
A  little  reflection,  however,  effected  a 
total  change  in  his  purpose.  That  the 
noises  he  had  heard  proceeded  from 
the  Satanic  legions  employed  to  guard 
the  treasure,  he  had  not  the  least  doubt : 
but  it  was  also  manifest  that  the  oU 
lady,  his  prototype,  must,  by  some 
means  or  other,  nave  conciliated  the 
good  will  of  these  beings,  since  she  had 
never  been  molested  by  them.  Might 
it  not  therefore  be  possible  for  him  to 
gain  them  over  to  his  interest,  and  ac- 
complish his  purpose  through  their  in- 
tervention ?  After  mature  deliberation, 
he  resolved  to  watch  at  least  one  more 
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night  in  the  home  and  see  what  was  to 
be  done,  taking  evefy  possible  precau- 
tion  i^inst  the  worst  that  might  hap- 
pen. 

In  the  first  place  he  provided  him- 
self with  two  pieces  of  consecrated  wax 
taper ;  these  he  purchased  for  a  few 
sous  from  the  chorister  of  a  neighbour- 
ing church,  who  had  made  a  small 
mistake  and  thrust  them  into  his  own 
pocket  when  he  was  cleaning  the  plate 
Delonging  to  the  altar,  instead  of  replac- 
ing them  in  the  sacred  candlesticks, 
and  with  the  sous  he  obtained  from  Mr. 
Philip  Ambrose  Netterville  he  purchas- 
ed himself  a  very  pleasant  regale  of 
fruit.  In  the  next  place  the  usurer  got 
a  handsome  book  of  the  Evening  Pray- 
er, on  which  he  set  a  laige  glass  of 
brandy ; — and  lighting  the  consecrated 
tapers  as  the  first  shades  of  evening 
came  on,  he  awaited  the  event  with  al- 
ternate sensations  of  hope  and  fear, 
continuing  incessantly  in  prayer  to  all 
the  saints  of  heaven  for  protection. 

At  length  the  hour  of  midnight  arriv- 
ed ;  and  immediately  commenced  the 
same  clank  of  chains,  the  same  bowl- 
ings and  groanings  as  on  the  preceding 
night,  but  without  the  tramping  of 
horses.  The  usurer  listened;  he  rose 
to  open  the  door,  but  stood  trembling 
and  nesitating  for  some  minutes,  when 
suddenly  the  noises  ceased — a  light  foot 
tripping  past  the  door  was  distinctly 
heard,  and  something  was  rolled  along 
the  passage  which  sounded  exceedingly 
like  the  mil  of  a  dollar.  Such  a  sound 
made  him  erect  his  ears  earnestly  ; — 
was  it  possible  that  this  was  the  very 
dollar,  the  object  of  his  ardent  longing ; 
and  might  not  these  be  indeed  good 
spirits  sent  for  the  sole  purpose  of  bless- 
ing him  and  crowning  his  wishes  ?  Still 
the  tripping  continued,  and  the  dollar 
rolled  on  : — but  still  the  usurer  hesitat- 
ed till  the  clock  struck  one,  and  all  was 
tjuiet. 

He  was  now  angry  with  himself  and 
mortified  that  he  had  sufi^erod  such  a 
jjolden  opportunity  to  slip  ;  he  conse- 
quently resolved  the  next  night  to  banish 


every  fear,  and  on  the  first  loinid  of  dtf 
spirits  to  venture  forth  from  hit  lukiBg- 
place,  and  endeavour  to  enter  into  i 
negociation  with  them.  Midnight  ar- 
rived— the  bowlings  and  groenings  wen 
no  longer  heard ;  only  the  light  step  of 
the  spirit  in  the  passage,-^not  as  be- 


fore rolling  the  dollar  up  and  down, 
but  it  was  thrown  three  or  four  times 
s^inst  the  chamber  door,  while  tlie 
delighted  Philip  thought  hie  heard  the 
spirit  at  the  same  time  fetch  a  deep  sigfa. 
Ihis  was  a  hint  not  to  bemistakea; 
there  was  now  no  doubt  but  that  die 
purpose  of  the  visit  was  to  put  him  in 
possession  of  the  much-wiabed-lbr 
prize. 

Fortified  with  this  assurance  he  took 
up  one  of  the  consecrated  tapers,  when 
advancing  to  the  door  he  unlocked  the 
weighty  padlock,  and  pronouncing  a 
solemn  incantation — such  as  is  proper 
to  intimidate  an  evil  spirit  and  encon- 
rage  a  good  one — threw  the  door  wide 
open. — A  figure  now  presented  itself  1 
before  him,  standing,  leaning  with  its 
back  against  the  wsul  of  the  passage, 
directly  opposite  the  chamber  door,  at 
which  the  usurer  gazed  attentively, 
when  soon  he  recognised  the  exact 
figure  and  features  of  the  deceased  Ma- 
dame Barbara  Alicia  Kreutzer.  He 
started  back  at  first; — the  full  moon 
shone  directlv  upon  her  ghastly  form- 
less form,  and  displayed  with  their  most 
horrible  effect  her  falcon-beaked  nose, 
her  curved  chin,  and  the  antique  diity 
ragged  garment  in  which  she  was  always 
attired.  Over  it  was  now  partially 
thrown  the  winding-sheet  which  wrap- 
ped her  round  in  her  coffin,  left  how- 
ever sufficiently  open  to  show  the  tat- 
tered robe  beneath  ; — a  more  horrible 
spectacle  could  hardly  be  imagined. 

Netterville  on  the  first  recognition  of 
the  terrific  vision  started  back  with  hor- 
ror, but  soon  recovered  his  spirits,  as- 
sured that  he  had  now  gone  too  far  to 
rc>cede,  that  he  must  go  on  and  brave 
t  he  worst ; — indeed  his  terror  was  soon 
changed  to  transport,  when  he  saw  evi- 
dent Iv  in  the  hand  of  the  sho^t  some- 
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tlung  htifijbi  and  shining,  havinz  the 
exact  form  and  appearance  of  a  cbllar, 
and  which  he  could  not  doubt  was  the 
object  of  his  wishes.  ^*  Speak/'  he 
said,  addressing  the  vision,  **  say  what 
is  it  disturbs  you,  spirit  of  the  departed 
owner  of  this  castle  ?" 

**  This  !**  resounded  a  hoarse  and 
hollow  voice,  while  a  hand  held  the 
dollar  up  to  view. 

*•  Yonr  Magic  Dollar,  perhaps, — 
and  ]rou  wish  to  be  released  from  it  ?" 

"  I  do." 

*'  Give  it  then  to  mc — place  it  upon 
the  ledge  of  the  window  by  you,  and  I 
will  tixke  it." 

The  ghost  shook  its  head. 

**  i  understand  ; — you  certainly  can- 
not be  expected  to  give  it  for  nothing. 
What  is  it  you  would  require  of  me  ? — 
Shall  I  have  twenty  masses  said  for  the 
lepose  of  your  soul  r*' 

The  s:host  shook  its  head  more  eager- 
ly  than  before. 

"  Do  vou  mean  that  this  were  an 
idle  and  useless  expense  ? — Well  then, 
the  money  shall  be  saved,  and  1  will 
myself  pray  for  you  every  morning  and 
evening." 

The  ghost  shook  its  head  still  more 
violently,  and  stamped  with  its  feet. 

*'  Well  then,  only  say  what  you  de- 
sire.'* 

**  The  strong  chest  with  the  three 
curious  locks  in  which  your  money  is 
kept." 

**  Ah,  dear  ghost !  blessed  ghost !  do 
not  ask  that ! — It  is  an  inheritance  in 
my  family,  and  I  have  sworn  never  to 
part  with  it.  Ask  any  thing  else,  be 
sure  of  my  compliance." 

"  Then  I  demand  your  soul  1" 

The  usurer  started.     "  Mv  soul ! — 

w 

Hence,  away,  horrible  phantom — my 
80ul ! — never  ! — never  1" 

••  As  you  please,"  said  tho  ghf)st, 
turning  away;  **  but  be  sure  you  will 
repent  it" 

**  Stay,  stay !"  crif d  the  usurer : — 
**  Cannot  we  arrange  the  matter  in  some 
^vay  ': — I  would  fain  come  to  a  bari^rdin." 

*'  Haste  then — I  scent  the  morning 


air — it  will  soon  be  one  o'clock,  and  I 
must  be  gone.  I  have  only  one  more 
proposal  to  make." 

•*  Oh  name  it !" 

««  Give  me  your  dai^hter." 

««  My  daughter ! — Oh  Heavens,  for 
what  purpose  ?" 

"  To  carry  her  away  with  me." 

"  But  whither  ?" 

"  That  is  not  your  concern." 

*•  Cruel,  cruel  vision  ! — For  all  else 
I  was  prepared. — Ask  any  thing  that 
is  possible — money,  money — ask  even 
a  thousand  dollars,  they  are  yours ;  I 
will  pinch  and  scrape  for  the  rest  of 
my  life  to  replace  them — but  my 
dauijhter ' — a  father  give  up  his  child !" 

•'  Fool  I — miser  ! — miserable  usur- 
er ! — If  I  were  not  more  easy  to  be 
dealt  with,  more  reasonable  than  your- 
self, we  should  never  come  to  a  bar- 
gain, ^iow  hear  my  last  word, — give 
your  daughter  in  marriage  to  Minehold 
the  Advocate,  and  the  dollar  is  yours  ; 
— hesitate  but  one  moment,  it  is  lost 
for  ever." 

'*  Must  I  then  one  way  or  other  part 
with  my  daughter  ? — better  to  the  Ad- 
vocate than  to  thee.  Give  me  the  dol- 
lar then — she  is  his ;  but  understand,  I 
cannot  give  her  any  fortune." 

"  Has  he  ever  required  any  ?" 

**  I  own  he  has  not,  and  if — " 

"  No  ifs,  no  reserves." 

**  Well  then,  Minehold  shall  have 
Philippina, — and  now  give  down  the 
dollar." 

*'  Idiot !  canst  thou  think  thy  word  is 
to  be  trusted  ? — Go — let  thy  daughter 
be  solenmly  betrothed  to-morrow :  at 
night  the  dollar  is  yours,  and  1  deimrt 
to  my  eternal  rest." 

'*  But  how  am  I  to  be  sure  thy  word 
will  be  kept?" 

**  Dost  thou  suppose  ghosts  have  as 
little  faith  as  mankind  ? — Know  then 
we  cannot  break  our  words  if  we  would. 
Perform  thy  part,  be  sure  I  will  not  fail 
in  iiiinc." 

"  lie  it  so  :  to-morrow  Philippina  is 
no  lunger  mine,  but  Minehola*s — but 
then  the  Ma^cIkWasV'' 


510 


LEGENDS  OF  TBBBOR. 


**  b  whollj,  lolely  youiB.-— Adieu— - 
adieu!**— At  this  instant  the  clock 
struck  one :  a  violent  puff  from  the 
ghost  blew  out  the  consecrated  taper, 
and  the  vision  was  seen  no  more. 

Netterville  half  dead  rushed  hastily 
back  into  his  chamber,  and  by  the  light 
of  the  remaining  taper  locked  himself 
fast  in,  looking  anxiously  around,  as  if 
fearful  that  some  half  dozen  ghosts  or 
evil  spirits  were  still  in  pursuit  of  him. 
The  agitation  of  his  mind  between  his 
reluctance  to  comply  with  the  engage- 
ment he  had  made,  and  give  his  daugh- 
ter to  Minehokl,  and  his  fear  that  if  he 
failed  in  it  the  dollar  would  be  lost  for 
ever — prevented  his  closing  his  eyes 
the  whole  night.  At  the  dawn  of  day 
he  quitted  the  ruined  house;  and 
hastening  to  his  own  habitation,  awoke 
his  daughter  and  the  maid  by  the  storm 
of  passion  into  which  he  fell.  After 
this  effusion,  becoming  a  little  more 
composed,  "  Be  merry,  be  merry,  chil- 
dren," he  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  which 
had  much  more  in  it  of  anger  and  sor- 
row than  mirth  :  ••  Be  merry, — for  this 
day  shall  Phihppina  be  betrothed." 

At  the  sound  of  the  dreadful  word 
"  betrothed**  the  poor  girl  turned  pale 
with  terror,  not  doubting  that  it  was  to 
some  miserable  rich  poor  man  like 
himself  whom  her  father  had  selected 
for  a  son-in-law. — «*  Betrothed !"  she 
said,  with  a  trembling  faltering  accent, 
"  And  to  whom,  my  father  ?" 

«  To  whom  ?"  he  replied — "  to  the 
beggar  Minehold,  to  oe  sure :  I  see 
plainly  that  you  will  never  be  easy  with- 
out him  : — *tis  a  dreadful  plague  to  be 
a  father ;  but  since  there*s  no  help  for 
it  so  let  it  be,  and  the  sooner  the  dirty 
job  is  got  over  the  better.  Send  for 
him  then  instantly,  that  I  may  finish 
the  business,  and  nof  have  my  mind 
harassed  with  it  any  longer." 

Philippina  was  for  some  moments 
dumb  with  astonishment,  it  might  be 
said  also  with  terror.  That  her  father 
should  thus  have  relented  in  a  moment, 
but  from  some  horrible  cause,  to  her 
unfiEithomable,  seemed  to  her  agitated 


mind  wholly  out  of  the  queHi 
she  scarcely  knew  which  wa] 
or  what  to  answer.  **  Send  foi 
stantly,"  repeated  the  stem  ftttfa 
delay  should  change  my  purpoi 

The  affrighted  maiden  db< 
mandate,    scarcely  knowing 
she  ought  to  meet  the  approac 
lemnity  as  one  of  the  happiest 
dreadful  moments  of  her  existe 

Minehold  flew  upon  the  ^ 
love  to  obey  the  delightful  su 
Netterville  required  him  solei 
renounce  all  claims  on  Phil 
maternal  inheritance,  or  dov 
contribution  towards  their  presei 
tenance  and  establishment  in  th 
To  this  he  readily  agreed,  say 
that  to  save  expense  he  would 
quire  any  entertainments  to  be 
the  wedding.  The  old  man,  d< 
clasped  him  in  his  arms,  called 
prudent,  economical  son-in-ls 
declared  his  decided  opinion,  tl 
he  could  entertain  sentiments  li] 
he  would  one  day  become  a  ric 
A  paper  was  immediately  dn 
stating  these  conditions,  whi 
sigrned  and  sealed  by  both  partic 
Phihppina*s  hand  was  placed  ii 
hold's,  accompanied  by  the  ] 
blessing  and  prayers  for  the  hz 
of  the  young  couple.  Tlie  fatl 
lefl  them  to  pour  out  the  effu 
their  hearts  to  each  other  in 
and  returned  to  his  chamber  of 
and  terrors,  waiting  the  comii 
with  the  utmost  impatience. 

The  midnight  clock  was  hea 
consecrated  tapers  were  lighted, 
usurer  listenea  with  the  utmos: 
tion  to  catch  the  much-wis 
sounds.  But  alas  !  no  sound  w< 
heard ;  all  continued  still  and 
A  quarter  past  twelve  struck,  tl 
past, — still  not  a  sound  was  to  b< 
so  much  as  the  tramping  of  a 
Cruel  suspicions  were  now  an 
in  his  brea^  he  thought  some 
trick  had  been  played  him  ;  an( 
extremity  of  his  rage  he  cun 
ghost,  the  newly  betrothed  couf 
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he  cnrsed  his  own  folly  in  suf- 
mself  to  be  thus  duped  ;  when 
,  as  the  hour  of  one  approach- 
listinctW  heatd  a  gentle  tip  at 
mber  cUxnr.     Transported  he 
le  of  the  candles,  and  hastened 
passages  when  he  saw  Madame 
Alicia's  form  standing  before 
he  was  nearly  in  the  same  cos- 
aly  that  she  had  now  a  ridin*;- 
I  her  head,  gloves  on  her  hands, 
flowing  train  of  her  winding- 
is  tuckra  up.     **  Mortal,'*  she 
I  know  that  thou  hast  been 
to  thy  word — thou  shall  find  me 
me  to  mine.  Behold  me  equip- 
my  last  journey,  henceforward 
it  is  at  rest,  I  visit  this  eanh  no 
Thou  hast  sighed  to  possess  the 
by  which  I  was  so  long  and  so 
enriched;  thou  art  the  only 
being  worthy  to  possess  it — 
ben,  and  farewell." 
e  vision  pronounced  these  last 
le  pressea  into  the  hand  of  the 
d  Netterville,  who  thought  his 
ish  consummated,  a  something 
le  immediately  felt  scorch  it  so 
f  that  he  stamped  with  agony, 
ing  fall  both  candle  and  dollar, 
till  he  might  have  been  heard 
e  end  of  the  town  to  the  other : 
fie  author  of  his  calamity,  the 
lad  vanished,  and  was  seen  no 
The  usurer,  groaning  between 
It  of  the  bum  and  the  anguish 
lind, — since  he  was  now  firmly 
ed  that  some   diabolical  trick 
n  played  him, — threw  himself 
s  bed,  though  to  rest  was  impos- 
He  cursed  alike  the  inhabitants 
this  visible  corporeal  world  and 
immaterial  spiritual  one,  and 
that  the  very  next  morning  he 
draw  up  a  statement  of  his 
to  lay  before  the  chief  magis- 
the  town,  demanding  that  the 
.  between  his  daus^hter  and  the 
e  should  be  annulled. 

he  lay  till  morning's  dawn ; 
e  was  hastily  quitting  the  cham- 
wing  that  the  ruins  should  not 


stand  another  day  the  monument  of  his 
shame  and  misfortune ;  but  behold,  on 
opening  the  door,  at  his  feet  lay  the 
dollar,  the  source  of  his  present  anguish 
— the  source,  as  he  hoped,  of  his  future 
joy.  Still,  however,  smarting  with  the 
bum,  he  was  afraid  at  once  of  taking  it 
up ;  he  spit  upon  it  to  try  whether 
it  would  hiss;  and  finding  all  quiet, 
ventured  tj  handle  and  examine  it. 
He  found  it  engraven  all  over  with  cha- 
racters he  did  not  understand;  he  was 
therefore  satisfied  they  were  magical 
ones,  and  that  he  actually  held  the  de- 
sired treasure  in  his  hand.  He  put  it 
carefully  in  his  pocket,  and  pursued  his 
way  home  with  a  heart  full  of  content, 
and  a  countenance  expressive  of  such 
gaiety  and  cheerfulness  as  the  tender 
Philippina  had  never  before  witnessed. 

A  fomentation  of  white  lilies  and  oil 
soon  healed  the  bum,  and  the  dollar 
was  carefully  deposited  in  a  morocco 
case  which  he  had  made  on  purpose  for 
it ;  it  was  then  locked  up  safe  in  his 
chest,  while  his  heart  being  now  ex- 
panded beyond  what  had  been  conceiv- 
ed possible,  he  ordered  a  handsome 
entertainment  to  be  prepared  for  his 
daughter's  marriage,  which  was  com- 
pleted in  a  week  afler. 

The  dollar  was  now  regulariy  visited 
every  day  to  see  how  much  it  had  pro- 
duced ;  but  the  store  in  the  iron  chest 
was  never  found  augmented  by  so  much 
as  a  ducat,  and  its  wonder-working  qua^ 
lity  came  of  course  into  question.  How- 
ever, since  on  balancing  his  accounts  at 
the  end  of  every  month,  Mr.  Philip 
Ambrose  Netterville  always  found  that 
they  were  on  the  gaining  side,  he  satis- 
fied himself  that  this  was  owing  to  the 
secret  influence  of  the  magic  coin, 
though  operating  imperceptibly  to  him ; 
and  it  resumed  dl  its  credit  in  his  ima- 
gination. Never  did  the  belief  in  it 
quit  him  to  his  dying  day,  nor  could  he 
ever  suflficiently  felicitate  himself  upon 
the  address  he  had  shown  in  getting  it 
into  his  possession. 

For  the  advocate  and  his  beloved 
wife,  they  had  no  less  reason  to  bless 
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tht  foncy  which  had,  as  things  turned 
cHity  effected  the  completion  of  their 
haupiness;  nor  was  the  affectionate 
Phinppina  ever  in  want  of  the  necessa- 
ries of  life,  or  a  competent  share  of  the 
luxuries  usually  attached  to  her  situa- 
tion, although  her  covetous  father  ad- 
hered rigidly  to  the  assurances  given  on 
her  marriage  that  no  assistance  towards 
the  mdintenance  of  herself  and  her  hus- 
imnd  was  to  be  expected  from  him. — 
Nay,  though  every  year,  nearly,  brought 
an  addition  to  her  family,  it  was  still 
the  same, — no  grandchild  could  ever 
say  that  it  had  received  the  most  trifling 
present  from  grandpapa. 

The  Magic  Dollar  could  not,  however, 
save  its  possessor  from  the  hands  of 
death,  though  it  misrht  contribute  to  the 
happiness  of  his  life.  After  six  years* 
possession,  he  was  gathered  to  his  fa- 
thers, and  the  treasure  devolved  to  his 
dau|^hter.  On  his  death-bed  he  sum- 
moned her  into  his  presence,  and  now 
for  the  first  time  revealed  to  any  one 
the  whole  history  and  mystery  of  this 
sacred  relic.  Philippina  listened  with 
astonishment  blcndea  with  compassion, 
for  she  had  no  doubt  that  the  whole  sto- 
ry was  a  flight  of  imagination  from  a 
mind  delirious  at  the  approach  of  its 
last  hour.  She  had  no  sooner,  however, 
seen  her  father's  eyes  closed,  than  she 
imprted  to  her  husband  wliat  she  had 
heard,  adding  some  sensible,  though 
perhaps  not  very  novel  remarks  upon 
the  extraordinary  wanderings  into  which 
the  fancy  would  oflen  run  under  such 
circumstances. 

How  much  w;is  she  surprised  to  learn 
that  this  was  no  wandering  of  the  fan- 
cy; to  receive  fmin  her  husband  the 
full  and  free  confcssiori  of  the  imposi- 
tion wliich  he  luid  suffer- d  to  be  practis- 
ed on  her  Jjithvr,  in  order  to  obtain  her 
hand.  He  told  her  of  the  conversation 
that  li.id  passed  b'^tween  her  fatlier  and 
the  heirs  of  Ma(]am<»  Kreiitzer  upon  the 
subject  of  the  dollar,  and  tlieii  })roceed- 
ed  t'lus : — **  \Vh»'n    1  fuun.l  that   the 


ruling  passion  of  fais  mind  hid  obtained 
so  strong  an  ascendancy  over  him,  a 
in  any  sort  to  permit  tbe  ijiea  (i^  tb 
Magic  Dollar  to  oceupyit,  I'diDngfa 
there  could  be  no  grrat  banndbiK.K 
any  one,  in  turning  it  to  my  owntAnip' 
tage,  so  far  as  to  obtain  pniafM|iiinn^oi 
your  hand,  resolved  that  ray  ittmt! 
should  be  confined  to  that  alone*  thai 
not  even  the  moat  triflii^  xhaixA 
should  be  made  upon  his  wHwie*  I 
in  consequence  imparted  my  ^i»m.\o 
the  ofllicer  who  had  been  quartned  m 
the  house  while  Madame  Kreiitaisr  wa 
alive,  and  who  was  an  old  friendof  mitt 
He  was  a  gay,  lively,  volatile  jom 
spark,  who  loved  fun  to  his  heart,-  snJ 
he  told  me  to  leave  the  whole  matlecto 
his  management,  and  he  would  ttOjlve 
me  complete  success.  ^ 

"  You  know,  my  belov^  PhiUppina« 
from  the  story  toldf  you  by  your  father, 
the  whole  process  of  the  imposition. 
Sufifice  it  then  to  say,  tliat  the  ofticet 
from  knowing  the  house  could  the  betttY 
carry  on  his  project,  and  he  engaged  his 
companions,  the  two  soldiers  and  the 
drummer,  v/ho  had  been  quarterr-d 
there  with  him  as  assistants  in  it.  \ 
mask  was  prepared  exactly  to  resemble 
the  deceased  Madame  Kreutzer,  and  any 
rag-shop  could  furnish  garments  such 
as  she  constantly  wore.  The  atteadints 
carried  with  them  the  chains  of  the  mili- 
tary baggage  wagons,  which  one  of  them 
rattled,  while  the  others  imitated  the 
tramping  of  horses  ;  and  this  could  be 
done  ver^  ;?ffcctually  by  means  of  their 
boots,  which  had  iron  rims  round  the 
soles." 

Such  was  the  history  now  detailed  t<) 
Philippina.  She  was  disposed  for  the 
first  time  in  her  life  to  feel  a  little  anLTV 
with  her  Minehold,  and  tunied  towards 
him  with  the  intention  of  giving  him  ao 
au'^ry  look;  but  he  prevented  it  by 
claspiii'T  her  in  his  arms,  impri»ssin2?u 
affeetionale  kiss  on  her  lips,  which  dis- 
persed ilie  srathering  stonn,  and  all  was 
in  a  moment  forsfiven  and  fonjotten. 
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THE    MAtI)    OF    LOCHLIN; 

MYSTEniEB  OF  THE  KORTH. 


I^PkHOiL,  tlw  vou'hrul   monarch  of 

't  ICoTveD,  DaviDs  heard  the  he- 

dkU,  ind    warlike    exploiu  of 

1  Ung  of  Lod)lin.  resolved  lo 

i^Ubi  monarchi  aod  pay  porsooal 

Jpor  to  tut  «]iant  prowess.     He  wai 

D^Tpd  wkh  courtrouB  welcome  by 

jjpiin",  bii  queen,   and  thair  lovely 

n^Mrr,  the  amiable  A^aodecca,  to 

ime  attTKlive  cbanm  the  heart   uf 

np|||l  became  an  imroediale  captive. 

npW^lei  of  the  court  of  Lochlin  iain. 

■  ipnt  moDBKh  in  the  rauid  coase, 

■■Biif  file  echoing  wilda,  n-ilh  the  Mor- 

pnJnpg;  and  hii  chieftains,  who  had 

■WBipwtied  hini  in  th'is  expedition. 

VRr  at  eieiung  the  aumptuous  banqud 

■p  adiiuaineied  :  the  flower  of  the 

n*e  mrrioT*  pl^hled  to  the  stranger 

]  ofAiendship,  and  the  halls 

id  Tith  the  heroic  aong  i>f  bards, 

J  Kbievemenlt  of  ti.e  diiyi  of 
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old.  The  kings  of  Albiun  were  extolled; 
but  while  the  vocal  praise  was  siven  tit 
them,  Fingal  was  honoured.  In  every 
soul  he  reigned  the  unrivalled  idol  of 
their  esteem  and  love.  Even  the 
hau);hty  and  politic  Siarno  held  him 
worthy  of  his  daughter's  hatid.  and  in 
private  ur|[ed  A;nndccca  to  yield  hpr 
ad'ections  to  tVietr  noble  guesL  Tlie 
royal  maiden  found  no  tcpugnance  to 
obey  her  father's  will.  Her  affections 
(thoi^  she  had  concealed  the  fOate  of 
lier  besit  with  sedulous  care  from  the 
most  minute  observers  of  tier  condua) 
had  long  been  Rngal's.  His  every  ac- 
tion proclaimed  he  loved  her  with  the 
most  pure  and  ardent  namion  ;  and  she 
cherished  the  loved  idea,  that  the  gods 
had  destined  lier  to  be  the  happy  bride 
of  Morvcn's  kin^. 

Cut,  alas  !  all  their   happiness  was 
soon  turned  into  the  mo:it  poignant  an- 
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guish ;  and  FingaU  with  the  lo«%/imi- 
dccca,  was  tortured  with  dettnir.  The 
kiiig  of  Morven  had  heen  reforHied 
frbin  Paganism  in  the  years  of  child- 
hood, atMl  was  libw  a  sincere  convert 
to  the  Christiah  faith.  The  people  of 
li)chlin  wefe  firtn  adherents  to  the  hea- 
then tnbde'of  worship,  and  the  priests 
were  struck  with  horror  at  the  thoughts 
of  the  princeaiy  the  sole  heiress  and  only 
remaininjg;  hope  of  their  ancient  king- 
dom, heme  united  to  a  monarch  who 
abjured  their  (kith  and  mode  of  ritual ; — 

Swerehoweyer  too  crafty  to  avowtheir 
ke  ojpenlT»  oohscious  that  Fing^l  was 
the  idol  <^  ml 'iVflies ;  atid  the  subject 
of  rel^jon  bei^iig  publicly  disciisseil, 
mighty  in  all  likelihood,  make  more 
converts  to  the  king  of  Morvien*s  faith 
than  enemies  to  his  person.  They  pos- 
sessed the  mind  of  Starho  with  the  most 
frightful  ideas,  represrating  him  as  an 
enemy  to  the  'throne  and  worship  of 
Lochlm,  who  was  come,  under  the  spe- 
cious mask  of  friendship,  to  subvert  its 
order,  and  wrest  it  from  its  lawful  sove- 
reign into  his  own  possession.  When 
they  found  that  these  ungrateful  images 
had  wrought  the  effect  they  wished  on 
Stamo's  mind,  they  pretended  to  con- 
sult the  oracles  that  they  might  know 
the  will  of  the  gods-  Their  divinations 
and  predictions  were  prophetic  of  the 
most  horrid  events,  should  the  youthful 
pair  be  united.  The  king  of  Lochlin, 
impressed  with  these  ideas,  became 
thoughtful  -and  uneasy  ;  his  natural  dis- 
position tended  to  harbour  suspicion 
and  jealousy.  No  wonder,  then,  that 
the  subtle  priests  awakened  these  bane- 
ful passions  with  full  force.  Fingal's 
praises  were  continually  sounding  in 
Stamo's  ears ;  and  he  beheld  him  no 
ongeras  an  adopted  son,  but  as  a  pow- 
erful rival  of  his  state  and  the  affections 
of  his  people.  Fin;::al  and  his  atten- 
dant retinue  were  ordered,  in  an  abrupt 
manner,  to  leave  the  kingdom  of  Loch- 
lin, and  return  to  the  Albion  shores. 
All  the  endeavours  of  the  Morven  mo- 
narch could  not  obtain  an  interview  with 
Starno,  that  he  might  hear  from  his  own 


ri)»  (hh  miak  Wk  1|ftd  -jCMsed  this 
breach  of  bdspitaUty ;  for  'thfe  tniiible 
Tingal  had  never  tarbdhitd  the  VaA 
disresjpectfbl  thought  Or  sbiiilMr  dengp 
BgsAnn  the  Lochlin  ttoitticb,  cottifr- 
quelitly  he  could  not  have  the  least  sdP 
picion  of  the  caUK  of  hie  btmbfaioeiit 

The  limited  tiine  beii«  ^iipiied  Ih^ 
Stamo  httd  fixed  for  the  d^Mutifefcer 
the  royal  youth,  tiaawe6get»  #ete  iBft 
to  intreat  htm  to  cMttiteiioe  hb jotttte^ 
wilhout  dttqr*  kst  Ihe  cbtitettijifc  In 
shewed  to  Suftio*8  tttandatto^ihttalQ  itk 
li^  the  soveie^b  to  hiMteiA:laiqiM 
his  once  loved  guest.  Flnggl  imr  M 
the  wings  of  despair  to  tK<e  s^iittqMk 
ofAoandecca.  Painful  was  the  cdHirtdll 
— pamful  their  adieu ;  they  looked  ^ 
spoke  imutterable  things;  bat  th^  10^ 
ed  eternal  cokistancy  and  truiIi,.iiBd  H 
die  ere  they  would  forfeit  thieirl&Mfe  10 
eachbther.  At  length  Rngalttt^linik- 
self  from  the  lovely  ndrthem  maid,  and 
hastening  to  the  sea  shore,  presently 
embarked.  The  gales  were  auspicioui 
that  wafled  him  to  the  woody  but  ocean- 
girt  lands  of  Morven ;  and  the  king  was 
received  with  every  demonstration  of 
respect  and  joy  by  his  faithful  subjects, 
who  greeted  his  return  after  so  long  an 
absence.  From  the  reports  that  had 
reached  their  shores,  they  had  formed 
the  pleasing  expectation  of  greediv 
Agandecca  as  the  bride  of  Fingal,  and 
their  lovely  queen ;  but  when  they  found 
these  hopes  abortive,  and  heard  the  con- 
temptuous manner  in  which  their  sove- 
reign had  been  treated  by  Stamo,  their 
noble  bosoms  swelled  with  eneigy  to 
revenge  the  affront  they  suppos^tbe 
whole  kingdom  to  have  sustained  in  the 
person  of  the  noble  youth  who  repre- 
sented them  ;  and  they  besought  him  to 
accept  their  services,  and  invade  the 
IxK-hlin  coast.  Fiii^  accepted  their 
otfer  with  pleasure.  He  deemed  his 
honour  injured,  and  was  resolved  to 
wipe  off  the  stain  with  the  sharp-ec^ 
steel. 

As  soon  as  every  requisite  preparation 
was  made,  Fingal  and  his  troous  em- 
barked on  board  their  fleet    After  en- 
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iwatiolaltilonii,  they  arrived 
of  die  batteries  and  stupendous 
It  gliarded  the  realm  of  Loclilio. 
well-suslaiaed  conflict  on  both 
ingal  succeeded  in  landing  his 
id  a  severe  engagement  took 
I  the  shofey  but  the  troops  of 
were  victorious.     Many  of  the 
troops  did  not  oppose  the  pro- 
Finral  with  their  usual  bravery. 
ild  &  king  of  Morven  to  be  in- 
nd  aecietly  applauded  the  mea- 
had  taken  tb retaliate  his  wrongs. 
the  king  of  Lochlin  attempted 
his  men,  and  renew  the  com- 
y  fled  in  wild  confusion  and  dis- 
nmo  mshed  among  the  victo- 
30p8,  and  his  sword  opposed 
Fmgai;  but  he  wielded  his 
I  sImI   with  ineffectual  fuiy. 
j^  of  Morven  wrested  the  furious 
om  hb  uplifled  arm.      **  Ye 
Albion/*  he  cried,  '*and  ye  of 
now  bear  witness,  that  to  your 
reven^ieful  hate  I  bear;  nor 
ared  him.    There  was  a  time 
amo  loved  me,  and  it  grieves 
that  eril  tongues  should  have 
his  credence  from  the  oonvic- 
ly  true  esteem.-— Tell  Agandec- 
[ere  his  throbbing  breast  beav-  j 
1  vain,  for  utterance.  ' 

lioBts,  amased,  beheld  the  la-  | 
the  stranger*s  breast,  where  I 
honour  strove,  in  fiallant  con-  \ 
lend  his  mia;hty  mind.  Both  i 
erved  the  strusfi^Hne  tear,  wliije  | 
half  aside  behind  his  liAed  • 
;  sought  to  quell  the  tumult  of  | 
Scant  time  for  parley  was  then  i 
,:  swift  from  either  side  the  ' 
,  with  waving  helms  and  cou-  ; 
ars,  eageriy  rushed,  and  plied  i 
y  Stamo  with  urgency  so  pow- 
jgh  arrayed  in  courteous  sem- 
I  to  mock  denial.  Thev  bade 
bat  his  untoward  wrath,  and  ! 
daughter  to  the  noble  Fingal. 
!  awhile,  the  king  of  Lochlin 
Then  waved  his  hand,  im- 
ence,  and  thus  addressed  the 
;al. 


**  Take,  then,  mv  only  chikl,  ny 
Agandecca ;  rich  with  a  parentis  bias- 
ing. May  the  tie  that  binds  thee  to  our 
house  in  holy  wedlock,  unite  our  king- 
dom in  perpetual  peace !" 

Fingal  answered,  in  a  strain  of  win- 
ning cordiality,  <*  Ye  spirits  of  my  for^ 
fathers,  who  liave  your  palaces  in  golden 
clouds,  borne  on  the  pmions  of  the  ra- 
pid wings  ;  who  oft  descend  to  me  in 
radiant  dreams,  and  comfort  my  fiill 
soul  when  fraught  with  woe  :  by  you  I 
swear,  my  willing  arm  shall  never  tres- 
pass  against  the  weal  and  peace  of 
Lochlin.*'     Stamo  proffered  him  his 
hand,  and  thus  expressed   his  fiuth. 
"  Great  spirit  of  tremendoasOdin  I  who» 
clothed  with  lightning,  from  thy  hall  of 
thunder  descendest  on  the  rainfalow,  and 
in  wrath,  and  with  thy  flaming  brand, 
hewest  down  the  ranks  that  impiously 
defy  thy  sovereign  power ;  by  thee,  I 
swear,  if  thou  approve  to  bide  by  the 
conditions  of  this  solemn  league.*'  The 
two  monarchs  embraced  each  other ; 
and  then  Fingal  hastened  to  the  pakice, 
eager  to  calm  the  apprehensions  of  the 
tender  Agandecca.    For  he  well  knew 
what  the  peerless  fair  one  must  foel 
while  the  conflict  was  doubtful  in  which 
a  lover  and  a  father  foij^ht  as  foes.     He 
was  received  by  the  queen  and  princess 
with  unfeigned  joy ;  and  nought  but 
the  presence  of  Starno  was  wanting  to 
complete  their  happiness,  every  eye 
beaming  with  the  sweet  consciousness 
of  restored  felicity. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  faithless  king 
of.  Lochlin,  whose  professions  of  regaid 
and  reconciliation  were  only  made  to 
dissemble  the  rancour  of  his  vengeful 
heart,  and  to  lure  the  artless,  unsuspect- 
ing: Fingal  completely  into  the  snare 
which  his  prolific  brain  had  conceived 
against  his  reconciled  foe,  could  not 
fon^et  that  he  had  been  vanquished  by 
a  very  youth  in  the  sight  of  his  own  sub- 
jects ;  and  he  considered  it  as  giving  him 
another,  and  a  deadlier  cause  of  hate. 
He,  therefore,  repaired  to  the  temple, 
and  sought  the  conference  of  the  high 
priest,  whom  it  has  already  been  stated 
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WBt  no  friend  to  Fingal.     Tlie  king  of 
Lochlin  was  received  by  the  pontiff  with 
kmd  greetings,  for  he  doubted  not  but 
that  Stamo  had  gained  a  complete  vic- 
tory over  the  enemy  of  their  gods.     He 
heard  the  monarches  account  of  his  de- 
feat with  mingled  contempt  and  irony. 
^  War,"  said  the  high  priest  *•  is  ever  i 
of  doubtful  issue.     Gallant  heroes  have  I 
oft  deplored  the  fickleness  of  forttme. 
Yet,  routed  and  cast  down,  still  they 
have  cherished  within  their  breasts  a 
spark  of  great  revenge.     Biit  you,  if 
public  murmur  err  not,  trace  a  different 
course ;  and  cherish  gentle  virtues !  pa- 
tience, and  meek  forgiveness.     Mighty 
Stamo,  ere  while  the  terror  of  audacious 
ibes  Inth  doffed  his   warlike  nature, 
gives  his  rival  the  pledge  of  friendship, 
and  candidly  acknowledges  himself  in- 
fterior  to  a  presuming  buoy,  a  roaming 
fugitive !"     *•  Pontiff,  you  wrong  me,'* 
replied  the  king  of  Lochlin.     ^'  May 
pmition  confound  this  peopled  oii> ; 
•hake  and  convulse  the  rocks  that  rib 
the  embodied  earth,  and  plunge  them 
in  the  main,  whose  billows  dash  yon 
western  sky,  that  bends  to  tlieir  rude 
meting ;  or,  with  giant  gripe,  tear  from 
his  sapphire  throne  the  lonl  of  day,  nor 
ever  let  usurping  night  be  chased  from 
our  dominion,  rather  than  my  soul  mate 
with  disgrace ;  stoop,  by  compulsion, 
stoop  to  insult ;  nor  my  burning  thirst 
of  vengeance  slake,  but  m  the  life-sprinv 
of  the  caitiff's  blood."     *'  By  heaven  it 
glads  my  soul,"  returned  the  high  priest, 
*^  that  bold  Starno  glows  with  undimi- 
nished ire  ;  and  that  this  spoiler  shall 
rue  his  impious  rashness.     Yet  miist 
caution  direct  thee,  and  restrain  thy 
passions.     For  his  valour  has  enticed 
the  admiration  of  thy  warriors  and  sub- 
jects ;  and  the  love  of  Agandecca  rivets 
their  esteem."     "  How  like  a  vij^r'a 
fang,"  returned  the  treacherous  kinjr  of 
Lochlin,  *'  it  stings  my  heart  to  think 
I  must  dissemble,  and  conceal  my  deadly 
hate ;  nor  boldly  dare,  with  the  avowal 
of  my  wrath,  to  plant  my  fanlchioii  in 
his  brpast !"     **  My  sovereign,"  rojoin- 
ed  the  unfeehng  priest  of  Odin,  **  the 


princess,  too,  must  be  esftr 
nim.     She  must  hold  her 
and  hostile  to  her  people  : 
tues  are  throned  in  tneir 
her  opinion  must  wean  the 
aspiring  Fingal." 

**  Stamo  remarked  that 
aware  of  the  prudence  of  t 
and  had  taken  nis  measures 
He  acqtiainted  the  pontiff, 
he  had  entered  the  temple, 
a  messenger  to  the  princess, 
her  to  meet  him,  without  c 
the  sacred  roof.  "  Her  n 
the  cniel  father,  I  know  to 
ate  and  mild.  She  cannot 
my  entreaties,  nor  revolt  t 
rentes  will.  But  should  s 
bend  unto  my  purpose  to 
loved  Fingal  from  her  h< 
defy  my  power,  'tis  (it  yc 
and,  by  the  terrors  of  awfu! 
and  priestly  mysteries,  n 
baneful  passion,  and  force 
mit.  But  if  1  read  aright 
mydaughter'sthoughts,  and 
not  her  submissive  meekn( 
freed  not  be  painful.  I  ^ 
for  so  the  feverish  temper  < 
and  threatened  danger  diet: 
afHict  with  too  much  sevei 
ing  child,  and  fairest  hope 
But  see,  she  comes.  Ret 
father,  ar^d  prepare  agains 
thee  into  our  presence." 

Agandecca  entered  the 

that  kind  of  pleasing  awe  th 

are  sure  to  impress  on  the 

energetic  mind  ;  but  yet  t 

was  mixed  with  wonder  a 

mands  Stamo  could  have 

required  a  retreat  so  sacret 

closure.     After  some  tend 

and   a   mysterious  pream 

I  suited  to  his  purfwse,  he  ll 

'  the  trembling  Asjandecca. 

'       "  My  child,  thy  tilial  tc 

fientle  virtues,  must  minis: 

>  balm  of  comfort.     Thy  fat 

very  days,  are  numbered  : 

of  fat(*  {  totter  at  tliis  in 

Agandecca,  art  my  rumpa 


LEGENDS  OF  TBRROR. 


517 


t  datiiied  to  redeem  thy  people 
itmctioay  and  achieve  deeds  of 
i  fiiiiie.  When  female  virtue 
oiam  shall  become  the  theme 
tired  commendation,  men  will 
Who  erer  equalled  Lochlin*s 
•p  who,  to  preserve  her  father, 
ive  her  people  from  oppression, 
mme  of  youth  and  beauty,  sa- 
ber love  r 

Assandceca,  starting  with  con- 
horroTp  re-echoed  the  words, 
>ve !"  and  assured  the  king  she 
reely  die  to  serve  him ;  but  never 
ive  up  her  love.  In  vain  Starno 
•ared  to  persuade  the  wretched 
» tbal  Fingal  was  his  foe,  and 
beneath  a  smiling  courtesy,  a 
ink  with  ambition  and  deceit ; 
retly,  and  sucoessfiilly,  conspir- 
eieave  him  of  his  life.  In  vain 
to  extort  from  her  a  vow,  that  she 
lear  a  deadly  note  to  Morven*s 
b^  was  still  inflexible ;  still  held 
riituous,  and  her  father*s  friend. 
o,  by  a  pre-<x)ncerted  signal, 
d  to  oonvev  to  the  high  priest 
oooesB  of  this  conference  with 
cca.  On  a  sudden,  a  deep  and 
joom  pervaded  the  temple,  and 
thunders  (the  vile  artifice  of  the 
prietta,  who  dared  to  imitate 
lead-inspiring  sounds  of  the  om- 
.  Creator,  to  terrify  tlie  hapless 
of  their  power  into  compliance 
AT  will,)  shook  the  pillars  to  their 
ion.  The  high  priest  entered  trem- 
luttering  Inoken  sounds,  strange 
,  fidtering  and  uncouth ;  and  his 
facte  was  fixed -on  Agandecca. 
i^y  powers,  save  aiul  defend 
ud  the  affrighted  princess.  The 
Test,  in  a  solemn  tone,  adjured 
Ave  her  native  land,  her  father, 
)ple,  from  destruction;  to  repent 
folly,  and  to  purge  her  bosom 
tended  guih,  and  baseness  of  an 
ed  passion.  Agandecca  replied, 
ith  conscious  will,  she  never  had 
d  the  celestial  powers  :  yet,  if 
ly  reckless  wora,  or  inconside- 
,  or  by  omission  of  the  sacred 


duties,  she  had  incurred  their  wratb, 
she  intreated  the  high  priest  to  inter- 
pose, and  save  her  by  his  pious  orisons 
and  intercessions.  *'  *Tis  true,"  replied 
the  priest  of  Odin,  '<  I  can  chain  the 
winos,  and  from  her  sphere  call  down 
the  troubled  moon :  1  can  arrest  reluc- 
tant in  his  course  tlie  star  of  day  ;  can, 
by  the  potency  of  magic  spells,  shake 
the  vast  mountain,  heave  the  solid  earth 
from  her  foundation,  and  with  wild  up- 
roar, drive  the  affrighted  ocean  to  the 
deeps.  I  can  unbind  the  fetters  of  the 
grave,  and  from  the  dust  call  forth  the 
shivering  ghost,  gasping  with  faltering 
accent  to  reveal  tlie  horror  of  his  doom. 
I  with  a  breath  can  blast  thee,  Locfalin^s 
princess  :  in  thy  livid  veins  congeal  the 
flowing  current,  and  thy  frame  condens- 
ed, chan^  to  a  mass  of  marble.  Hear 
me  :  0dm  claims  the  life  of  him  whose 
lawless  arm  wouki  seize  the  sceptre  of 
our  kingdom,  and  requires  thee  to  re- 
sign him  to  his  destined  dole :  nor  to 
reveal  what  thou  hast  seen  or  heard; 
but  act  as  we  command,  till  vengeance 
has  her  fill.**  «*  ik  !*'  exclaimed  the^ 
Maid  of  Lochlin,  *'  can  I  move  and 
breathe  !  I've  suffered  change;  Tm 
fashioned  new  by  thy  volition  ;  a. mere 
passive  engine,  doomed  to  perform  thy 
pleasure.  Yet,  ye  powers  who  rule  the 
destiny  of  human  life,  if  ye  require  me 
to  defile  my  soul  with  perfidy,  and  base 
inhuman  guilt,  I  will  not  deem  ye  pow- 
erful,  but  compelled  yourselves  by  dire 
necessity.*' 

**  Hold,**  said  the  priest ;  <<  beware, 
rash  maid,  of  impious  utterance.  Thou 
wert  bom  to  be  Locblin's  ruin,  to  over- 
whelm thy  father  with  despair,  whose 
dy  i  ng  breath  will  curse  thee.  Yet  thou 
mightest  have  proved  the  prop  of  our 
domain,  and  have  risen  the  guardian  of 
Odin*s  worship."  He  then  addressed 
the  tyrant.  **  Advance,  thou  moit  af- 
flicted, ill-re(|uited  fkther ;  and,  to  pie- 
serve  tby  nation  and  thyself  from  woes 
unutterable,  here,  at  the  altar*s  foot, 
pronounce  a  solemn  ban  on  thy  rebel- 
lious child." — "  Forbear,  my  honour- 
ed fiather,  O  forbear !"  shriekedthe  hap* 
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k«  maid.      **  Ye    holy  ministeiB  of 
heaven*  that  cleave  the  sky  with  vivid 
Itghtoing,  pierce  this  hosom  before  my 
father  tears  me  from  his  heait.   O,  I  am 
mwdeiled  to  move  by  your  direction  ; 
I  am  berieved  of  reason,  will,  and  in- 
clination.   O  that  I  was  bereft  of  sense  ! 
but  I  obey/*     The  hi^h  priest,  after 
some  incantation  at  Odm*s  shrine,  ad- 
vanced, and  declared  the  covenant  to 
be  enrolled  in  Fate's  immutable  and 
eternal  record.     Just  at  that  moment 
the  queen  of  Lochlin  entered,  to  an- 
nounce FingaKs  impatience  to  celebrate 
the  nuptials.     The  king  gently  bid  her 
retire,  and  lead  Agandecca  thence.  The 
tender  mother  now  perceived  that  her 
child  was  overwhelmed  in  deep  afflic- 
tion, and  eagerly  inquired  the  cause. 
Agandecca,  in  a  seeming  stupor,  replied, 
**  Mother,  thou  hast  a  child  no  longer. 
I  am  no  more ;  my  form  is  adamant, 
and  a  pillar  that  must  upheld  the  globe. 
Perhaps  thou  deemest  this  arm,   thus 
laced  with  azure  veins,  a  limb  fashion- 
ed like  thine — but  *tis  of  solid  marble, 
and  Odin's  throne  rests  on  it.**     Here 
tbe  high  priest  interrupted  Agandecca, 
by  observing  that  she  ^-as  on  the  point 
01  transgressing  her  oath,  and  condign 
vengeance  would  follow. 

The  princess  started,  and  exclaimed, 
**  Heard  ye  that  awful  voice  ?  Away  ! 
away  !  my  nK>ther,  my  indulgent  ^. 
rent,  thou  wilt  not,  like  my  father,  stern- 
ly chide,  and  with  unkindness  rend  my 
bleeding  heart  !'*  The  queen  and  Agan- 
decca  then  retired,  and  left  Starno  and 
the  priest  in  conference,  when  the  form- 
er expressed  his  fears  that  he  had  ur^ed 
the  gentle  princess  to  an  undue  excess. 
But  the  priest  comforted  him  by  the  as- 
surance that  he  foresaw  this  resistance 
and  flow  of  anguish  would  soon  yield  to 
calm  content  and  dutiful  submission. 

Starno  then  expressed  his  satisfac- 
tion at  what  he  had  done.  *•*  \  bold,'' 
said  he,  **  that  Agaudecca's  seeming 
will,  and  even  her  full  concurrence  in 
the  deed,  are  needful ;  else  may  disaf- 
fection rouse  the  phrensy  of  sedition. 
Thus  it  it  expedient  tliat  you  bind  her 


struggling  spirit,  and  keep  it  ia  frtlm 
of  of^ience.  I  will  in  tlie  mean  time 
entice  our  vaunting  foe  into  the  adjaeent 
forest,  and  there  entangle  him  in  deadly 
danger."    - 

**  Rather  with  royal  splendour  and 
parade  prepare  the  bridal  pomp»*'  inte^ 
rupted  the  high  priest,  **  Summaa 
the  priests  of  Odin  in  macrniiicent  array, 
and  rank  of  long  procession,  to  attend, 
and  solemnize  the  rite,  while  prood 
Fingal  receives  in  triumph  his  afmmced 
bride ;  who,  unaware  and  harmless  of 
the  event,  not  with  delightful  rapture, 
but  with  throes  of  anguish,  shall  behold 
her  lover  seized — behold  him  fall  a  vic- 
tim to  thy  revenge  and  our  insulted 
worship  !'• 

The  priests  of  Odin,  at  the  command 
of  their  Pontiff,  repaired  to  a  magnifi- 
cent chapel  in  the  palace  of  Starno.  Ai 
soon  as  they  were  assembled  in  due  or- 
der, the  high  priest  thus  addrpssed  then, 
— *"  This  day  an  offering  shall  bemadei 
and  rites  performed  with- mystic  import, 
that  shall  bring  Odin  and  Thor,  and 
their  celestial  train,  down  from  their 
shining  palace  to  rejoice  wi^  moiisf 
men  on  earth. 

'^  Here  hiy  the  garland,  and  thit 
mysterious  cup,  inlaid  with  gens^  upon 
the  altar.  That  garland  vrove  wirii 
beauteous  fk)wers,  and  twined  withme 
device,  the  bridegroom  to  the  biide 
shaH  ^ve,  as  a  symbol  of  the  honor  she 
derives  from  this  renowned  alKanoe; 
and  the  cup,  mingling  and  sparkling 
with  delicious  juices,  in  soft  recfuilal  by 
the  bride  presented,  shall  typify  the  k- 
nient  joy,  the  tender  solace,  he  shall 
gain  from  faithful  wedlock.  These  nirp- 
tial  riles  shull  henceforth  be  observed 
as  a  memorial  by  our  northern  princes. 
And  now  retire  a  little  space,  and  note 
our  further  biHdin<r,  while  with  foyal 
Starno  I  hold  some  private  parley." 

The  king  of  Lochlin  now  entered  tlie 
chapel,  and  informed  the  priest,  that  he 
had,  with  due  array,  marshalled  his 
warlike  troops,  to  grace  the  seemiiig 
nuptials,  and  was  come  to  learn  the 
further  progress  of  his  sage  design. 
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-  The  priot  bid  him  obierve  the  tpark- 
liiig  ofaidice,  which  contained  the  salu- 
tnfjpotioift  which  the  princess  should 
pnmrto  her  lord ;  informing  him,  that 
whoever  tasted  of  that  envenomed  cup, 
il  wanld  ihoot  throu^  the  mazes  of  his 
amva  veins »  arrest  with  strange  com- 
pokioQ  the  retiring  spirit,  and  shake 
md  couralse  the  shattered  frame  till 
Mil  beoome  a  exhausted  ruin.  So 
Mm  theie  he  should  behold  the  bias- 
phenecpf  immortal  power  perish  before 

lUB. 

Kngol*  with  UHim,  who  was  a  sage 
fiModaod  ootiosellor,  and  other  attend- 
watm  BOW  CDtered  the  chapel,  and  the 
Ugh  prieit  retired  towards  the  others ; 
wUle  the  dissembling  Stamothus  ad- 
dreised  the  king  of  Morven : — 
■  **•  Welcome,  illustrious  monarch!  In 
fair  anay  behoki  that  altar,  and  the 
kiUowed  chalice.  Observe  these  holy 
■i^  IB  aacrcd  vesture,  with  various  or- 
WMMTrtn  of  mystic  ineaning,  prepared, 
mrii  oriaoD»  and  solemn  rites  of  sage 
import*  to  oonhrm  thy  plight- 
— ^"  Away  with  your  mystic 

ezdaimed  the  Christian  king, 
1^  your  shews  of  outward  seeming,  that 
•doKa  aot  tiuth ;  for  truth  needs  not 
f  ipedous  garb;  but  with  their  false 
pmsnloient  woulddisguise  designs  tiiat 
dneddetectioiu"  *'  Unfokl  thy  mean- 
iBB»"  nid  the  incensed  >Starno  ;  "  nor 
mth  haughty  insult  vent  thine  unprince- 
t^jndBnkiBd  surmises.*' 
~      J  lepKed  that  he  meant  not  to 

Bui  oe  felt  his  wrongs  by  Agan- 
*e  tflUB  and  piteous  grie^.    The 

~  Stamo  ezoiairoed,  **  Hath  she 
fiut  on  recoliection, 
himself  from  proceeding.  But 
iha  king  of  Morven  caught  the  words, 
Mldttnaioded  of  Stamo  if  his  daugh- 
lii*a  oompKance  was  feigned,  and  that 
the  came  to  his  arms  an  unwilling 
Iride  {  bidding  him  inform  her  that  he 
aaa  not  that  node  spoiler,  who  would, 
iMgdieii  of  her  free  consent,  force  her 
iMBCtaBtly  to  a  hateful  union.  Stamo 
asRved  the  youthful  warrior  of  Agan- 
deoca*a  love,  and  ascribed  her  grief  to 


Abb  darad-*' 


maiden  modesty  and  timid  coyness^-— 
**  WouM  maiden  modesty,*'  replied 
the  afflicted  Fingal,  '*  convulse  her 
frame  with  speechless  anguish,  force 
Iter  to  smite  her  snowy  bosom,  and  to 
shed  a  deluge  of  afflicting  tears  ?  No  ; 
slie  would  rather  blush,  and  falter,  and 
hesitate ! — with  most  alluring  sweet- 
ness would  tremble,  and  would  yield. 
1  am  not  so  blind  to  the  ingenuous  na* 
ture  and  winning  gracefulness  of  female 
weakness.  This  morning,  when,  with 
free  consent  of  Stamo,  again  I  offered 
her  my  plighted  failh,  with  what  sweet 
confusion,  what  roseate  blushes,  and 
unbidden  smiles,  she  fired  my  soul  ! 
How,  when,  with  fond  impatience,  I 
sought  again  my  Agandecca,  what  words 
can  figure  my  amazement  ?  I  beheld 
her  racked  with  frantic  grief,  and  weep* 
ing  with  bitter  anguish.  Lost  in  the 
transport  of  her  piteous  mood,  the 
heeded  not  my  entrance.  But  when 
her  roving  eye  fastened  on  me,  she  ut- 
tered a  piercing  shriek,  and  fled  my 
presence.  Was  this  complacency  and 
love  from  a  betrothed  bride  ?** 

Stamo,  and  the  high  priest,  endea^ 
voured,  by  the  most  persuasive  and 
deceitful  rhetoric,  to  calm  Fingars  ap- 
prehensions and  distressing  doubts;  and 
the  monarch  retired  to  lead  Agandecca 
to  the  nuptial  ceremony.  He  soon  re- 
tumed  with  the  beauteous,  but  stiH  sor- 
rowing bride,  the  queen,  and  attendant 
nobles  of  the  court.  The  king  of  Lochlin 
gave  his  daughter's  hand  to  Fingalf 
praying  the  g^  to  smhe  on  their  tdli- 
ance,  and  bidding  Fingal  lead  her  to 
the  altar. 

As  soon  as  the  nuptial  ceremony  was 
concluded  between  the  youthful  pair; 
the  high  priest  thus  addressed  them. 

**  Illustrious  pair!  Morven  and 
Lochlin's  pride,  may  Odin,  with  his 
heavenly  host,  regard  this  covenant  with 
complacency,  and  shower  celestial 
blessings  on  your  aUiance.  I^ngal,  lo 
ti)y  betrothed  bride  present  thslt  garland, 
as  an  emblem  meet  of  honour  and  es- 
teem. Thou,  royal  virgin,  to  thy  con- 
sort present  this  cup,  in  token  of  thy 
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(9f^r*i\(fikk\  i9ay>  that'pnciout  iinor 

..jl!hejung  of  lllor«cii».  witka  Bmilet 
plued  ifae  gulaDd  OD  the  head  of  hie 
ployed  epouae ;  «dx>»  rakiag  the  cup 
inJier'hftod,«BKi«  full  of  ptouifear^kit 
iomethii^,  dire  ihouM  be  coDtrifed 
tglinsttbe  lile  of  herilluitrious  hutband, 
eyftcjitUy  f^  the  deemed  the  last  woide 
of; the  ifKtttiff.  to-  be  myaterioiii,  the 
leMped  it  to  hev  lipe,  and  waa.fioiof;  to 
dri|ili».whefiStarao  and  the  hieb  pnect, 
aa  if  with  one  voicet  cried*.**  flold«iaiF4 

G'  m  maid !  nor.  daie<lOvprc^aBe  our 
yt.ritea,  and  aa«red-inyeteriea»  wkh 
fhja  imtblflM  dtedi" 
.  i;  AgMideoca  waa  now  eonviocedoflheir 
bw^ipqa  meanings  and  a  dire  trembling 
wyaed  her,  limhai  Sbe^remembered  her 
fvtocled.vowtnoito  betmy.any  of  the 
ecMoD^ia  whieh«-her  fidber,  and  the 
prierti  ot  Odin,  were  engaged ;  and  her 
WMLreeoiied  with  horror.  At  lengthi 
ip.AintaocentSi'aheexGlBUBcd,  **-B»* 
Keveni^  holy  eeart  if  this  contain  aoA 
antidote  for  beartielf  ai^sht  I  am 
much  in  need  of  the  refreshing  beve* 
nge."  **  Beware/'  replied  the  priest;** 
*'  the  foUied  lightning  darts  with  angry 
flash,  and  cleaves  the  heart  of  whoao« 
efer  dam  pmfone  our  solemn  act*  Then 
take  this  cup«  and  to  thy.  faithful  bride- 
groom shew  thy  fealty.*' 

Agandecca,.  with  a  distracted  air^ 
threw  away  the  cup*  and  ezclaimed« 
**.  Down,  perfidious  potion,  down.  Now 
let  the  lightning  fiara,  and  Odin  thua- 
der»  and  the  deep  cavemed  earth  gape 
to  receive  me.  No  dread  of  punishment, 
and  BO  reward,  shoukl  lure  me  tocom- 
piit  a  deed  so  foul.'*  The  high  priest^ 
with  an  assiuned  consternation,  and  i^ 
nomnce  of  her  meaning,  inquired  wlmt 
cause  oompelled  her  to  the  impious 
deed.  **  Ask  you  the  cause,'*  said  the 
Maid  of  Loohho,  with  much  meaning 
19  herooontenance.  **  *Tis  I  that  am 
doomed  lo  auffer;  doomed  by  your 
wisdom,  not,  1  tnu^  by  those  who  go- 
vem,  and  have  pity  on  mankinoL'* 
Wjtb  .these  words  Agandeeca  withdieiR» 
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ioHowedf  Iqr  flimSqna* 

and  haaDught. 
teaapie^«i;the  peheniiiBni 
pbKse.  fit  liar  theirci 
dangfatefffhnd, 
oemmitted  her  inihs  nasm 
U»t  he'mighi.  eadiaihiifrhy^ 
counsel*  to.^dbeii:  taii  ~ 
Fingal  wa»  tooi^wia^'SD  tei 
by  their  inridtona  -ealaaofaKi  1 
cnaed  them  of: 
bosom  by  some  ^ 
¥0<wed  10  8«eBgn:Jiir 
if  he.  faundhie.aanini 
a^present  were  kicked  ib'Wsl ] 
not  all  thbm^jdlBdUmihaidm 
sist  thesword  mat 
in  her  riahtma' 
>Fin|anhiB  at! 
norpnesla^  bemp-wilkdkMmy^knpioa 
naicQ  and  Ibeingh  pnaitifaseHiteisa 
more  left  in.'  ~ 
rted  with  being  4bilei.iii:4haBM 
tempt*  wese  .Imsf  ^  / 
schemes  lbrtbeideBlnMlaapi»ifi 
kin«;,  who  had  11 

tirii^  from  the  ohapelf  aaqRhtjosA  infe 
the  venemble  seer  who 
him  to  Lochlin.  By  him  :he  1 
der  meaaage  to  Agandeccn, 
her  to  meet  him  at  the.  MaaUe  Bail* 
A  courteous  anawer  was.itinnasliw'Ail 
she  woukl  not  fidl  Soobamae  mi  ap» 
poiotment  with  him  wkDmyethevcsal 
neki  most  dear.  The  intemleClami 
was  eoipk)yed  by  the  fiudhfid  UUii.'iB 
kind  eiideZvomir  to  penuade  fait  » 
narch  to  leave  the  onpropitioua  Shosm 
of  his  perfidious  and  ineooncihifalB  ena* 
my;  beseeching  him  to  lism  te.rUs 
intreaties,  and  to rhe  assured,:  tlmtaB* 
thing  but  perils  and  death  cnihenad 
himabont.  Fingal.  lentiked,  dmthe 
woukl  never  fly  from  Loohliii, 
leaae  his  bride,  his  ~ 
decoa,  csposed  to  priesih  cmft- 
brutal  outrage.  Ullm  ffepliei,.^attaS 
that  period  he  woidd  m>  farther  mga 
hia  belovsed  monarch;  but  he  waM  ml 
aware  •  that  even  has  much  awronged 
princess  woukl  endeavour  loyeiauwie 
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btm  to  leave  tbe  &tal  coast,  aod  tnist 
u»  the    Almighty  Powers  to  re-unite 
theoi.     UUin  then  withdrew*  uid  left 
Fimpd  absorbed  in  a  sorrowful  contem- 
plation, from  which  he  was  aroised  by 
the  entiBhoe  of  Anndecca,  who,  with 
stueamingeyes  and  dishevelled  hair,  ad- 
vanced lo  meet  her  bosom's  lord.    He 
clasped  her  in  his  arms,    and  with 
tender  eagerness  besought  her  to  explain 
the  canse  that  made  her  (when  the  so- 
koin  rites  were  proceeding  in  fit  order, 
and  her  ftther  attending  with  fair  coro- 
plianoe,)  breakthrough  the  ceremony 
with  so  nndue  a  violence.    The  ill- 
6Sed  Agandeoca  answered  with  a  si^h, 
that  her  lips  were  blurred  from  giving 
him  the  sadslaction  he  required,  oy  an 
airfiil  oath,  which  she  must  never  di- 
mlge,  on  pain  of  forfeiting  her  eternal 
happiness ;  assured  him  of  her  unalter- 
able love,  and  intreated  him  to  depart 
wkhooflt  dehiy  from  the  unpropitious 
shores  of  Lochlin,  nor  longer  court  his 
own  destruction.    Fingal,  with  tremu- 
loosacoenls,. inquired  if  his  departure 
wonUgive  peace  to  her  troubled  breast. 
^  k  woiddy"  replied  the  peerless  maid ; 
<*  fist  it  woaM  kill  me ;  and  only  in  the 
gisve  can .  L  have  rest  from  sorrow.** 
**  I  vill  never  leave  thee,*'  replied  Fin- 
gri ;.  "  then  ait  mine  by  the  most  in- 
disBolabk  ties..    No  power  shall  part 
aa    no  compulsion  tear  thee  from  my 
boBom.    No,  the  stupendous  cliffs  that 
stsoDsly  ffuaid  ihe  shore  of  Lochlin, 
AaU  oe  deft,  and  scattered  alons  the 
billows  of  the  northern  main  ere  1  will 
abandon  thee  to  woe,  nor  strive  to  suc- 
ooor  Ihee.    Let  danger  frown  with  the 
hiKk  hormr  of  a  storm  descending  on 
the  tsonbled  ocean,  I  will  brave  its  ut- 
Bsost  Inry."    **  Fi^l,  thou  knowest," 
replied,  the  weeping  bride,  **  that  not  a 
wvh  or  thought  was  ever  harboured 
within  diis  bcnom,  that  would  shrink 
abashed  from  the  severest  scrutiny. — 
For  am  I  aabamed  to  tell  thee  that  my 
heatt,  which  never  glowed  vrith  any 
flame  bat  that  imparted  by  thine  own, 
praya  and  impkms  thee  to  speed  thy 
parting  hence.*' 


A  Her  mudi  time  spent  in  tender  de^ 
bate,  and  agony  of  sorrow,  Fingal 
aspreed  to  leave  Lochlin  ;  but  onlvon 
the  condition  that  Agandecca  would,  in 
hopes  of  happer  times,  and  the  fatal 
mystery  being  absolved  promise  to 
preserve  her  plighted  troth,  nor  ever 
adroit  another  love.  To  this  she  readily 
agreed  :  But,  alas  !  her  prophetic  soul, 
foreboded  that  happiness  was  Bed  never 
to  return.  At  length  they  tore  them- 
selves from  each  other.  **  Adieu,"  was 
faintly  articulated  ;  and  they  retired  to 
their  separate  apartments. 

Ullin,  to  whom  Fingal  immediately 
communicated  his  intention  of  return- 
ing to  his  own  kingdom,  was  overjoyed 
at  the  delightful  tidings.  He  assem- 
bled all  the  followers  of  his  royal  master 
together,  and  by  his  order  preparations 
for  their  embarking  were  commenced. 
This  unwelcome  resolution  soon  came 
to  Stamo^s  knowledge,  and  overwhelm- 
ed him  with  dismay,  lest  his  destined 
victim  should  escape  from  bis  snares, 
and  return  to  Morven  in  rafety.— 
Nay,  his  treachery  would  become  a 
public  theme  ;  and  he  had  much  U> 
dread  from  the  vengeance  of  a  people 
wbodesired  nothing  more  earnest^  than 
that  their  princess  shoukl  be  united  to 
Morven  *s  king.  Their  nuptials  had 
been  solemniwd  in  the  chapel  of  Star- 
no*spalace ;  how  then  shouki  he  account 
for  these  broken  rites,  or  the  departure 
of  Fingal  ?  But  his  cruel  spint  soon 
suggested  to  him  an  infernal  scheme, 
which,  with  the  aid  of  the  high  priest, 
he  resolved  to  execute :  and  for  this  pur- 
pose he  sought  out  the  youthful  mo- 
narch, and  expressed  his  surprise  at 
what  he  deemed  a  strange  resolve,  of 
Fined  and  his  brave  followers  leaving 
Locnlin.  Rngal,  with  an  haughty  tone, 
caused  by  his  unmerited  wrongs,  re- 
plied, that  their  bonds  of  friendship  had 
oeen  most  rudely  rent  asunder;  nor 
coukl  he  hold  of  sli^t  account,  the 
strange  event  of  that  disastrous  day. 

The  king  of  Lochlin  remarked,  that 
though  some  malignant  fi)e  had,  by  dire 
and   unknown   incantations,   hindered 
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the  irnkm  of  their  homes,  it  concerned 
the  wd&re  of  their  states,  that  no  con- 
tention, or  symptom  of  disunion,  should 
disturb  their  mutual  harmony.     Fingal 
demanded  if  ever  he  had  seemed  ^- 
verse.    Stamo  replied,  that  if  his  sub- 
jects thought  their  friendship  unreal, 
their   fierce,  vindictive    spirits  might 
again  blaze  with  contagious  discord; 
and  besought  him  to  veil  with  guise  of 
amity,  their  transient  difference,    and 
let  his  going  hence  wear  every  sem- 
blance of  happy  reconcilement.     Fin- 
gal demanded  now  such  resemblance 
could  be  effected.    Stamo  replied,  that 
the  means  were  obvious ;  that  with  the 
morning  beam  they  would  go  forth,  and 
in  the  adjacent  forest  hunt  the  tusky 
boar  ;  and  having  shared  their  sports 
and  banquet,  the  prince  might  then  to 
his  native  isles  retire  in  peace.     Fingal 
accepted  the  invitation  with  real  joy,  as 
he  tkought  it  a  fit  pretence  for  him  to 
remain  fongerin  Lochlin,  notwithstand- 
ing the  promise  he  had  made  to  Agan- 
decca,  of  instandy  departing  for  the 
peaceful  shores  of  Albion ;  and  i^n  a 
thought  of  the  mysterious  behaviour  of 
Stamo  made  him  resolve  not  to  leave 
the  northern  princess,  till  he  had  disco- 
vered nhat  arts  had  been  practised  to 
reduce  her  to  the  pitiable  state  ofan- 
^sh  she  endured. 

Stamo  then  gave  audience  to  Leian, 
who  was  a  servile  creature  of  the  high 
priest's,  and  ready  to  commit  any  act 
of  atrocity  by  which  he  coukJ  gain  the 
gold  of  his  superiors.  This  hardened 
wretch  was  instructed  to  prepare  a  cho- 
sen band,  who  should  at  dawn  of  mom 
be  stationed  in  ambush  beyond  the 
nearest  hill,  inyested  with  trees  and 
thickets.  They  were  to  conceal  them- 
selves, ready  armed,  within  that  bushy 
dell,  till  they  heard  the  peal  of  the  king's 
loud  clarion,  which  was  sounded  only 
in  times  of  urgent  danger ;  then,  while 
the  warriors  of  Fingal*  were  parted  from 
him,  and  ranging  the  forest  in  pursuit  of 
the  wild  bosur,  was  the  unsuspecting 
monarch  to  be  attacked  and  slain. 
Stamo  then  gave  to  Lelan  a  poisoned 


dagger,  with  strict  orders  that  he  should, 
in  case  the  king  ot  Morven  escaped  tbe 
ambush,  by  taking  a  contrary  roote, 
follow  him,  and  plunge  the  dagger  in 
his  breast. 

Stamo  had  j  ust  concluded  his  instmo- 
tions  to  Lelan,  when  Agandecca  rushed 
into  the  room,  and,  with  zealous  eager- 
.  ness,  inquired  of  her  father  why  he  de- 
tained Fingal  from  embarking,  and  con- 
jured him,  by  all  the  love  he  bore  her, 
to  send  an  immediate  mandate  for  hii 
departure.     Stamo  replied,  that  her  in- 
trusion merited  his  deep  displeasure ; 
and  her  perseverance  in  a  wrong  caute, 
his  malediction.      **   But  remember, 
fond  girl,"  added  the  cruel  monarch, 
"thy  oath  of  secrecy,  and  compliance 
with  our  desires,  nor  stain  thy  soul 
with  perjuror.     Thy  lover  dies.     Soon 
as  the  clarion  in  the  adjacent  wild 
shall  sound,  then  mayest  thou  smile 
thy  widowed  bosom  all  in  vain ;  Ibr 
then  my  arm  shall  rise  victorious,  and 
this  vatmting  spoiler  shall  fidl  a  victia 
to  my  just  revenge."   With  these  wonb 
Stamo  left  his  wretched  daughter,  who 
flew  to  the  apartment  of  her  royal  Bo- 
ther, and  on  her  knees  intreated  her  to 
interpose,  nor  let  her  sire  imbrue  Ui 
handls  in  the  blood  of  him  to  whom  her 
faith    was  plighted,  and    who    nefcr 
wronged,  but  honoured  and  revered  bis. 
She  then  revealed  to  the  afflicted  qoeea 
the  dread  purposes  of  Stamo ;  and  la- 
mented that  children  should  blnsh  for 
and  condemn  the  deeds  of  those  thn 
were  bound  to  honour.     **  And  shaU 
I,*'  exclaimed  the  wretched  princea, 
**  conceal  the  horrid  purpose  !   Better 
divulge  the  dread  intention,  and  prevent 
the  accomplishment.'*   "  Would  you," 
replied  the  queen,  **  consign  thy  sove- 
reign to  the  rage  and  fury  of  Monren's 
resentment  ?"     *'  No,  it  is  to  save  him 
wfiam  my  father  and  thyself  urged  me 
to  receive  as  my  vowed  lord,  and  tfaj 
adopted  son  ;  and  to  preserve  my  pt* 
rent  from  a  deed  nature  revolts  at.  Shall 
it  be  handed  down  in  future  ages,  that 
he  ensnared  the  youth  into  his  toils,  and 
then  plunged  into  his  bosom  the  bhde 
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of  an  aMuain  ?  On  either  side  destroc- 
tion  threatem  me ;  a  gulph  gapes  to  re- 
ceive, and  overwhelm  thy  Agandecca. 
Oh  !  FiDgal,  to  save  thee*  must  1  lose 
my  honoured  sire  ?— To  save  my  sire, 
must  I  lose  my  Fingal  ?  But  have  I  not 
renounced  htm,  disavowed  the  baneful 
pasrion  ?  I  can  never  he  his  willing 
Dfide,  yet  I  cannot,  having  the  power 
to  hinder  it,  be  accessary  to  his  mur- 
der." •«  Go  then,  go,  deluded  girl !" 
nud  the  queen  of  LochHn  with  much 
asperity;  **  go,  arm  an  outlandish 
^miler  to  deprive  the  people  of  their 
king.  Go,  deprive  me  of  my  existence  ; 
for  think  not  that  I  can  survive  the  loss 
of  yon,  and  the  lord  of  my  due  reverence 
and  regard.  Alas  for  me  thou  carest 
not ;  my  sorrows  are  remote  from  thy 
consideration.*'  "  Oh  !  my  parent," 
said  the  weeping  princess,  '*  in  pity 
wring  not  my  distracted  heart,  that  ever 
clinn  to  thee ;  for  thou  hast  been  a 
tenaet  mother  to  thine  Agandecca.  And 
when  I  am  no  more,  as  soon  I  think  I 
shaD  be,  let  mv  remembrance  then,  and 
my  acknowledged  love  to  thee,  with  my 
thanks  thus  teiraered  at  an  hour  when 
aad  forebmfinn  fill  my  soul,  and  daunt 
me  wMi  awfn!  horror,  sooth  the  grief 
that  may  embitter  thy  declining  years.** 

As  soon  as  the  woe-worn  Agandecca 
had  retired  to  her  chamber,  the  queen 
repaired  to  her  royal  husband,  and  strove 
to  divert  him  from  pursuing  the  assas- 
sination of  the  king  of  Morven,  and  to 
liet  the  youth  depart  in  safety.  She  re- 
presented to  him,  in  the  most  mild  terms 
that  hmgnage  could  devise,  that  as  Agan- 
decca had  refused  at  the  altar  to  seal  the 
nuptial  ceremony,  by  presenting  the 
chalice  to  her  husband  according  to  the 
directions  of  the  hieh  priest,  the  refusal 
of  him  would  be  lotHLea  on  as  the  volun- 
tary act  of  the  princess,  and  his  depar- 
ture be  attributed  as  the  consequence  of 
this  event. 

When  Stamo  understood,  from  the 
discourse  of  the  queen,  that  Agandecca 
had  revealed  the  mystery  of  his  trans- 
actions, that  she  had  confessed  to  her 
mother  the  vow  she  had  taken  of  re- 


nouncing Fingal,  and  Ms  premedhatad 
murder,  riis  rage  knew  no  bounds ;  pas- 
sion iransported  him  beyond  the  con- 
fines of  reason ;  and  haid  the  ill-ikted 
maiden  been  present,  she  would  doubt- 
less have  fallen  a  victim  to  his  resent- 
ment. As  soon  as  be  became  more 
calm,  he  strictly  charged  the  queen  not 
tu  let  Agandecca  leave  her  apartments 
that  evening,  as  any  interview  she  mieht 
obtain  with  Fingal  might  be  fatal  to 
Lochlin.  The  queen  replied,  she  saw 
the  threatened  danger,  and  would  en- 
deavour to  counteract  its  progress ;  but 
observed,  she  could  not  avoid  lament- 
ing the  fate  of  those,  who,  like  thegra- 
tle  Agandecca,  might  purebaae  splen- 
dour and  pre-eminence,  by  thwarting  not 
unworthy  inclinations  ;  for  these  in  evc^ 

Sf  state  must  be  repelled ;  but  by  sab- 
uing  those  ingenuous  feelings  whidi 
virtue  sanctions  and  fair  fame  approvei. 
The  king  of  Lochlin,  when  left  to  him- 
self, severely  deprecated  his  own  foHy, 
that,  for  thie  indukence  of  venting  ma 
indignation  against  bis  daughter,  he  had 
betrayed  a  design  be  ought  most  care- 
fuUy  to  have  guarded  from  her  know- 
ledge. But  he  resolved  with  speed  to  mge 
the  accomplishment  of  his  oesicp ;  aad 
then,  by  paving  reoooise  to  Uie  high 
priest,  to  terrify  Agandecca  into  the  ob- 
servance of  the  vow  of  seerecy  she  had 
taken  at  Odin*s  shrine,  Uiat  he  should 
rest  secure  from  the  imputation  of  a 
murderer.  Poor  Agandecca,  distracted 
at  the  painful  confinement  she  had  en- 
dured, resolved,  at  the  hazard  of  her 
own  life,  to  save  that  of  the  king  of 
Morven.  The  oath  she  had  taken  struck 
her  with  awe  and  gloomy  horror  ;  yet 
she  could  not  help  regarding  it  as  of  a 
nature  too  cruel  to  be  approm)  on  high, 
and  rather  the  work  or  a  tyrant  father, 
and  a  crafty  priest.  Radnor,  a  young 
page,  who  attended  her,  and  ^^M9t 
eyes  (though  he  knew  not  the  extent  of 
her  sufferings]  filled  with  tean  of  sym- 
pathy and  compassion  forher  unmented 
woes,  with  kind,  but  submissive  accent, 
in(]uired  if  he  could  do  at^ht  that  would 
mitigate  her  grief.  Agandecca  ^reaonu 
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ed  htm  with  a  gold  ring*  set  with  pearls 
of  inestimable  value  ;  and  besought  him 
to  repair  to  the  king  of  Morven,  and 
warn  him  to  meet  her  in  the  first  dell 
in  the  adjacent  forest,  ere  the  return  of 
Aurora  should  quite  have  chased  away 
the  darkness  of  the  night ;  and  to  tell 
him,  that  Agandecca  had  something  at 
that  early  hour  to  impart,  that  would 
not  brook  delay*  nor  let  her  rest  in 
peace,  till  she  had  eased  her  heart  of 
the  ponderous  toad  the  uncommunicat- 
ed  knowledge  had  occasioned.  The  little 
page  executed  his  important  mission  to 
the  satisfaction  of  his  royal  mistress,  and 
happily  was  not  observed  by  any  of 
Stamo*s  attendants.  Fin^l  did  not 
retire  to  his  couch  that  night,  for  busy 
thought  kept  him  waking :  the  lovely, 
distressed  Agandecca  employed  his  at- 
tention, as  to  what  methods  he  should 
take  to  extricate  her  from  her  present 
misery,  and  convey  her  safe  to  Morven. 
Ultin,  Btartinz  from  a  frightful  dream, 
rushed  into  the  apartment,  and  earnestly 
conjured  his  beloved  master  not  to  ex- 
pose his  person  in  the  forest  on  the  en- 
suing mom  ;  but  all  he  could  urge  was 
in  vain  ;  Fingal  was  resolved  to  abide 
by  the  promise  he  had  given  the  kine 
of  Lochiin,  of  parting  with  a  shew  of 
amity  and  peace.  The  sable  darkness 
of  night  was  just  beginning  to  disperse, 
and  streaks  of  radiant  light  to  adorn  the 
sky,  when  Agandecca  lefl  her  chamber, 
attended  by  her  faithful  page,  and  re- 
paired to  the  silent  dell,  where  she  had 
appointed  to  meet  her  beloved  Fingal. 
For  fear  of  being  surprised  by  any  of 
her  father's  subjects  in  this  lone  place, 
she  retired  into  the  thickest  part  of  the 
recess,  and  left  her  attendant  to  watch 
the  arrival  of  the  youthful  monarch. 
Fingal  was  true  to  the  appointment ; 
and  not  many  minutes  elapsed,  before 
he  appeared  on  his  milk  white  courser 
alone,  without  any  of  his  retinue  ;  for 
he  had  ordered  them  to  wait  at  the  en- 
trance of  the  forest  till  he  should  rejoin 
them,  in  order  to  wait  Stamo*s  arrival, 
that  they  might  pursue  the  chase.  As 
lOon  as  she  heara  the  voice  of  the  king 


of  Morven,  who  was  addressing  a  few 
words  to  the  little  page,  of  tender  in- 
quiry concerning  her  whom  his  soul  held 
most  dear,  Agandecca  appeared ;  and 
Fii^,  with  a  tender  emwace,  demand- 
ed why  she  would  thus  expose  her  de- 
licate fmme  amid  the  chilling  mists  and 
the  cold  dews  that  autumnal  night 
shed  on  the  yellow  leaf.  AgHndec- 
ca  answered,  that  all  times  and  sea- 
sons were  now  alike  to  her ;  that,  shookl 
the  welkin  roar  with  desolatin^^  storms, 
they  were  not  so  fierce  as  the  starm 
within  her  bosom,  which  drove  her  lea^ 
son  headlong  to  despair;  but  that  all 
her  hope  was,  that  her  soul  might  sur- 
vive the  ruin  of  her  earthly  structure, 
and  might  rise  superior  to  the  care  and 
loud  turmoil  that  vex  this  cloudy  dwell- 


ing. 


Fingal  besought  her,  that,  if  ever  his 
voice  could  win  her  assent,  to  discloBe 
the  cause  of  her  affliction. 

Agandecca  replied,  with  tremulous 
accents,  that  bemre  she  disclosed  thoK 
tidings  which  would  overcome  him  with 
horror  when  he  knew  their  fatal  im- 
port, she  had  a  boon  to  crave,  a  request 
to  ask,  and  which  she  earnestly  intreat- 
ed  him  to  grant. — •*  You  intreat  ire, 
my  Agandecca!  say  rather  you  com- 
mand   me  to    the  fulfilling  of  your 
wish.      Agandecca   besought  him  to 
spare  her  rather ;  to  vow  that  no  sud- 
den ire  or  furious  mood  of  vengeance 
should  impel  him,  however  just  his 
cause  might  seem,  to  slay  the  royal 
Stamo,  and  bereave  her  of  a  parent. — 
"  Need  I  vow,"  replied  Fingal,  "if  my 
own  father,  illustrious  Combal  reigned, 
that  I  would  not  conspire  against  his 
life ;  as  sacred  to  my  soul  as  was  the 
life  of  Combal,  or  is  now  my  own, 
glowing  in  the  prime  of  youthful  hope, 
so  sacred  is  the  sire  of  Agandecca.  Nay, 
I  could  almost  complain  of  thee,  and 
say,  my  faith  and  love  are  wronged  by 
thy  intreaty."     The  apprehensive  maidL 
replied,  that  she  well  knew  his  loyalty^ 
and  faith,  and  merciful  temper ;  that^ 
trusting  in  that,  she  would  unfold  m 
talc  of  horrid  purport,  and  warn  bin 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR. 


625 


lo  wacre  lumaelf,  and  speed  his  flight 
from  dangers  that  she  dare  not  name ; 
fiom  soares  so  hideous,  that  her  recreant 
speech  denied  her  utterance. 

The  hapless  maid  of  Lochlin  per- 
oeivinj^  her  betrothed  lover  regarding 
her  with  a  look  of  pity  and  incredulity, 
as  if  he  attributed  her  unconnected 
woids  to  a  defect  of  reason,  and  being 
itertled  by  a  distant  sound  of  a  hunts- 
man's horn,  as  if  they  were  preparing 
far  the  chase,  she  exclaimed,  in  an  ago- 
niang  transport,  *'  Delay  !  delay  not. 
Sheltered  behind  that  woody  hill,  an 
ambush  lies  ready  to  assail  thee ;  and 
the  signal  for  the  rapid  onset  is  the  tre- 
mendous blast  blown  from  a  martial 
clarion.      Haste !    away !    leave    me ; 
look  not  on  me ;  nor  let  thy  gaze  fill 
me  with  utter  shame.     Cio,  save  thy 
life,  and  my  poor  father  from  a  wretch- 
ed deed.*'     Agandecca  then  rashed  in- 
to the  thicket  of  the  forest,  accompa- 
nied by  her  page,  and  lefl  Fingal  over- 
whelined  with  surprise  at  the  perfidy  of 
Slamo.     He   now   comprehended  the 
mystery  of  the  fatal  cup,  and  its  bane- 
fiu  purpose,  and  prayed  heaven  to  Re- 
ward the  faithful  constancy  and  heroic 
virtue  of  Aeandecca,  with  a  happy  ter- 
mination of  her  woes,  than  the  aspect 
of  present  appearances  made  him  ex- 
pect would  be  her  lot.     He  had  always 
neld  Stamo  fickle  and  revengeful ;  but 
never  framed  his  thoughts  to  suppose 
that  he  was  capable  of  contriving  an  act 
of  base  deliberate  murder.     Ullin  now 
approached  the  monarch,    to  inform 
him  that  the  king  of  Lochlin  awaited  his 
arrival  with  extreme  impatience.     Diit 
again  he  implored  Fingal  not  to  allow 
the  deceitful  smile  of  hollow  friendship 
to  betray  him.     The  king  of  Morven 
replied,  that  he  was  now  aware  of  the 
malignant  intentions  of  his  disemblin^ 
foe,  and  instructed  him  to  bid  his  fol- 
lowen  prepare  for  other  sport    than 
hunting  die  tusky  boar,  and  to  assem- 
ble in  as  great  a  number  as  the  short- 
ness of  the  notice  would  allow  them  to 
collect,  near  to  the  woody  hill  that  he 
pointed  out  to  Ullin's  notice — not  to 


wander  far  from  its  bounds;  and,  in 
particular,  to  mark  the  sound  of  a  shrill 
clarion  as  a  signal  to  defend  themselves 
and  their  sovereign  from  a  plot  as  trea- 
cherous as  ever  was  formed  by  mortal 
brain.  Tlie  faithful  Ullin  fiew  with 
haste,  urged  by  love  for  his  prince,  and 
terror  and  astonishment  at  what  he  had 
heard,  to  collect  their  trusty  ftiends  at 
the  appointed  spot,  and  then  waited  the 
signal  of  onset. 

The  queen  of  Lochlin,  whom  the  op- 
pression of  present  sorrow  and  appre- 
hension of  more  direful  woes  to  ensue, 
had  forbid  the  soothingoblivion  of  sleep, 
arose  when  royal  Starno  sat  off  to  the 
forest,  with  his  nobles  and  other  atten- 
dants on  his  sacred  person,  and  repaired 
to  the  apartment  ot  Agandecca,  whom 
she  longed  with  maternal  tenderness  to 
meet,  and  endeavour  to  pour  the  balm 
of  comfort  into  her  bosom,  which  was 
sorely  woimded  with  the  barbed  arrows 
of  affliction.     But  alas  !  the  apartment 
was  desolate;  and  she  perceived,  by 
the  sumptuous  couch,  that  the  forlorn 
mourner  had  not  been  in  bed  that  night. 
From  the  attendant  ladies  she  could  on- 
ly learn,  that  the  princess  had  dismiss- 
ed them  at  her  usual  hour,  but  had  refus- 
ed their  services  to  disrobe  her,  which 
excited  in  them  neither  alarm  nor  sur- 
prise, as  she  had  oflen  given  that  order 
when  she  chose  to  amuse  h&t  mind  by 
reading,  or  in  the  attainment  of  some 
elegant  accomplishment.  The  wretched 
mother  soon  foreboded  where  her  hap- 
less child  liad  directed  her  steps,  and 
quickly  repaired  to  the  forest  with  a 
few  attendants. 

Agandecca,  whose  apprehensions  and 
heartfelt  anxiety,  had  forbid  her  leav- 
ing the  forest,  was  soon  discovered  by 
her  mother,  pacing  in  wretched  anguisn 
between  the  trees,  wringing  her  hands, 
and  tearing  the  luxuriant  tresses  from  her 
head.  She  beheld  her  parent,  and  cling- 
in*;  round  her  neck,  exclaimed,  **  O, 
1  am  here,  and  lost,  abandoned  by  hea- 
ven and  earth ;  but  it  was  to  save  my 
lover  and  my  father.  Heaven  will  not 
condemn  me  sure  for  striving  to  pre- 
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fent  jenonixius  ^h.  And  yet  my  vow ! 
Even  now  the  snares  are  Jaid.  Soon 
will  the  summons  sound  for  those  horrid 
deeds,  that  shall  seal  in  blood  and  rati- 
fy the  doom  of  Agandecca.** 

At  this  moment  the  clarion  echoed 
with  shrill  notes  thrniigli  the  forest.  In- 
stantly the  din  of  arms  could  be  distin- 
guished, and  a  furious  shouting,  with 
mingled  shrieks  of  anguish  and  of  ter- 
ror.    Several  of  the  warriors,  in  deep 
conflict,  or  pursuit  of  the  flying  foes, 
passed  by  the  spot  where  the  hapless 
rair  ones  stood.    Agandecca,  unable  to 
bear  the  sight,  fainted  in  the  arms  of 
ber  attendants.     She  recovered  from 
her  Bwooii  just  as  the  hieh  priest  enter- 
ed, shouting,  with  awful  and  terrific 
voice,  that  Lochlin  was  fallen,  betrayed 
by  treason  to  destruction,  and  implor- 
ing heaven  to  heap  curses  and  aveng- 
ing wrath  on  the  traitor.  '*  My  father  !** 
*'  My  husband  !'*  repeated  Agandecca 
and  the  queen  in  tremulous  voices-***  Is 
lost,*'  returned  the  priest,  "  ruined  and 
betrayed.    His  soldiers  fled ;  they  rose 
^jainst  an  unexpected  force,  that  now 
pursoes  them  with  fierce  ungoveraed 
rtee.'*     **  But  I^ngal,'*  exclaimed  the 
pnncess,  '*  he  will  never  lift  his  arm 
against  my  father*s  life.*'     The  high 
priest  remarked  that  the  king  of  Mor- 
ven  could  not  restrain  his  men  from 
taking  their  wished  revenge.     **  I  will 
save  my  father,"  said  Agandecca;  **  me 
they  will  not  slay.     iTl  perish  but  V\\ 
save   him."     Frantic,  she  rushed  to- 
wards  the    place    from    whence   the 
din  of  arms  proceeded.     In  vain  the 
queen  and  high  priest  implored  her, 
who  knew  she  rushed  on  destniction  ; 
they  could  not  keep  pace  with  her  steps, 
which  bounded  with  the  swiftness  of 
the  rein-deer.       Unhappily,  the   first 
person  she  encountered  was  her  father, 
who  was  endeavouring  to  save  himself 
from  the  victorious  bands  of  Fingal  by 
flight.     He  cursed  her  for  a  traitress, 
and  plunged  his  reeking  sword   into 
her  bosom— and  the  maid  of  Lochlin 
fell.     The  fatal  news  reached  the  ears 
of  the  ^ueen  and  high  priest  just  as 
Slanio joiDfid  them,  exclaiming,  '*  Now 


let  the  oonqueior   caress   his  faithful 
bride,  and  tnank  her  for  her  loyahy 
and  zeal."     **  Cruel  deed  !     Thou  hast 
slain  thy  daughter,  thy  only  child,** 
said  the  now  repenting  priest  "  Nay," 
returned  Starno,   **  I   nave  slain  the 
bride   of   proud    Fingai — a    trutress, 
stained  with  foul  dislo)^ty."    *«  Rather 
say,**  rejoined  the  minister  of  Odhi, 
**  the  pride  and  hope  of  harrasscd  Loch- 
lin.**    Stamo  plunged  the  steel,  stain- 
ed with  the  blood  of  Agandecca,  into 
the  priest's  heart.     *'  Perish,  fiend,** 
said  the  frantic  monarch ;  **  thou  didst 
incite  me  to  this  rueful  deed ;   now  fol- 
low my  child."    FingaPs  entrance  now 
gave  another  turn  to  Stamo*8  thoughts. 
He  besought  the  youth  to  finish  his  now 
hated  existence.     "  Infatuated  king,** 
replied  Finq:al,  *'  judge  not  of  me  as  of 
thyself,— =live  and  repent.*'     •*  Nay, 
but  I  will  compel  thee,**  said  Starno. 
**  Behold  that  weapon,  it  blushes  with 
the  blood  of  Aguidecca.     This  arm 
drove  the   vindictive   blade   ii.to  her 
breast.'*     This  deprived  the   king  of 
Morven  of  all  respect  to  Stamo*8  life ; 
and  they  were  about  to  engage  in  com- 
bat, when  the  dying  Agandecca  enter- 
ed, led  by  the  sorrowing  queen,  and 
the  little  page,  wlio  had  been  to  seek  her. 
The  princess  reminded  Pineal  of  his 
promise ;  and  theyouth  dropt  nis  sword, 
urging  in  his  defence,  the  greatness  of 
the  provocation.     The  wretched  father 
knelt  to  his  child  for  pardon.     Agan- 
decca pronounced  her  rorgiveness  from 
her  soul,  and  besought  nim   to  take 
comfort.    But  the  despairing  monarch 
darting  from  her  presence,  hastened  to 
an  adjacent  precipice,  from  which  he 
plunged  into  its  vast  abyss,  and  finish- 
ed   his  career  of  guilt.      Agandecca, 
reclining  on  the  bo^m  of  her  mother, 
and  supported  by  Fingal,  breathed  Iier 
last  sigh,  and  her  pure  spirit  flew  to 
realms  of  bliss.    Fingal  erected  a  state- 
ly monument  to  her  memory  on  the 
fatal  six)t ;  and  the  fair  damsels  of  the 
north  annually  assemble,  and  deck  it 
with  wreath  of^^ flowers,  while  they  weep 
the  hapless  fate  of  the  Maid  of  Lochlin. 
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FREDERICK  AND  ALICJE. 

TRAHBLATCD  FROM  TBB  QUIIIAM   BY  SIR  WJLLTVR  tCOTT. 

4  Is  translated  (but  with  luch  alterations  and  additions,  that  it  may  almost  be 
iriginal)  from  the  fragment  of  a  romance,  sung  in  Goethe's  opera  of  *'  Claudin» 
ia  BeUa." 

Frederick  leaves  the  land  of  Firance, 

Homeward  hastes  his  steps  to  measure ; 
Careless  casts  the  parting  glance 

On  the  scene  or  former  pleasure. 

Joying  in  his  prancing  steed. 

Keen  to  prove  his  untried  btade, 
Hope*s  gay  dreams  the  soldier  lead 

Over  mountain,  moor,  and  glade. 

Helpless,  ruinM,  left  forlorn. 

Lovely  Alice  w^pt  alone ; 
Moum*df  o*er  lovers  ibnd  coqtract  torn, 

Hope,  and  peace,  and  honour  flown. 

Mark  her  breasts  convulsive  thi^bis ! 

See,  the  tear  of  anguish  flows ! 
Mingling  soon  with  bursting  sobs. 

Loud  the  laugh  of  frenzy  rose. 

Wild  she  cursed,  and  wild  she  prayed ; 

Seven  long  nights  and  dajrs  are  o*er ; 
Death  in  pity  brought  his  aid, 

As  the  village  bell  struck  four. 

Far  from  her,  and  far  from  France, 

Faithless  Frederick  onward  rides. 
Marking  blythe  the  moming*s  glance 

Mantling  o*erthe  mountain*s  sides. 

Heard  ye  not  the  bodins:  sound. 

As  the  tongue  of  yonder  tower. 
Slowly  to  the  hills  around,  , 

Told  the  fourth,  the  fated  hour  ? 

Starts  the  steed,  and  snuffs  the  air. 

Yet  no  cause  of  dread  appears  ; 
Bristles  high  the  rider's  hair. 

Struck  with  strange  mysterious  fears. 

Desperate,  as  his  terrors  rise. 

In  the  steed  the  spur  he  hides ; 
From  himself  in  vam  he  flies ; 

Anxious,  restless,  on  he  rides. 

Seven  long  days,  and  seven  long  nights. 

Wild  he  wandered,  woe  the  while ! 
Ceaseless  care,  and  causeless  frieht. 

Urge  his  footsteps  many  a  mile. 
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Dark  the  leventh  sad  night  descends ; 

Riven  swell,  and  rain-streams  pour  ; 
While  the  deafening  thunder  lends 

All  the  terrors  of  his  roar. 

Weary,  wet,  and  spent  with  toil. 
Where  his  head  shall  Frederick  hide  ? 

Where,  but  in  yon  rtrn*d  aisle. 
By  the  lightning's  flash  descried. 

To  the  portal  dank  and  low, 
Fast  his  steed  the  wanderer  bound ; 

Down  a  ruin*d  staircase,  slow 
N^xt  his  darkling  way  he  wound. 

Lone  drear  vaults  before  him  lie  ! 

Glimmering  lights  are  seen  to  glide  ! 
"  filessed  Mary  hear  my  cry  ! 

Deign  a  sinner's  step  to  guide  !'*-— 

Often  lost  their  quivering  beam. 
Still  the  lights  move  alow  before. 

Till  they  rest  their  ghastly  gleam, 
Right  against  an  iron  door. 

Thnnderine  voices  from  within, 
Mix'd  with  peals  of  laughter,  rose  : 

As  they  fell,  a  solemn  strain 

Lent  its  wild  and  wondrous  clo^e  ! 

Midst  the  din,  he  scem*d  to  hear 

Voice  of  friends,  by  death  removed ; — 

Well  he  knew  that  solemn  air, 
'Twas  the  lay  that  Alice  loved. — 

Hark !  for  now  a  solemn  knell 

Four  times  on  the  still  night  broke  ; 

Four  times,  at  its  deaden'd  swell, 
Elchoes  from  the  ruins  spoke. 

As  the  lengthened  clangours  die, 
Slowly  opes  the  iron  door  ! 

Straight  a  banquet  niet  his  eye. 
But  a  funerars  form  it  wore  ! 

Coffins  for  the  seats  extend  ; 

All  with  black  the  board  was  spread. 
Girt  by  parent,  brother,  friend, 

Long  since  numbered  with  the  dead  ! 

Alice  in  her  grave  clothes  bound. 
Ghastly  smiling  points  a  seat ; 

All  arose  with  thunderin«^  sound  ; 
All  the  expected  stranger  greet. 

High  their  meagre  arms  they  wave. 
Wild  their  notes  of  welconje  swell ; 

"  Welcome,  traitor,  to  the  ijrave  ! 

"  Peijured,  bid  the  light  farewell  !'* — 
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THE   DEVIL'S   BECEIPT! 


beennid  by  TvriouB  Mi^eioiii  critics,  on  the  sfitefnao  K'^nFrallf  adoptrdby  Iha 
I  Romance  wrilen  of  introducing  iceno  of  diabolicai  ageafy  iaio  tbcir  lain, 
altliou^h  tlwy  arr  generally  leizcd  upon  by  the  leadur  with  the  utmont 
.  and  usually  prove  i>(  the  most  intense  inli^teit,  yet  tliey  are  of  opinion  tliat  they 
demoralize  ihp  mind,  andenervate  the  nndrnitanding.  It  In  not  our  intention 
overt  this  popularly  rv«eived  opinion,  {but  which  mi^ht  panily  be  done),  U  wt 
nt  wish  only  to  lemave  the  atigma  that  hai  been  w>  long  attached  to  tbe 

Romance  writers  of  their  beiog-  the  saly  oaei  of  that  clasi  who  ja  introduce 
oMiriMtnto  their  compoiitions. 

at  the  production*  of  many  aulbon  of  our  own  country,  wethall  sood  thtdlhat 
ve  not  been  f^  behind  hand  with  theirGerman  brothen  in  calling  Into  their 
he  Interest  to  be  dprived  from  a  oonnection  witli  deviliih  agency  :  and  even  the 
Witard  oftlie  North,"  in  one  ofhiilate  produclioQ'^,  hat  not  diutained  tointrO" 
ecne  of  this  deticriplian.  which  fully  equali  (if  not  exceli)  in  diaboli*m  moat 
yet  produced  from  tlie  German  school,  not  excepting  even  the  ceUbmted  iceue 
uit,  or  theMasqneofthe  WalpuTgii  ITight  on  thcHarz  Mount^ns.  Ifa  writer 
,  with  hiii  gigantic  powers,  hiiK  chosen  to  pla}r  with  *ucb  a  lubjeet,  nirely  we 
Ware  cease  from  upbrdidinif  thu  Gvrmana  in  the  acriinonioua  manner  we  have 

done,  fur  their  committal  of  thoie  faulla,  whlcli  are  committed  by  othen  in 


wing  singularly  i 
untlet."  where  il  ii 
that  grace  and  power 


n  (lie  admiral  norel   ol 
I  Talt."  and  it  i*  written 
in^ly  characterizes  every  production  of  iti 
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highly -gifled  author.  The  Bcena  whero  Steenie  rceetvee  Ihc  receipt  from  Sit  llo>nr(, 
Li  wondi^Tfiilly  (old  Bill)  pmdiices  a  most  powvtful  effect  on  theft!elingiior(htTi«i)R, 
It  isaltogplher  one  ortbeflDGEl  "  auld  warld  aloriei''  which  hii  pen  has  praduntA  ;*ai 
ii  intluduced  by  a  blind  fiddler.nainedWajidering  Willie,  (who  li  drawn  in  Uw  autbcn 
beat  manner  after  Wilkie),  and  wlio  telaln  il  to  the  bero  of  the  novel,  wiinkud- 
preued  hi!  doulita  aa  toUieag-eneyoftbe  world  of  Bpitits.  As  tbe  nalute  oflbftili 
appear*  highlj  appropriate  to  that  of  our  worlt,  we  ha»e  enriched  our  plg<^>  wtth  i'. 
oolj  making  such  trifling  aiteraiioos  at  were  dee — ■" 


**  Yb  maun  have  heard  of  Sir  iiobeit 
Redgauntlet  of  that  Ilk,  who  lived  in 
Uiese  pans  before  the  dear  years.  The 
cotmtry  will  Imig  mind  hitn  ;  and  our 
Aithers  used  lo  draw  brealli  thick  if  ever 
they  heard  him  named.  He  was  out  wi' 
tfaeHidandmen  in  Montrose's  lirae ;  and 
again  he  was  in  the  hills  wi'  Glencairn 
in  tbeyearsaxteen hundred  and  fifty-twa; 
iikJ  sae  when  King  Charles  tiie  Second 
-came  in,  wha  was  in  sic  fevour  as  the 
LaiidorRedgauulIet.'  He  was  knighted 
lit LoQon  court,  wi'  tl^  kinf's  ain  sword ; 

alien,  with 

y,  and  of  li 

i.lo' pot  down  a'  the 
Whin  and  Covenanten  in  the  country. 
Wild  wark  they  made  of  it ;  for  the 
Whigs  were  ai  dour  as  the  Caraliera 
were  fierce,  and  it  was  which  should 
fint  tire  the  other.  Itedgauntlet  was 
aye  for  the  strong  hand ;  and  his  name 
is  kenn'd  as  wide  in  the  country  asCla- 
verhouse's  or  Tarn  Dalywdl's.  Glen, 
nordat^le,  nor  mountain,  nor  cave,  could 
hidethepuir  hill-folk  when  Redgauntlet 
wai  out  with  bugle  and  bloodhound 
after  them, as  if  they  had  been  sae  mony 
deer.  And  troth  when  ihey  found  them, 
they  didnamak  muckle  mair  ceremony 
than  a  Hieland  man  wi'  a  roe-buck — 
It  was  just.  ■  Will  yc  tak  the  lest  ?' — if 
not,  '  Make  ready — prexent — fire  !' — 
and  there  lay  the  recusant, 

"  Far  and  wide  was  Sir  Etobert  hated 
and  feared.  Men  thought  he  had  a 
direct  compact  with  Satan — that  he  was 
proof  against  steel — and  that  bullets 
hopped  off  his  bnfT-coat  like  hail-stones 
from  a  hearth— that  he  had  a  mear  that 
wouM  turn  a  hare  on  the  side  of  Carrifra- 
gawns — and  muckle  to  the  same  pur- 


pose, of  whilk  mair  anos.  Tbe  best 
blessing  they  wared  on  him  was,'  Dell 
scowp  wi'  Redgauntlet  T  lie  waxiu  a 
bad  master  to  his  ain  folk  though,  and 
was  weel  aneugh  liked  by  his  lenaiHi ; 
and  as  for  the  lackies  and  troopers  thai 
raid  out  wt'  him  to  the  pereectition.i,  a* 
the  Whigs  ea'ad  these  killing  ticnts, 
they  wad  hae  drunken  lheroB«ls  blind  to 
his  heahh  at  ony  time. 

"  Now  ye  are  to  ken  tliat  my  glide- 
sire  lived  on  Rcdgaunllet's  gniAd — tbej' 
ca'  theplacePrimrose-Knowe.  Wehaii 
lived  oa  the  grund,  and  under  the  Red- 
gauntleU,  since  the  riding  days,  and  lane 
before,  tt  was  a  pleasant  bit ;  and  I 
think  the  air  b  caUerer  and  trabet  Ikoc 
than  onynhere  else  in  tbe  oouotiy,  ITa 
a'  deserted  now  ;  and  I  tat  on  tlie  fan>> 
ken  door-cheek  three  days  since,  and 
was  glad  I  couldna  see  the  plight  the 
place  was  in ;  but  that's  a  wide  o*  (he 
mark,  Theredweltmygudeiir«,SieeDie 
Steenson,  a  rambling,  ratthDg  chiel'  he 
had  been  in  his  young  days,  and  could 
play  weel  on  the  pipes ;  he  wna  famm 
at '  Hoopers  and  Giidew* — a*  Onmber- 
land  couldna  touch  him  at  '  JoAie 
Lattin'.  ,aDd  lie  had  the  finest  finger  fbt 
the  back-lill  between  Berwick  and  Car- 
lisle. The  like  o'  Steenie  watna  the 
sort  that  they  madi:  Whigs  o'.  And  m 
he  became  a  Tory,  as  they  ca'  it,  which 
we  nowca'  Jacobites,  just  out  of  a  kind 
of  needcessity,  that  he  might  bebng  lo 
some  side  or  otiier.  He  had  nae-ill-  . 
will  to  the  Whig  bodies,  and  likednaU 
see  the  blude  rin,  though,  beineobIice<' 
to  follow  Sir  Robert  in  huntuw  and 
hosung,  watching  and  vrarding,  Ite  saw 
muckb  mischief,  and  maybe  did  acMoe, 
thai  he  couldna  avoid, 

*-  Now  Sleeniu  was  a  kind  of  favo^- 
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rite  with  hk  master,  and  keniiM  a*  the 
ibiks  about  the  cartle,  and  was  often 
MBl  for  to  pby  the  pipes  when  tliey  were 
it  their  memment.  Auld  Dougal  Mac 
CUiIiiin»  the  butler,  that  had  followed 
Sir  Robert  thioueh  gude  and  ill,  thick 
md  thin,  pool  and  stream,  was  specially 
Rxid  of  the  pipes,  and  aye  gae  my  gude- 
iiie  his  gude  word  wi*  the  Laird ;  for 
DdOEal  could  turn  his  master  round 
bit  miser. 

**  Wed,  round  came  the  Revolution, 
md  it  like  to  have  broken  the  hearts 
baith  of  Dougal  and  his  master.  But 
the  chaim  was  not  a*thegether  sae  great 
M  they  feared,  and  other  folk  thoi^ht 
Rmv  The  Whigs  made  an  unca  crawing 
what  they  wad  ck>  with  their  aukl  ene- 
mies, and  in  special  wi'  Sir  Robert  Red- 
ejamtlet.  But  there  were  ower  mony 
jgKBt  folks  dipped  in  the  same  doines, 
to  make  a  spick  and  span  new  warkl. 
So  I^iriianient  passed  it  a'  ower  easy  ; 
ind  Sir  Robert,  bating  that  he  was  held 
to  hunting  foxes  instead  of  G)venanters, 
remaiuedjust  the  man  he  was.  His 
nevel  was  as  loud,  and  his  hall  as  weel 
lighted,  as  ever  it  had  been,  though 
maybe  he  lacked  the  fines  of  the  non- 
iXHifbrmists,  that  used  to  come  to  stock 
larder  and  cellar ;  for  it  is  certain  he  be- 
^  to  bekeener  about  the  rents  than  his 
tenants  used  to  find  him  before,  and  it  be- 
lH>ved  them  to  be  prompt  to  the  rent-day, 
V  else  the  laird  wasna  pleased.  And  he 
iras  sic  an  awsome  body,  that  naebody 
aied  to  anger  him ;  for  the  oaths  he 
iwore,  and  the  rage  thtit  he  used  to  get 
into,  and  the  kx>ks  tliat  he  put  on,  made 
men  sometimes  think  him  a  devil  in- 
»mate. 

**  Weel,  my  gudesire  was  nae  ma- 
laser — no  tliat  he  was  a  very  ^eax  mis- 
^ider — ^but  he  hadna  the  saving  gift, 
md  he  got  two  terms  rent  in  arrear.  He 
^  the  first  brash  at  Whitsunday  put 
)wer  wi*  fair  words  and  piping;  but 
vheo  Martinmas  came,  there  was  a 
lummons  from  the  t;rand-officer  to  come 
w'i*  the  rent  on  a  day  precesc,  or  else 
Steenie  behoved  to  flitt.  Sair  wark  he 
had  to  get  the  siller  ;  but  he  was  weel- 


freended,  and  at  last  he  got  the  whole 
scraped  thegedier — a  tliousand  merks — 
the  maist  of  it  was  from  a  neighbour 
they  ca'ad  Laurie  Lapraik — a  sly  tod. 
Laurie  had  walth  o*  gear— could  hunt 
wi'  the  hound  and  rin  wi*  the  hare — 
and  be  Whig  or  Tory,  saunt  or  sinner, 
as  the  wind  stood.  He  was  a  professor  of 
religious  music  in  this  Revolution  warld, 
but  he  liked  another  sound  and  a  tune  on 
the  pipes  weel  aneugh  at  a  bye-time ;  and 
abune  a*,  he  thought  he  had  gude  secu- 
rity for  the  siller  he  lent  my  gudesire 
over  the  stocking  at  Primrose-Knowe. 

**  Away  trots  my  gudesire  to  Red- 
gauntlet  Castle  wi'  a  heavy  purse  and  a 
light  heart,  glad  to  be  out  otthc  Laird's 
danger.  Weel,  the  first  thing  he  learn- 
ed at  the  castle  was,  that  Sir  Robert  had 
fretted  himself  into  a  fit  of  the  gout, 
because  he  did  not  appear  before  twelve 
o'clock.  It  wasna  a'thegether  for  the 
sake  of  tlie  money,  DougaT  thought ;  but 
because  he  didna  like  to  part  wi'  my 
gudesire  aff  the  grund.  Dougal  was 
^lad  to  see  Steenie,  and  broueht  him 
into  the  great  oak  parlour,  and  Sieresat 
the  Laind  his  leesome  lane,  excepting 
that  he  liad  beside  him  a  great,  ill-fa- 
voured jack-an-ape,  that  was  a  special 
pet  of  his  ;  a  cankered  beast  it  was,  and 
many  an  ill-natured  trick  it  played — ill 
to  please  it  was,  and  easily  angered — 
ran  about  the  whole  castle,  chattering  and 
yowling,  and  pinching,  and  biting  folk, 
especially  before  ill-weather,  or  distur- 
bainecs  in  the  state.  Sir  Robert  ca*ad 
it  Major  Weir,  after  the  warlock  that 
was  burned ;  and  few  folk  liked  either 
the  name  or  the  conditions  of  the  crea- 
ture— they  thought  there  was  something 
in  it  by  orriinar — and  my  gudesire  was 
not  jiist  easy  in  mind  when  the  door  shut 
on  him,  and  he  saw  himself  in  the  room 
wi'  naobody  but  the  Laird,  l>uugal  Mac 
AUuui,  and  the  Major,  a  thing  that  hadna 
chanced  to  him  before. 

*'  Sir  RolM'ft  sat,  nr,  I  should  say,  lay, 
in  a  great  armed  chair,  wi'  his  grand 
velvet  gown,  and  his  feet  on  a  cradle ; 
for  he  had  baith  i;oiit  :md  gravel,  and 
his  face  looked  as  gash  and  ghastly  as 
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Satan*8.  Major  Weir  sat  opposite  to 
him,  in  a  red  laced  coat,  and  the  Lai  id's 
wig  on  his  head :  and  aye  as  Sir  Robert 
grinned  wi*  paintliejack-an-ape  grinned 
too,  like  a  sheep's-head  between  a  pair 
of  tongs — an  iU-faur'd,  fearsome  couple 
they  were.  The  Laird's  boff-coat  was 
himg  on  a  pin  behind  him,  and  his 
broadsword  and  his  pistols  within  reach ; 
for  he  keepit  up  the  old  fashion  of  hav- 
ing the  weapons  ready,  and  a  horse 
saddled  day  and  night,  jiist  as  he  used 
to  do  when  he  was  able  to  loup  on  horse- 
back, and  sway  after  any  of  the  hill- folk 
he  could  get  speerings  of.  Some  said 
it  was  for  fear  of  the  Whigs  taking  ven- 
geance, but  f  judge  it  was  just  his  auld 
custom — he  wasna  gien  to  fear  onything. 
The  rental-book  wi'  itsblsck  cover  and 
brass  clasps,  was  lying  beside  him ;  and 
a  book  of  sculdudoiy  songn  was  jHit  be- 
twixt the  leaves,  to  keep  it  open  at  the 
place  where  it  bore  evidence  against  the 
Goodman  of  Primrose-Knowe,  as  be- 
hind the  hand  with  his  mails  and  duties. 
Sir  Robert  gave  my  2:udesire  a  look,  as 
if  he  would  have  withered  his  heart  in 
his  bosom.  Ye  maun  ken  he  had  a  way 
of  bending  his  brows,  that  men  saw  the 
visible  mark  of  a  horpe-shoe  in  his  fore- 
head, deep-dinted,  as  if  it  had  been 
stamped  there. 

*•  *  Are  ye  come  light- bonded,  ye  son 
of  a  toom  whistle  r'   said  Sir  Robert. 

*  Zounds  !  if  ye  are ' 

**  My  gudesire,  with  as  gudo  a  coun- 
tenance as  he  could  put  on,  made  a  leg, 
and  placed  tlie  bao:  of  money  on  the 
table  wi*  a  dash,  like  a  man  that  does 
something  clever.  The  Laird  drew  it 
to  him  hastily — *  Is  it  all  here,  Stccnie, 
man  r' 

"  *  Your  honour  will  find  it.  ri^ht,' 
said  my  gudesire. 

"  «  Here,  Doin;al,'  said   the  Laird, 

*  cic  Steenie  a  tass  of  brandy  down 
stairs,  till  I  count  the  siller  and  write 
the  receipt.' 

"  But  they  wercna  wcel  out  of  the 
room,  v,hen  Sir  Robert  gied  a  velloch 
that  shook  the  casIeTf>ck.  Hiick  ran 
Dougal — in  flew  the  livery-men — y<'ll 


on  yell  gied  tbe  Laird,  ilk  ane  rasir 
awfu'  than  the  ither.  My  gudesire  knew 
not  whether  to  stand  or  n^,  but  he  v»- 
tured  back  into  the  parlour,  where  a* 
was  gaun  hirdy-girdie-— maeb<)dy  to  mj 
*  come  in,'  or '  gae  out.'  TemMy  th« 
Laird  roared  for  cauld  water  po  tm  feet, 
and  wine  to  cool  his  throat ;  and  Hell, 
hell,  hell,  and  its  flames,  was  aye  the 
word  in  his  mouth.  They  bron^  bin 
water,  and  when  thev  plunged  his  swola 
feet  into  the  tub,  he  cried  out  it  was 
burning ;  and  folks  say  that  it  did  bub- 
ble and  sparkle  like  a  seething  caHldroa. 
He  flung  the  cup  at  Dougal's  head,  and 
said  he  had  given  him  bk>od  instead  of 
burgundy ;  and  sure  aneiigh,  the  Ian 
wasned  clottered  blood  off  the  carpet 
the  next  day.  The  iack-an-ape  they 
ca'ad  Major  Weir,  it  jibbered  and  cried 
as  if  it  was  mocking  its  master ;  my 
vudesire^s  head  was  like  to  tarn — he 
forgot  baith  siller  and  receipt,  and  dosn 
stairs  he  banged ;  but  as  he  ran,  the 
shrieks  came  faint  and  fainter ;  there 
was  a  deep-drawn  shivering  groan,  and 
word  gacd  through  the  castle,  that  the 
Laird  was  dead. 

"  Wed,  away  came  my  gudesire,  wi' 
his  finger  in  his  mouth,  and  his  best 
hope  was,  that  D*)ugal  had  seen  the 
money-bag,  and  heard  the  laird  speak 
of  writing  the  receipt.  The  yoiin^ 
l^ird,  now  Sir  John,  came  from  Edin- 
burgh, to  see  things  put  to  rights.  Sir 
John  and  his  father  never  gree'd  weel— 
he  had  been  bred  an  advocate,  and  af- 
terwards sat  in  thel'iist  vikrots  Parliament 
and  voted  for  the  l-nion,  having  gotten, 
it  was  iliou'j[!it,  a  rut:  of  the  compensa- 
tions— if  his  father  (.ould  have  come  out 
of  his  grave,  he  would  have  brained  him 
for  it  on  his  ov*  n  hearth-stcne.  Some 
tliou^jjl  it  was  e;'.Mi  r  countin*r  ^^^th  the 
auld  rouoli  Kniirlit  than  the  fair-s[x)ken 
vounir  '-uie — but  u)air  of  that  anon. 

*'  Dousal  i\Iac  Callum,  poor  Ixwly, 
neither  icrat  nor  granod,  btit  ijned  about 
the  house  lookin*/  like  acoq)se,  anddi- 
rectin;:,  j'S  was  his  d»ty,  a'  the  order  of 
thp  ^raud  funeral.  Kov.\  Dous^al  look- 
td  nve  waur  and  warr  wlien  night  wa? 
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nningf  and  was  aye  ilic  last  to  gang  to 
is  bed,  whilk  was  in  a^  Ijttlie  round  just 
{tpoaite  the  chamber  of  dais,  whilk  his 
MBter  occupied  while  be  was  living, 
nd  where  be  aow  lay  ina  state  as  they 
a^ad  it,  well-a-day  !  The  night  before 
X  fiiaeiaU  Dou^  could  keep  his  awn  . 
Mioiel  oae  langer ;  he  came  doun  with 
is  proud  spirit,  and  fairly  asked  auld 
lotcheon  to  sit  in  his  room  with  him 
>r  an  hour.  When  they  were  in  the 
Mnd,  IXn^I  took  ae  tass  of  brandy  to 
imsel,  anoAve  another  to  Hutcheon, 
ad  wished  mm  all  health  and  lang  life, 
nd  said  that,  for  himsel,  he  wasna  lanj^ 
ir  this  workl;  for  tliat,  every  nif;ht 
ince  Sir  Robert's  death,  his  silver  call 
ad  sounded  from  the  state  chamber, 
ist  as  it  used  to  do  at  nights  in  his  life- 
ne,  to  call  Dougal  to  help  to  turn  him 
I  his  bed.  Dougal  said,  that  being 
lone  with  the  dead  on  that  floor  of  the 
»wer,(for  naebody  cared  to  wake  Sir 
obeit  Redgauntiet  like  another  corpse,) 
&  had  never  daured  to  answer  tlie  call, 
lit  tliat  now  his  conscience  checked 
im  for  neglecting  his  duty ;  for  *  though 
aatk  breaks  service,*  said  Mac  Galium, 
it  shall  never  break  my  service  to  Sir 
ohert;  and  I  will  answer  his  next 
Uitle,  so  be  you  will  stand  by  me, 
lotcheon.' 

'■  Hutobeon  bad  nae  will  to  the  wark, 
ut  he  had  stood  by  Dougal  in  battle 
od  broil,  and  he  wad  not  fail  him  at 
bis  pinch ;  so  down  the  carles  sat  over 
floup  of  brandy,  and  Hutcheon,  who 
m  something  of  a  clerk,  would  have 
ead  a  chapter  of  the  Bible ;  but  Dougal 
poold  bear  naething  but  a  song  of 
kvie  Lindsay,  whilk  was  the  waur 
weparatioD, 

**  When  midnight  came,  and  the 
OOK  was  quiet  as  the  grave,  sure 
neogh  the  silver  whistle  sounded  as 
barp  and  shrill  as  if  Sir  Robert  was 
bwing  it,  and  up  got  the  two  auld 
enring-men,  and  tottered  into  the  room 
rhere  the  dead  man  lay.  Hutcheon 
iw  aneush  at  the  first  glance ;  for  there 
reie  torches  in  the  room,  which  shewed 
ira  the  foul  fiend,  in  his  ain  shape. 


sitting  on  tlie  Laird *s  cotfin  !  Over  he 
cowped  as  if  be  had  been  dead.  He 
cquui  not  tell  how  lang  he  lay  in  a  trance 
at  the  door,  but  wlien  he  gathered  him- 
self, he  cried  on  his  neighbour,  and  get- 
tins;  no  answer,  raised  tlie  house,  when 
Dougal  was  found  lying  dead  within 
two  steps  of  the  bed  where  his  master's 
coffin  was  placed.  As  for  the  whistle, 
it  was  gaen  anes  and  aye  ;  but  many  a 
time  was  it  heard  on  tlie  top  of  the  house 
in  the  bartizan,  and  amang  the  auld 
chimnies  and  turrets,  where  the  howlets 
have  their  nests.  Sir  John  hushed  tlie 
matter  up,  and  the  funeral  passed  over ' 
without  mair  bogle-wark. 

*'  But  when  a*  yf^s  over,  and  the 
Laird  was  beginning  to  settle  his  affairs, 
every  tenant  was  called  up  for  his  arrears, 
and  my  gudesire  for  the  iiill  sum  that  ap- 
peared against  him  in  the  rental-book. 
Weel,  away  he  trots  to  the  Castle,  to  teli 
his  story,  and  there  he  is  introduced  to 
Sir  John,  sitting  in  his  father's  chair,  in 
deep  mourning,  with  weepers  and  hang- 
ing cravat,  and  a  small  walking  ntpier 
by  his  side,  instead  of  the  auld  broad- 
sword that  had  a  hundred-weight  of  steel 
about  it,  what  with  blade,  chape,  and 
basket-hilt.  I  have  heard  their  com- 
muning so  oflen  tauld  ower,  that  I  al- 
most tnink  I  was  there  myself,  thoi^ 
I  couMna  be  bom  at  the  time.  How- 
ever my  grandfather  in  a  half  flatterimg, 
half  conciliating  tone,  addressed  die 
Laird,  who,  dunng  the  commencement 
of  the  conversation,  oflen  sighed  deeply, 
and  hypocritically  lifted  his  napkin  to 
his  eyes .  My  grandfather  had,  while  he 
spoke,  his  eye  fixed  on  the  rental-book» 
as  if  it  were  a  mastiff-dog  that  he  was 
afraid  would  spring  up  and  bite  him. 

"  J  wuss  ye  joy,  Sir,  of  the  head- 
seat,  and  the  white  loaf  and  the  braid 
lairdship.  Your  father  was  a  kind  man 
to  friends  and  followers ;  muckle  grace 
to  you.  Sir  John,  to  fill  his  shoon — his 
boots,  1  suld  say,  for  he  seldom  wore 
shoon,  unless  it  were  muils  when  he  had 
the  gout.' 

*'  *  Aye,  Steenie,'  quoth  the  Laird, 
sighing  deeply,  and  putting  his  napkin 
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tokirteet  ^liia  was  a  sudden  caU»  and 
he  will  be  nnaed  m  the  ooontty  ;  no 
tfaaie  txxiel  UshmiM  in  <»dei^--weei  pce- 
ptred  God-waid,  nodoubt,  which  is  the 
look  of  die  matter— but  left  us  bdiind 
^Suttled  h^  to  windy  Steenie.-^Iem ! 
hem!  We  mami  go  to  bunness,  Slee- 
nie ;  much  to  do,  and  little  time  to  do 
it  in.* 

-  <*  Ifare  he  opened  the  fetal  volmne ; 
I  hive  heardof  a  dibg  they  call  Dooms- 
daj-book— I  am  dour  it  has  been  a 
*ienial  of  back-ganging  tenants. 

«<  •  Stephen,'  said  Sir  John,  still  in 
the  samesoft,  sledut  tone  of  foke-^ 
^St^ihen  Stefenson,  or  Steenson,  ye 
are  <mm  here  for*  year's  rent  behind 
the  hand    dueathst  term.* 

**  Stephen,  *  Please  your  honour. 
Sir  Mm,  I  piad  itto  TOur  fether/ 

^  Sir  Joon.  *  Ye  took  a  receipt 
Aen,  doobtless,  Stephen ;  snd  can  pro- 
dnoeh?* 

**  Stephen.  *  Indeed  1  hadna  time, 
an  it  like  your  hdnour ;  for  nae  sooner 
had  Fset  doun  the  siller,  and  justas  his 
honour,  Sir  Robert,  that*s  gaoi,  drew  it 
to  him  to  count  it,  and  write  out  the 
receipt,  he  was  ta*en  wi*  the  pains 
Aat  removed  him.* 

**  *  That  was  unlucky,'  said  Sir  John, 
after  a  pause.  *  But  ye  maybe  paid  it 
in  the  presence  of  somebody. '  r  want 
bqt  a  talis  qualis  evidence,  Stephen.  I 
would  go  ower  strictly  to  work  with  no 
poor  man.' 

*«  Stephen.  *  Troth,  Sir  John,  there 
wasnaebody  in  the  room  but  Dougal 
Bfac  Galium  the  butler.  But,  as  your 
honour  kens,  he  has  e'en  followed  his 
aidd  mastor. 

**  *  Very  unlucky  aeaio,  Stephen,' 
said  Sir  Jonn,  without  altering  his  voice 
a  single  note.  The  man  to  whom  ye 
paid  the  money  is  dead-^and  the  man 
who  witnessed  the  payment  is  dead  too 
—and  the  siller,  which  should  have 
been  to  the  fore,  is  neither  seen  nor 
heard  tell  of  in  the  repositories.  How 
am  I  to  believe  a'  this  ?' 

**  *  Stephen.  *  I  didna  ken,  your 
boDOur;  but  there  is  a  bit  memorandum 


note  of  die  very  oous;  fw,  Godha^ 
me!  I  hsd  to  homiir  <vat  of  tweMy 
porKs;  and  lattspsatHalilkmaatkrsp 
set  down  will  take  Usgiit  oaih  <ic  wbit 
purpose  1  twwfowen  ihb  mqmv«- 

««SirJDlm.  Mteveliiiladsriiija 
borrowed  the  niaiiegr,atoaBM»  ftislk 
payment  that  I  wtaklokBieaoasaMqr 
of.' 

«•  Stephen.  •  The  aDer  sbbm  be 
about  the  house»  Sir  Join. .  ikjpdamer 
your  honour  never  gbs  it»  nd  fais  h»* 
nour  that  was  oanna  hm  tmm  it  w? 
bun,  maifbe  some  of  the  fiuaBf  msf 
have  seen  it' 

•'Sir  John.    •  We  will  cnomie  dn 
servants  Stephen ;  that  is  but  wasoi 
able.' 

«<  But  bckej^  and  fan,  aad  page  aid 
groom,  all  denied  sloathr  that  diqr  U 
ever  seen  such  a  bag  or  nKNMjataqr 
gudesire  described.  What  was  «■*» 
he  had  unluckily  not  msntkmwllo  Mf 
livin|r8oul  oftliem  his  pnrpoae  of  lay- 
ing his  rent  One  quean  faadnplisii 
something  under  his  arm,  hot  the  took 
it  for  the  pipes. 

"  Sir  John  Redgaundet  oidemd  die 
servants  out  of  the  room,  and  then  ssid 
to  mv  gudesire,  *  Now,  Steenie^  ye  Me 
you  have  feir  olay  ;*aiid^as  I  have  Kale 
doubt  ye  ken  better*  where  to  find  the 
siller  than  any  other  body,  I  be^  in 
fair  terms,'  and  for  your  own  sake,  tlat 
you  will  end  this  femerie ;  for,  SicpbeD, 
ye  maun  pay  or  flitt' 

«'  *  The  Lord  foigie  yoiar  <Mwikm»' 
said  Stephen,  driven  almost  to  his  wits* 
end— ^  I  am  an  honest  man.' 

'*  <  So  am  I,  Stephen,'  said  Us  ho- 
nour ;  *  and  so  are  all  the  folks  in  the 
house,  I  hope.  But  if  thop^Ebe  a  knaie 
amongst  us,  it  must  be  he  tnt  tells  the 
story  he  cannot  prove.'  Ife|paused, 
and  then  added,  mair  sternly,  Mf  I  oo- 
derstand  your  trick.  Sir,  yon  want  to 
take  advantage  of  some  malicious  le- 
ports  coDceming  things  in  this  firaiilf i 
and  particuiariy  respecting  my  fetber's 
sudden  death,  thereby  to  chnt  me  oot 
of  the  money,,  and  perhaps  tdoe  avaj 
my  character^  by  insinuating  thst  I  hs^ 
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Jceivcd  the  rent  I  am  demanding. — 
Hierc  do  you  suppose  this  money  to 
B  ? — I  insist  upon  knowing.* 

"  My  gudesiie  saw  every  thing  look 
» muckle  agaiBst  him,  that  lie  grew 
early  desperate — however,  he  shifted 
om  one  foot  to  another,  looked  to 
fery  comer  of  the  room,  and  made  no 
iswer. 

•*  *  Speak  out.  Sirrah,'  said  the  Laird, 
Running  a  look  of  his  father's,  a  very 
irticular  one,  whicii  he  had  when  he 
as  angry — ^it  seemed  as  if  the  wrin- 
les  of  his  frown  made  that  self-same 
arful  shape  of  a  horse's  shoe  in  the 
liddle  of  his  brow ;— •  Speak  out.  Sir  ! 

will  know  your  thoughts  ;^-do  you 
ippase  that  1  have  this  money  ?' 

••  •  Far  be  it  frae  me  to  say  so,'  said 
icphcn. 

*'  *  Do  you  charge  any  of  my  people 
ith  having  taken  it  ?' 

••  I  wad  be  laith  to  change  them  that 
ay  be  innocent,'  said  my  gudesire ; 
and  if  there  be  any  one  that  is  guilty, 
have  nae  proof.' 

**  •  Somewhere  the  money  must  be, 
there  is  a  vw)rd  of  truth  in  your  story,' 
id  Sir  John  ;  *  I  ask  where  you  think 
tSr-^nd  demand  a  correct  answer  ? 

'* 'In  hell,  ifyouwill  have  my  thoughts 
*  it/  said  my  gudesire,  driven  to  ex- 
emitjr, — «  in  hell !  with  your  father 
id  his  silver  whistle.' 

*•  Down  the  stairs  he  ran,  (for  the 
uiour  was  nae  place  for  him  after 
ch  a  word,)  and  he  beard  the  Laird 
rearing  blood  and  wounds  behind  him, 

fast  as  ever  did  Sir  Robert,  and  roar- 
g  for  the  baillie  and  thebaron-^fHcer. 
**  Away  rode  my  gudesire  to  his  chief 
editor,  (him  they  ca'ad  Laurie  Lap- 
ik,)  to  try  if  he  could  make  onything 
t  of  him ;  but  when  he  taukl  his 
xy,  he  cot  but  the  warst  word  in  his 
oath-:*uiief,  beggar,  and  dyvour,  were 
e  softest  terms ;  and  to  the  boot  of 
ese  hard  terms,  Laurie  brought  up  the 
lid  alory  of  his  dipping  his  hand  in  the 
ood  of  God's  saints,  just  as  if  a  tenant 
dd  have  helped  ridins^  with  the  Laird, 
id  that  a  Laird  like  Sir  Robert  Red- 


gauntlet.  My  gudesire  was,  by  this 
time,  far  bevond  the  bounds  of  patience, 
and,  while  he  and  Laurie  were  at  de'il 
speed  the  liars,  he  was  wanchande 
aneugh  to  abuse  his  doctrine  as  weel  as 
the  man,  and  said  things  that  gar'd 
folks  flesh  grew  that  heanl  them  ;  he 
wasnajust  himsell,  and  he  had  lived 
wi'  a  wild  set  in  his  day. 

**•  At  last  they  parted,  and  my  gude^ 
sire  was  to  ride  hame  through  the  wood 
of  Pitmarkie,  that  is  all  full  of  black  firs, 
as  they  say.  1  ken  the  wood,  but  the 
firs  may  he  black  or  white  for  what  I 
can  tell. — At  the  entry  of  the  wood  there 
is  a  wild  common,  and  on  the  edge  of 
the  common,  a  little  lonely  change-house 
that  was  keepit  then  by  an  ostler-wife, 
they  suld  hae  ca'd  her  Tibbie  Faw»  and 
there  puir  Steenie  cned  for  a  mutchkin 
of  brandy,  for  be  had  had  no  refresh- 
ment the  whole  day.  Tibbie  was  earnest 
wi*  him  to  take  a  bite  of  meat,  but  he 
couldna  think  o*t,  nor  would  he  take 
his  foot  out  of  tlie  stirrup,  and  took  afF 
the  brandy,  wholey,  at  twa  draughts, 
and  named  a  toast  at  each : — the  6rBt 
was.  The  memory  of  Sir  Robert  Red- 
gauntlet,  and  might  he  never  lie  quiet  in 
his  grave  till  he  had  righted  his  poor 
bond-tenant ;  and  the  second  was,  A 
health  to  Man*s  Enemy,  if  he  would 
but  get  him  back  the  pock  of  siller,  or 
tell  hifti  what  came  o't,  for  he  saw  the 
whole  world  was  like  to  regard  him  as  a 
thief  and  a  cheat,  and  he  took  that  waur 
than  even  the  ruin  of  his  house  and 
hauld. 

<<  On  he  rode,  little  caring  where. 
It  was  a  dark  night  turned,  and  the 
trees  made  it  ]^et  darker,  and  he  let  the 
beast  take  its  am  road  through  the  wood ; 
when,  all  of  a  sudden,  from  tired  and 
wearied  that  it  was  before,  the  nag  began 
to  spring,  and  flee,  and  steud,  tluit  my 
gudesire  could  hardly  keep  the  saddle— 
Upon  the  whilk,  a  horseman,  suddenly 
riding  up  beside  him,  said,  *  That's  a 
mettle  beast  of  yours,  friend ;  will  you 
sell  him  .^' — So  saying,  he  touched  the 
horse's  neck  with  his  riding- wand,  and 
it  fell  into  its  auld  hcigh-ho  of  a  stum^ 
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btin^  mt :  *  itot  liiM  >pimk's  sooa  out 
of  lyntt  I  tninlt.'  eontinued  the  ■mnger, 
*  l)M  that  ia  Hhft  many  a  n»n*t  comnge. 
thai  thialn  (k  i^d  do  great  tUa^  till 
he^  emie  to  ibe  proot* 
.  "MygoodanacaKtliilMediothia, 
bn'ipvrrad  Mi  bone,  wMi  <  Gvd^e'en 
to  jmigRneiid.' 

;'  But  it's  lilie  tbe  tfnnger  ma  anc 
thnt  does  na  Kghtly  mid  hia  point ;  ftir, 
ride  aa  Sleeaie  fihea,  he  wai^  bende 
kuB  tt  Ae  wK-nne  pace.  At  kit  an 
gDoMK,  Aeeiiic  SteenacKi.  grew  half. 
ncrf  SandjtoMytltelnirii.hBlfftved. 

**  *  What  ia  it  that  yewant  with  nw. 
M^.v  henid.  tf  ye  be  a  robber,  I 
have  ml  money;  if  wbe  a  leal  num. 
wtntiif  company,  I  nan  nw  heart  to 
miRh  or  apedtbg  ]  aod  if  ye  want  to 
keA  the  road,  I  icaroelKit  it  myiell.' 

"  *  H  yon  wii  tell  me  vow  grief,* 
wd  Ae  atraBger,  <  I  am  <me  UBt,  t&iwrii 
I  b»e  been  nir  ndaca'ad  in  th«  wond, 
am  the  only  hand  for  belpingmy  freenda.' 

*■  So  my  gmMie,  to  mm  bia  ain 
faCBit,  naittbanfiaKi  any  hope  of  help, 
tcM  Inm  the  itoyy  ftom  b^jinning  to 
end. 

** '  It*sa  bard  pinch,'  said  tbe  stran- 
ger; *  but  I  think  lean  help  you.' 

** '  If  yon  couH  lend  the  money,  Sir, 
and  take  a  kng  daj — I  ken  nae  other 
help  en  earth,*  said  my  gndewre. 

"  <  But  there  may  be  aome  urfder  the 
eaitb,'  aaid  the  atnnger.  '  Cotne,  111 
be  ftmfcwT  you  ;  I  couW  lend  you  the 
money  on  bond,  but  you  would,  maybe, 
scruple  my  terms.  Now,  I  can  toll  yea, 
thai  yow  aald  Laiid  ia  dieturbed  in  his 
^v^  by  your  cunes,  and  the  wailing  of 
ynur  (uDil]r,  and — iiyedare  venture  to 
go  to  aee  htm,  be  wilt  pvt  yoa  the  re> 
ceipt.' 

"Mygadenre*shairsioodon  end  at 
this  propoaal,  bat  he  thoueht  hia  com- 
panion might  be  aome  numouraome 
cMeM  that  Was  trying  to  frighten  him, 
and  n^ht  end  with  fending  bin  the 
nonw.  Beaidea,  he  waa  bold  wi' 
bnn^,  and  deaperate  wi'  distresa  ;  and 
he  aaid,  be  had  Gourage  to  go  to 
the  gale  of  bell,  and  a  atep  fartfaer. 


(or  that  [uet'iijl. — Tlte  ^rdn^r  Ut^M. 
"  Waal,  ihey  rode  on  tbmugh  the 
thickeet  of  the  wood,  when,  afl  of  a 
ssdJea,  the  liorsc  stoppw)  at  the  Jorn 
of  a  grCDt  hmse  ;  and,  but  that  be  knew 
theplaci:  u  as  ten  milea  olT.  my  ^ber 
wotw}  have  ihoiighl  tie  was  at  Reid^auit- 
let  CaaDe.  They  rode  into  ihe  ouin 
couTt-y&rd,  through  the  muckle  (auMiDg 
gates,  and  nneatii  the  auM  pottcuHis ; 
and  the  whole  front  of  the  howe  wis 
HRbled,  and  there  were  pipes  and  U- 
dwa,  and  as  much  dancing  and  dein 
within  33  used  to  he  in  Sir  Robert^ 
bonae  ai  IVo  nnd  Yule,  and  siicb  1^ 
aenaona.  They  lap  nff,  and  my  gooe- 
aire,  as  seemed  to  him,  faaieaied  hi> 
horse  to  the  very  rjno  he  had  Uti 
htm  to  thai  momins,  when  he  gaed  to 
wait  on  Ihe  yoong  Sir  John.  ,    >, 

••  •  Oodl^  Hdd  m^  Mmt.  *  V  St 
Robert's  death  be  l>t>t  a  dreaeti )' 

**  Heknodwd  at  itie  ha'  door,  just  as 
he  waa  woat, and  hisauld  acquaintance, 
Donpl  ifae  CaHn  m ,  hist  after  his  wont, 
too,— came  to  open  the  door,  and  laidi 
'  Kper  Slaenia,  are  ye  there,  tad  *  Sit 
Etobett  baa  been  ciying  far  jot,' 

'•  Hy  gudcesre  was  Bka  a  Bain  lat 
dream — be  kiahed  forAa  Urangtr,  bst 
he  was  ncn  for  tkc  tiotc.  At  MM;  lie 
juat  tnM  to  aay,  *  Ha  !  Aoas^  Drita- 
ower,  aie  ye  living  ^  lAni^jnW 
been  dead.' 

"  •  Never  Mi  yoonoQ  wi'  mt,'  said 
Dongal,  •hot  look  lo-yDinaell; aadaac 
ye  lak  naetbiag  frae  onjiiody  htm, 
neither  neat,  cfriak,  «r  nBcf,  CMipt 
juat  the  leccipt  that  ia  yoar  aia.* 

"  So  swlBg.  be  M  tha  wtf  qt 
through  haUBMiJcl  Uaacea  that  wise  wed 
kenn'd  to  mv  gudesire,  and  ima  Ike 
atdd  oak  parfoOT ;  and  dne  <m»  M 
much  ain^g  of  pr^ne  Mi^  Ml 
birKng  of  red  wine,  and  anaaking  fah» 
phemy  and  scnlduddiy,  at  had  narbiws 
m  Redgaunllet  Castle  when  it  wwa  it 
the  bjytheet. 

'■  Bui,  Lord  take  a  in  kaapiag! 
what  a  set  of  thaady  nveltan  they  MR 
that  aat  rowd  that  fe^  l.~Hy  gnda- 
sire  kenn'd  many  Uial  had  long  befas 
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sir  pbcft.    There  wat  the  i 
dkloDy  and    the    dnsolute  ! 
I  the  crafty  Lauderdale ;  and  ; 
th  his  bald  head  and  a  beard  ; 
e ;  and  EarlshalU  with  Ca-  | 
tide  on  his  hand  ;  and  wild  | 
liat  tied  blessed  Mr.  CargilPs  , 
le  blude  sprung  ;  and  Diim- 
|las,  the  twice-turned  traitor 
jutry  and  king.     There  was 
Advocate  Mac  Kenyie,  who, 
irklly  wit  and  wisdoaiy  had 
rest  as  a  god.     And  there 
Miose,  as  beautiful  as  when 
'ith  his   long,  dark,  curled 
mime  d.>wn  lo  his  laced  boif- 
liis  left  hand  always  on  his 
!*blade,  to  hide  the  wound 
ver  bullet  had  made.    He  sat 
them  all,  and  looked  at  them 
^lancholy,   haughty  counte- 
lile  the  rest  halkxjed,  and 
auvhed,  that  the  room  rang, 
miles  were  fearfully  contort- 
oe  to  time ;  and  their  lat^h- 
into  snch  wild  sounds,  as 
godesire's  very  nails  grow 
chilled  the  marrow  in  his 

that  waited  at  the  table  were 
eked  senan^-mea  and  troop- 
id  done  their  work  and  wick- 

on  earth.  There  was  the 
)f  the  Nelbeitown»  that  help- 
i  Argyll;  and  the  Bishop's 
,  that  they  called  the  DeiFs 
;  and  the  wicked  goardsmen, 
ced  coats;  and  the  savage 
Aroorites,  that  shed  blood 
;  and  many  a  proud  serving- 
hty  of  heart  md  bkxxlT  of 
g;ing  to  the  ricb»  and  making 
Leder  than  they  woold  be  ; 
le  poor  to  powdevy  when  the 
broken  thein  to  fr^^^ents. 
jT,  many  mair  wtie  coming 
ig,  a*  as  busy  in  their  vocn> 
hey  had  been  alive. 
Robert  Redgauntlet,  in  the 
'  this  fearful  riot,  cried,  wi'  a 

thunder,  on  Steenie  Piper, 
3  the  boafd-bead  where  he 


was  silting  ;  his  less  alreldied  out  be- 
fore him,  and  swathed  up  with  flaniidy 
with  his  hohter  pistols  aside  him,  and 
great  broad-sword  rested  icaiDSt  hm 
chair,  just  as  my  gudestre  haosecn  bim 
the  bst  time  upon  earth*— the  very 
cushion  for  the  jack-an-ape  was  eiose 
to  him,  but  the  creature  itsell  was  not 
there — it  wasna  its  hour,  it*B  likely  ;  for 
he  heard  them  say  as  he  came  forward, 
*  la  not  the  Major  come  yet  ?'  And  an* 
other  answered,  *  The  jack*tn-«pe  will 
be  here  be  times  in  the  mom.  And  when 
my  gudcsire  came  forward.  Sir  Robert 
or  ^s  ghost,  or  the  devil  in  his  llkSf- 
ness,  saui,  *  Weel,  Piper,  hne  ye  Kttled 
wi*  my  son  for  the  year's  rent  ?' 

**  With  much  ado  my  father  got 
breath  to  say,  that  Sir  Joui  would  not 
settle  without  his  honour^a  reoeipL 

•*  •  Yeshall  hae  that  for  atuneof  tiif 
pipes,  Steenie,*  said  the  appeumoe  of 
Sir  Robert*-*  Play  us  up  *  Weel  hod^ 
died,  Luckie.*' 

**  Now  this  was  a  tune  asy  gadeaire 
learned  fimc  a  wartock,  thi^  heaid  it 
when  they  were  woiahoppmg  Salui  al 
their  meetings  ;  and  my  gudaare  had 
sometimes  may  it  at  the  nnting  wop* 
pera  in  Redgauntlet  Castle,  hot  never 
very  wiUingly  ;  and  now  he  gM  oanU 
at  the  very  name  of  it,  and  and  for  es^* 
case,  he  hadna  Ina  pipea  wi*  him. 

'« «  Mac  Galium,  ye  limb  of  Baelie* 
bub,*  said  thefearfti*  Sir  Robeit,  <  brh^ 

**  Mac  Galium  brought  a  pair  of 

B'pes  might  have  aerved  the  piper  of 
onald  irod  of  Islea.  Bat  be  save  my 
gudesire  a  nndge  as  he  offcsed  them  ; 
and  looking  seeretly  and  cloady,  Slas- 
nie  saw  th^  the  chanter  was  of  alael, 
and  healed  to  a  white  beat ;  ao  lie  had 
ftiir  warning  not  to  trost  his  fingeis  with 
it.  So  he  excused  biniaelf  again^  and 
said,  he  was  feint  and  frifffatened,  and 
had  not  wind  aneogk  to  fill  the  \mg. 

**  '  Then  ye  memi  eal  and  drud^ 
Steenie,  said  the  fifjure;  *  for  wedo  lil- 
tl^  else  here ;  and  ]t*s  ill  apetdung  be* 
tween  a  full  man  andaftisting.* 
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(bit  tin  Uoody  Eftri  of  Don^  Mud  to 
l(Mp>>.dM  Ume'i  mwieDiBii  in  band, 
WUki  b«G^£e  beid  off  Hk  Lellnt 
^tSonhn,  at  tbe  Threnfe  Caalei  and 
'1  muroahif 


OMtpot  Steenie  nnii 
gWid.  So.be  spolu 
and  and  ba  same  i 


r  to  eU  or 
dnok,  cr  make  mioMreliy ;  but  simply 
Sm  Ilia  ain  'to  hen  wfaat  was  came  o' 
^  mooey  ha  bad  paid,  and  to  get  a 
dinhaiga  for  it.  and  he  wai  ao  atout- 
hcaried  by  Ihia  tiaaa,  that  he  cbaned 
Sic  Bobert  for  oonadeoce-aake— ]he 
dabpMnr  t»ny  tbe  boly  name] — 


jost  to 


nHfaopMnr  t»ny  tbe  Eoly  ni 
aod  aa  be  hoped  (at  peace  and 
a|ifead  no  waattm  fin  mm,  but 
fpn  him  Ilia  ain. 
"  "^  Barance  goaifaed  iti  teeth 
but  it  took  fnHna  lar^ 
the  icoapt,  and  handed  iJ 
'to  Sleaaie.  *  Hen  ia  your  rece^  ye 
pitifid  cor;  wd  fiirtbe  moit^,  mydoe- 
iriidp  of  aaon  may  go  look  nr  it  in  tae 
CtfaCmUe.' 

-  *■  Ify  ndeiim  attend  mony  thanks, 
and  «M  aiKMt  to  retiie,  when  Sir  Ro- 
b«t  raand  alood,  <  Slop  thougfaf  thou 
aadb^oodling  soa  of  a  wbon  f  I  am 
not  done  witb  thee.  Here  we  do  nothing 
ibr  nothing ;  and  yon  must  return  oil 
lUs  very  ay  twelvemootb,  to  pay  your 
master  the  homage  that  you  owe  me  for 
my  pratectioa.' 

.  *■  Hy  father's  ton^  was  loosed  of 
aaiaUen^t  and  he  said  aloud,  *  1  refer 
myself  to  God's  pleasure,  and  not  to 
yoma.' 

"  He  had  no  sooner  uttered  tbe  word 
than  all  wn  dark  around  him ;  and  he 
sunk  on  the  eaitb  with  such  a  sudden 
shodi.  that  he  lost  both  breath  and 

*■  How.lang  Steenie  lay  there  he 
oodd  not  tell ;  but  when  he  came  to 
himself,  be  was  lying  in  tbe  aold  kirk- 
yaid.of  Redgannuet  paiisbine.  just 
the.  door  of  the  family  usie,  and  1 


,  .  the 

scittcheon  of  tbe  auU  knight.  Sir  Itobert, 
hanging  over  his  head.  There  was  a 
deep  morning  fog  on  grass  and  giave- 
stona  around  tiim,  aiio  his  borse  was 


fijediog  quietly  beside  the  ministei'i 
twaoows.  Steenie  would  tiave  lliougbi 
Uw  irtkole  was  a  dream ,  bat  he  had  the 
receipt  ia  lits  hand,  fairly  written  and 
B^ned  by  ibe  auld  Laird  ;  only  tbe  last 
Imea  of  bis  Dame  were  a  little  disor- 
derly, written  like  otie  seized  with  sud- 
den nun. 

"aoiely  troubled  in  his  mind,  im 
left  diat  ilreary  place,  rode  through  the 
mist  to  Itedga'intlet  Castle,  and  with 
much  ads  he  got  speech  of  the  Laird. 
'  Well,  you  dyvour  liarikrupt,'  was  tJK 
first  wMd,  '  have  you  brought  me  my 
rrint?'  .      . 

"  ■  No,.'  uawend  n^  eodcmi^  'l 
bavenot;  bet  I  have  biowiit  jaoV" 
lunr  Sir  Bobert's  recaiA  m  iL* 

" '  How,  Siirah  i — Stf  BobetL's  la- 
ceipt ! — ^Yon  tdd  ma  he  had  not  gira 
you  one.' 

"  '  Will  your  booonr  plaaae  to  i^jf 
that  iHt  line  iariEbt?*      .       ' 

<*.  Sr  John  kiolud  at  eveqr  liii^'anil 
at  ami!  letter,  wtili  tnucpi'  aHHoM  i 
and  at  fast,  attibedale,  wUchBtygpfe- 
Rn  bad  nit  ohsemd^r— '  Ftvm-mgf  «p- 
pointtd  plmcf,'  he  lead  *  lili  danlf- 
Jifihuf November.'  'What!— Tfaln 
yetfeidav  !— Villiun,  ibou  mnat  ban 
gone  to  nell  for  this  I' 

"  '  I  got  it  frtHD  your  boooor's  fa- 
ther— whether  he  be  in  bearen  or  hell, 
I  knuw  not,'  said  Steenie. 

"  '  I  will  debate  you  for  a  wwlodt 
to  the  Privy  Couiuil  I'  said  Sir  John. 
*  I  will  send  you  to  your  matter,  die 
devil,  with  tbe  bdp  ofa  tar-bam)  and 
a  torch  I' 

"  •  I  intend  to  delate  mysdl  to  tbt 
FMabyteiy,' aaid  Steenie, '  and  tell  dwn 
all  1  nave  seen  last  n^jht,  wbflk  aie 
thing*  fitter  for  them  to  judge  of  than  a 
boirel  man  like  me.' 

**  Sir  John  paned,  composed  lum- 
aelf,  and  denred  to  hear  the  tuU  hiatorr ; 
and  my  gudeaire  told  it  him  from  pout 
to  point,  as  I  bxn  told  it  you— ^md 
for  word,  ndther  more  nor  lesiL 

**  SirJohnwasKlentagwnfbralong 
time,  and  at  last  he  said,  very  compos- 
edly, ■  Steenie^  this  story  of  youia  con- 
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irems  the  honour  of  many  a  noble  fa- 
mily besides  mine ;  and  if  it  be  a  leas- 
ii^-making,  to  keep  yom:8elf  out  of  my 
danger,  the  least  you  can  expect  is  to 
have  a  red-hot  iron  driven  throush  your 
tongoe,  and  that  will  be  as  bad  as 
Bcaudingyour  fingeis  wi*  a  red-hot  chan- 
ter. But  yet  it  may  be  true,  Steenie  ; 
and  if  the  money  cast  up,  I  will  not 
know  what  to  think  of  it. — ^But  where 
shall  we  find  the  Cat's  Cradle  ?  There 
arie  cats  enou^  about  the  old  house,  but 
I  think  they  kitten  without  the  ceremony 
of  bed  or  cradle.* 

**  <  We  were  best  ask  Hutcheon,'  said 
my  gudesire  ;  *  he  kens  a'  thcodd  cor- 
ners about  as  weel  as— another  senring- 
man  that  is  now  gane,  and  that  I  wad 
not  like  to  name.* 

**  Aweel,  Hutcheon,  when  he  was 
asked,  told  them,  that  a  ruinous  turret, 
lang  disused,  next  to  the  clock-house, 
only  accessible  by  a  ladder,  for  the 
openine  was  on  the  outside,  and  far 
above  the  battlements,  was  called  c^old 
the  Cat*s  Cradle.  ^ 

••  •  There  will  I  go  immediately,* 
said  Sir  John  ;  and  he  took  (with  what 
purpose,  heaven  kens,)  one  of  his  fa- 
ther's pistols  from  the  hall-table,  where 
they  had  Iain  since  the  night  he  died, 
and  hastened  to  the  basements. 

**  It  was  a  dangerous  place  to  climb, 
for  the  ladder  was  auld  and  frail,  and 
wanted  ane  or  twa  rounds.  However, 
up  got  Sir  John,  and  entered  at  the  tur- 
ret door,  where  his  body  stopped  the 
only  little  lidit  that  was  in  the  Lit  turret. 
Something  Sees  at  him  wi'  a  vengeance, 
maist  dang  him  back  ower— bang  gaed 
the  knight*s  pistol,  and  Hutcheon,  that 
held  the  ladder,  and  my  gudesire  that 
stood  beside  him,  hears  a  loud  skelloch. 
A  minute  afler  Sir  John  flings  the  body 
of  the  iack-an-ape  down  to  them,  and 
cries  that  the  siller  is  found,  and  that 
they  should  come  up  and  help  him. 
And  there  was  the  bag  of  siller  sure 
aneugh,  and  many  other  things  besides, 
that  had  been  missin?  for  many  a  day. 
And  Sir  John,  when  he  had  riped  the 
turret  weel,  led  my  gudcnre  into  the 


dining-pailour,  and  took  him  by  the 
hand,  and  spoke  kindly  to  him,  and 
said  he  was  sorry  he  shoukl  have  doubt- 
ed his  word,  and  that  he  would  here*- 
after  be  a  good  master  to  him,  to  make 
amends. 

**  *  And  now,  Steenie,*  said  Sir  John, 
*  although  this  vision  of  youre  tends,  on 
the  whole,  to  my  father's  credit,  as  an 
honest  man,  that  he  shoukU  even  aAor 
his  death,  desire  to  see  justice  done  to 
a  poor  man  like  you,  yet  you  are  sen- 
sible that  ill-dispositioned  men  might 
make  bad  constructions  upon  it,  con- 
cerning his  soul's  health.  So,  1  think, 
we  had  better  lay  the  whole  dirdam  on 
that  ill-deedie  creature.  Major  Weir, 
and  say  naething  about  your  dream  in 
the  wood  of  EHtmurkie.  You  had  taken 
ower  mickle  brandy  to  be  very  certain 
about  anything ;  and,  Steenie,  this  re- 
ceipt, (his  hand  shook  while  he  heM 
it  out) — it's  but  a  queer  document,  and 
we  will  do  best,  1  think,  to  pot  it  quiet- 
ly in  the  fire.* 

**  *  Od,  but  fbr  as  queer  as  it  is,  it's 
a'  the  voucher  1  have  for  my  rent,'*  said 
my  gudesire,  who  was  aftaid,  it  may  be^ 
of  losing  the  benefit  of  Sir  Robert's 
dischaige. 

**  «1  will  bear  the  contents  to  your 
credit  in  the  rental-book,  and  give  you 
a  dischaige  under  my  own  hamil,*  said 
Sir  John,  *  and  that  on  the  spot.  And* 
Steenie,  if  you  can  hold  your  tongue 
about  this  matter,  vou  sludl  sit,  from 
this  term  downvrard,  at  an  easier  rent.' 

**  *  Many  thanks  to  your  honour,* 
said  Steenie,  who  saw  easily  in  what 
comer  the  wind  sat ;  <  doubclen  I  will 
be  conformable  to  all  your  honour*8 
commands;  only  1  wouM  willingly 
speak  wi'  some  powerful  minister  on 
the  subject,  for  1  do  not  like  the  sort  of 
sunmons  of  appointment  whilk  your 
honour's  father ' 

*'  *  Do  not  call  the  phantom  my  fa- 
ther !'  said  Sir  John,  interrupting  him. 

**  *  Weel  then,  the  thing  that  was  so 
like  him,' — said  my  gudesire ;  *  he  spoke 
of  my  coming  back  to  him  this  time 
twelvemonth)  and  \C%  ^ii^Mi^  <^8c^  xsv>^ 


Ma 
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MBMia>«e.'— '  Awed,  thmi*  auS  Sir 
loWt*  if  you  be  w  mnch  diHreowd  in 
siiilid,  yw  vmj  ^ttk  fa  our  mirater 
oftemriib:  be  ii ft dowa mwit  ■»• 
gndi  ne  bwiQir  of  o«ar  hmulj,  and  tba 
matr  dm  he  may  lodt  fotaottK  peMo- 
figl  firon  Bte>* 

"  Wi'  ihKl.  1^  fttbtr  nadUy  igraed 
Aatdt*  ral!e^>t  ibonU  be  bwnt,  ni 
«ha  Uni  *mr  it  inU  tbe  fire  witk 
Ue  MB  bwd.  Bun  it  would  Bot  far 
t)Mn»tboe^[  batw^itdew  npthe 


htettiU  ud«  biMiig  ooiie  Kke  « iqtiiU 

•*  My  ndeM  fud  dan  to  (bt 

MuMk  HkI  ibvmRWar,  wbra  be  h^ 

bwd  (he  elon,  oaid,  it  wai  Ue  reel 

attbMgh 


.—    „l»  ■/  fwdwire  faed 

9MB  Wfr.fa  ia  tapering  «ritb  dep* 
mmmmmen,  yet,* he  bed  KAaed 
Oe  dnil'B  trim,  (far  ewh  ww  the  oAr 

ddiiiik.)*iMl.l»dmfi«edKi 


wiEh 


■tip  far  wbat  wm  oome  eod  gene. 
JMiin,  my  gudnire,  of  hii  ain 
~    '       '         e  beitbtbe  pipes 
wae  not  eiea  till 


tbi  year  na»  oul,  a»d  tiie  fuial  da; 
psKcd.  iliat  lie  would  as  mucli  m  like 
Ifae  Addle,  or  driok  uaquebat^h  or  lip- 
penny. 

"  Sir  John  made  up  his  story  a1 
the  JBck-an-ape  as  he  liked  himidfi 
aad  some  believe  lit!  this  day  llien  wb 
ao  more  in  ihe  mailer  ibao  Uie  filcIuBg 
nature  of  the  brule.  Indeed  ye*!!  W 
huider  aome  to  Uircap,  ihat  it  was  new 
o'  ^e  Auld  Enemy  thai  Dougat  and  iqr 
gadesire  saw  in  the  Laird's  room,  b« 
oaly  that  nanchutcy  cnature,  ibe  M^ 
jcH",  caprring  on  the  coffin  ;  and  tlnl. 
■t  to  tlic  blowing  on  the  Laird's  whitilr 
thai  was  beard  alVr  he  was  dead,  thr 
filthy  brule  could  do  that  as  weel  as  thf 
jLeird  himself,  ir  no  bctt».  But  ba 
TCn  kens  the  truth,  nhtik  first  came  a 
bgp  the  minister's  wife,  after  Sir  John 
and  ber  ain  giidoman  wer*  baith  in  iht 
KOdlds.  And  then  lay  gudesire,  whe 
was  failed  in  bis  limbs,  but  not  ie  bit 
jodgment  or  memory — at  least  noibinf 
to  Ipeak  of—was  obbged  to  tell  ibe  ml 
mrracive  to  his  Triends,  for  the  credil 
of  bis  piiie  name.  He  might  else  ban 
been  diai^d  for  a  warlodc'  " 


LfXlENI>8  OF  TBRRDR. 


543 


THE    DOOMED    MAN! 


panen^er  besides  myself 
ratur  of  the  f^&owiiig  sin* 
board  the  Simnnah,  was 

B ,  of  Fori  Glasgow, 

recent  losa  of  her  only 
liofi;,  out  to  her  sister^  the 
alliiy  planter,  in  Daria- 
vas  a  (ifood-looicing  girl, 
I  great  flow  of  auimal  8pi<- 
1  made  her  at  ttmea  very 
ji,  having  been  nucn 
I  over  ifuiulgeuce,  slie 
it  \iettwh  and  self-willed, 
ison,  (the  master  of  the 
a  quiet,  imobtriMive  man, 
lanners  and  address,  with 
nelaiicholy  expression  of 
altogether  unusual  in  a 
emed  to  have  be(*n  much 
untries,  and  was  the  Ijest 
most  intellii^ent  seaman  i 
J  to  meet  with  in  the  mer- 
To  the  monotony  and 
of  a  voyai^  every  thing 
^reeable  diversity.  Miss 
I  musical  attaiiiaients  were 
erior  order,  sang  clsarm* 
-companied  herself  on  tiie 
n(?Ht  ta<>te  and  sweetiten. 
■ls(>  played  the  tlute  with 
All  is  the  wont  of  nautical 
L>ral,  so  that  with  these  r^- 
(he  nid  of  books  and  con- 
made  the  time  pass  ploa- 
wiien  the  weather  would 
uiir  beins;  on  deck. 
'il(*enth  day  after  our  ship 
:iil  ('f  the  bank,  and  had 
wanner  latitinles.  it  came 
•  fresh  at  nine  P.M.  wiili  a 
la  swell  from  the  S. W. — 
lu'd,  and  had  fallen  into  n 
when  F  was  awakened 
lit  wilh  tlie  noise  of  feet 
deck,  the  violent  beating 
like  at  the  stecra;j;e  hatch- 
ro»i<;h  voice  of  the  boat- 
r  out  the  middle  watch 
hands   ho  !    liim!>le   up. 


tumble  up,  ye  liibbefa  1**  I  irainedU 
atelv  tuaioled  out  of  bod,  hurried  On  my 
clothes,  and  made  the  heal  of  my  way 
up  thecompanion-ladder,  knowiiiff  there 
was  something  more  than  usual  Id  do 
when  tlie  whole  crew  were  calkd  «p  at 
once.  There  wasagviod  deal  of  bustle  on 
deck,  it  had  turned  out  what  sailors  call  a 
coarse,  dirty  night,  blowing  very  k^idh 
and  dark  and  dismal  ail  rounds  exiSepC 
wlten  a  flaah  of  Ifightning  shewed  w  the 
billows  boihng  and  tumbliiw' about  us. 
Tiie  ship  was  labouring  haid  iq  a  heavy 
sea-way.  sending  bows  in  over  head  and 
ears,  and  washing  the  forecastle  at  every 
pitch.  The  captain  was  standing  abreast 
of  the  binnacle,  and  through  a  speaking 
trumpet  was  issuing  his  orders  to  take 
canvass  oft*  the  fbremast  and  ease  the 
vessel  by  the  head.  I  walked  up  to  his 
skie,  and  observed  by  the  binnachsligbt 
that  his  countenance  was niuoh agitated. 
Aware  of  tlw  dislike  seamen  have,  iu 
ca'x«  of  peril,  to  be  intenxigsted  «nd- 
obstruiied  in  their  movementa  by  pas- 
sengers, I  passed  witlioot  a«x«ting  him ; 
and\  to  be  as  much  as  possible  out  of- 
the  nien*s  way,  retreated  to  the  hen* 
coops  at  the  stem,  and,  with  conside- 
rable anxiety,  observed  his  mr>tion9. 
More  than  lialf  an  hour  elapsed,  but 
still  lie  kept  his  station  ;  occasion- 
oily  walking  a  few  paces  to  and  fro, 
then  examining  the  compass,  to  give 
directions  to  the  man  at  the  wheel,  and 
now  and  then  thn)wing  a  gl»nce  over 
the  loe-quarter.  A  siirill,  whistling 
sound  through  the  needing) — the  clatter^ 
int^of  blocks  and  slackened  ropes-^the 
creiikiug  at  the  dtMihiins:  ofthema<^!*, 
and  tlie  yards  at  the  slinzs,  now  warned 
(IS  that  another  sq^iall  was  coming. 

Tlie  captain  hastily  stepiird  to  tl^ 
light  and  examined  his  time-piece;  I 
cilanced  my  eyes  over  it  also,  and  could 
distinguish  that  the  hands  pointed  to 
one  o*clock.  I  saw  his  lips  slightly 
(piiver.  and  heard  him  mntteras  he  put 
it  U13 — **  The  hour  is  conte  now  !"     I 
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Mr  a  cUniieM  iftrike  to  my  heait  «l 
these  wofde^I  thoqgbt  our  hat  hour 
was  oome— that  the  ciqitaiD,  coiMciooi 
oftfatt  iWMel'a  inafailtof  lo  hoU  togethor 
d&ough  the  eqwlly  faM  giifen  ut  up  fer 
kiL  I  fimcied  efen  tut  the  viofenoe 
of-  d»  M&n  toadoa  had  Incieaeed 
ftuMfy;  Bfy  heart  beet  with  a  con  vol- 
live  6uilleriiig,  a§  if  I  was  in  the  act  of 
ttjiagt  «M!h  time  the  fessel,  left  by  an 
exhrailed  mve,  pensed-^-rose  straining 
and  jpifering  on  die  ridge  of  the  soo* 
ceedme  one,  and  again  with  the  rapi- 
diiy  of  an  arrcMf  made  a  tremendous 
phmge  into  the  hollow  beneath.  I 
tried  to  rash  fbrwaid  and  learn  the 
wont  at  once,  hot  my  limbs  refused  to 
do  their  oflke.  I  endeavoured  to  make 
myself  heard,  hot  my  foice  had  ibnalvn 
me»  and  my  tongne  dave  to  the  roof  of 
nqr  mouth.  I  could  not  have  moved 
had  we  been  going  to  the  bottom,  and 
my  only  chanee  <»  escape  lying  in  my 
own  eaettions.  The  squall  had  now 
reached  us  in  all  its  wram,  and  was  hor- 
ryingus  on  widi  inconoeivable  velocity, 
when  a  flash  of  lightning,  or  latber  a 
succession  of  flashes,  like  a  sheet  of 
Are,  illumined  the  whole  waste  of  wa- 
ters around  us.  The  captain  was  now 
standing  within  a  few  feet  of  me  by  the 
gallefy-railings,  gazing  intently  to  lee- 
ward :  when  all  at  once  he  clasped  his 
hands  forcibly  together,  and  with  a 
groan  of  despair,  aud  in  a  suppressed 
voice  of  agony,  exclaimed,  **  My  God  * 
there  he  is  afi^ain  for  the  last  time  !**  He 
remained  a  few  seconds,  as  if  nj^arding 
something  possessed  of  horrible  mterest, 
then  struck  his  open  palms  over  his 
eyes,  and  wildly  rushed  down  the  com- 
panion vray,  in  vain  I  had  followed  the 
direction  of  his  look,  nothing  met  my 
^Efat  bat  lone  lines  of  white  waves,  pur- 
sinng  OS  with  their  dealening  roar,  and 
threatening  every  instant  to  break  on 
board  and  engulph  the  vessel.    Havin? 

S  the  better  of  my  own  fears,  [waited 
some  time  in  expectation  of  his  re- 
appearance, trying  to  conjecture  the 
cause  of  such  'straim  conduct,  till,  at 
length,  unable  to  enoure  longer  suspense 


I  got  a  hntcwfc  %yf irl  si  tiw 
and detasriol  ii  tbecalwk  I 
him  on  the  aftei4ockan»  wMkUs 
hidden  in  hip  haads  «  ha 
entnnny  and  I  saw  it'Waa 
wan,  and  tksl  a 
thww^|li  niafiano 
heaven,  oaptaiBt*''  assd  W*  wkmMUi^: 
matter  that  yon  shaha  ap»  ana 
Maidenly  iUr  ••IhaakyM^ 
Sir,''  he  nummi^**  I  mm  wdk  in 
feet  heattfa^  hot  I  haseafistfM|»i^ 
and  he  presssd  his  bsnd  to-  hsa  M^ 
**  iihirh  Jim  i  anmn  nwhaslBiiiT,  anilh 
cause  of  which  yoo  wodd  oahr  JM|||k 
at,  wore  I  toloU  it  yon.*'  ••  I  dDBul 
think  I  shonU,"  letamedl:  <«  Abii 
no  time  for  merriment ;  if  the  ahipis  is 
haaid,  our  danger  is  mntnaL  ana.Isn 
nothing  hmghaSle  in  tba  idea  «f  ssi 
goine  to  the  bottom.**  «•  Mo/'  ks^ 
pliecU  **  you  nnstake  me^  these  jsr  as 
iearof  that,  and  if  there  wen  p  adC 
our  danger  is  not  nratnaL  Tim  mk 
will  now  take  off,  and  as  far  aammr 
and  inm  goes  we  have  asataondi  a  sn- 
boat  under  us  as  ever  stemnMd  sahwi 
ter  ;  she  will  make  better  weather  iaa 
gale  of  wind  than  any  seventy-foor  ia 
the  navy;  she  is  well  found  above  asd 
below,  and  my  crew  are  eveiy  one  «f 
them  as  true  bred  seamen  as  ever  rove 
reef  points  throiKh  erimils.  We  are  ss 
safe  as  heaits  of  oak,  in  evciy  aeaae  of 
the  phrase,  can  make  us.  No,Sir,dMft 
is  not  what  troubles  me.  I  now  know 
but  too  vrell  that  I  am  a  Ooomsd 
Man  !  I  feel  that  my  fete  is  sealed,  sad 
it  is  that  fearful  certainty,  which,  with 
a  weight  like  our  best  bower-anchor, 
presses  on  my  soul,  paraliacs  all  my  fe- 
culties,  and  renders  existence  a  cune 
instead  of  a  blessins.  I  see  that  yoa 
think  me  raving  under  the  influence  of 
a  distempered  imagination.  At  one 
period  of  my  life  I  was  as  incredulous  ai 
you,  but  woeful  experience  has  since 
taught  me  otherwise.  I  will  explaia 
myself  more  at  large ;  but  1  must  now 
g:o  on  deck  till  these  squalls  blow  over, 
for  nothing  encourages  seamen  so  murii 
as  seeing  their  commander  vigilant  ia 
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tiendes,  were  1  known  to  be 
IfaDy  not  a  single  hand  would 
If  in  the  ship  with  roe.  1 
fore,  beware  of  giving  them 
e  to  conjecture  the  reason  of 
retreat" 

1^,  he  left  me  :  and,  finding 
r  sleep  completely  banished, 
aating  on  the  perversity  of 
ure,  on  the  various  means 
on  to  embitter  the  brief  te- 
life,  bringing  imaginary  evils 
s  in  aid  of  those  which  we 
'  experience  as  the  concomi- 
existence. 

^hile  the  captain  came  below 
!  gale  had  abated,  and  there 
mediate  necessity  for  his  re- 
I  deck.  "  And  now.  Sir," 
if  you  feel  no  inclination  for 
re  willing  to  lend  me  your 
[  will  recount  a  few  of  the 
idents  of  my  life ;  which  will 
hat  a  mariner's  superstition 
to  do  with  the  afiair  :*' 

It  to  sea  at  an  early  age,  and 
n-boy  to  a  barque  belonging 
a  small  seaport  village  in 
I  had  for  my  fellow  appren- 
nearly  of  my  own  age,  and 
intimate  companion,  called 
hbertson.  Our  parents  were 
letghbours,  and  in  habits  of 
Iship.  We  had  been  at  school 
shared  in  the  same  amuse- 
d  fought  each  others  battles, 
)\t  happy  that  we  were  to  ac- 
Qautical  knowledge  unsepa- 

9  served  our  time  faithfully ; 
t  expired,  made  several  voy- 
ferent  ports  of  America  and 
fndies.  I  was  shortly  after- 
e  mate  of  the  vessel,  and  we 
r  passage  to  Smyrna,  when 
iptured  by  a  French  privateer 
a*s  end,  and  carried  into  Port 
ifortunatcly  for  us,  this  hap- 
:he  period  when  Bonaparte 

10  exchange  of  prisoners  be- 
two  nations  :  we  were,  there- 
led  far  into  the  interior  alons: 


with  several  ships*  companies,  and  con- 
fined in  the  fortress  oi  Breal.  I  will 
not  take  up  your  attention  by  a  recital 
of  the  hardships  we  endured  during  the 
five  years  of  our  imprisonment.  Our 
treatment  was  more  like  that  of  brutes 
than  of  one  Christian  nation  towards  an« 
other ;  but  Cuthbertson  and  I  weather- 
ed through  it,  and  that  was  more  than 
hundreds  of  our  fellow«-captives  did. 
Twice  we  made  our  escape,  but  were 
recaptured  both  times,  treated  with  ad- 
ditional rigour,  and  threatened  with  in- 
stant death  if  we  made  tlie  attempt 
again.  Nevertheless,  we  tried  it  once 
more,  with  the  resolution  either  to  re- 
gain our  freedom  or  perish.  AAer 
mouths  of  cautious  and  unremitting  la- 
bour, we  succeeded  in  undermining  the 
comer  of  our  stone  floor,  and  bored  a 
passage  through  the  wall  at  the  bottom 
of  the  building.  This  outlet  took  us 
clear  of  the  sentinels,  but  still  we  had  a 
descent  of  more  than  twenty  feet  over 
the  face  of  the  rock  to  overcome.  There 
were  eleven  of  us  confined  in  the  same 
dungeon,  and  most  part  of  these  were 
our  own  crew.  We  set  all  hands  to 
work ;  soon  cut  up  our  blankets  into 
stripes,  and  formea  a  sort  of  rope  by 
which  we  were  to  lower  ourselves  down. 
We  all  landed  safe  except  our  captain, 
who  was  a  heavy  man,  and  on  that  ac- 
count agreed  to  be  the  last :  he  was  not 
so  fortunate.  He  had  hardly  descended 
half  way,  when  his  weight  proved  too 
great  for  the  frail  tackling ;  it  broke, 
and  he  was  precipitated  to  the  bottom. 
No  time  was  now  to  be  lost — the  noise 
of  his  fall  woukl  probably  alarm  the  sol- 
dier on  duty,  and  the  guard  would  be 
down  on  us  in  the  turning  of  a  capstan- 
bar.  We  all,  therefore,  separated  ; 
each  taking  a  difierent  course,  the  better 
to  elude  pursuit,  and  every  one  shiftirig 
for  himself  the  best-  way  he  could. 
George  and  I  were  iust  darting  off,  when 
the  laint  voice  of  Green  the  captain 
arrested  our  steps.  '*  Jack,**  said  he, 
'*  and  you  Cuthbertson,  will  ye  both 
sheer  OiT  like  land-lubbers,  and  leave 
your  old  master  and  townsman  aground 
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in*  maBMr  (binx  npiiar  oeAf  dttooe 
nrsmpCi  1M  BH  mtniBheutta  nnto 
oiiD  to  niGt  viiDuut  coDtnbuDW  what 
M  ootod  to  hii  wiMiDoe*  We  tritd 
u  flue  Mm  oa  fab  ftet,  bat  in.ntai — 
be  hid  brokcD  U«  tigfatle^  briim  the 
nect  All  cond  not  tnoM  t  ttep.  Wnst 
wM  now  to  b«  Axw  * — tnty  raoncM 
wu  pTwaoiB— Jheie  wk  notniiw  nr  ft 
bat  to  get  hhu  on  m;  back,  which  wt 
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my  down  in  tfas  nidAe  oft  luge  timip 
flejd,  aod  coveml  oonebci  with  die 
Wien 
MGUDean.  we^nfn  to(Aapotrr 
',  teaehed  aH  tn^  tnd  tti  Ae 
;  fcond  oWielnv  iA  a  tooely 
,  over  arched  with  trees  and 
bmhes,  and  whh  a  small  stream  of  ««• 
Kxllowiiu  tbrou^  the  mitbt. 

I  now  feund  itut  our  poor  captain  hail 
not  much  foneer  to  endure  hn  suffer- 
ings— hii  timS  had  swelled  to  a  Trarriil 
na,  with  the  bone  protruding  several 
inches  ;  it  was  prodigiously  mflamed, 
and  niortifi cation  had  already  taken_ 
place.  **  God  bless  you  both,  my  good 
lads  !"  he  munnured,  as  we  laid  him 
in  n  sort  of  recess  under  the  bank, 
"  God  iu  heaven  bless  you  !  you  have 
acted  the  part  of  sons  tou'ards  me,  and 
what  1  would  have  done  by  you  had 
you  beer)  stranded  in  a  strange  land. 
I  feel  that  my  last  yam's  jpun  out,  and 
my  glass  rua  down— only  I  should  have 
lilted  better  to  have  been  laid  under 
Wchesin.my  own  country,  and  along- 
side of  my  own  kith  and  kiu.  But 
there's  no  help  for  it !  Tie  old  hull 
must  break  up  soinewliere,  and  it's  all 
one  whellier  she  lie*  stranded  ashore, 
or  foiindera  under  the  deep  sea-waves. 
them  all  about  my  misnap  at  home. 


if  ever  you  reach  it ;  aiid  bid  Will  be 


Ubd  to  his  poor  mother  and  llw  liiilr 
onei ;  and  now  give  nte  a  <lft>p  nftlni 
pure  water  to  quench  aiy  burnin:  Utim 
—toe  ye  well  once  otMiv,  and  Uw 
IfltMin^  of  heaven  go  with  yixi  !''  Fk 
died  ill  the  course  of  the  aflemuon ;  ir 
the  filing  we  dug  his  grave  by  il:t 
■mtgin  of  the  stream,  laid  him  in,  trrf 
deputed  on  our  way.,  We  Inv^ 
rignt  nitriits  in  Lhcsam^  n3Br>nrr,  svtii- 
ine  every  habitHiion,  and  lirhig  oo  urt 
wild  berries  and  tield  r«>oi4  as  we  mil 
fftHnBr,  till  the  ninth,  when  wenaeM 
SL  Malo  jtist  03  day  wraa  hecinitii^  lo 
dawn.  We  proceeded  di(«<ctlv  tar  (m 
harbour,  where  seeing  a  Dshto^  bivi 
IjRlg  afloat  with  her  nets  on  board,  w 
jnmp^  in,  sang  a  French  sea-^soag  I* 
deceive  the  sentinel  while  we  p^N 
past  the  batteries,  trimwied  Our  nili  to 
the  wind,  and  stood  oul  to  sea. 

Our  good  foMune  still  acconpaiuri 
HI  ■  the  wind  held  &lr,  amf  iSmtiBa 
day  we  were  pidted  ot>  by  tin  fl#AfF 
don  West  IndianiBii,  Wad  ft*  ftta^ 
nab^e-mcr  ;  the  captsio  of  which  pfr- 
chaser]  our  boat,  aftd  ^adly  wactlwu  n 
onboard. 

On  our  arriwd  at  poH,  we  ftranddM 
bloody  Hux  ra^n^  with  sw-h  vMeacc, 
that,  doriiig  the  imie  we  wprediselni|f- 
ingriie  ven^l,  we  btirteil  the  matesM 
two  thirds  of  our  crew.  Upon  this  iIm 
captain  oHered  me  the  birth,  with  «• 
dets  to  carry  the  ship  mind  to  Hbn- 
dego-bay.  aod  take  in  the  pnxluce  rf 
two  estates  there  belonsiiig  to  ihemra- 
en.  Cuihbertson  had  alM  ent  diu^ 
of  a  schooner  fbr  Clyde,  which  had  M 
her  master,  and  he  accunipani^  at 
round,  as  she  was  lying-  there  loo.  1h 
evenioz  JirtvioDs  to  hii  aailm",  he  bsst 
on  boaro  ilie  Huntiugdon,  that  we  efift 
spend  one  night  together'  before  we  it- 
parated.  Jt  was  one  of  the  lovriinl 
evenioK  I  ever  beheld.  The  smi  W 
setontlie  Blue  Mountain's,  but  the  reflec- 
tion of  his  jrartins  rajn  still  tinged  iri* 
purple  and  gold  the  edges  of  llie  fe« 
iii^ht  cloud.1  which  floated  Riiind  ihrir 
summits-.  A  gentle  land-breew  bad 
sprung  up,  in^uHicient  lo  ripple  tk 
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smooth  furface  ofthe  water,  but  capable 
^^difforiiiga  refmhing  coolness  thim^ 
our  frames,  wearied  and  exhausted  by 
the  day's  labour.  All  our  hands  were 
ashore  at  one  ofthe  plantations,  for  the 
ship  was  anchored  up  a  narrow  creek  ; 
ana  the>balmy  fragrance  of  plants  and 
flowers  uniting  with  the  solitude  of  the 
flceney  shed  a  soothin^  influence  over 
as.  Insensibly  I  fell  into  a  train  of 
melancboly  musing.  My  mind  wan- 
dered to  the  home  I  had  been  so  long 
absent  from.  Tlic  dear  friends  I  had 
left  there-— were  they  still  in  existence, 
and  did  they  recal  thoughts  of  their 
wandering  sailor  ?  We  talked  over  our 
early  dajrs,  of  our  scattered  school-fel- 
lows, of  our  boyish  adventures,  of  our 
Biore  recent  perils,  and  now  of  our 
parting. 

*•  1  wish  I  could  persuade  you.  Jack," 
said  ray' companion,  "  to  give  up  your 
birth  here,  and  go  home  with  me.  One 
of  yonr  late  crew  told  me  that  this  ship 
would  never  see  Old  England  again,  for 
an  the  rats  had  forsaken  her  ;  and  ^ou 
know  as  well  as  any  of  us,  that  it  is  a 
sure  sign  the  ending  of  the  vessel  is  not 
tar  distant  when  they  leave  her." — 
««  Well,  let  them  go,"  returned  I,  "and 
a  fiiir  wind  to  their  tails !  I  care  not 
though  I  never  see  a  whisker  of  them 
a^n,  we  shall  get  the  more  beef  and 
biscuit  for  ourselves  in  that  case.  I 
know  it's  a  common  superstition  among 
seamen,  but  do  you  thmk  I  am  such  a 
swab  as  to  believe  that  a  parcel  of  ver- 
niine  can  foretel  a  vessel's  fate  ?  No,  no, 
I  have  engaged  to  go  the  voyac^,  and, 

if  tliat's  all,  I'll "  Aye,  but  hearken 

to  me,"  interrupted  he, "  thafs  not  all." 
Many  years  ago,  this  ship  lef^  Nata,  in 
the  bay  of  Panama,  with  a  quantity  of 
specie  for  the  mercliants  in  Ijondon. 
They  had  not  been  long  at  sea  when 
the  mate  and  crew  agreed  to  kill  the 
captain^  share  the  money,  and  turn  pi- 
rates. He  was  accordingly  attacked 
when  he  came  on  deck,  but  being  a 
stout  man  lie  resisted,  until  weakened 
by  loss  of  blood,  he  retreated  to  the 
bows,  wheie  he  was  overpowt-red,  mur- 
35 


dered,  and  thrown  overboard.      The 
villains  kept  these  seas  in  terror  fur  some 
time  ;  but  at  last,  decoyed  by  a  dis- 
guised sloop  of  war,  which  they  mistook 
for  a  merchantman,  they  were  captured, 
and  the  mate  and  five  men  run  up  to 
the  fore-yard  arm.   Ever  since  tliat,  the 
captain's  ghost  haunts  the  vessel,  but  is 
never  seen  except  to  foretel  some  dis- 
aster, either  to  the  ship  or  crew.    The 
sailor  who  told  me  saw  him  that  night 
we  arrived  at  Savannah ;  and  has  not 
the  prediction  been  fulfilled  in  the  death 
of  our  men  ?"    I    could  not  forbear 
lauGrJiing  at  the  conclusion  of  this  story, 
to  his  great  annoyance,  for  he  gave  im- 
plicit credit  to  such  tales.     I  declared 
my  total  unbelief  of  supernatural  ap- 
pearances, and  tried  to  argue  him  out 
of  his  faith  in  them,  but  to  no  purpose; 
he  remained  firm  and  fast.     We  had 
much  discussion  on  the  subject,   by 
which  neither  of  us  was  convinced  ;  so, 
getting  fairly  tired  of  the  topic,  I  pro- 
posed taking  supper  and  turning  in.     I 
do  not  know  how  long  I  had  slept,  when 
I  was  roused  by  Cuthbertson  shaking 
me  violently,  and  exclaiming,  "  Rise, 
Jack,  for  God's  sake,  rise,  I  have  seen 
him  !"    I    immediately   started    up ; 
"  Seen  what,"  inquired  I,  "  what  have 
you  seen  ?"  but  the  poor  fellow  was  in 
no  condition  to  complvt  he  had  become 
insensible.     I  lifVed  him  up,  and  cur- 
ried him  on  deck,  where,  by  the  appli- 
cation of  a  little  water,  lie  soon  reco- 
vered. 

"  After  turning  in,"  said  he,  *•  1  lay 
thinking  on  what  we  had  been  convers- 
ing about,  till  I  worked  myself  up  to 
such  a  state  that  I  couki  not  fall  asleep. 
I  tried  repeatedly  to  banish  it  from  my 
mind,  but  in  spite  of  all  my  efforts  to 
get  rid  of  it,  it  still  recurred.  After 
tossing  about  for  some  hours,  I  got  so 
heated  that  1  could  lie  no  longer,  so  I 
thought  I  would  rise,  and  take  a  turn 
fore  and  aft  to  cool  myself,  and  see  how 
the  night  looked,  'the  moon  was  dim 
and  hazy,  and  her  li&;ht  much  obscured 
by  clouds  driving  with  great  swiftness 
across  her  surface.    TK^  ^dvA  hi^s  >S^ 
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a-]>cak — for  tKe  fly  of  the  vane  at  the 
ir.r.st  head  was  motionless  and  drooping. 
Not  a  leaf  rustled  on  the  trees  ;  and  I 
almost  fancied  I  heard  the  rushing  of 
the  clouds  as  tliny  hurried  over  my  head. 
I  never  felt  myself  so  impressed  with 
the  awful  stillness  of  nature.  I  walked 
a  s;ood  while  to  and  fro,  and  then  stop- 
ped and  leaned  over  the  bulwarks  at  the 
waist  to  watch  the  progress  of  the  car- 
ries, wouderinc;  why  they  flew  so  rapidly 
above,  when  it  was  such  a  dead  calm 
below.  While  thus  engaged  1  chanced 
to  turn  my  head,  and  thought  I  saw 
something  white  standing  behind  me. 
f  started,  and  rubbed  my  eyes  to  ascer- 
tain if  I  saw  distinctly,  for  I  had  walked 
the  length  of  the  deck  only  a  few  mi- 
nutes before,  and  knew  that  our  men 
had  not  yet  returned.  The  story  of  the 
captain  haunting  the  vessel  now  flashed 
across  my  mind,  and  the  idea  tliat  I 
stood  in  the  presence  of  an  unearthly 
being  created  a  feeling  I  cannot  describe 
— my  heart  leaped  to  my  moutli  atihe 
conviction,  and  a  cold  shivering  thrilled 
through  my  body.  I  tried  to  shut  out 
the  vision,  but  my  eyes  were  fascinated 
by  some  S])e1l  against  which  I  had  no 
power  of  resistance.  As  I  continued  to 
gaze,  it  gradually  became  brighter  and 
more*  (leflned,  until  I  distinguished  a 
human  f;ice,  wan  and  ghastly — its  eyes, 
lustreless  and  flxed,  as  those  in  the  soc- 
kets of  a  dead  man  ;  and  gore  stream- 
ing from  a  wound  over  its  temple.  I 
shuddered  with  horror  at  the  sight,  my 
knees  bent  beneath  me,  and  1  was  on 
the  point  of  sinking  down,  when,  rally- 
ing all  my  fortitude,  with  an  eftbrt  of 
desperation  I  threw  myself  forward 
and  attempted  to  seize  it,  but  nothing 
met  my  grasp.  Panting  and  breath- 
less»  a  cold  perspiration  bursting  tiirouijh 
every  pore,  and  with  a  feelini^  as  if  the 
^oalpof  my  head  v/r..-.  sliviiikinii  to  no- 
thinir-  I  slopprd  and  aixain  looked  on 
it.  ft  Ftond  without  motion  with  its 
dull  and  lifeless  eyes  still  riveted  upon 
me.  I  could  endure  their  gaze  no  lon- 
ger— I  felt  my  brain  maddening  with 
;  driven  to  frenzy,  I  again  darted 
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forward,  and  tried  to  grapple  with  it ; 
but  without  any  sensible  motion  it  re- 
ceded as  1  advanced,  and,  the  moon  sud- 
denly becoming  obscinre,  it  vpnished 
from  my  sight  on  the  forecastle.  A 
faintness  came  over  me — I  thought  the 
ship  whirling  round — I  staggered  to  the 
companion,  but  how  I  got  down  to  tin 
cabin  I  know  not.**  He  ceased,  and 
the  agitation  of  his  frame  shewed  how 
deeply  he  was  impressed  with  the  rea- 
lity of  the  apparition.  I  again  ridiciiled 
the  notion  of  its  having  been  a  spirit, 
but  rather  some  phantasy  of  the  brain ; 
a  form  conjured  up  by  the  force  of  an 
over-wrought  imagination  ;  and,  per« 
hap,  a  particular  reflection  of  moon- 
light might  perfect  the  delusion  :  and  I 
ended  by  swearing  I  would  not  trust  the 
evidence  of  my  senses,  although  my 
father  should  rise  from  the  grave  ana 

?iresent  himself  before  me.  "  ^yell, 
ack,"  he  returned,  "  TU  argne  the 
matter  no  more.  I  donH  pretend  to 
guess  at  the  purport  of  its  visit;  no 
trifle  would  occasion  its  becoming  visi- 
ble to  human  eyes ;  but  this  I  know, 
that  all  the  powers  on  eqfrth  cannot 
shake  my  conviction  of  its  reality,  or 
prove  it  a  mere  delusion  of  sight  We 
are  now  about  to  part,  perhaps  for  ever; 
and  if  so,  and  I  am  permitted,  I  pro- 
mise to  be  thrice  visible  to  you  before 
your  death,  if  you  are  left  in  this  worid 
behind  me.**  I  laughed,  and  swore  I 
should  be  glad  to  see  him  ;  that  I  shoukl 
deem  myself  secure  till  the  last  visit; 
and  moreover,  that  I  did  not  value  all 
the  rats  and  ghosts  on  earth  a  rotten 
rope-yam.  Here  we  ended.  The  boats 
came  off*  with  our  men,  we  all  went  to 
help  the  schoonrr  into  the  bay,  hade 
him  farewell  as  he  got  under- way,  aod 
returned  to  our  ship, 

A  few  weeks  afterwards  we  loaded, 
and  left  Savannah;  and  fullinj;  in  with  a 
Halifax  brig,  wc  were  informed  that 
v.ar  had  been  d-^clared  against  the 
United  Stntes,  whose  privateers  were 
swanniii'j^  in  all  diicctions.  One  morn- 
ing at  day-brcak  \vr  discovered  a  smill 
culler  t'>  windward ;  she  was  on  the 
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ack»  but  in  place  of  holding  I 
light  course,  she  kept  yawing,  j 
ing,  and  gradually  bearing 
IS  under  English  colours,  and 
1  unset.  Our  men  pronounced 

American  built,  and  seem'- 
larleston  pilot-boat ;  but  the 
in  the  contrary,  thought  her 

mail-carriers  which  ply  be- 
islands,  and  shortened  sail  to 
it  on  board  to  get  the  news. 
x>at  was  therefore  prepared  ; 
f  of  precaution  we  cast  loose 
and  prepared  for  engaging, 
ired  us  we  could  see  but  a  few 
>ard,  which,  with  their  man- 
oeuvring, gave  her  such  a  sus- 
pearance,  that  I  proposed  to 
aind  bring  her  to :  for  at  arm's 
lew  our  neavy  metal  was  ca- 
lowing  her  out  of  the  water  ; 
;ot  under  our  guns  she  might 
r  us  by  boarding.  The  cap- 
esitated,  and  desired  me  to 
ice,  bot  he  had  scarcely  pro- 
e  words  when  a  gust  of  wind 

the  corner  of  the  foresail, 
ed  the  muzzle  of  along  swivel 
It.  There  was  no  room  for 
low,  so  I  seized  a  trumpet, 
I  them  to  haul  their  wind,  or 
uld  fire  into  them.  **  Fire, 
•d,"  was  the  reply, 
was  cast  off,  and  the  contents 
/el,  with  a  shower  of  small 
ed  on  us.     We  returned  the 

but  it  was  now  too  late  to 
nee,  for  she  was  so  close, 
ch  under  us,  that  our  shot 

over  them.  We  had  not 
hange  another,  ere  she  was 
t  our  bows,  and  boarding  us 
sprit.  I  now  left  the  gun  I 
working,  and  called  out  for 
\  stand  fast ;  but  instead  of 
ey  run  below  for  safety,  with 

at  their  head,  leaving  me 
!ck,  and  the  colours  Bying. 
I  was  nothing  more  to  6e 
trowing  away  my  cutlass,  I 
Dg  their  example,  and  had 
3  the  companion,  in  the  act 


of  descending,  when  I  was  surrounded, 
and  ordered  to  stand.    I  cried  out,.tba(t 
surely  they  wouldn't  kill  an  unarmed 
man.     **  Then*  why  don't  you  haul 
down  your  colours?**  replied  one  of 
the  fellows,  and  fired  his  pistol  right  ia 
my  face.     I  gave  my  head  a  sudden 
jerk  to  one  side,  by  which  means  the 
ball  only  grazed  my  teeth,  and  went 
through  my  cheek,  while  both  eyes 
were  scorched  and  driven  full  of  powder 
from  the  closeness  of  the  discharge.    I 
was  knocked  over,  and  fairly  thoo^  I 
was  shot  through  the  head ;  but  in  a 
little  time  1  recovered,  and  finding  the 
blood  flowing  from  my  mouth  and  cheek, 
I  groped  my  way  down  the  ladder,, 
where,  getting  hold  of  a  sail,  I  scraped 
off  some  tow,  thrust  it  into  the  wound, 
and  bound  it  round  with  a  handker- 
chief.    1  next  extended  my  search  for 
my  chest,  out  of  which  I  took  all  my 
money,  hid  it  about  me,  and  lay  dowu 
in  my  bed. 

I  remained  undisturbed  for  an  Kour, 
brooding  over  the  disasters  such  a  short 
time  had  brought  about,  when  I  heard 
some  one  enter  the  cabin,  and  reo^;« 
nized  the  voice  of  the  captain.  **  We 
have  run  ourselves  into  a  fine  mess, 
Gilkison,*'  said  he;  «  instead  of  our' 
captors  being  Americans,  I  mistake 
much  if  they  don*t  turn  out  a  set  of 
sea-sharks.  They  have  been  overhaul- 
ing my  papers  above,  and  swear  that 
there  is  money  on  board,  and  they 
threaten  to  make  us  walk  the  plank  if 
it*s  not  instantly  delivered  up.  God 
only  knows  what  I  aqi  to  do!  I  brought 
out  some  gold  privately  on  account  of 
my  owners,  which  1  left  at  Savannah, 
but,  like  a  cursed  idiot,  I  neglected  to 
bum  itiy  private  instructions.  They 
have  lost  two  men  by  our  fire,  and  that 
makes  them  like  so  many  devils,  which, 
upon  my  soul,  I  believe  they  are,  for  I 
never  saw  such  a  set  of  cut-throat  look- 
ing villains  of  all  colours  between  the 
gunnels  of  a  vessel.**  **  You  may 
thank  yourself  for  the  loss  of  your 
ship,*'  returned  I ;  ^  but  1  can  guess, 
if  she  hadn't  been  fully  covered  she 
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wouldn*!  have  been  given  up  so  easily. 
However,  you  know  your  own  course 
best ;  as  for  nie,  I  am  done  for  already ; 
and  it*s  all  one  whether  Tm  thrown 
overboard  a  few  hours  sooner  or  later.*' 
We  were  here  cut  short  by  a  rough 
voice  ordering  us  on  deck.  Knowing 
there  was  no  use  in  refusing,  I  rose, 
groped  my  way  up,  and  stood  holding 
by  the  companion-door. 

**  Well,  my  lads,**  said  the  same 
person  whom  1  supposed  to  be  the  cap- 
tain of  the  pirates,  '*  have  you  agreed 
to  find  the  Spanish  for  us,  or  must  we 
knock  about  for  it  ourselves?'*  *'  I 
told  you  before,*'  replied  the  captain, 
**  that  there  was  no  gold  on  boanl,  we 
left  it — '*  "  None  of  your  infernal 
lies  I'*  interrupted  the  other  ;  "  do  not 
your  own  papers  tell  us  to  the  contrary, 
and  do  you  take  us  for  such  cursed  fools, 
as  to  be  gulled,  like  a  parcel  of  land 
swabs,  with  a  long-spun  yarn  ?  No, 
no,  the  devil  a  skulking  1*11  allow  of  in 
this  ship ! — It  doesn*t  signify  arguing 
the  flasJi  of  a  flint, — overhaul  your  se- 
cret stowing  holes  and  bowse  out  the 

dust,  or,  by- ,  1*11  make  you  walk 

the  plank  in  the  turning  of  an  hour- 
glass." *'  I  know  I  am  completely  in 
you  power,**  returned  the  captain,  "  to 
do  with  me  as  you  will ;  but  again  I  de- 
clare my  utter  inability  to  comply  with 
your  demands,  since,  to  my  knowledge, 
there  is  no  gold  on  board  ;  but  I  am 
willing  to  i^ive  you  a  bill  to  any  reason- 
able amount  on  the  house  in  Savannah, 
for  the  ransom  of  the  ship  and  cargo.** 
"  And  how  the  hell  is  it  to  be  j>aia  ?** 
rejoined  the  pirate  ;  "  do  you  think 
we'll  let  you  go  ashore  to  send  a  cruiser 
on  us  ?  or  land  and  be  kidnapped  our- 
selves ?  Never  think  of  that ! — The 
devil  a  ransom  you  would  ofler  to  pay 
if  there  was  nothing  in  her  ;  so,  once 
for  all,  either  bear  a  baud  and  turn  out 
the  clink,  or  take  yourself  over  the 
side.  What !  you  won't  start  then  ? 
we*  11  soon  try  that — hallo  !  Martinique, 
lUt  that  plank  there  over  the  Icc- 
and  balance  it  fair.**  Tho. 
f  was  ipeedily  cxenitcd,  nnci 


the  captiin  was  again  desired  to  go  foN 
waid,  out  instead  of  so  doing,  the  poor 
man  supplicated  the  more  earnest!)  for 
his'life.  But  he  appealed  to  wretches 
devoid  of  feeling.  Some  of  the  pirates 
then  laid  hold  of  him  to  drag  him  to  the 
plank.  A  trampling  of  feet  ensued— a 
struggling  and  snuffling  along  the  deck 
as  if  he  was  violently  forced  on,  wliile 
he  strove,  with  all  the  strength  of  desjje- 
ration  to  retard  the  fultilment  of  his 
doom  ;  all  the  time  praying  for  his  Hie 
in  a  voice  of  agony  1  slmll  never  for]get. 
*'  Stop  the  cowardly  feUow*s  mume 
with  the  end  of  tliat  marlin-spike,^d 
belay  his  jaw  !*'  roared  out  the  com- 
mander,— "  sink  me  but  you  are  a  par- 
cel of  useless,  good-for-nothing  negen, 
without  die  pith  of  a  louse,  to  let  nim 
hold  on  by  those  main-shrouds  so  long ! 

By I  believe  he'll  master  every 

soul  of  ye ;  take  him  over  the  fingeis 
with  a  cutlass,  and  make  him  let  go  that 
clutch  of  his — that*s  it— there  now,  run 
him  out  on  the  plank — that*8  he— 
away  with  him  L" 

A  heavy  splash  in  the  water  told  me 
tliat  the  unhappy  man  was  indeed  over- 
board. One  long  and  piercing  shriek, 
uttered  as  the  stem  of  the  vessel  passed 
him  when  he  rose  to  the  surface,  tnrilled 
through  every  nerve  of  my  lieart.  The 
ship  was  going  fast  through  the  water— 
his  cries  waxed  fainter  and  Winter  oa 
the  breeze,  and  at  length  ceased  alto- 
gether. 

Knowing  it  to  be  my  tuni  next,  I 
braced  up  my  heart  as  well  as  I  couldi 
and  prepared  for  my  fate. 

'*  Well,  my  young  spark,"  said  the 
pirate,  addressing  me,  **  what  say  you  to 
it  ?  are  you  going  to  be  reasonable,  and 
give  up  the  gold  ;  or  are  you  ready  to 
take  a  trip  to  Davy  Jones*s  locker  in  the 
wake  of  your  captain  ?  You  see  there  is 
no  shamming  here.'*  '*  You  forget," 
said  another  voice,  **  that  he  didn't  see 
tlie  fun  at  all.  1  doused  his  glims  with 
the  flash  of  my  cracker,  when  I  tliought 
I  had  sent  the  slugs  through  his  lubberly 
brain.  I  cat;  do  that  yet ! — But  in  the 
meiiTi  time,  since  I've  darkened  his  day 
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lu^htSy  it  is  but  fair  I  set  them  to  rights 
again*  Hand  here  that  cutlass  of  yours, 
Martinique^  and  Til  give  him  a  touch 
of  it  over  the  lids ;  1*11  be  bound  Til 
soon  let  in  the  light,  and  doctor  him  to 
his  heait*s  content"  With  a  shudder, 
I  stood  expecting  to  feel  the  sharp 
edge  of  the  weapon  drawn  across  mv 
eyes,  when  their  captain  interfered. 
**  Avast  a  bit,  DerricL !  let  the  poor 
devil*s  blinkers  alone  while  he  tells  us 
where  the  shiners  are  to  be  got.*'  I  now 
related  the  circumstance  of  my  having 
been  picked  up  at  sea ;  that  I  had  been 
made  mate  in  Savannah,  and  could 
kn«w  nothing  about  the  ?old.  I  tried 
to  convince  them  that  only  a  madman 
would  risk  his  life  to  secret  property 
from  which  he  could  reap  no  benefit. 
But  I  miff  ht  liave  saved  my  pains ;  I  was 
no  more  believed  than  the  captain  had 
been.  **  It's  all  a  fair-weather  story," 
said  the  pirate,  **  all  blarney,  but  it 
won't  go  down  ;  I  see  we  are  to  get 
nothing  bv  listening  to  your  palavers. 
Walking  the  plank's  a  d^-d  deal  too 
good ;  we'll  have  to  go  on  another  tack 
with  yoo,  my  spanker,  to  bring  you  by 
the  wind.  Here,  Cuba,  and  vou,  Juan, 
cast  a  single  hitch  round  his  head  with 
that  line,  make  one  end  fast  to  the 
nunt,  and  heave  the  other  tight  with 
the  capstan ;  we'll  soon  give  him  a  close 
fitting  cap  to  make  a  dear  breast  in  !" 
The  nesroes  accordingly  approached 
and  laicf  hands  on  me  to  lead  me  for- 
ward, when  iust  at  that  critical  juncture, 
the  man  at  the  mast-head  sang  out,  *<  A 
sail  to  leeward  !"  I  was  released  and 
ordered  below  again,  the  crew  were 
dispersed  to  rig  out  the  scudding-sails 
and  clear  for  action,  and  in  a  short  time 
I  feh  from  the  motion  of  the  ship  that 
she  wias  flying  under  a  press  of  canvas. 
In  a  state  of  no  small  anxiety,  hoping 
thact  the  chase  mi^ht  prove  a  cruizer,  I 
waited  for  hours,  listening  to  every  thing 
that  oould  indicate  what  was  going  on. 
"Hie  bustle  above  had  subsided,  from 
which  I  inferred  that  the  men  were  at 
their  quarters  ;  and  1  heard  nothing  but 
thie  steps  of  their  commander  as  he  i 


paced  fore  and  aft,  conning  to  the  steers- 
man. At  len^h  a  bow-chaser  was  fired  : 
af^er  a  brief  interval  it  was  again  repeat- 
ed, and  quickly  answered  with  three 
cheers  and  a  broadside.    How  my  heart 
beat  with  joy  at  the  sound  !     All  was 
now  bustle  and  confusion.    Broadside 
afler  broadside    was  exchanged  with 
fatal    effect  among  the   pirates ;  the 
closeness  and  precision  of  whose  fire  by 
no  means  equalled  that  of  their  adver- 
saries.    But  to  me  the  groans  of  their 
wounded  was  delightful  music :  and  the 
crush  of  the  balls,  as  they  tore  tbroish 
the  side  of  the  vessel,  filled  me  with 
ecstasy.     The  conflict  continued  with 
unabated  fury  ;  for  the  pirates,  aware 
of  their  fate  if  taken,  fougtit  with  all  the 
desperate  resolution  of  men  reckless  of 
death,  till,   receiving    a    tremendous 
broadside  that  made  the  ship  almost  heel 
gunnel-in,  a  terrible  crash  took  place 
above,  and  the  cheering  of  her  opponent 
made  me  suppose  that  one  of  our  masts 
was  carried  away      Our  firing  now  be- 
came slack,  and  soon  ceased  altogether. 
Still,  however,  the  uproar  continued  on 
deck  ;  the  hurried  tramp  of  feet  running 
here  and  there  ;  the  clamour  of  tongues ; 
the  bawline  forth  of  commands  which 
seemed  unheeded,   intermingled   with 
horrible  oaths  aud  imprecations.    At 
length,  all  this  disturbance  ceased  at 
once,  and  I  heard  the  stroke  of  oars 
along-side. 

I  now  supposed  that  the  pirates  had 
surrendered,  and  that  the  odier  party 
were  taking  possession.  I  waited  for 
some  time,  surprised  that  no  perabn 
came  below,  till  I  thought  I  felt  the 
cabin  filling  with  smoke.  All  at  once 
a  horrible  suspicion  rushed  across  me, 
that  the  ship  was  on  fire,  and  deserted 
by  the  crew  ;  and  that  I  was  lef\,  alone 
and  helpless,  to  be  devoured  by  the 
flames.  Overcome  by  the  utter  hope- 
lessness of  my  situation,  T  staggered 
against  the  side  ;  my  brain  quite  Kwil- 
dered,  and  my  heart  swelling  almost  to' 
suffocation.  In  a  few  minutes  I  again 
became  capable  of  reflection ;  a  lK>pe 
thati  might  yet  be  perceived,  tnd  res* 
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cued  by  the  other  Teasel,  darted  like  a 
ray  of  light  through  my  mind.  I  start- 
ed up  and  hurried  on  deck  as  fast  as  my 
blindness  would  permit ;  I  inquired 
aloud  if  any  person  was  on  board ;  but 
the  groans  ot  some  dying  wretch  alone 
answered  te  my  demand.  I  tried  to  run 
ibrward  to  the  main-deck,  but  the  wreck 
of  the  fiUlen  masts  completely  blocked 
up  the  way.  I  therefore  retraced  my 
steps,  climbed  to  the  highest  part  of  the 
prostrate  spar,  waved  a  small  fragment 
of  a  sail  over  my  head  by  way  of  a  sig- 
nal, and  shouted  with  my  whole  force. 
Again  and  again  1  repeated  mv  cry,  lis- 
tening between  whiles  with  breathless 
attention  for  the  blessed  sound  of  a  hu- 
man voice  retumine  my  cheer  ;  but  all 
was  silence,  save  the  audible  pulsation 
of  my  own  heart ;  the  fearful  roaring 
and  crackling  of  the  flames  ;  and  the 
sputtering,  hissing  sound  of  the  blazing 
tar.  The  ship  had  now  swung  round 
with  her  head  to  the  wind,  and  the  ex- 
cessive heat  of  the  smoke  warned  me 
that  the  fire  had  eained  the  quarter- 
deck and  was  swiftly  approaching :  to 
retain  my  situation  was  no  longer  prac- 
ticable— ^nothing  remained  for  me  but 
/to  trust  myself  to  the  waves  before  it 
reached  the  powder-room.  Without  re- 
flecting that  I  was  only  avoiding  death 
for  a  few  moments  longer,  and  had  no 
chance  of  ultimately  escaping,  [jumped 
down  on  deck,  searched  for  a  rope,  tied 
it  round  a  hen-coop,  and  lowered  it  into 
the  water.  1  then  slid  down  on  the  top  " 
of  it,  undid  the  line,  and  with  my  breast 
on  the  rafl,  and  my  legs  in  the  water, 
propelled  it  from  the  vessel.  In  this 
half  swimming  fashion,  I  urged  it  for- 
ward with  all  my  might  for  a  conside- 
rable time,  till  I  heard  the  ship  blow 
up.  I  now  stopped  to  take  breath,  for 
my  overwrought  strength  Ix^^an  to  fail 
me.  Several  times  1  lost  the  coop, 
which  I  regained,  after  much  labour  and 
swimming  about,  only  to  be  washed 
from  it  a^fain.  These  repeated  plunses 
were  fast  diminishing  my  little  remain- 
ing strength — ^my  grasp  was  becoming 
moie  vid  more  feeble.    The  instinctive 


desire  for  preserving  life  which  had  kd 
me  to  make  such  powerful  exertions  wai 
now  leaving  me.    I  grew  indifierent  ai 
to  my  fiate— I  cared  not  whether  1  lived 
or  died.    A  languor,  a  listlessneis,  took 
possession  of  both  my  mind  and  bod?. 
A  sensation  ofdrowsinest  gently  stole 
over  me — I  felt  no  pain — ^my  only  de- 
sire was  to  obtain  sleep,  aiul  I  was  on 
the  point  of  resigning  myself  to  its  in- 
fluence, when  the  buloo  of  vmceM  uom 
on  my  ear.    Like  a  touch  of  electricilv 
I  felt  a  renewed  vigour  riioot  tfarougb 
every  nerve ;  again  I  strove,  and  duac 
more  firmly  to  the  coop,  and  returaed 
the  shout  with  all  my  remuning  voice. 
But  the  momentary  ebullitioa  was  gooe 
— nature  was  totally  exhausted — I  oouU 
bear  up  no  longer— I  ceased  to  itrug^ 
Again  the  waters  flowed    round  my 
mouth — gurgled  in  my  throat    dosed 
over  my  head — I  was  conscions  of  gisp 
dually  going  down — when,  all  of  a  sud- 
den, something  grasped  me  by  the  hair, 
and  gave  me  a  violent  pull  to  the  sur- 
face. 

When  I  recovered  my  senses,  I  found 
myself  surrounded  by  seyeral  people^ 
who  informed  me  that  I  was  on  bond 
his  maje8ty*8  gun-brig,  Snarler,  whoK 
boats  had  captured  the  pirates  after  their 
desertion  of  the  ship,  and  on  their  r^ 
turn  had  observed  and  picked  me  up. 
Under  the  hands  of  their  surgeon  Isooi 
recovered  my  sieht,  and,  by  the  time 
we  arrived  at  Hdifax,  1  was  as  well  is 
ever. 

()n  my  return  home,  I  found  Cutli- 
bertson  had  sailed  just  before  I  arrived, 
and  though  we  had  both  of  us  Clyde 
ships,  we  never  had  the  fortune  to  be  is 
at  the  same  time;  so  we  never  met 
again. 

It  will  now  1)0  eight  years  this  sea^ 
son,  since  I  ^t  the  command  of  the 
Siwcrn.  I  joined  convoy  at  Cork,  fer 
North  America,  and  sailed  in  company 
with  a  large  fleet.  We  had  bafflii^ 
head-winds  the  whole  passage,  but  we 
be-at  on  till  within  a  few  days  sail  of 
Cape  Breton,  when  it  came  on  to  blow 
the  hardest  gale  I  ever  reeled  canvas  in. 
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lie  fleet  was  all  scattered  here  and 
iere»  like  a  flock  of  wikl  geese,  making 
16  best  they  could  of  it  It  was  a  fear- 
il  night — as  black  as  pitch,  and  ren- 
!red  more  appalling  by  tremendous 
ishes  of  lightning  at  short  intervals. 
have  weathered  many  a  storm,  but 
jfatning  so  vivid  and  len^hened 
never  witnessed.  The  mate  and 
df  of  the  crew  had  tumed-in  for 
c  second  watch;  I  had,  therefore, 
e  chaige  on  deck,  and  was  sciid- 
ng  the  ship  midcr  a  close-reefed 
veaail,  keepmg  a  look-out  on  a  light 
lown  by  some  vessel  close  under  our 
e*bow,  when,  all  at  once,  it  gave  a 
!ep  lurch  to  larboard,  and  disappeared. 
^Imtever  she  was,  I  instantly  knew  that 
le  must  have  broached-to,  capsized, 
id  was  probably  foundering  ;  I  there- 
«e  called  to  tbe  man  at  the  helm  to 
lol  his  wind  on  the  starboard  tack,  and 
!ep  clear  of  the  wreck.  This  we  had 
iraly  accomplished,  when  a  sheet  of 
re  showed  me  a  ship  on  the  beam-ends, 
^ht  under  our  lee-quarter.  Every 
ling  had  been  washedf  off  her  decks, 
ith  the  exception  of  one  solitary  figure 
iio  stood  holding  on  by  the  weather 
lib.  He  looked  up  to  our  stern  lan- 
fDy  as  we  rushed  past  him,  almost  to 
Qching*  The  light  fell,  full  and  strong, 
I  hifi  upraised  face,  and  uncovered 
Bady  and,  to  my  grief  and  horror,  I 
loognized  the  countenance  of  poor 
eorgjR  Cuthbertson  !  Instinctively  I 
irew  myself  half  over  the  quarter-gal- 
ry— stretched  forth  my  hands  to  snatch 
Im  from  his  perilous  situation,  and 
ndly  celled  out  his  name.  1  make  no 
Mibt  that  he  heard,  and  knew  the  voice 
'  his  old  friend,  for  he  gave  a  faint  re- 
y ;  too  faint,  indeed,  for  mc  to  dis- 
iguish  the  words ;  but  as  a  token  of 
M  recognition  he  opened  his  arms,  as 
to  embrace  me,  waved  his  hand,  and 
mited  homeward.  I  understood  the 
goal— -I  essayed  to  countersign,  but 
le  vessel  was  again  sweeping  before 
le  wind— and  we  left  him  to  his  iate. 
tee  minute  afterwards,  another  flash 
wwed  me  her  main  topmast-head  dis- 


appearing amidst  the  foam  of  a  tremen- 
dous breaker. 

It  was  now  that  his  last  promise  in 
Mondego  Bay,  so  lon^  forgot,  recurred 
to  my  recollection.  I  jxjndered  it  over 
in  my  mind,  and  tried,  as  I  had  done 
then,  to  slight  and  laugh  it  past.  I  fan-  - 
cied  1  had  reasoned  mj'self  out  of  my 
apprehension,  but  a  lurking  tremor- at 
bottom  made  me  fear  that  the  calm  was 
only  on  the  surface. 

The  whole  fleet,  af^  the  gale,  made 
their  destination  in  safety,  but  the  old 
Lion  of  Port  Glasgow  never  cast  up. 

Time  passed  on,  till  that  very  day 
twelvemonth — when  in  such  another 
gale,  and  at  the  self  same  hour,  I  i^in 
saw  the  Lion  founder.  But  the  vision 
was  only  disclosed  to  my  eyes.  That 
voyage  I  lost  the  Severn  ;  she  sprang  a 
leak  at  sea,  we  left  her  with  seven  net 
water  in  her  hold,  and  just  cleared 
her  before  she  went  down.  1  saw 
the  same  vision  again,  after  the 
lapse  of  three  years,  and  I  was  then 
wrecked  on  the  coast  of  Holland, 
Now,  for  the  last  time,  I  have  seen  it 
this  night 

I  have  long  felt  the  withering  touch 
of  the  fln^r  of  fate,  but  now  the  whole 
weight  of  its  hand  is  on  me.  My  ex- 
istence has  drawn  to  its  fmal  close,  for 
I  dare  no  Ioniser  disbelieve  the  warning. 
And  betttfr  it  Is  to  die  at  once,  than  live 
thus  in  the  continual  fear  of  death.  That 
which  to  others  is  enjoyment  of  Ufe,  is 
to  me  only  a  source  of  misery :  sur- 
rounded by  their  families  and  kindred, 
they  look  through  the  vista  of  future 
years,  and  only  see  happiness  waving 
them  forward  on  their  journey — ^but, 
sleeping  or  waking,  in  li<;ht  ordarkness, 
the  \ision  of  the  foundering  ship  has 
never  been  from  before  my  eyes.  Oh, 
Sir  !  pray  that  you  may  never  feel  the 
curse  of  being  a  doomed  man — to  have 
the  book  of  fate,  as  it  were,  laid  open 
to  you:  From  the  careless,  light-heart- 
ed, rattling  sailor,  what  a  miserable 
transition  to  the  G:loomy,  melancholy, 
wretched  being  that  I  now  am.  And 
yet  at  times  I  have  rouasd  mytelf  to 
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Khaka  off  thew  ftelii^  and,  with  the 
rich  man  m  the  parable,  have  uid 
"  Soul,  take  thine  ease,  eat,  drink,  and 
be  meny;"but  the  reaponae  lang  in 
aaam  ear,  with  a  voice  like  ihinuiler, 
"  TIkni  hoi,  this  very  night  shall  thy 
sod  be  icquired  of  thee  1" 

Ban  «fl  were  intenrupted  by  the 
bdMnrwtjMfnng  np  the  nwniii^  watch. 
TliecaplBiarttTteatohii  feetgandwent 
on  dittt  tE>  refierc  the  mate,  while  I 
a^dn  retreated  to  bed,  and  fell  asleep 
m^iBg  over  the  stnngenes  of  the  nar- 
raliTe. 

When  It  ascended  the  deck  next 
mominK,  I  found  a  ship  lying  becalmed 
at  a  liiue  diataaoQ  from  us,  and  Miss 
D-»  —  examining  her,  with  great  de- 
li^M,  Ibinugh  a  ^yglag.  fiiU  m  conjec- 
tma  as  to  her  name  and  destination. 
The  wind  had  died  quite  away,  the  aea 
was  like  a  nit  rairrorall  round  us,  and 
nothing  remained  to  indicate  the  pre- 
ceding night's  storm.  The  vivifying 
influence  of  the  morning  nun  and  clear 
atmosphere  raised  all  our  spirits,  and 
Gilkiwn  even  nppeared  in  some  decree 
L'heerful.  While  we  loitered  about, 
giving  our  several  opinions  of  the  stran- 
^■ers,  we  saw  ihcni  lower  their  boal, 
row  for  our  ship,  and,  in  a  t<hort  lime, 
come  along  side.  Thpy  proved  ac- 
quainiances  of  the  captain,  and  of  Miss 
B ,  homeward  lioiind,  nnd  wc  wel- 
comed ihcui  on  board  wilh  pleasure. 
In  the  course  of  conversation,  they  ex- 
pressed their  regret  at  not  knowing  us 
sooner,  or  they  would  have  brought  a 
present  of  half  aturtleto  the  cabin,  and 

some  fniit  for  Miss  B :  but  by  way 

"fmakinjrup  for  onr  low,  they  propn-cd 
our  accompnnving  'hem  back  to  the 
John  Campbeli,  to  dine  wilh  their  fe- 
male passeneere,&nd  return  in  ihe even- 
ing. Miss  B — —  was  all  joy  at  the 
prupoml ;  she  had  never  eat  turtle — and 
it  was  long  since  she  liad  tasted  West 
India  fruits  :  besides,  it  would  be  such 
u  delightful  novelty  to  pay  a  dinner 
lisil  in' the  middle  ofthe  ocean.  I  de- 
tlmedtlw.  iovitalion,  and  went  Wiw  to 
lime  kltea  home.     On  my  muio  wWv 


my  packet,  1  found  ll)e  captain  Ityia; 
to  penvade  her  to  give  up  ino  tbuj^lAa 
of  gnng,  as  it  was  dangemus  (u  liMfta 
BDull  b^  on  the  western  otx-iU,  if  thf 
wind  Or  sea  suddenly  rune.  Bui  ttic 
ladv  oould  sec  none  iu  tlie  cala«M 
ana  saieniiy  of  the  day ;  she  bad  craV^ 
over  lo  Koscnealb  many  times  wbeblk 
sea  was  rough,  without  alarm,  tind  HHet 
met  with  au  accident.  In  short,  1m 
heart  was  set  upon  it,  and  ep  she  would, 
even  though  it  were  in  tiie  straneer't 
boat,  if  he  was  so  much  afraid.  Thi( 
wat  out  of  the  question — she  h»d  bem 
paiticatariy  recommended  to  his  can, 
and,  seeing  iter  m>  jiositive,  he  gave  dp 
farther  oppositiou.    The  ioHy-boal  wia 

lowered  and  manned — Miss  B MS 

handed  down— the  cajitain  to<A  bistnl 
Bt  the  beliit,  and  the  bow-car  pushing 
off,  thw  pulled  from  the  vessel. 

Dunog  dte  day  the  dupe  kad  AiAed 
to  a  considerable  dittanoe  from  each 
other,  but  aitbeeveningsetin,  a  imait 
breeze  sprung  up,  accompanied  with  a 
haze  :  however,  we  rauld  tuatinguish  our 
boat  leave  tiie  John  Campbell,  who  fired 
3  parting  salute,  and  thensettii^ali  her 
canvas,  bore  away  before  the  wind.  We 
also  got  under-way,  and  with  easy  sail 
stoodoninthedirectionoftheboaL  The 
lime  passed  in  which  we  expected  to  fall 
in  with  her,  but  still  she  did  not  make 
her  appearance.  Becoming  rather  un- 
easy 1  proposed  to  heave  the  vessel  to, 
lest  we  should  pass  them  in  the  dark,  and 
to  sliow  lights;  for  the  fog  had  becomcso 
dense  that  ivceoiild  not  seethe  lei^h of 
the  ship  before  us. — This  was  instantly 
done ;  and  guns  fired  to  direct  them  in 
case  they  might  not  peri.'eiveour  lights. 
Hour  after  hour  passed  in  this  manner, 
in  a  slate  of  terrible  anxiety  and  alarm- 
Daylight  at  length  began  to  break — the 
fug  had  cleared  away,  and  the  mate  ran 
u|)  to  the  topmast-head  with  the  glass, 
tuhaveabettcrsurveyallround.  Theship 
was  also  got  under-way  again,  and  we 
cruized  about  the  whole  day  in  all  direc* 
tions ;  but  our  search  was  fruitless.  In 
due  time  the  Susannah  arrived  safe  it 
ttoiViaiioeh — Wl  vW.  \xuL  and  her  cie* 
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THE  BLACK  RAINBOW; 

THE    DEATH   OF   CHARLES   THE    BAD! 

)>>rMdDfNinn<dlfdoDUiaM(i(JiiiuMiT,ueT.^ndaB,>ltir  >  dUi«l»d 
■uihtbeliutnciid  gMiBjifr.ucaidintiloFnjHnnt,  hs  vu  acciM 
ir.  vhiii  «i«lhFilircl(iiiddailIi31wtal  Hn-,  md  bnmhufHd, 

^Cbirln'idnrti.    TtHt[inna«  «1Jk  BJuk  lUlnlm  r 

led  iillb  it  ■□  Ihc  tut  ii  ilnort  (qnally  k. 

High  above  I^mpelona' a  towers. 

Where  Charles  at  life's  last  bour  was  lying. 
The  moon's  pale  radiance  fell  in  Bbowera, 

As  ifto  light  from  hence  the  dyin^  : 
And  court  them  to  a  world  on  high. 

That  endless  pleasures  are  adorning ; 
Where  hope  is  lost  in  ecstacy 

And  life  is  one  eteinal  morning. 
Butjoys  like  these  were  not  design'd 
To  bless  the  sinner's  evil  mind  : 
Though  such  delighCii  can  never  part 
From  the  Christian's  faithfiil  heart : 
And  Charles  was  one,  whom  history's  pE^es 
Will  blush  to  own  in  after  ages ; 
For  France  hath  fix'd  upon  his  name 
Her  blot  of  everlasting  aname. 
The  Gad  ! — (hen  (earfiil  might  he  view 
The  hourof  death  which  onward  drew. 
And  find  no  corofbrt  in  the  sight 
Of  that  most  calm  and  heavenly  night. 
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'Twas  in  such  blessed  moonlight  scene. 
Lured  by  an  hour  so  fair  and  smilii^» 

Two  courtien  trod  the  garden  green, 
Their  sad  and  weary  thoughts  beguiling : 

Ere  morning  broke  on  tower  and  plain. 

And  sleeping  nature  waked  again ; 

Causing  the  night  more  swifY  to  roll. 

In  sweet  exchange  of  soul  with  soul. 

And  much  they  spake  of  France's  state, 

And  of  their  dying  soveriegn's  fete ; 

And  connM  the  names  and  actions  o'er, 

Of  kings,  who  centuries  before 

Had  slept  in  dull  oblivion's  clay, 

And  lett  die  sceptres  of  their  sway 

To  those,  whose  vice  or  virtue  shone 

The  curse  or  blessing  of  the  throne. 

While  upon  Memory's  wing  thus  fast 

Glided  the  monarchs  of  the  past. 

Each  in  a  low  and  gloomier  tone 

Spake  sadlv  of  their  dyin^  one, 

And  fix'd  nis  tear^beclouded  eyes 

Upon  the  blessed  moonlight  skies ; 

For  all  have  some  who  hold  them  dear, 

The  worst  may  claim  one  pitying  tear ; 

And  e'en  the  vilest  hearts  have  found 

A  soul  to  which  their  love  was  bound ! 

'Twas  said,  that  night  was  fair  to  view  ; 
And  such  a  heaven  of  streaming  blue 
Hath  seldom  o'er  th'  eternal  space 

Spread  out  a  robe  so  sofl,  so  pale ; 
It  was  as  if  noon's  golden  face 

Shone  brightly  through  nia;ht's  loveliest  veil ! 
There  was  not  in  the  azure  air, 

Aught  that  appeared  like  mist  or  cloud ; 
But  mom  with  midnight  blended  there 

The  brightest  hues  and  lightest  shroud, 
One  vast  eternal  screen  o'er  all 
^Seem'd  from  the  skies  to  earth  to  fall. 
Casting  a  dim  transparency 
While  shining  bright  and  riding  high. 
The  glowing  stars  held  on  their  way  ; 

Pale  Luna  shed  her  light  around, 

As  calm  as  if  in  sleep  profound, 
The  lovely  planet  lay. 
And  where  the  scene  in  distance  blent 
Its  features  with  the  firmament, 
A  fleecy  lustre  seemed  to  dress 
The  purple  mountain's  loneliness : 
O'erhanging  with  a  veil  of  white. 
That  half  display 'd,  half  hid  from  sight, 
The  limits  of^thc  landscape  bright. 
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Oa  bea«^  sooneBt  wiU  the  ey^ 

A  btemith  or  a  kain  descry ; 

In  summer  skies  are  soonest  seen 

The  doixis  that  shade  their  light  serene ; 

The  ikirest  spots  are  foulest  n^ade, 

Wlien  horrors  their  delights  pervade : 

And  the  young  earth  in  oeauty  huilt, 

Seem'd  loathaoroe  when  acciursed  hy  guik. 

So  fared  it  then.    As  gazing  o'er 

That  scene  whidi  spr^  those  towers  before. 

The  courtiers  saw,  extended  wide* 

A  broad  black  arch  from  side  to  side  / 

Of  the  Vast  space  extended  glide ; 

Spanning  the  hea?ens,  and  all  below. 

Within  its  dark  and  fearful  bow. 

The  elder  courtier  then,  who  trod 

In  silence  his  voung  comrade  nciar. 
At  lensth  broke  forth,—''  O  mighty  God ! 

LoGML,  Garcias,  what  a  sight  is  here ! 
By  every  saint  that  o^er  us  treads. 

The  azure  pavement  of  the  sky. 
What  is  that  si6:n  in  heaven  that  spreads 

Its  awful  sable  arch  on  hish  ? 
By  such  a  form  we  sure  might  scan 
The  rainbow's  covenant^seal  with  man : 
But  there  no  beauteous  lints  are  blending, 
No  colours  in  each  other  ending. 
And  not  a  ray  of  this  fiur  night 
Hath  gem'd  it  with  a  spark  of  light ; 
But  all  is  fearful,  black,  and  strange, 
^thout  one  tint  its  hue  to  change  1" 
Then  spake  the  younger  courtier,  who 

Look'd  on  in  fear,  with  stifled  breath,-— 
''  If  old  tradition's  tales  be  true. 

Yon  apparition  ^pp^ks  of  death ! 
Of  royal  death  I—- When  monaicfas  die. 

And  down  to  dusky  tombs  are  hurl'd. 
Their  fates  are  spoke  by  earth  and  sky. 

And  read  and  moum'd  by  half  the  world  ; 
And  this  thou  know'st  may  we  believe. 
And  the  dark  sign  as  troth  receive 

At  such  an  hour  as  tins : 
Yon  fearful,  sable  midnight  bow 
Our  king's  descent  may  iml  foreshow ; 

To  the  grave's  dark  abyss ; 
For  ne'er  did  time  and  fate  unite 
To  form  so  wild  and  fair  a  siffht 
Of  gloom  and  brilliance,  danness,  light, 
A  scene  of  pleasure  and  affright ; 

Of  all,  aind  aught  save  bliss. 
**  Unhappy  Charles !" — the  gale  swept  by^ 

And  they  who  to  the  wild  winds  wake, 
Well  know  that  oft  some  fearftdciry 

Seems  with  their  boUow  sounds  to  break. 
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Unhappy  Charles !— 4bat  gale  replied. 

Then  came  a  shrMc  like  demons  hoiMfKBg ; 
When  in  their  hoor  of  fiendish  pride» 

O'er  some  new  victim  they  are  scowling ! 
Each  courtier  sprang  with  beating  heait. 
And  quick  drawn  breath  and  sudden  start. 
Nearer  the  palace,  whence  there  came 
Bright  flashes  of  unearthly  flame ! 
As  if  the  sprite  who  roles  the  air 
Had  come  with  all  his  terrors  there. 
To  bear  his  royal  Nving  prey 
To  realms  of  darkness  far  away. 
But  yet  those  conrtiere  couM  not  stand 
Like  some  who  form  the  loidly  band. 
And  leave  their  ktne  alone  to  lie 
In  death's  roost  dai£  extremity ; 
And  not  one  former  friend  be  near. 
His  parting  soul  to  soothe  and  cheer ; 
And  thus,  though  terror  bound  them  fast. 
On  to  the  palace  quick  th^  pass'd. 
Within  the  dreary  chamber  shone 

No  livid  fires,  no  flames  were  streaming  ; 
One  pallid  watch-light's  ray  alone 

Was  through  the  dark  apartment  gleaming. 
And  not  one  echo  ot  that  sound 
Was  beard  throughout  the  palace  round  ; 
It  was  as  if  the  awfiil  cry 
Did  with  those  lurid  meteors  die. 
And  all  attendants  silence  kept. 
As  if  the  king  for  ever  slept ; 

Save  where  the  sound  arose. 
Of  the  low  prayer,  and  sullen  toll 
That  hymn'd  to  rest  the  parting  soul. 
That  its  last  hours  might  peaceful  roll. 

And  calm  in  death  repose. 
'Tis  known  to  all,  that  men  have  said, 
In  death  the  heart  may  best  be  read  ; 
For  then  is  torn  the  veil  away 
That  life  wraps  round  our  mortal  clay  ; 
And  gives  unto  the  world's  slight  view 
Virtues  and  crimes  alike  untrue : 
But  when  Death's  talisman  is  there. 
Deceptions  all  must  melt  in  air. 
Then  all  we  shew  is  plain  and  sooth. 
And  all  our  words  are  words  of  truth. 
So  'twas  with  Charles :— to  guilt  resign*d. 
His  loves  and  passions,  heart  and  mind. 
Grew  darker  and  more  stain'd  with  sin. 
As  cuilt  sway'd  more  his  breast  within : 
And  then  so  false  his  heart  reflected. 
That  crimes  on  crimes  pass'd  undetected. 
And  conscience  sear'd  by  long  delay, 
Spake  not  until  his  djring  day. 
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That  day  waa  come  :•'— around  hi^  bed 
Some  few  uDwiiling  took  their  aland  ; 

And  fewer  still  a  tearndrop  shed 
0*er  the  lost  ruler  of  tueir  hud* 

Oh  !  Hwas  a  sight  both  sad  and  dread 

To  view  that  now  uncrowned  head» 

Racked  with  vain  fantasy's  control, 

Unruled  by  reason's  power  his  souU 

Disease  and  pain  around  him  flung, 

Distress  and  madness  on  his  tongue, 

Which  thus  in  ]^ssion*8  fits  would  wake. 

Till  nature**  ties  in  pity  break* 

*'*  Rivers  of  ice  are  round  me  flowing ! 

Transport  roe  where  the  golden  sun. 
With  noontide  heat  is  ever  glowing. 

And  his  bright  race  is  never  done.-^ 

I  did  not  bid  ye,  slaved,  embrace 

My  frozen  limbs  with  Icelaitd  snows  ; 
But  bear  me  bleeding  firom-  the  chase, 

Warm  furs  around  my  form  to  close, 

O  heaven !  I  shiver. 
And  if  thou  wilt  but  hear  my  cry, 
Oh  !  let  not  this  keen  agony 

Around  my  frozen  roembcus  quiver. 

It  is  as  marble  to  my  heart ! 

Now  through  ray  brain 
A  thousand  lightnings  dart. 
And  yet  I  mourn  in  vain  1 
Aye, — Now  the  genial  warmth  retmns  i^n ; 

But  that  return 
Brings  with  it  shafts  of  fire  and  acorehing  pun, 

OhGodlbum* 
Whence  come  those  flames  that  round  my  oouch  are  spreading  ? 
Whence  come  those  fiends  that  on  my  bed  are  treading  ? 
Oh  !  Death  !  thy  near  approadi  my  soul  is  dreading ; 

My  guaids  therey-^Ho ! 
Seize  ye  upon  ths^  demon,-*-^hain  that  fiend, 
I  am  a  monarch  yety— and  to  the  end 
I  will  be  so  !  • 
What  forms  are  these  whose  glances  shed 

A  pale  yet  fearfol  light  on  me  ? 
Like  lamps  that  watch  beside  the  dead^^ 

Their  ccJd  blue  eyes  appear  to  be. 
No,  they  are  livi^  men ;  for  there 
Is  Charles  of  France,  the  crowned  heir 
Of  him,  the  Wise,  who  stands  b^ide 
His  brother's  form,*— «nd  men  say  died 
By  those  slow  poisons  !-*^  my  brain 
To  machiess  wanders  back  again ; 
Both  my  ehxifs  mf^ht  defj^. 
For  if  ihey  drank^  they  did  not  die/'   ' 
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He  ceased  :  and  from  a  source  uolmorwn 

Red  flames  burst  out  his  couch  around; 
Then  wilder  horrors  mark'd  each  groan. 

And  frantic  grew  each  dying  sound* 
For  none,  though  many  a  heart  was  brave. 
Those  fires  could  quench,  the  king  could  save  ; 
Till  death  had  clo^  all  mortal  strife 
With  pain,  with  nature,  and  with  life ; 
And  gave  the  sign  that  all  was  o*er. 
That  Charles  of  Navarre  breathed  no  more. 

He  fell,  and  round  the  regal  tower 

Where  once  he  lived,  where  thus  he  died, 

£*en  in  that  dark  and  dreadful  hour. 
The  Sable  Bow  expanded  wide ! 

It  spread  o*er  all  created  things 

That  from  the  palace  ye  descry  ; 
And  still  appears  when  evil  kings 

Are  caird  into  eternity ! 


THE  LEGEND  OF  DUNMORVEN. 


The  traveller  shall  come,  he  wha  knew  me  in  health  and  beauty  shall  oome,  hit  eTeithiU 

search  the  meads,  but  shall  not  find  me.  Ossian. 


Superstition  in  all  ages  has  pre- 
dominated more  or  less  over  the  minds 
of  the  weak,  the  credulous,  and  the  ig- 
norant ;  and  more  especially  when  the 
Catholic  religion  was  the  established 
faith,  when  the  belief  in  miracles,  the 
adoration  attached  to  sacred  relics,  and 
the  unequivocal  dominion  the  priests 
held  over  the  minds  of  the  uninformed, 
contributed  to  render  the  light  of  reason 
more  obscure.  Yet  in  those  ages  this 
credulity  was  not  entirely  confined  to 
the  uncultivated  intellects  of  the  vulgar, 
and  even  now  all  classes  cling  with  ro- 
mantic fondness  to  the  long  cherished 
and  far-traced  traditions  of  the  days  of 
their  father's  ;  for  time  having  enwrapt 
their  origin  in  his  own  dark  mantle  of 
obscurity,  renders  them  still  dearer  from 
the  mystery  in  which  they  are  enve- 
loped. 

Now,  as  formerly,  the  natives  of  the 

more  remote  j^arts  of  the  Highlands  of 

^    '*  nd  will  ait  around  their  peat  fires, 

'  e  long  winter  nignto,  when 


the  northern  bkut  **  wi  angry  sough** 
whistles  bleakly  over  the  h^tn-co?Ned 
hills,  listening  to  the  gude  wife  as  she 
relates  the  tales  «*  of  other  tiroes  ;*'  talo 
still  replete  with  interest,  as  th^  che- 
rish that  national  attachment,  which  lo 
paiticularly  distinguishes  this  free  and 
brave  people. 

The  inhabitants  of  the  mountain  hots 
even  yet  remember  the  Legend  of  Dun- 
raorven. 

When  the  storm  shall  rage  bleak, 

0*cr  auld  Aughtercla's  grave, 
And  the  tower  of  Bunmorven 

Shall  sink  in  the  wave, 
Then  the  last  of  the  line 

Shall  meet  with  his  doom  ; 
And  Dunmorven's  proud  heir 

Find  a  watery  tomb. 
Then  the  storm  shall  rage  bleak 

0*er  auld  Aughtercla*s  grave. 
And  the  tower  of  Dunmorven 

Will  sink  in  the  wave. 

The  wandering  stranger,  or  way-worn 
traveller,  ofien  found  an  hospitable  wel- 
coiDe  boieath  the  stately  roof  of  Dun- 
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morvco    Castle,    whose  lofty    turrets 
proudly  overlooked  the  northern  wave, 
which  lashed  with  incessant  violence 
the  rock  on  which  it  stood.     Tlie  tower, 
to  which  the  tradition  alluded,  was  the 
remains  of  a  small  fortress,  placed  at 
the  base  of  the  rock,  as  a  watch-tower, 
to  guard  the  castle  from  the  incursions 
of  the  Danish  invaders,  or  hostile  chief- 
tains of  their  own  mountains.   The  pro- 
phecy had  long  been  sung  by  the  old 
minstrels  of  thie  house  of  Dunraorven, 
when  the  halls  resounded  with  festivity 
and  mirth,  and  the  wassail  bowl  was 
drained  to  the  health  of  the  laird ;  and 
so  strongly  was  the  truth  of  it  impressed 
on  the  mmds  of  each  succeeding  gene- 
ration, that  the  boldest  of  the  clan  could 
lot  pass  the  grave  of  auld  Aiightercla, 
or  view  the  nodding  tower  rock  fearfully 
with  the  wintry  blast,  without  trembling 
for  the  fate  of  the  then  existing;  heir. 
Yet  time  rolled  on,  and  generation  after 
generation  mouldered  into  dust ;   the 
tradition  was  enrolled  among  the  current 
superstitions  of  the  mountains,  and  the 
cradle  of  each  infant  heir  was  lulled  to 
the  lay  that  recorded  the  fearful  warning. 
At  length  the  terrors  of  tl)e  devoted  vas- 
sals were  raised  to  new  apprehensions, 
by  the  death  of  Donald,  the  oldest  son 
of  the  laird,  which  left  Albn,  the  youn- 
ger, the  last  and  sole  remaining  heir  of 
tlie  noble  hoiue  of  Dun morvcn.    Allan, 
to  the  grief  and  dismay  of  his  father, 
cherished  an  unfortunaie  attachment  for 
the  lovely  daughter  of  one  of  the  hum- 
blest of  his  clansmen.     Sweet  as  the 
▼iolct  rears  its  azure  head  beneath  the 
clustered  fern,  and  as  unheeded,  bloom- 
ed the  innocent  Annie;  and  thoiis;h 
the   unfeeling  proud  one,   in  all  the 
haughtiness  inspired  by  superior  rank, 
might  regard  her  with  disdain,  yet  the 
eye  of  affection  could  not  find  a  more 
pure  and  spotless  heart  than  that  which 
resided  in  her  fair  bosom.     Love,  free 
as  the  mountain  wind,  refused  to  bow 
to  the  mandate  of  an  imperious  parent ; 
and,  thou<;h  forced  to  resign  his  Annie, 
young  Allan  preferred  a  temporary  exile 
from  the  Iiguse  of  hisfatlierto  plighting 


his  vows  to  another,  and  therefore  pre- 
pared to  lead  his  clan  to  the  assistance 
of  a  neighbouring  chieftain.  Yet  his 
brave  and  generous  mind  disdained  to 
bend  at  the  shrine  of  interest  or  ambi- 
tion, and  still  wished  to  cherish  a  lin- 
gering hope  of  future  bliss. 

It  was  evening  when  he  bent  his  way 
to  the  lonely  hovel  where  she  resided, 
and  the  awful  stillness  that  reigned 
through  the  air  proclaimed  an  approach- 
ing storm ;  the  sun,  like  a  ball  of  fire, 
rolled  on  a  mountain  cloud,  into  whose 
dark  bosom  it  sunk,  as  if  in  eternal 
night,  for  the  darkness  that  succeeded 
was  holrible  ;  yet  neither  the  darkness, 
the  sullen  brooding  tempest,  nor  the 
rising  blast  which  fearfully  swept  along 
the  plain,  could  deter  Allan  from  urg- 
ing his  dreary  way  to  the  habitation  of 
his  soul's  best  treasure.  He  arrived 
there,  the  door  was  opened,  and  amid 
a  pious  circle,  where  the  little  family 
were  assembled,  he  beheld  her  he  sought ; 
every  eye  was  raised  to  heaven  in  h^rt- 
felt  devotion  ;  hers  seemed  to  have  as- 
sumed an  expression  of  piety  still  more 
celestial.  The  smile  that  welcomed 
his  approach  quickly  gave  place  to  a 
deep  sigh  of  silent  anguish,  when  she 
understood  he  had  come  to  bid  her  a 
last  farewell.  He  perceived  that  sor- 
row was  deeply  rooted  in  her  heart,  and 
that,  in  wishing  to  transplant  this  fair 
blossom  to  his  bosom,  he  had  caused  a 
blight  to  descend  on  its  sweetne», 
which  had  sapped  its  strength,  and  wi- 
thered its  bloom.  Her  words  spoke  re- 
signation, but  her  look  betrayed  it  was 
rather  the  etlbrt  of  calm  despair ;  and 
when  he  would  have  soothed  her,  when 
he  would  ha\'e  awakened  a  hope  of  fu- 
ture happiness,  it  was  too  evident  that 
even  the  delusions  of  hope  had  lost  their 
charms  for  her.  She  had  k)ng  acknow- 
ledged a  conviction  that  she  could  never 
become  the  bride  of  the  heir  of  Dun- 
morven,  and  she  had  long  struggled  to 
conquer  an  affection  which  daily  gained 
strength  in  her  heart ;  but  the  effort  was 
now  past,  and  she  was  prepared  for 
their  final  separoUou.    TV^  \iv^^- 
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vmcni,  ind  AUu  found  himseir  cam- 
mUed'  to  leave  her ;  each  pronnuiinvl  & 
nit  foewell,  and  he  ruHhed  from  the 
itamo  n^iardlen  of  the  tempest,  which 
now  raged  with  the  utmott  Fury.  Guid- 
ed (Hily  by  the  streaming  lightnini^,  that 
glared  on  hit  intricate  path,  he  luAtcn- 
ed  foTwoid ;  dark  and  melancholy  forc- 
bodint^  hung  on  his  mind,  he  fcured 
Ik  had  paited  from  his  Annie  for  ever, 
he  Baw  in  her  wasted  form  the  prerage 
of  approaching  dissolution.  "  Oh  !  that 
we  were  both  tit  rrat !"  eiclaimed  he, 
and  the  aigh  that  accomj^nied  the  fx~ 
clamation  rent  his  heart  with  anguish. 
Wrapped  in  hia  plaid,  he  humed  for- 
ward, his  ear  scarcely  conscious  of  the 
lowl  revebentions  of  llie  thimder  tliat 
resounded  in  awfal  peals,  lengthened  as 
it  echoed  through  e*ety  chasm  of  the 
nMHintuoa.  At  length  his  foot  stum- 
bled over  something,  and  the  scarcely 
conscious  Allan  oheJerved  it  was  tlw 
cairn  which  marked  iheltefure  unnoticed 
grave  of  auld  Aughtercla  ;  for  he  had 
not  perceived  tjiat  he  was  near  the  an- 
cient kirk.  Streams  of  liquid  fire  pour- 
ed over  the  sacred  spot,  and  the  storm 
did  indeed  "  rage  bleak  o'ev  auld  Au^h- 
tercla's  grave."  Allan  started — with 
folded  arms  and  thoughtful  gaze  he 
stood  fixed,  while  foncy's  busy  tongue 
repeated  the  ancient  ballad.  The  fall 
of  Dunmorven's  heir  may  perhaps  beat 
hand,  thought  he,  and  he  now  shudder- 
ed at  a  tradition  at  which  he  had  often 
smiled  in  the  hour  of  gaiety  :  his  mind, 
softened  by  sorrow,  and  enervated  by 
despair,  gave  cntrani'c  for  the  first  time 
to  superstition ;  and,  liugering  and 
moumftil,  he  hciit  liis  step  to  the  sea- 

Oflt-n,  when  tlie  sun  had  shone  on 
the  lonely  watch-tower,  he  had  lauglied 
at  the  idle  story  ;  but  now,  in  this  hour 
of  dread  and  horror,  when  the  night- 


bird  acmmed  from  thr  k'liy  (<i'r< 
amid  the  imenali  of  llie  bloM,  wl<''n 
the  foani-cre^ed  wave  aw^pt  w^ih  >ii>- 
pcluous  violence,  eveo  over  ita  linn  - 
worn  buttren,  aiul  tin  \mi4  trindAhhiL 
it  elmoat  to  its  lirm  basis,  he  irembltd. 
recoiled,  and  his  sickenin'^  soul  beferld 
with  coward  fenr  his  future  fatCb  lie 
had  now  reach<.d  the  summit  of  ttii 
cliff,  and  he  pauiied,  dtsniay<-'d  at  !'>■' 
increasing  horrors  of  the  tempest.  Tl>c 
livid  lighlnii^^s  streamed  front  rohWiii 
of  black  cloud.'t,  and  fearful  !<i)^4  hr 
beheld  the  tower  rucking  to  and  frftwiiti 
the  fury  of  the  blast.  Willi  jieirififd 
gawand  pensive  brain  he  waldndtl" 
terrific  omen,  and  lin^rcd  asif  ia^ni 
expectation  of  some  direful  evmt.  ffon 
shrouded  in  utter  darkness,  now  IMani 
by  the  electric  tluid,  he  perceived  ttstili 
tottering,  and  every  deep  Ijutst  of  Ihcii- 
der,  that  seemed  to  rend  the  clo^ids,  )i'' 
feared  the  bolt  would  fall  which  was  u 
level  it  in  ruins.  A  solemn  pause  suc- 
ceeded ;  the  suspended  feelings  of  Al- 
lan's soul  awaked  to  a  dreadful  conin- 
ousnessofsuperstitiuus horror;  ilseemed 
to  him  ax  the  silence  of  death,  and  he 
jtcarcely  breathed  as  he  awaited  the  rc- 
luminij  peal.  At  length,  rushing  with 
collected  fury  over  t  lie' far-distant  waw, 
tlie  resistlea  whirlwind  swept  anmnd 
the  devoted  tower,  a  mighty  peal  of 
thunder  bunt  over  his  head,  and  with 
a  loud  terrific  crash  its  hoary  firagmenB 
were  hurled  into  the  ocean,  dashing  in 
salt  spray  in  mountainous  waves  even 
over  the  feverish  brow  of  the  lenw- 
stnick  yoirth.  "  It  is  accompltshpd '" 
he  exclaimed,  as  reason,  yielding  tn  the 
frenzy  of  delirium,  left  him  no  loo^fr 
any  power  to  repel  the  effects  of  the 
superstitious  prediction  ;  he  flung  Sim- 
self  from  the  jutting  crag,  and  in  one 
moment  the  last  heir  of  Dunmorvn 
was  swept  from  the  records  of  the  liviit;' 
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THE   WATER   SPECTRE; 


THE  WEIRD  SISTERS. 


HvCHABDire,  the  usuniing  Thane  of 
Dm^vsn,  bad  murderea  Roderic  ihe 
hte  owner  of  that  title,  whom  he  had 
treacberously  invited  to  an  entertain' 
ment  in  a  castle  that  be  possessed  on  the 
banks  of  the  Clyde.  As  soon  as  the 
banqoet  was  nearly  concluded,  Roderic 
arose,  courteously  look  leave  of  his  en- 
lertaitier  and  his  guesis,  and  descended 
the  stairs.  But  he  was  not  allowed  lo 
quit  Boswell  Castle.  His  faithful  fol- 
lowen  had  been  previously  dispatched, 
and  buried  iu  one  of  the  vaults  beneath 
tbe  edifice.  To  one  of  these,  which 
vaa  formed  into  a  kind  of  dupceoti, 
the  hapless  Roderic  was  forcibly  drag- 
ged, and  fastened  to  the  stone  wall  by 

Three  days  and  nights  did  the  unfor- 
tunate Roderic  remain  in  this  wretched 
lodging;  his  bed  the  cold  ground,  with 
oaten  cake  and  water  for  food  ;  and  this 
vile  treatment  he  received  frotn  ooe  on 
36 


whom  he  had  heaped  ianttmerable  &• 
voiirG,  and  honoured  with  his  confidence 

On  the  fourth  night  of  Roderic's 
dreadful  confinement,  Mochardus  en- 
tered his  dungeon ;  in  one  hand  he  car- 
ried a  written  paper,  in  the  other  a  dag- 
ger; the  man  who  had  always  brought 
Roderic's  food,  carried  a  torch  before 
the  recreant  loid.  Roderic  surveyed  his 
foe  with  silent  indignation. 

After  a  pause  of  a  few  minutes,  Mu- 
chardus  presented  to  the  Thane  the 
paper  which  he  bad  brought,  and  de- 
sired him  to  peruse  it  with  attention. 
He  did  BO,  and  found  it  to  be  drawn  up 
as  a  will,  by  which  he  bequeathed  lo 
bis  treacherous  friend  t\\  his  vast  pos- 
sessions, and  the  Thaneship  of  Dtingi- 
van. 

"  For  what  vile  purpose  have  you 
broug:ht  me  this  infamous  scroll  ?"  de- 
manded I  he  Tlianc. 

'*  By  signing  that  paper,"   replied 
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Muchardus,  "  you  will  preserve  your 
existence.  Lil^erty,  'tis  true,  I  can- 
not enint  you»  consistent  with  my 
own  designs  and  safety ;  yet  you  shall 
be  secreted  in  the  best  apartment  my 
castle  affords ;  and  every  wish  ^u  can 
form,  that  will  not  tend  to  a  discovery 
of  your  still  being  an  inhabitant  of  this 
world,  shall  be  attended  to  with  the 
most  scrupulous  exactness." 

The  Thane's  eyes  darted  fire  at  this 
disclosure  of  the  premeditated  villany 
of  Muchardus,  and  he  tore  the  paper  to 
atoms. 

The  enraged  Muchardus  flew  towards 
his  victim,  and  repeatedly  plunged  his 
dagger  in  his  breast,  till,  with  a  heavy 
groan,  he  fell,  and  expired  at  the  feet 
of  his  murderer. 

Muchardtis  then  left  the  dungeon, 
and  returned  to  his  own  apartment, 
where  h^  employed  one  of  his  emissa- 
ries, whom  he  had  sworn  to  secrecy,  to 
draw  up  another  paper  of  the  same 

Surport  as  that  which  the  Thane  had 
estroyed.  Muchardus  had  several  pa- 
pers in  his  possession,  which  had  been 
written  by  Koderic,  and  to  most  of  them 
his  signature  was  affixed.  This  they 
copieu  with  great  exactness,  and  then 
prepared  to  reap  the  fruits  of  their 
wicked  design. 

The  corse  of  the  murdered  Thane 
was  taken  ere  the  dawn  of  day,  and 
flung  into  a  briery  dell,  where  it  \\'as 
left,  having  been  previously  stript  of 
every  article  of  value. 

The  absence  of  the  Thane  and  his  at- 
tendants from  the  Castle  of  Dungivan, 
had  caused  a  very  serious  alarm  to  his 
vassals  and  adherents,  who  had  made 
many  successless  researches  in  the 
mountrns,  and  inquired  at  every  habi- 
tation, if  thf.y  could  ^ve  any  tidin2:s  of 
their  lord;  butno  one  had  seentlio  Tl.ane 
since  the  day  he  wont  to  Boswell  Caslle. 
Some  days  after  the  murder  had 
been  committed,  the  body  of  the 
Tlianc  was  found  in  the  dell,  by  some 
huiitsmcm,  who  were  led  to  tiie  spot  hy 
the  *Hi;i;;irity  of  their  hounds,  Thi^  nirirks 
of  violence  on  his  person,  and  his  bcir: 
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de^ioiled  of  the  property  mWr.it, 
which  was  known  to  have  Meii  of  efat 
value  on  that  fatal  day.  as  heliad  a^ 
rayed  himself  most  smnptuoudv,  and 
put  on  a  varieW  of  omaments  to  nonoor 
the  banquet  of  Mudiardug,  led  the  per; 
sons  interested  in  the  discovery,  io 
conjecture  that  his  attendants  haS 
murdered  him,  and  made  off  with  ik 
booty.  And  as  their  bodies  couU  ao 
where  be  found,  the  report  strengtheoel 
every  day.  Nor  was  Muchardos  in  the 
least  suspected  of  the  murder. 

That  chief  havine  proceeded  so  ftr 
with  a  success  equal  to  hk  most  sm- 
^ine  wishes,  hastened  to  put  the  fioiib- 
ing  blow  to  his  manceuvres.  He  cairiej 
thefbi^ged  will  to  be  placed  in  a  drawer 
in  one  of  the  chambera  where  he  wai 
sure  it  would  not  be  overlooked.  It  wai 
accordingly  found  by  persons  empoi^ 
ered  to  search  for  the  papers  or  ue 
deceased.  Muchardus  was  accordingly 
declared  sole  heir  of  the  late  Thane  of 
Dungivan  :  not  much  to  the  surprise  of 
any  person,  as  the  great  intimacy  be- 
tween him  and  Roderic  had  been  m 
apparent ;  yet  they  greatly  regretted  the 
change,  as  the  tyrannical  disposition  of 
Muchardus  was  too  well  known,  and 
often  experienced  by  those  whom  for- 
tune had  placed  under  him. 

Muchardus  (now  Thane  of  Duneivan) 
had  attained  the  height  of  his  ambition; 
yet  his  pillow  was  strewed  with  mental 
thorns.  Ah  !  how  unlike  the  prosperity 
of  the  good  man  !  Conscience,  from 
whose  reproaches  wo  cannot  flee,  per- 
petually reminde<l  of  his  crimes,  and 
made  him  shuddviT  with  apprehension, 
lest  retributive  vengeance  should  ovci- 
take  his  puilty  head. 

The  late  Thane  married,  in  early 
youth,  a  most  be  iiuteous  lady,  the  heir- 
ess of  a  neij;hboiiriri£T  chieftain,  ^^1th 
her  he  fondly  hoped  for  many  years  of 
happiness:  but  his  hopes  were  vain; 
the  ])eelic•^^s  Matilla  expired  in  girin? 
birth  to  her  lirst  born,  the  lovely  DonaH; 
tliv;  lrnil«>r  I^lMchardus  beiivj  ort»»  of  tlje 
sponsors  that  answered  for  his  faitli  at 
the  font. 
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Two  yean  passed  on,  and  the  widow- 
ed Thane  still  indulged  his  grief,  undi- 
minished by  the  lapse  of  time.  Muchar- 
dos  artfully  endeavoured  to  learn  the 
aentinients  of  his  friend,  as  far  as  re- 
^uded  his  re-engaging  in  raatriraonial 
ties.  To  his  great,  though  concealed 
Mds&ctiony  he  heard  from  Dungivan, 
thttt  be  had  solemnly  vowed  never  to 
take  a  second  bride,  but  to  cherish  a 
tender  remembrance  of  his  Matilda, 
and  pray  for  a  reunion  with  her  in  those 
realms  of  bliss  where  the  pangs  of  sepa- 
radon  should  be  unknown. 

Muchardos  had  for  some  time  past 
fieived  the  possessions  of  Dungi  van  with 
a  CO? eting  eye ;  and  he  thought  it  feasi- 
ble to  obtam  the  Thaneship  by  the 
lainder  of  the  fatlier  and  son,  as  they 
hid  no  near  relatives  to  make  a  claim. 
After  much  deliberation,  he  concluded 
tittt  it  would  be  most  prudent  to  remove 
the  child  first  from  this  world;  as,  in 
GMe  of  the  death  of  the  Thane  preced- 
ing that  of  Donald,  the  latter  might  be 
pfioed  out  of  his  reach. 

Annie,  the  young  woman  who  nurs- 
ed the  little  Lord,  was  walking  on  the 
bmks  of  the  Clyde,  when  she  was  seized 
by  feof  men  masked  and  armed,  who 
tne  Donald  from  her  arms.  Two  of 
tbm  nn  off  with  the  child ;  and  the 
Wmt  two  boond  Annie  to  a  tree,  and 
An  followed  their  companions. 

The  length  of  time  ttiat  his  son  was 
ibient  alamed  the  Thane,  and  he  sent 
iOBie  of  the  domestics  to  search  for 
Aftnie  and  her  charge,  and  require 
iat  immediate  return. 

They  soon  discovered  the  nurse,  and 
teaid  her  dismal  story.  They  led  her 
lack  to  the  castle  in  an  agony  of  grief, 
<Qd  acquainted  the  Thane  witn  the  tid- 
Hgs.  He  tore  his  hair,  and  rent  his 
;annent8 ;  nor  would  he  listen  to  the 
HSDiolatiooa  that  Muchardus  seemed. 
o  eager  to  administer. 

Various  conjectures  were  formed  who 
Nnki  be  the  perpetrator  of  such  a  deed ; 
M  no  one,  upon  mature  reHection, 
Appealed  feasible. 

ihe  Thine  had  not,  to  his  knowledge, 


an  enemy  existing ;  for  his  demeanour 
had  been  good-will  to  all ;  nor  did  he 
conceive  how  any  person,  as  he  had  no 
immediate  heir,  could  be  benefitted 
by  the  death  or  removal  of  his  son. 
Alas !  he  clasped  to  his  bosom  as  a 
chosen  friend,  his  deadly  foe,  the  cause 
of  all  his  sorrow :  for  it  was  Muchardus 
that  had  employed  ruffians  to  seize 
young  Donald. 

Allan,  the  man  who  was  trusted  with 
the  management  of  this  Vile  plot,  was 
ordered  by  his  employer,  to  take  the 
child  and  precipitate  him  into  the  Clyde 
as  soon  as  he  had  got  rid  of  the  men 
who  were  joined  with  him  in  the  en- 
terprise. 

Allan  took  the  young  Lord  to  his 
cottage,  where  he  intended  to  secret 
him  till  the  surrounding  objects  were 
enveloped  in  the  gloom  of  night,  and 
then  execute  the  horrid  design  which  he 
had  pledged  his  faith  to  commit.  When 
he  entered  his  humble  habitation,  he 
found  Janncttc,  his  wife,  bitterly  lament- 
ing '  over  the  corpse  of  her  son,  their 
only  child.     When  Allan  departed  in 
the  morning,  he  had  left  the  young 
Ambrose  playing  before  the  door  of  the 
cottage,  with  tlie  rose  of  health  glowing 
on  his  cheeks.  A  few  hours  after,  death 
had  seized  his  victim ;  and  on  the  father's 
return,  he  found  himself  bereft  of  his 
only  hope.     Nor  did  he  fail  to  attribute 
this  calamity  as  the  vengeance  of  an 
offended  God.     He  felt  wnat  it  was  to 
lose  a  child :  and  he  pitied  the  suffer- 
ings that  the  Thane   must  endure.—- 
••  They  are  more  than  my  own,"  eja- 
culated the  now  penitent  Allan,  **  I 
know  the  end  of  mine ;  but  the  poor 
Lord  is  qpcertain  what  is  the  fate  of 
his  at  this  moment.** 

*'  But  to-morrow,'*  continued  Allan, 
aAer  a  pause,  in  which  he  recollected 
the  injunctions  of  his  employer,  **  to- 
morrow thy  corpse  will,  perhaps,  be 
discovered  floating  in  the  Clyde,  and 
his  apprehensions  will  be  confirmed  by 
a  horrid  reality/' 

"  You  will  not,  snrcly,  murder  this 
sweet  babe/'   exclaimed  Jannette   in 


^ 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR. 


agony,  and  cbiped  tlie  young  DoDald 
to  her  breast. 

«« I  must**'  said  Allan ;  "  I  have 
sworn.  Behold  the  price  of  my  villa- 
ny ;"  emptying  the  contents  of  a  well 
6lled  parse  on  the  table ;  **  and  1  am 
to  hare  as  much  more  when  Lord  Mu« 
ch^ns  is  convinced  that  the  deed  is 
executed." 

**  I  will  not  part  with  him/*  said 
Jannette,  **  he  snail  supply  the  place 
of  my  child.  You  have  been  very 
wicked,  Allan  ;  but  vou  are  not  yet  a 
murderer.  The  children  are  nearly  of 
a  size ;  nor  are  their  features  much  dif- 
ferent ;  only  the  heir  of  Dungivan  is  so 
beautifully  fair,  and  our  Ambrose  is 
nearly  olive ;  yet  that  will  not  be  per- 
ceived when  tKe  poor  babe  has  lain  in 
the  water." 

"What  mean  you?*'  said  Allan, 
who  instantly  comjprehended  and  ap- 
plauded the  plan  which  she  had  in  part 
expressed. 

Jannette  gave  the  youn^  Donald  some 
food;  and  exchanging  his  appareffor 
some  belonging  to  her  own  deceased 
baby,  she  lulled  him  asleep ;  and  placing 
him  in  the  cradle  of  his  predecessor, 
she  began  to  prepare  her  design. 

She  dressecl  her  lifeless  infant  in  the 
costly  robes  which  had  been  worn  by 
the  heir  of  Dungivan,  placing  also  the 
ornaments  of  that  nobleman  about  the 
little  corse ;  only  reserving  a  c^old  chain, 
with  a  small  miniature  of  theThane 
attached  to  it,  and  which  hanging 
loosely  round  the  neck,  might  well  be 
supposed  to  have  dropt  oft'  in  the  water. 
As  soon  as  it  was  dark,  Allan  went 
and  flung  the  child  into  the  river  Clyde, 
accompanying  the  act  with  many  heart- 
felt tears  and  sorrowful  lamentations. 

Jannette,  most  fortunately  for  their 
plan,  had  not  mentioned  to  any  of  the 
neighbouring  cottagers  the  death  of 
her  Ambrose.  Under  the  pretence  of 
the  childV  being:  afflicted  with  a  con- 
tagious disease,  she  contrived  to  keep 
him  in  the  upper  chamber  of  her  cot- 
tage, from  wnich  she  so  completely 
excluded  the  light,  that,  if  any  one  en- 


tered by  chancev  k  was  innoMiUelo 
discover  the  deceit  that  had  been  prac* 
tised. 

The  body  of  the  infant  was  not  dis- 
covered till  the  third  day,  when  it  wai 
brouzht  on  shore  by  some  young  men 
who  had  been  out  in  a  boat  fishing.  It 
was  soon  recognized  by  the  dress  to  be 
the  young  Lord  Donald,  (for  the  fea- 
tures were  not  now  discernible^)  and 
was  conveyed  to  the  Castle  of  Dungivaa. 
The  Thane  was  overwhelmed  wim  de- 
spair ;  he  ordered  a  sumptuous  funenl, 
and  then  immured  himself  in  a  solitarj 
apartment  of  the  north  tower* 

Allan  waited  on  Muchardus  to  daim 
his  promised  reward,  which  he  pin 
him,  with  much  praise  for  his  adroil- 
ness  in   perfbrmmg    his    commandfc 
Allan  then  repaired  to  Jannette,  end 
gathering  togetner  what  they  wished  to 
convey  with  them,  left  the  cottage  at  the 
dead  of  night,  and  procured  a  convey- 
ance to  Perth,  from  whence  they  meant 
to  travel  to  some  remote  part  of  Scot- 
land, where  they  mi^lit  dwell  in  safety, 
for  they  were  not  without  fear  of  Mu- 
chardus, as  they  supposed  that  he  «o>jki 
devise  schemes  to  annihilate  all  Iboie 
who  were  acquainted  with  his  atrocities. 
Nor  were  their  conjectures  ill-founded ; 
Muchardus  rested  not  till  he  had  re- 
moved those  whose  aid  he  had  purchis- 
ed  with  his  gold  ;  and  he  felt  great  dif- 
appointnient  on  discovering  that  Allan 
had  escaped  with  safety. 

To  murder  the  Thane  was  the  next 
purpose  of  Muchardus ;  but  while  he 
was  deliberating  on  the  best  roeaos  to 
facilitate  his  design  with  safety  to  his 
own  person,  Dungivan  wzs  suddenly 
ordered  to  attend  his  monarch  to  En- 
gland, where  he  was  going  to  latify 
some  agreement  he  had  entered  into 
with  the  monarch  of  that  kinedom; 
^ud  the  schemes  of  his  treacherous 
friend  were  at  that  time  defeated. 

Aflcr  passing  some  time  in  £ns;land, 
the  Thane  of  Duncrivan  joined  the 
Crusaders,  and  repaired  to  the  Holy 
Land,  where  he  pi^rformed  wonders 
with  his  single  arm  against  the  infidels. 
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He  patwd  sixteen  yean  in  foreign  ooon- 
tries  ere  he  revisited  his  native  place, 
which  he  did  with  a  determination  to 
domesticate  there  in  peace  for  the  re- 
mainder of  his  days. 

He  was  yet  in  the  prime  of  his  age ; 
and  his  valonr  had  made  him  an  object 
of  esteem  and  admiration.  Allthe  neigh- 
bouring nobility  gave  splendid  enter- 
tainments in  honour  of  his  return.-— 
Among  the  rest,  Mochardus,  with  whom 
he  had  instantly  renewed  the  friendship 
of  their  youth,  was  not  slow  in  prepar- 
ing the  lianquety  and  planning  the  death 
of  pis  unsuspecting  euest. 

The  tnanner  in  which  Mochardus  ob- 
tained his  ill-acquired  grandeur  has 
already  been  described ;  but  he  was  not 
hapcrf.  To  divert  his  thoughts  from 
dwelling  on  the  past  events  of  his  life, 
which  were  not  of  a  nature  to  bear  re- 
trospection, he  resolved  to  marry.  Tliere 
was  an  heiress  of  mat  property,  who 
had  been  consiened  to  his  guardianship 
by  her  deceased  father.  "Hie  beauty  of 
udy  Gatharine  £»cinated  his  senses, 
while  her  accumulating  wealth  held  out 
a  hoe  to  his  avarice,  and  fondness  for 
oMentatious  parade.  Muchardus  was 
still  huidsome;  few  men  were  more 
indebted  to  nature  for  the  gifts  ^e  Imd 
so  lavishly  bestowed  on  him.  His 
coontenance  was  formed  to.  command : 
bnt  the  tyrannical  passions  and  habits 
he  had  for  many  years  imbibed,  some- 
times spread  over  his  features  a  fierce- 
neiB  almost  terrific.  Lady  Catharine 
beheld  him  with  a  fixed  aversion.  Two 
years  she  had  resided  at  Dungivan,  and 
had  witnessed  enoush  of  his  disposition 
to  make  her  shrink  with  terror,  and 
daily  deplore  the  infatuation  by  which 
her  parent  was  blinded,  when  he  chose 
the  Thane  during  her  minority. 

At  this  period,  Caledonia  was  much 
governed  by  the  influence  of  the  Weird 
Sisters.  From  the  birth  of  young 
Donald,  they  had  resolved  to  protect 
him,  and  work  his  weal,  and  the  woe  of 
his  father*s  murderer. 
AUan  had  long  since  lost  his  Jannette. 
He^beheld  DonaU  with  the  moat  fervent 


affection.  The  nobb  and  heroic  mind 
of  the  youth  often  called  forth  his  waa^ 
der  and  admiration.  A  native  dignity, 
that  adorned  his  soul,  was  not  subdue^ 
by  present  poverty,  or  the  small  expec* 
tations  he  had  of  acquiring  any  worldly; 
wealth.  Allan  could  not  subdue  tat-, 
regret  that  constantly  arose  when  Do» 
naud  met  his  view ;  lie  wished  to  see 
him  fill  the  place  in  society  which  was 
his  ri^ht ;  but  his  fears,  and  the  impzo* 
babihty  of  his  tale  being  believed,  made 
him  bury  the  secret  in  his  bosom. 

He  had  been  very  successful  in  th^ 
tilling  of  a  small  farm,  which  he  had 
purchased  with  part  of  the  money  which 
Muchardus  had  given  him  as  a  reward 
for  the  supposed  murder  of  the  chikL 
All  the  savings  which  arose  from  this 
source  were  hoarded  for  Donald ;  for 
he  had  always  retained  that  appellation 
from  the  time  of  his  protectors  leaving 
the  precincts  of  Dungivan.  Theyou£ 
was  now  in  his  twentieth  year,  and  the 
above-mentioned  savines  Allan  was 
debating  with  himself  how  he  could 
best  lay  out  for  the  benefit  of  Donald, 
when  he  received  an  intimation  from 
one  of  the  Weird  Sisters,  that  he  was  to 
return  with  his  youne  charge  to  the 
banks  of  the  Clvde.  Allan  disposed  of 
his  ftmu,  and  obeyed  the  commands  he 
had  received ; .  and  he  was  once  more 
settled  in  a  cottage  among  the  moun- 
tains of  Dungivan ;  and  hem  with  hor- 
ror of  the  murder  of  the  late  Thane, 
which,  from  the  proofs  he  had  already 
had  of  the  villany  of  the  present  one,  be 
was  not  slow  in  attributin^to  him. 

Time  had  silvered  over  the  h^  of 
Allan,  and  so  altered  his  person,  that 
no  one  recognised  him  as  Allan,  under 
the  name  he  thought  it  now  expedient 
with  his  own  safety  to  assume.  Ac- 
cording to  the  instructions  he  had  re- 
ceived from  the  Weird  Sisters,  he  re- 
paired to  all  the  neighbouring  Thanes, 
and  made  an  avowal  of  the  transaction 
in  which  he  had  been  engaged  with 
respect  to  the  heir  of  Dungivan,  and 
the  way  he  was  preserved  by  Jannette't 
interposition. 
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A  particular  mark,  which  Allan  as« 
serted  to  be  on  the  back  of  Donald*8 
neck,  was  well  known  to  several  of  the 
nobles,  who  had  heard  it  remarked  while 
the  heir  was  yet  in  his  infiancy ;  this, 
and  several  other  convincing  circum- 
stances, placed  his  identity  beyond  a 
doubt :  but  none  of  them  were  willing  to 
make  an  enemy  of  the  fierce  Muchai- 
dus,  whose  power  and  undamited  ex- 
ploits had  enectually  awed  the  neigh- 
Douring  chieftains  from  interfering  in 
his  concerns.  Nor  could  all  the  endea- 
vours of  the  a^  Allan  raise  the  hapless 
youth  one  fhend  to  assert  his  rights, 
and  the  poor  old  man  soon  expired 
under  the  pressure  of  the  regret  that 
he  experienced. 

Donald  was  ignorant  of  these  appli- 
cations, and  the  purport  of  them  ;  for 
Allan  had  never  disclosed  to  him  the 
nobleness  of  his  birth.  He  knew  his 
lofty  spirit  would  not  suffer  him  to  sink 
into  silent  obscurity  while  an  usurper 
enjoyed  his  domains.  And  what  could 
his  smgle  arm  effect  against  his  deadliest 
ibe,  who  would  inevitably  hurl  him  to 
destruction  ? 

Though  none  of  the  chieflains  would 
engage  in  the  cause  of  the  orphan,  yet 
their  converse  on  the  subject  was  not 
carried  on  so  secretly,  but  that  it  reach- 
ed the  ears  of  Muchardus,  and  gave  him 
the  most  dire  apprehensions  ;  though 
he  openly  derided  the  report  as  a  most 
absurd  imposture. 

Anxious  to  know  if  he  should  possess 
his  guilty  honours  unmolested,  and  win 
the  love  of  the  beauteous  Lady  Catha- 
rine, he  resolved  to  seek  the  Weird 
Sisters.  For  this  purpose  he  left  Dun- 
givan  Castle,  attended  by  Sandy,  the 
only  domestic  he  took  with  him,  and 
repaired  to  a  forest  near  the  cave  of 
Fingal,  where  the  niysterious  Sisters 
were  said  to  resort,  and  perform  their 
midnight  orgies. 

When  he  approached  the  spot,  he 
directed  Sandy  to  wait  his  return  at  (he 
foot  of  a  large  tret?,  which  he  pointed 
out  to  his  notice.  He  then  proceeded 
fearfully  on.     The  soul  of  the  Thane 


was  appalled ;  the  wind  rose  to  t  tic^ 
mendous  height;  the  thunder  roikd 
over  his  head,  and  the  blue  lightning 
flashed  in  his  £ice — terror-«tnick,  he 
resolved  to  give  up  his  design  of  visit- 
ing the  Sisters ;  but  he  bad  lost  the  pttb 
which  led  beck  to  the  casde»  and  he 
wandered  he  knew  not  whither.  Now 
and  then  he  beheld  a  faint  tight,  which 
he  hoped  proceeded  from  iSe  cave  of 
some  anchorite,  where  he  coukl  obcaia 
shelter. 

He  soon  came  to  a  rock,  in  the  hol- 
low of  which  was  a  door  partly  opeOf 
whence  issued  a  pale  gleam  of  hfrhu 
The  door  flew  back  at  liis  touch,  and 
he  entered  a  misty  cavern ;  the  light 
increased  to  a  supernatural  brigfatnoii 
and  in  a  few  moments  the  Weird  Sisten 
appeared,  and  saluted  him  with  a  dis- 
cordant voice. 

"  Hail !  We  know  what  tnought  thee  ben. 
Wicked  chieftain,  shake  with  fear. 
The  assaiksin  shunt  his  downy  bed; 
Can  he  shun  the  restless  dead  ? 
No,  while  in  the  forest  drear, 
Rodcric,  rise,  and  meet  him  here! 
And  the  wounds  he  gave  display. 
Remorse  be  his  by  night  and  day." 

The  mysterious  Sisters  then  sevenl- 
ly  requested  what  he  sought  to  know. 
"  Ask!"—"  Requite!"—"  Demand!'* 
—exclaimed  the  Weird  Beings. 

Muchardus  in(|uired  if  he  should  pe- 
rish by  an  avenging  sword. 

The  first  Sister  replied,  **  that  no 
human  power  should  harm  Muchardus.*' 

He  then  demanded  who  was  next  to 
enjoy  the  domains  of  Dungivan. 

Ttie  second  Sister  answered,  •*  That 
the  lawful  heir  of  the  murdered  Rode- 
ric,  and  his  bride.  Lady  Catharine,  the 
peerless  rose  of  the  Clyde,  would  suc- 
ceed him." 

Muchardus's  heart  appeared  to  die 
within  him  at  these  words  ;  and  it  was 
not  till  the  third  Sister  again  repeated 
the  question,  of  what  he  sought  to  Know, 
that  he  recovered  sufficiently  to  ask  how 
many  years  of  his  existence  still  re- 
mained. 

The  bearded  sister  would  not  give  an 
explicit  answer  to  this  inportant  qilbs- 
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ion  ;  but  remarked  to  him,  that  hv;  liad 
mce  seen  the  apparition  of  the  mur- 
lered  Roderic. 

Muchardus,  while  his  frame  trembled 
vith  horror  at  the  recollection  of  the 
appalling  scene  he  had  witnessed  in  one 
)f  the  galleries  of  the  castle,  faintly  re- 
plied iu  the  affirmative. 

••  Mark  me  then,*'  said  the  witch ; 
'*  you  will  not  survive  the  third  appear- 
iQce  of  the  dreadful  spectre/* 

The  sisters  then  vanished  fi-om  his 
view :  and  Muchardus,  affrighted  at  the 
gloom,  (for  the  witches  had  left  him  in 
total  darkness,)  was  going  to  quit  the 
cave  with  precipitation,  when  the  mur- 
dered Roaeric  stood  before  him,  and 
intercepted  his  progress. 

Muchardus  gazed  on  the  airy  form 
with  the  greatest  a^nVf  till  a  chilling 
sweat  bedewed  his  forenead ;  his  limb^ 
failed  him,  and  he  fell  senseless  on  the 
floor  of  the  cave. 

In  this  situation  he  was  found  by 
Sandy,  who  alarmed  by  the  Thane*s 
long  absence,  ventured  from  his  leafy 
sbeUer,  as  soon  as  the  storm  had  abated, 
to  seek  him ;  in  which  charitable  de- 
s^  he  succeeded  with  some  difficulty, 
and  was  much  terrified  with  meeting  the 
Weird  Sisters  in  his  path,  who  mali- 
ciously diverted  themselves  with  excit- 
ing his  fears,  and  then  suffered  him  to 
proceed. 

He  found  his  master  just  recovering 
from  a  death-like  swoon.  He  assisted 
him  to  rise;  and  Muchardus,  having 
glanced  his  eye  around,  and,  to  his  great 
relief,  perceiving  no  spectre,  exerted 
himself  to  leave  the  horrid  cave ;  and 
was  led  by  Sandy  to  the  Castle,  where 
he  retired  to  his  splendid  couch  the 
most  miserable  of  human  beings. 

Donald,  since  the  death  of  Allan,  his 
supposed  parent,  had  remained  in  his 
oottiige,  as  he  had  not  vet  met  with  the 
opportunity  he  coveted  of  embracing  a 
military  tife. 

In  his  solitary  walks  about  the  moun- 
tains, he  frequently  met  Lady  Catherine, 
and  her  attendant.  Moggy  Cameron.  A 
fervent  p9»sion  for  the  noble  fair  one 


took  possession  of  his  bosom  ;  and  he 
reasoned  with  himself  in  vain  against 
its  increasing  influence ;  for  Love,  that 
leveller  of  rank,  was  constantly  inspiring 
him  with  hope. 

Lady  Catharine  was  not  insensible  to 
the  attentions  of  Donald ;  and  she  often 
breathed  forth  a  secret  prayer  that  he 
had  been  of  equal  birth  with  herself. 

Near  five  weeks  had  elapsed  since 
their  first  casual  meeting,  when  one 
morning  the  Lady  Catharine  being  with 
some  of  her  attendants  on  the  Clyde, 
in  a  small  sailing-boat,  a  sudden  gust 
of  wind  upset  it ;  and  the  fair  lady  was 
precipitated  into  the  water.  Donald, 
who  had  been  walking  on  the  banks  for 
some  time,  and  surveying  the  lovely 
Catharine  with  delight,  as  the  vessel 
slowly  glided  along,  immediately  saw 
her  danger,  and  plunged  into  the  stream 
to  snatch  her  from  impending  death. 
He  happily  succeeded  in  bearing  his 
lovely  burthen  safe  to  the  shore,  and  led 
her  till  they  arrived  at  the  castle  gates, 
where  he  aoruptly  left  her,  ere  she  could 
express  her  thanks  for  the  service  he  had 
rendered  her  to  opportunely. 

From  this  auspicious  day,  gratitude, 
united  to  love,  created  for  Donald  a 
strong  iiUerest  in  her  heart :  yet  pru- 
dence bade  her  avoid  him  ;  there  was  no 
prospect  that  the  prejudices  which  her 
friends  would  entertain  against  such  a 
suitor,  could  be  overcome,  and  she  re- 
solved to  spare  him  and  herself,  if  pos- 
sible from  the  pangs  of  a  hopeless  pas- 
sion. 

Donald  no  longer  met  her  in  his 
walks ;  he  felt  the  change  in  her  beha- 
viour most  severely,  and  became  a  vo- 
tai^  of  sorrow  and  despair,  courting  the 
influence  of  these  passions  in  the  still 
hours  of  the  night,  wandering  among 
precipices  and  dreary  forests.  Chance 
led  him  to  the  cave  where  Muchardus 
had  obtained  an  audience  with  the 
Weird  Sisters,  about  an  hour  after  that 
Thane  had  quitted  it.  The  Sisters  a^ain 
appeared.  Instead  of  cringing  to  them 
with  the  abject  servility  of  Dungivan*8 
usurping  lord,  he  demanded  with  some 
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stemnesst  what  they  wanted  with  him. 
But  his  asperity  was  soon  transformed 
into  profound  respect,  when  they  ex- 
pressed their  solicitude  for  his  weal, 
and  claimed  his  attention  to  what  they 
had  to  inipurt 

The  eldest  of  the  Weird  Sisters  then 
gave  a  concise  account  of  the  crimes  of 
the  present  Thane,  and  informed  Do- 
nald that  he  was  at  that  time  plotting: 
his  destruction  ;  being  in  dread  of  his 
revenge,  and  his  gaining  the  atfeclions 
of  l^dy  Catharine. 

The  Weird  Sisters  then  joined  in  ad- 
monishing him  as  to  his  future  conduct ; 
and  one  of  them  delivered  to  Donald 
a  white  silk  flag,  on  which  were  woven 
some  mysterious  characters.  This,  she 
told  him,  would  once,  and  once  only, 
be  of  singular  service  to  him  in  extreme 
danger,  and  that  being  the  case,  she 
'exhorted  him  not  to  try  its  elficacy  till 
all  other  resources  had  foiled,  and  his 
own  exertions  proved  abortive, 

Donald  took  a  courteous  leave  of  the 
bounteous  Sisters ;  and  repaired  to  his 
cottage  in  a  far  different  frame  of  mind 
from  what  he  had  ever  experienced  be- 
fore. His  birth  was  noble — worthy  of 
Lady  Catharine ;  and  he  felt  that  it  was 
possible  for  time  and  perseverance  to 
bestow  on  him  a  happmess  which  the 
preceding  day  he  had  regarded  as  unat- 
tainable. 

The  next  dav  he  was  informed  by  a 
person  who  had  a  sincere  regard  for  his 
safety,  that  the  Thane  had  discovered 
him  to  he  the  lawful  heir  of  the  domain, 
and  had  privately  suborned  persons  to 
assassinate  him,  not  assigning  the  true 
reason  for  that  horrid  design,  but  chaig- 
ine  him  with  the  attempt  to  seduce 
I^dy  Catharine  from  her  duty,  by  per- 
suading her  to  leave  the  castle  of  her 
guardian,  and  share  a  beggar*s  fate.— 
That  lady,  the  informant  added,  was 
now  strictly  confined  within  the  circle 
of  her  own  apartments,  and  forced  (o 
listen  to  the  hateful  addresses  of  the 
Thane. 

Donald  on  receiving  this  intimation, 
thou«^ht  it  most  prudent  to  leave  his 


present  habitation,  and  lepair  to  tht 
court  of  King  Malcolm,  and  submit 
the  cause  to  him.  In  searching  thi 
papers  of  the  deceased  Allan,  he  dii- 
covered  a  written  attestation  of  the  de- 
ceit he  had  practised  to  save  the  infantas 
life,  describing  some  particular  marb 
of  fruit  he  had  on  his  body,  together 
with  the  chain  he  wore  round  his  oed, 
which  was  now  fastened  to  the  papec* 

These  proofii  were  very  coDSoling  to 
Donald,  and  made  him  commence  fait 
journey  with  more  alacrity;  and  by  the 
noon  of  the  day  on  which  he  sat  oat, 
he  had  travelled  many  mileap  The  betf 
of  the  mid-day  sun  greatly  inconraiod- 
ed  him,  and  lie  grew  faint  and  weaiy. 

A  neat  cottage  presented  hselfto 
view,  and  he  knocaed  at  the  door  to 
request  admittance,  that  be  nught  reit 
till  the  cool  of  the  evening.  Tnis  the 
loqiiacioiis  hostess  denied  him;  and 
during  his  expostolationa  with  her  oa 
the  subject,  she  ungnardedly  betoami 
to  his  knowle^,  tbt  her  inhoapitiUe 
refusal  was  owii^  to  her  having  laekii^ 
ed  Lady  Catharine,  who  liaaeaca|ied 
from  the  Castle  to  her  hnmblaroof^  she 
having  been  led  hither  by  her  attendut, 
Moggy  Cameron,  who  was  dai^hter  to 
the  cottager. 

Donald  had  betrayed  so  much  emo- 
tion during  the  reatal,  that  the  good 
dame,  alarmed  at  the  consequences  thit 
might  ensue  from  her  coromunicatiog 
so  much  to  a  stranger,  entered  the  dwell- 
ing, and  ck)8ed  the  door. 

Donald,  hurt  at  her  manner,  and  dift- 
appointed  at  not  obtaining  an  interview 
with  Lady  Catharine,  to  whom  he  wiib- 
ed  to  impart  the  intelligence  he  had  re- 
ceived from  the  Weird  Sisters,  and 
worn  out  by  fatigue,  fainted  at  the  door 
of  the  cottage.  The  noise  he  made  in 
falling,  brought  its  inmates  to  his  relief; 
and  L^dy  Catharine  instantly  recognised 
her  faithful  Donald.  He  soon  revived; 
and  the  fair  one  had  just  listened  with 
pleasing  surprise  to  his  narrative,  when 
a  party  of  Muchardus's  soldien,  who  had 
been  sent  in  pursuit  of  the  fugitives,  ar- 
rived, and  conveved  the  lovers  to  the 
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itte,  whera  Doiiakl  was  oonfined  in 
tmgfon,  and  Sandy,  having  interfer- 
in  the  behalf  of  the  young  lord,  was 
)  made  a  prisoner ;  and  guards  were 

over  them ;  but,  by  a  successful 
iftqgem  of  Mo^,  wno  intoxicated 
ir  keepers,  aira  procured  the  keys, 
y  were  liberated,  and  quitted  the 
sde  walls. 

By  the  direction  of  Mo^:gy,  they  re- 
ied  to  an  isolated  buildinc;  about  two 
les  from  Dungivan ;  and  m  less  than 

hour  they  were  joined  by  Lady  Ca- 
irine  and  her  attendants  they  having 
iiped  from  the  spies  which  Muchar- 
s  lad  set  round  tnern,  by  means  of  a 
bterraneous  winding,  which  led  from 
5  ftairs  of  the  north  tower  to  a  grotto 
It  terminated  one  of  the  avenues  of 
e  Castle  grounds. 
They  proceeded  in  their  fl^ht  for 

0  days  unmolested,  when,  alas !  they 
sn  a^n  taken  in  the  toils,  and  the 
sme  m  person  headed  the  pursuers. 
As  soon  as  they  arrived  at  the  Cas- 
If  Huchardus  ordered  some  of  his  foU 
wen  to  take  young  Donald  to  the  cave 
'Fii^,  (alongswyterraneous  passage 
t  throi»h  a  rock,  and  filled  with  a 
inch  oTthe  river,)  in  a  boat^  and  de- 
loy  him.  In  vain  Catharine  knelt,  and 
soogfat  him  to  avert  the  sentence ;  be 
IS  inexorable ;  and  the  fair  one,  flran- 
i  with  deroair,  rushed  out  of  the  Cas- 

1  ere  the  'fhane  had  time  to  intercept 
r  progress.  Sandy,  who  had  atten* 
dy  watched  her,  followed,  and  by  her 
actions  procured  a  boat,  and  ^jp^- 

with  lierto  the  cave  of  Fingal.  They 
ived  there  first;  and  securing  the 
it  in  one  of  the  inlets.  Lady  Oaha- 
le  Ud  herself  behind  a  projection  of 
s  rock,  to  watch  the  actions  of  the 
nne,  who  soon  arrived  in  a  boat  on- 
,  attended  by  the  man  who  handled 
e  oars.  Contrary  to  the  expectations 
CiUlarine,  Mucnardus  suspected  her 
ing  in  the  cave,  and  soon  discovered 


her  hiding  place,  from  which  he  dragged 
her  into  his  boat,  just  at  the  instant  that 
the  one  in  which  Donald  and  his  intend- 
ed assassins  were  sitting,  entered  ths 
placed  pitched  on  for  the  scene  of  his 
destruction. 

Catharine,  in  her  straggles  to  get 
from  the  Thane  fell  into  the  water,  amd 
would  have  perished,  but  for  the  activi- 
ty of  Sandy,  who  succeeded  in  replac- 
ing her  in  the  boat  which  had  conveyed 
her  hither,  while  Donald,  who  was  a 
confined  spectator  of  the  accident,  was 
almost  senseless  with  despair. 

The  Thane  now  offered  to  grant  Do- 
nald his  life,  if  he  would  renounce  his 
presumptuous  claim  and  the  hand  of 
Lady  Catharine ;  but  the  youth  rejected 
the  proposal  with  the  scorn  it  merited. 
A  secret  impulse  made  Muchardus  wish 
to  save  the  youth's  life,  if  he  could  con* 
sistent  with  his  own  terms ;  and  he 
vowed  to  release  him,  and  provide  for 
his  future  weal,  if  Lady  Catharine  would 
instantly  become  his  bride,  and  resign 
all  thought  of  Donald.  She  save  an 
heroic  refusal ;  and  the  enraged  Thane 
ordered  the  assassins  to  strangle  their 
victim.  Struggles  were  of  no  avail; 
the  youth  remembered  the  injunctions 
of  the  Weird  Sisters,  and  waved  the 
flag  three  times  in  the  air.  The  &)ec- 
tre  of  his  Sire  arose  in  the  midst  of^the 
water,  and  pronounced  the  doom  of  his 
vile  murderer,  who  sank  with  the  boat 
and  perished. 

Donald  was  instantly  conveyed  with 
Lady  Catharine  back  to  the  Castle, 
where  the  most  lively  transports  of  joy 
took  place  amone  the  domestics  at  r^ 
ceiving  the  son  of  Roderic  for  their  lord ; 
for  they  had  groaned  under  the  tyranny 
of  Muchardus. 

Donald  found  no  difficulty  in  getting 
his  title  acknowledged  by  his  sovereign ; 
and  his  union  with  the  fair  Catlunne 
was  productive  of  the  utmost  feticity  to 
themselves  and  their  offspring. 


57C 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR. 


THE    SMUGGLEIt 


H  ^ak  of  t^c  Sea. 


I  SPENT  the  whole  of  last  summer, 
and  a  part  of  the  ensuing  winter>  on  the 
Hampshire  coast,  visiting  successively 
moat  of  the  searports  and  bathing-places, 
and  enjoying  its  beautiful  diversity  of 
sea  and  wood  scenery,  oAen  so  inter- 
mingled, that  the  forest-trees  dip  down 
their  flexile  branches  into  the  salt  wa- 
ters of  the  Solon  sea ;  and  green  lawns 
and  healthy  glades  slope  down  to  the 
very  brink  of  the  water.  In  no  part  of 
Hampshire  is  this  characteristic  oeauty 
more  strikindy  exemplified  than  at  the 
back  of  the  Isle  of  Wight,  that  minia^. 
ture  abstract  of  all  that  is  grand  and 
lovely  throughout  England.  Early  in 
August  I  crossed  over  from  Portsmouth 
to  Kyde,  purposing  to  fix  my  head- 
quarters there,  and  from  thence  to  make 
excursions  to  all  such  places  as  are  ac- 
counted worthy  the  tourist's  notice- 
But  a  guide-book  is  at  best  an  unsym- 
pathizing  companion,  cold  and  formal 
as  the  human  machine  that  leads  you 
over  some  old  abbey,  or  venerable  ca- 
thedral, pointing  out  indeed  the  princi- 
pal monuments  and  chapels,  but  pass- 
ing by,  unnoticed,  a  hundred  less  out- 
wardly distinguished  spots,  where  feeline 
woulcl  love  to  hnger,  and  sentiment  find 
inexhaustible  sources  of  interest  and 
contemplation. 

I  took  up  my  abode  for  an  indefinite 
time  in  a  cottage  of  grey  native  stone, 
backed  by  the  solid  rocks,  and  tapes- 
tried in  front  with  such  an  interwoven 
profusion  of  rose  and  myrtle,  as  half  hid 
the  little  casements,  and  aspired  far 
over  the  thatched  roof  and  projecting 
caves.  To  me  its  attractions  were  irre- 
sistible ;  and,  besides  those  of  inanimate 
nature,  I  found  other  sources  of  interest 
in  studying  the  character  and  habits  of 
the  almost  amphibious  dwellers  on  that 
coast.  Generally  speaking,  there  is 
something  peculiariy  interesting  in  the 


character  of  seafaring  men,  even  o 
those  whose  voyages  nave  extended  b 
tie  beyond  their  own  shores.  The  fidi 
erman*s  life,  indeed,  may  be  accooDtei 
one  of  the  most  constant  periL  Fo 
daily  bread  he  must  brave  daily  dan 
gers.  In  that  season  when  the  tiOa 
of  the  ground  rest  from  their  labomB- 
when  the  artisan  and  mechanic  ai 
sheltered  within  their  dwellings — ^«hi 
the  dormouse  and  the  squirrel  hide  i 
their  woolly  nests,  and  the  little  bini 
find  shelter  in  hollow  banks  and  tiea 
or  resort  to  milder  regions,  the  poo 
fisherman  must  encounter  all  the  for 
of  the  combined  elements — for  hiscbil 
dren's  bread  is  scattered  on  the  watos. 

It  is  this  perpetually  enforced  intei 
course  with  danger  that  interests  on 
feelings  so  powerfully  in  their  bebsl 
together  with  its  concomitant  effects  o 
their  character — undaunted  haidihoa 
— ^insurmountable  perseverance  alma 
heroic  daring ;  and,  generally  speakins 
a  simplicity  of  heart,  and  a  tendenes 
of  department  towards  the  females  an 
little  ones  of  their  families,  finely  coi 
trasting  their  rugged  exterior.  But,  aa 
fortunately,  it  is  not  only  in  their  ostei 
sible  calling  of  fisherman,  that  tbei 
men  are  forward  in  effronting  peri 
The  temptation  to  contraband  trade  fti 
often  allures  them  from  their  hone 
and  peaceable  avocations,  to  brave  tii 
laws  of  their  country,  and  encounter  tli 
most  fearful  risks,  m  pursuit  of  preca 
rious,  though  sometimes  consideraU 
gains. 

In  my  rambles  along  its  shores,  tb 
inhabitants  of  almost  every  cottage  an 
fisherman's  cabin,  for  many  miles  round 
became  known  to  me.  I  have  alwa) 
a  peculiar  pleasure  in  conversing  witi 
these  people — in  listening  with  familia 
interest  (to  which  they  are  never  insen 
sihie)  to  the  details  of  their  feelings  sjk 
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and  of  their^famiFy  con(-em« 
le  of  my  nevr  acquaintances  1 
ired  to  expostulate  on  the  ini- 
as  well  as  hazardous  nature  of 
et  traffic,  and  many  wives  and 

sanctioned,  with  approving 
1  half-constrained  expressions, 
istrances  to  their  husbands  and 
hese  heard,  for  the  most  part, 

down-looking  silence,  (not^ 

expressive  of  ill-will  towards 
K>metimes  answered  myargu- 
ith  the  remark,  that  **  Poor 
St  live;'*  that  "half  of  them, 
le  war,  had  earned  an  honest 
1  in  other  ways  ;  but  now  they 
led  adrift,  and  must  do  some- 
get  bread  for  their  little  ones  ; 
T  all,  while  the  rich  and  great 
re  pleased  to  encourage  their 
nras  plain  they  could  not  think 
rm  of  those  who  carried  it  on." 
t  was  a  stinging  observation, 
ose  with  which  babes  and  suck- 
often  confound  the  sophistiy  of 
risdom.  Among  these  humble 
there  was  one,  at  whose  cabin  1 
oftenest,  and  lingered  loneest, 
^ening  rambles.     The  Bttle 

was  wedged  in  a  manner  into 
r  the  grey  rock,  up  which,  on 
nting  ledge,  the  hand  of  indus- 
ccumulated  garden  mould,  and 
a  beautiful  vegetation  ;  and 
lely  before  it,  a  natch  of  the 
green  sward  slopea  down  to  the 
the  sea-sand,  enamelled  with 

wild  thyme,  and  dotted,  next 
D,  with  tufh  of  thrift,  centaury, 
ro,  and  with  the  gold-coloured 

of  the  horn  poppy, 
leculiar  neatness  of  the  little 
d  early  attracted  my  attention, 
Bs  further  interested  by  the  sin- 
Dearance  of  its  owner.  He  was 
ill  man,  of  about  sixty,  distin- 
in  his  person  by  an  air  of  un- 

^gnity,  and  by  a  dress,  the 
ty  of  which,  together  with  his 
ding  carriage,  and  countenance 

daring,  alwa^  suggested  the 
sr  of  romantic  legends  to  my 


fiemcy.  He  wore  large  loose  trowiers  of 
shaggy  dark  blue  clolh,  a  sort  of  wool- 
len vest,  broadly  striped  with  grey,  fbr 
the  most  part  open  at  the  throat  and 
bosom,  and  buckled  in  at  the  waisi 
with  a  broad  leathern  belt,  in  which 
two  pistols  were  commonly  stuck,  and 
not  unfrequently  an  oki  cutlass;  and 
over  his  shoulder  was  slung  a  second 
belt  of  broad  white  knitting,  to  which  a 
powder  flask,  a  leathern  pouch,  and  o£- 
ten  a  short  thick  duck-gun,  were  sua* 
pended.  A  dark  fur  cap  was  the  usual 
covering  of  his  head,  and  his  thick  black 
hair  was  not  so  much  intermingled 
withgre^,  as  streaked  with  locks  of  per- 
fect whiteness.  Notwithstanding  this 
formidable  equipment,  the  lurmless 
avocation  of  a  fisherman  was  his  osten- 
sible employment,  though,  to  all  ap- 
pearance not  very  zealously  pursued; 
for,  in  the  day-time,  he  was  oftener  to 
be  seen  Ijring  along  the  shore,  in  the 
broad  sun,  or  strdling  by  the  water's 
edge,  or  cleaning  the  lock  of  his  gun, 
under  the  shade  of  a  pnnecting  crag, 
than  busied  with  the  hook  and  line  in 
his  little  boat,  or  mending  his  n^  by 
the  cabin  door.  At  almost  all  hours  of 
the  night,  a  light  was  seen  burning  at 
the  cottage  window,  and  the  master  of 
the  famiW,  with  his  son,  wasinvariaUy 
absent,  if  (as  was  sometimes  my  custom) 
I  kx^red  in  on  them  after  dark,  on  my 
return  from  some  distant  spot  towardb 
my  own  habitation. 

At  such  an  hour  I  was  sure  to  find 
the  female  inmates,  (the  wife  and  wi* 
dowed  daughter  of  the  man  I  have  been 
describing)  in  a  state  of  visible  pertur* 
bation,  for  which  it  was  easy  to  assign 
a  cause ;  but  I  had  remonstrated  inrnn 
with  the  infatuated  husband,  and  it  was 
still  more  firuitleas  to  argue  mth  the 
helpless  women.  Richard  Cunpbell 
was  not  a  native  of  the  Isle  of  Wi^ 
nor  one  trained  from  his  youth  up,  **  to 
go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,  ana  occu- 
py his  business  in  great  waters."  For 
many  generations  his  fiimily  had  owned 
and  cultivated  a  small  farm  in  the  north 
of  England ;  himself  \mA  been  brmffat 
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op  a  tiUerof  the  ffroondy  oontraiy  to  his 
own  wishes,  for  Siey  had  pointed  from 
his  cradle  to  a  seafaring  hfe ;  and  all 
his  hours  of  boyish  pastime  and  youth- 
fnl  leisure  were  spent  in  the  briny  ele- 
ment, close  to  which,  at  the  head  of  a 
small  bay,  or  inlet,  stood  his  paternal 
form.  Just  as  he  had  attained  his  twen- 
tieth year,  his  father  died,  leaving  him, 
(an  only  child)  the  inheritor  of  all  his 
.  little  property,  and  at  liberty  to  follow 
the  bent  of  his  own  inclination.     The 
temptation    was    strong ; — tumultuous 
wishes  and  powerful  yearnings  were 
busy  in  his  heart ;  but  he  was  **  the  only 
son  of  his  mother  and  she  was  a  widow. ' ' 
He  staid  to  comfoit  her  old  age,  and  to 
cultivate  his  little  inheritance,  partly 
injfluenoed  perhaps  in  his  decision  by 
his  attachment  to  a  pretty  blue-eyed 
girl,  whose  sweeter  smiles  rewarded  his 
tilial  piety,  and  whose  hand  was  very 
shortly  its  richer  recompense.      The 
widbwed  mother  continued  to  dwell  un- 
der her  son's  roof,  tended,  like  Naomi, 
by  a  daughter-in-law  as  loving  as  Ruth, 
but  happier  than  the  Hebrew  matron 
in  the  possession  of  both  her  children. 

Many  children    were   bom  to  the 
young  couple,  "  as  likely  boys  and 
eiris  as  ever  the  sun  shone  upon,"  said 
uie  wife  of  Campbell,  from  whom  at 
different  times  I  gleaned  "  the  simple 
annals**  I  am  relating.    **  But  God  was 
very  good  to  them.     He  increased  their 
store  with  their  increasing  family,  and 
provided  bread  for  the  little  mouths 
that  were  sent  to  cladm  it.    She  never 
grudged  her  labour,  and  a  better  nor  a 
kinder  husband  than  she  was  blessed 
with,  never  woman  had.    To  be  sure, 
he  had  his  fancies  and  particular  ways, 
and  when  he  could  steal  a  holiday,  all 
his  delight  was  to  spend  it  on  the  bay 
that  was  near  the  farm,  (the  worse  luck) 
for  many  an  anxious    hour  had  she 
known  even  then,  when  he  was  out  in 
his  little  boat,  shooting  wild  fowl  in  the 
dark  winter's  nights.    But  no  harm  ever 
came  to  him,  only  their  eldest  boy, 
Aeirdear  Maurice/'  (the  mother  never 
named  bin  without  a  glistening  eye) 


**  took  after  his  fSither*s  fSmcj  fbrlfae 
sea,  and  set  his  heart  on  being  a  sailoi'* 
And  the  father  called  to  mira  his  ova 
youthful  longings,  and  would  not  con- 
trol those  of  his  child,  especially  as  he 
had  another  son,  a  fine  ptromismg  lad, 
who  took  willingly  to  the  businesi  of 
the  farm,  and  ahiady  lishleiied  his  fa- 
ther's labours.  The  momer  grieved  son 
at  parting  with  her  first^mrn,  (vbtt 
feelings  are  like  those  of  a  modier  to- 
wards her  first-born  ?)  and  the  vouf 
Maurice  was  her  most  lovin«r  ana  diti- 
ful  child,  and  she  had  reared  him  wiA 
such  anxious  tenderness  as  only  modiea 
feeU  through  the  perilous  yean  of  asicb- 
ly  infancy.    But  the  fatter  jested  wUk 
her  fears,  and  entered  with  the  aidoor 
of  a  boyish  heart  into  hit  son's  entow 
prisine  hopes;  and  at  last  the  yoaA 
won  rnrni  her  an  unwilling  consentt 
And  when  she  shook  her  he^  moon- 
fully  to  his  promises  of  brin^ciog  lys 
and  beautiful  thio^  from  foreign  p8it% 
for  her  and  his  little  sister,  coaxed  i 
halfsmileintohertearfblkxdutfaycoii*  . 
eluding  with*-"  And  then  I  wiU  sUgr  ' 
quiet  with  you  and  fiitber,  and  neisr 
want  to  leave  you  again.'*— **  My  Man- 
rice  left  us,"  said  the  mother,  ''and 
from  that  time  every  thing  went  wrong. 
Before  he  had  been  gone  a  month,  «s 
buried  my  husband's  mother ;  but  God 
called  her  away  in  a  good  old  age»  so 
we  had  no  right  to  t^a  on  heai^y  st 
her  loss,  though  we  felt  it  sorely.**    In 
addition  to  his  own  land,  dampbdl 
rented  some  acres  of  a  neighbooripg 
gentleman,  whose  disposition  was  ml- 
tessly  litigious,   and  Campbell  bong 
unhappily  fiery  and  impetuous,  dispidtt 
arose  between  them,  andwhich  proceeded 
to  such  len^hs,  that  both  parties  finslljr 
referred  their  differences  to  legal  aibU 
trament.    After  many  tedious  and  ap- 
parendy  frivolous  delays,  partictdanj 
irritating  to  Campbell's  impatient  spi- 
rit, the  cause  was  given  in  fiivour  of  ois 
opponent :  and  from  that  hour  he  adopt- 
ed the  firm  persuasion  that  impartial 
justice  was  bsmished  from  the  land  of 
his  fathers.    This  fatal  prejudica  tuned 
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O  hk  ibooghts  to  bitternesa* — haunted 
lim  like  a  phantom  in  his  fields,  by 
M  cheeffol  nearth,  in  his  once  peace- 
bl  bed,  and  in  the  very  embraces  of 
lis  children,  ^  who  were  bom,"  he 
muld  tell  them,  in  the  midst  of  their 
nnocent  caresses,-*-"  slaves  in  the  land 
rhere  their  (atheis  had  been  free  men.*' 
In  this  state  of  mind  he  eagerly  lis- 
ened  to  the  speculative  visions  of  a  few 
^cnltural  adventurers,  who  had  em- 
Mked  their  small  capital  on  an  Ameri- 
a&  project,  and  were  on  the  point  of 
[intting  their  native  country  to  seek 
vealth,  liberty,  and  independence,  in 
bebacksettkmentsof  the  United  States. 
En  an  evil  hour,  Campbell  was  persuad- 
ed to  embark  his  fortunes  with  those  of 
the  self-expatriated  emigrants.  The  tears 
Hid  entreaties  of  his  wife  and  children 
ime  unavailing  to  deter  him  from  his 
ttrii  purpose ;  and  the  unhappy  mother 
wM  tcnm  from  the  beloved  home,  where 
her  heart  lingered  with  a  thousand  ten- 
der reminiscences,  and  most  tenacious- 
ly in  the  persuasion,  that  if  her  lost  chikl 
Wat  ever  restored  to  his  native  country, 
to  the  once  happy  abode  of  his  parents, 
faii  first  steps  would  be  directed. 
'  The  ship  in  which  the  Campbells 
were  embarked,  with  their  five  reroain- 
iog  children,  and  all  their  worldly  pos- 
leKions,  performed  two-thirds  of  her 
fCNirse  witn  prosperous  celerity ; .  but  as 
iha  approached  ner  destined  haven,  the 
irind,  which  had  hitherto  favoured  her, 
became  contrary,  and  she  lost  sea-wav 
br  many  days,  ^i  last,  a  storm,  which 
bd  been  gathering  with  awfully  gradual 
Dreparation,  burst  over  her  with  tremen- 
1008  fury.  Three  days  and  nights  she 
hove  before  it,  but  on  the  fourth,  her 
mat  and  rigging  went  overboard,  and 
before  the  wreck  could  be  cut  away,  a 
dank  in  the  sbip^s  side  was  stove  in  by 
he  floating  timbers.  In  the  confusion 
irhich  had  assembled  every  body  on 
lec^,  the  leak  was  not  discovered  till 
lie  water  in  the  hold  had  gained  a  depth 
df  many  feet ;  and  though  the  pump  was 
let  to  work  immediately,  and  for  a  time 
kept  going  by  the  almost  superhuman 


exertions  of  tha  crew  and  pawongeia, 

all  was  unavailing ;  and  to  betake  them- 
selves to  the  boats  was  the  last  hurried 
and  desperate  resource. 

Campbell  had  succeeded  in  lowering 
his  three  youngest  chikiren  into  one  of 
them,>ilready  crowded  with  their  fellow- 
sharers  in  calamity,  and  was  preparing 
to  send  down  his  eldest  son  and  (laugh- 
ter, and  to  descend  himself,  with  thieir 
mother  in  his  arms,  when  a  woman  presa- 
ing  before  him  with  despairing  naste, 
leaped  down'  into  the  crowdra  boat, 
which  upset  in  an  instant,and  the  perish- 
ing cry  of  twenty  drowning  people  min- 
gled with  the  agonizing  shrieks  of  pa- 
rents, husbands,  and  children,  from  the 
deck  of  the  sinking  ship.  The  otiier 
boat  was  yet  alongside,  and  Campbell 
was  at  last  seated  in  her  with  his  two 
surviving  children,  and  their  unconscious 
mother,  who  had  sunk  into  a  state  of 
blessed  insensibility,  when  the  drown- 
ing screams  of  her  lost  little  ones  rung 
in  her  ears.  Five-and-twenty  persons 
were  wedged  in  this  frail  bark,  and  a 
cask  of  water,  with  a  small  bag  of  biscuit. 
An  old  sail  had  been  flung  down  with 
these  scanty  stores,  which  they  contriv- 
ed to  hoist  on  the  subsidiog  of  the 
storm,  towards  the  evening  of  the  first 
day^s  commitment  in  that  **  forlorn 
hope,'*  to  the  wide  world  of  waters. 
Their  compass  had  been  lost  in  the 
large  boat,  and  faint  indeed  were  their 
hopes  of  ever  reaching  land,  from 
whence  they  had  no  means  of  computing 
tiieir  distance.  But  the  unsleeping  eye 
of  Proridence  watched  over  tliem,  and 
on  the  fourth  day  of  their  melancholy 
progress,  a  sail  making  towards  tliem 
was  descried  on  the  verge  of  the  horizon. 
It  neered,  and  the  ship  proved  to  be  a 
homeward-bound  West  India  trader, 
into  which  the  perishing  adventurers 
were  received  with  prompt  humanity ; 
and  on  reaching  her  appointed  haven, 
(Portsmouth)  Campbell,  with  his  com- 
panions in  misfortune,  and  the  remnant 
of  his  once  flourishing  family,  again  set 
foot  on  British  earth.  He  had  saved 
about  his  person  a  small  part  of  bis  lit^ 
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tl»  pn|Hrtf  ;'lMt  die  wixile  tesidoe  was 
iawrfUflWiKt  lb'  eqoipr  hmx  for  a  feoond 
ttlenipC,  had  lie  em  been  so  obstinate- 
ly bent  on  the  prosecution  of  his  trans- 
atkoitic  scheme  as  to  ^enist  in  it  against 
(whit  appeared  to  bun)  the  decltied 
wiUof^eAfanighty. 

Oncey  in  his  yoongerdavs  he  hadvi- 
siled  thelile  of  Wigm,  anddie  remem- 
fanooeof  its  stone  cottages  and  beauti- 
§q1  bays  wss  yet  fresh  in  his  mind.  He 
cnssed  Ofer  with  his  (amily,  and  a  few 
waeks  saw  him  in  ponessioa  of  a  neat 
cabin  «nd  a  small  &hing«boal;  and  for 
a-.tune  the  little  fiunily  was  subsisted  in 
Irqgal  oomfoit  by  the  united  indostrv  of 
the  Atherand  son»  Soon  after  their 
settlenientia^island»  their  daughter 
(mtttund  to  lov^  womanhood)  manried 
a  lespectaUe  and  entmrinng  yoong. 
oiDf  the  owner  of  a  pibt-vesBei.  In 
the  pouiae  «if  three  yean,  she  brought 
her  basbead  as  many  children,  and 
.dofii^  that  time  all  went  wdl  with 
them ;  but  her  William*s  occupation,  a 
loeiative  one  in  time  of  war,  expoKd 
him  to  frequent  and  fearful  dangers,  and 
one  tempestuous  winter's  night,  having 
ventured  out  to  the  assistance  of  a  perish- 
ing vessel,  his  own  little  bark  foundered 
in  the  attempt,  and  the  morning  tide 
floated  her  husband*s  corpse  to  the  feet 
of  his  distracted  wife,  as  she  stood  on 
the  sea<-beach,  watchine  every  white 
sail  that  became  visible  through  the  haze 
of  the  grey-clouded  dawn. 

The  forlorn  widow  and  her  orphan 
babes  found  a  refuge  in  the  humble  ca- 
bin of  her  father,  and  he  and  his  son 
redoubled  their  laborious  exertions  for 
their  support  But  these  were  heavy 
cbims,.smd  the  little  fiamily  but  just  con- 
trived to  live,  barely  supplied  with  the 
coarsest  necessaries,  when  temptation 
a9sails  the  poor  man  by  holding  out  to 
his  grasp  the  means  of  lessenmg  the 
hardships  and  privations  of  those  dear 
to  him  as  his  own  soul,  is  it  to  be  won- 
dered at  that  he  so  often  fails,  when 
others,  without  having  the  same  excuses 
to  plead,  set  him  the  example  of  yield- 
jog  ?    Campbdl  (having  nrst  been  se- 
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dooed  iirto  c— *  tod  Jiiiwiriltrtl 

venturei)  was  ak  last  SjAnOed  m  .(ki 
ganeof  smiMglem,  wboomriMloiiwMi 
perUoos  tia£ak»^tbeooM;  mitm 
that  time,  iibitni^  eaa^tpniB^ 
revisited  faiscotlqpi,  thttcarelMStfMi 
of  innocent  som^  po  JongBrbsasMl 
on  the  fMuns  of  its  iMBaM  ^ 

One  evening  the  storm  aagng- 
ly,  warned  me  to  nlnoe  aay ' 
way,  before  the  dkappsatamce.of  a  i|Ni 
^immeiinff  moon  ahoold~  leavK-mMI 
pursue  it  m  total  dariteBSi.'   n*|ipNi 
my  hat  over  my  ejoi,  and,  .w|a|iMB 
myself  snugly  round  inclbe  .dfi<^  wUfc 
of  a  huge  boat-doak,  I  isned  fbridiftiii 
Ae  cheerful  brightDsss  .of  tbe  noHMa.' 
parkrar  into  tbe  darioMBS  visible  of  fti 
wiM  scene  witbont.  WMymgaificiiil 
itwas!     M  y  path  h^  aldog  the  di«te 
against  wbkn  moontainoas  waves  obsn 
foiling  in  longiidses*  vitha  aqwii^  At 
thunder.  Sle5, fofengat  intenrali^  imn 
ried  with  the  sea*ao3;  and  bodmert 
driven  into-my  fooe  by  the  eomh^ai 
blast,    widi   a  nolence  that  dblMi 
me  frequently  to  pause,  and  ga^av 
breath.    Laise  masses  of  dood  wen 
hurried  in  sublime  disorder  across  tb 
dim  struggling  moon,  whose  pale  Gglit 
gleamed  at  intervals,  with  ghastly  iaA^ 
tinctness,  along  the  white  sands,  andoa 
the  frothy  summits  of  tbe  advanciag 
billows.    As  I  pursued  my  way,  bdbl* 
ingthe  conflicting  elements,  othersowdi^ 
methought,  appeared  to  min^  in  thai 
uproar.    The  deep  and  shnll  intoni* 
tion  of  human  voices  seemed  blended 
with  the  wailing  and  sobbing  ef  die 
storm;  the  creaking  and  labourinsof 
planks,  and  the  splash  of  oafs  were  ms* 
tinguishable,  1  thought,  in  the  pause  of 
the  receding  waves.    I  was  not  deceiv* 
ed.    A  momentary  gleam  of  naoonIk;kt 
glauced  on  the  white  sails  of  a  vessu  tt 
some  distance  from  the  land,  and  one  of 
her  boats  (a  black  speck  on  the  bilbas) 
was  discernible,  making  her  way  towanb 
the  shore.     At  that  moment,  another 
boat  close  in  shore  shot  by  with  the  ve« 
locity  of  lightning,  and  at  the  same  in* 
sumt  a  man  nnhed  quidily  by  me, 
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iriioBe  tall  remaAable  figure  I  recognn- 
ad  for  Canipbeirs,  in  that  dim  momen- 
tary glance.  He  darted  on  with  the 
rapiditvofan  arrow,  and  immediately 
[  heard  a  long  shrill  whistle,  re-echoed 
by  another  and  another  from  the  cliffs, 
nom  the  shore,  and  from  the  sea.  The 
moon  had  almost  withdrawn  her  feeble 
lisht,  and  I  could  no  longer  discern  any 
oEject  but  the  white  sands  under  my 
feet  and  the  sea  foam  that  froUied  over 
them. 

More  than  two  miles  of  my  homeward 
path  was  yet  before  me ;  and  in  their 
progress  I  should  have  to  cross  two  gul- 
lies furrowed  through  the  sand  by  the 
hod-springs  from  the  adjacent  cliffs. 
btermingled  and  bedded  in  these  were 
flefcral  rocky  crags,  and  portions  of  the 
Ibandered  diff,  amongst  which  it  was 
easy  to  pick  one*s  daylight  way ;  but 
the  impenetrable  gloom  that  now  enve- 
loped every  object,  made  me  f^iuse  for 
a  moment  to  consider  how  far  it  might 
he  safe  to  continue  onward  in  my  wave- 
washed  path.  A  light  streaming  from 
one  of  tne  windows  of  Campbcirs  cot- 
U»,  a  few  furlongs  up  the  oeach,  de- 
cided the  result  of  my  deliberation, 
and  I  turned  towards  the  little  dwelling, 
purposing  to  apply  there  for  a  lantern 
and  a  guide,  should  the  younger  Camp- 
bell chance  to  be  at  home. 

T  had  no  need  to  tap  for  admittance 
at  the  humble  door.  It  was  open,  and 
on  the  threshold  stood  the  mother  of 
the  family.  The  light  from  within  gleam- 
ed across  her  face  and  figure,  and  I 
codM  perceive  that  she  was  listening 
with  intent  breathlessness,  and  with 
eyes  ri  vetted,  as  if  they  could  pierce 
the  darkness,  towards  the  quarter  from 
whence  I  was  approaching.  My  steps 
on  the  loose  shingle  at  1ens;th  reached 
her  ear,  and  she  darted  foniard,  ex- 
claiming,— "  Oh,  Amy,  thank  God  ! 
here^s  your  father."  The  younc:  wo- 
man spran;;  to  the  door  with  a  light, 
and  its  oeams  reveiJed  my  then  unwel- 
come features,  instead  of  those  of  the 
husband  and  father.  "  Oh,  sir ! — I 
thought*' — was   poor   Margaret's  elo- 


ouently  unfinished  ejacohtion,  when  sh^ 
discovered  her  mistake ;  "  but  you  are 
kindly,  welcome,"  she  quickly  added, 
*«  for  this  is  no  night  for  any  Christian 
soul  to  be  out  in,  though  my  husband 
and  son — Oh,  sir !  they  are  both  tossing 
in  one  little  boat  on  that  dreadful  sea ; 
and  that  is  not  all,  the  Ranger*8  boats 
are  on  the  look  out  for  the  lugger  they 
are  gone  to  meet,  and  God  knows  what 
may  happen." 

I  did  my  best  to  calm  their  terrors. 
To  dispel  them  was  impossible,  while 
the  tempest  raged  louder  and  louder; 
and  incfependent  of  that,  there  were 
other  too  reasonable  grounds  of  appre- 
hension. I  suggestea  the  probability  of 
Campbell  not  being  in  the  boat,  as  he 
had  passed  me  on  the  beach  so  recent- 
ly; but  at  all  events,  he  was  abroad  in  a 
tremendous  night,  and  with  a  desperate 
gang,  expecting  and  armed  against  re- 
sistance.  Forgetting  my  own  purpose 
of  borrowing  a  lantern,  to  continue  my 
homeward  path,  I  entered  the  cabin 
with  the  distressed  females,  whose  looks 
thanked  me  for  abiding  with  them  in 
this  their  hour  of  need. 

There  was  something  peculiarly  inte- 
resting in  this  young  woman ;  not  beau- 
ty of  feature,  for,  excepting  a  pair  of 
fine  dark  eyes,  shaded  by  lashes  of  un- 
usual length,  there  was  nothing  uncom- 
mon in  her  countenance,  and  her  natu- 
rally dark  and  colourless  complexion 
was  tinged  with  the  sallow  hue  of  sick- 
ness ; — her  lips  were  whiter  than  her 
cheek,  and  her  uncommonly  tall  fi^re, 
slender  and  fragile  as  the  reed,  bowed 
down  with  the  languor  of  weakness  and 
sorrow.  But  when  she  lifted  up  those 
dark  eyes,  their  melancholy  light  was 
toiichingly  expressive,  and  in  unison 
with  the  general  character  of  the  slight 
shadowy  frame,  that  seemed  almost 
transparent  totlie  workings  of  the  wound- 
ed spirit  within.  Amy's  young  heart 
had  never  recovered  tlie  shock  of  her 
William's  untimely  death,  and  her  timid 
tender  nature  was  weighed  down  under 
a  perpetual  load  of  conscious  self-re- 
proach, that  for  her  sake,  and  that  of 
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her  ioAuOit  her  &thM  aod  brother  had 
engaged  in  the  perilous  unlawfulness  of 
their  present  courses.    As  she  sat  look- 
ing on  her  mother's  face,  I  could  per- 
ceive what  thoughts  were  passing  in  her 
mind.  Atlast  alai^  tear,  that  had  been 
some  time  collecting,  swelled  over  the 
quivering  lid,  and  trickled  slowly  down 
her  cheek,  and  rising  suddenly,  and  let* 
ting  fall  the  netting  and  shuttle,  she 
came  and  edged  herself  on  the  corner 
of  her  mother*s  chair,  and  clasping  one 
arm  round  her  neck,  and  hiding  her 
face  on  her  shoulder,  sobbed  out, — 
«•  Mother !"— "  My  Amy  1    my  dear 
child  1"  whispered  the   fond   parent, 
tenderiy  caressing  her,  why  should  you 
always  reproach  yourself  so  ?  You  who 
have  been  a  good  dutiful  child,  and  a 
comfort  to  us  ever  since  you  were  bom 
Before  your  poor  father  fell  into  evil 
company,  and  listened  to  their  tempta- 
tions, did  we  not  contrive  to  maintain 
ourselves,  and  your  dear  fatherless  ba^ 
hies,  by  honest  industry;  and  where 
should  you  have  taken  refuge,  my  pre- 
cious Amvt  but  under  your  parents' 
roof  ?"    A  look  of  eloquent  gratitude, 
and  a  tender  kiss  was  Amy's  reply  to 
these  fond  assurances. 

For  a  few  moments  this  touching  in- 
tercourse of  hearts,  beguiled  them  from 
the  intense  anxiousncss  with  which  they 
had  been  listening  to  every  sound  from 
without ;  but  the  redoubled  violence  of 
the  storm  fearfully  roused  them  from 
that  momentary  abstraction,  and  they 
started,  and  looked  in  each  other's 
faces,  and  then  in  mine,  as  if  beseech- 
ing comfort,  when,  alas!  I  had  only 
sympathy  to  bestow. 

Tne  conflict  of  wind  and  waves  was 
indeed  tremendous !  A  gust  of  wind, 
more  awful  than  any  which  had  proceed- 
ed it,  rushed  past  us  with  deafening 
uproar,  and  as  it  died  away,  low  sobs, 
and  shrill  moaning  lamentations,  seem- 
ed mingled  with  its  deep  bass.  We 
were  all  silent,  now  straining  our  sight 
from  the  cabin  door  into  the  murky 
gloom  without, — ^now  gathering  toge- 
ther round  the  late  blazing  hearth^  w  4  ere 


the  neglected  embeis  emitted  onl 
ful  glimmer.  The  wind  rushing  d 
every  chink  and  cranny,  waved 
fro  the  flame  of  the  small  candle,  < 
ing  in  its  socket,  and  at  last  the  I 
twelve  was  struck  by  the  old  ck)c] 
**  ticked  behind  the  door,"  in  ii 
heavy  case.  At  that  moment  i 
venerable  looking  book,  that  lay 
few  others  on  a  hanging  shelf,  n< 
chimney  slipped  from  the  edgeon 
it  rested,  and  fell  with  a  dull 
sound  at  Margaret's  feet.  It  wi 
Bible  that  had  belonged  to  hei 
band's  mother,  and  as  she  stoo 
pick  it  up,  and  replace  it,  she  per 
that  it  nad  fallen  open  at  the 
where  twenty-two  years  back  froi 
very  day,  the  venerable  parent  h 
corded,  with  pious  gratitude,  the 
of  her  son's  first-born.  **  Ah,  m 
son  !  my  good  Maurice  !"  ejaculat 
heartstruck  mother ;  I  was  not  u 
foiget  the  day  God  gave  thee  to  i 
Thou  weit  the  first  to  leave  mi 
now," — She  was  interrupted  by  ti 
inarticulate  murmur  of  a  human 
that  sounded  near  us.  We  all  U 
but  Amy's  ear  was  familiarized  I 
tone — it  was  one  of  her  little 
talking  and  moaning  in  its  sleep, 
small  chamber  where  they  lay  o] 
from  that  we  were  in,  and  the  ^ 
mother  crept  softly  towards  the  I 
her  sleeping  infants.  She  was 
bending  over  them,  when  the  outei 
was  suddenly  dashed  open,  and  C 
bell — CaniDDell  himself,  burst  int 
cottage.  Oh !  with  what  a  shriek 
Stacy  was  he  welcomed !  With  v 
rapture  of  inarticulate  words,  cli 
embraces,  and  tearful  smiles !  Bi 
joy  was  transcient,  nnd  succeedec 
sudden  chill  of  nameless  apprehcn:) 
for,  disengaging  himself  almost  ro 
from  the  arms  of  his  wife  and  dau; 
he  staggered  towards  his  own  old  < 
and  flinging  himself  back  in  it,  co 
his  face  with  his  clasped  hands, 
only  cause  for  this  fearful  a;7itatioi 
gested  itself  to  his  trembling  wi 
"  My  son !  my  son  I"  she  shrieke( 
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I  her  husband's  anns»  <<  what 
•u  done  with  him  ?  He  is  dead ! 
ordered  !**  shouted  Campbell,  in 
of  thunder,  uncovering  tiis  face 
arted  up  wildly  from  his  chair, 
look  or  appalling  fierceness — 
,  woman  !  your  son  is  safe  ;**  then 
s  suddenly  dropping  to  a  low 
nurmur,  he  addea,  '*  This  is  not 
d,*' and  he  flung  on  the  table 
d  white  belt,  on  which  the  tokens 
lly  fray  were  frightfully  apparent, 
bell !"  I  cried,  *»  unhappy  man  ! 
.ve  you  done  !  To  what  nave  you 

your  wretched  family?  For 
ces  escape,  escape  for  your  life, 
lie  darkness  favours  you.**  He 
j,  and  looked  irresolute  for  a  mo- 
lUt  immediately  resuming  the 
d  aspect  of  desperate  sternness, 
**  It  is  too  late — ^they  are  at  my 
hey  tracked  me  home;**  and 
i  yet  spoke,  the  trampling  of  feet, 
mout  of  loud  voices  were  heard  ; 

burst  open,  and  several  n)ugh 

men,  in  the  garb  of  sailors, 
ato  the  cottage.  **  Ah  !  we  have 

man,"  they  vociferated — *•  we 
t  at  last, though  the  young  villain 
n  us  the  slip.*'—"  Villain  !*' 
Campbell ;  **  who  dares  call  my 
Uain  ?*'  But,  checking  himself 
leously,  he  added,  in  a  subdued 
ne,  **  but  I  am  in  your  power 
u  may  do  what  you  will  ;**  and 
re  he  seated  himself  in  sullen 
veness.  The  woman  clung  weep- 
d  him,  his  unhappy  wife  ex- 
:,  **  Oh !  what  has  he  done  ? 
has  been  mischief,  it  is  not  his 
e  would  not  hurt  a  fly — For  all 
ii  way,  he  is  as  tendor-hearted 
ild — -Kichard  !  Richard  '  speak 
— tell  ihem  'tis  a  mistake." 
ler spoke  nor  moved,  nor  lifted 
iyes  from  the  ground  on  which 
re  fixed.  <*  No  mistake  at  all, 
/•  said  one  of  the  men,  "  he 
shot  one  of  our  people,  that's 

we  must  just  fit  him  with  a 
>f  these  new  bracelets.'*  And 
^  he  began  Astening  a  pair  of 
37 


handcuffs  round  Campbeil'ii  wrists. 
He  offered  no  resistance,  and  seemed 
indeed  almost  unconscious  of  what  was 
doii^,  when  the  eldest  of  Amy's  chil- 
dren, a  pretty  little  girl  of  four  years 
old,  who  having  been  awakened  by  tlie 
noise,  had  crept  softly  from  her  bed, 
and  made  lier  way  unperceived  towards 
her  grandfather,  burst  into  a  fit  of  loud 
sobbing,  and  climbing  up  upon  his 
knees,  and  clasping  her  little  arms  a- 
bout  his  neck,  and  laying  her  sofl 
cheek  to  his  dark  rough  one,  lisped 
out,  "  Send  away  naughty  men,  gran- 
dad,— naughty  men  frighten  Amy." 

The  springs  of  sensibility  that  seem- 
ed frozen  up  in  Campbell's  bosom  were 
touched  electrically  by  the  loving  tones 
and  caresses  of  his  little  darling.  He 
hugged  her  to  his  bosom,  which  began 
to'  heave  with  deep  convulsive  sobs, 
and  for  a  moment  the  tears  of  the  old 
man  and  the  child  mingled  in  touching 
silence.  As  he  clasped  her  thus,  the 
handcuff  that  was  already  fastened  to 
his  left  wrist,  pressed  painfully  on  her 
tender  arms,  and  as  she  shrunk  from  it, 
he  seemed  first  to  perceive  the  ignomi- 
nious fetter.  His  brow  was  wrung  with 
a  sudden  convulsion,  but  its  distor- 
tion was  momentary,  and  turning  to 
his  weeping  daughter,  he  said  quietly, 
**  Amy,  my  dear  child !  take  the  poor 
baby ;  I  little  thought^  dear  lamb  !  she 
would  ever  find  hurt  or  harm  in  her  old 
grandfather's  arms.'*  It  was  a  touching 
scene— even  the  rough  sailors  seemed 
affected  by  it,  and  they  were  more  gent- 
ly executing  their  task  of  fitting  on  the 
other  manacle,  when  again  steps  and 
voices  approached;  again  the  door 
opened,  and  a  second  band  appeareil'  at 
it — a  group  of  sailors  likewise,  bearing 
amongst  them  a  ghastly  burthen,  the 
lifeless  body  of  the  unfortunate  young 
man  who  had  been  shot  in  the  execu- 
tion of  his  duty,  by  the  rash  hand  of  the 
wretched  culprit  before  us,  whose  aim 
was  not  the  less  fatal  for  having  been 
almost  unconsciously  taken  in  the  bus- 
tle of  the  desperate  conflict.  "We've 
missed  our  boat,  and  we  could  not  let 
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him  lie  bleeding  on  the  beach/'  said 
one  of  the  new  comersy  in  reply  to  an 
exclamation  of  surprise  from  tnose  who 
before  occupied  the  cottage.  Camp- 
bell's agitation  was  dreadful.  He  turn- 
ed, shuddering^  from  the  sight  of  bis 
victim.  The  women  stood  petrified 
with  horror.  I  alone  retaining  some 
self-possession,  advanced  to  examine  if 
human  aid  might  yet  avail  to  save  the 
poor  youth,  who  was  laid  (apparently  a 
corpse)  on  three  chairs,  near  the  door. 
Comprehending  mv  purpose,  the  hu- 
mane tenderness  of  poor  Margaret's  na- 
ture surmounted  her  agonized  feelings, 
and  she  came  trembling  to  assist  in  the 
painful  examination. 

The  young  roan's  face  was  turned 
from  us  towards  the  wall,  and  almost 
covered  by  the  luxuriant  hair,  (a  sailor's 
pride)  which  escaping  from  the  confin- 
ing ribbon,  had  fallen  in  dark  wet  mas- 
ses over  his  cheek  and  brow.  His  right 
hand  hung  down  from  his  side,  and  on 
taking  it  into  mine,  I  found  that  it  was 
already  cold  as  marble,  and  that  no 
pulse  was  perceptible  in  the  artery. 
Margaret  had  as  expeditiously  as  her 
agitation  would  permit,  unclosed  his  sai- 
lor's jackets,  and  checked  shirt,  and 
though  she  started  and  shuddered  at  the 
sight  of  blood  thickly  congealed  over 
his  bosom,  she  persisted  heroically  in 
her  trying  task.  His  neck-handkerchief 
had  been  previously  united,  and  stuffed 
down  as  a  temporary  pledget  into  the 
wounded  breast.  In  removing  it,  Marga- 
ret's finger  became  entangled  by  a  black 
string  passed  round  the  youth's  neck, 
to  which  a  small  locket  was  suspended. 
She  was  hastily  moving  it  aside,  when 
the  light  held  by  one  of  the  sailors  fell 
upon  a  medallion,  (a  perforated  gold 
pocket  piece,)  and  her  eye  glancing  to- 
wards it  at  tne  same  moment,  a  half 
choaked  exclamation  burst  from  her 
lips,  and,  lookin*^  up,  I  saw  her  standing 
motionless,  breathless,  her  hands  clasp- 
ed together  with  convulsive  energy,  and 
her  eyes  almost  starting  from  their 
sockets,  in  the  stare  of  indescribable 
horror  with  which  they  were  rivetted  on 


the  suspended  token.  At  hst,  a 
(such  a  one  as  I  never  before  heaid) 
the  recollection  of  which  sdll  cuniles 
the  blood  in  my  veins,  burst  from  her 
lips,  and  brought  her  daughter  and  hus- 
band (even  the  unfortunate  young  man 
himself,)  to  the  spot  where  she  stood 
absorbed  in  that  fearful  contemptation. 
She  looked  up  towards  her  nusband 
(on  whose  brow  cold  drops  of  agooj 
were  thickly  gathering,  whose  white  lips 
quivered  with  the  workings  of  a  tortur- 
ed spirit,)  she  gazed  up  in  his  face  with 
suph  a  look  as  I  shall  never  forget.  It 
was  one  of  horrid  calmness,  more  fear- 
ful to  behold  than  the  wildest  expres- 
sions of  passionate  agony,  and  graroing 
his  fettered  hand  firmly  in  one  of  neo, 
and  with  the  other  pointing  to  the  po- 
forated  gold  piece,  as  it  lay  on  the 
mangled  bosom  of  the  dead  youth,  she 
said  in  a  slow  steady  voice,  **  Look 
there  !  what  is  that  ? — ^Who  b  that, 
Richard  ?"  His  eyes  rivetted  them- 
selves with  a  ghastly  stare  on  the  objert 
to  which  she  pointed,  then  wand^ 
wildly  over  the  lifeless  from  before  him ; 
but  the  tremendous  agitation  ofhis  frame 
ceased,  the  convulsive  working  of  the 
muscles  of  his  face  changed  into  rigid 
fixedness,  and  he  stood  like  one  petrified 
in  the  very  burst  of  despair. 

Once  more  she  repeated  in  the  same 
calm  deliberated  tone,  **  Who  is  thai, 
Richard  ?"  and  suddenly  leaning  for- 
ward, dashed  aside  from  the  face  of  the 
corpse  the  dark  locks  that  had  hitherto 
concealed  it.     "  There,  there  !'*  she 
shrieked—"  I  knew  it  was  my  son  T'  I 
and  bursting  into  a  frenzied  laugh,  she  j 
called  out,  *  •  Amy  !  Amy  !  your  orother  ' 
is  come   home !  come   home  on  his  ' 
birth-day  ! — Will  nobody  bid  hira  we!-* 
come  ?     Richard,  won't  you  bless  him 
on   his  birth-day?"     And    snatching 
her  husband's  hand,  she  endeavoured 
to  drag  him  towards  the  pale  face  of  the 
dead.     He  to  whom  this  heart-rendiog 
appeal  was  addressed,  replied  only  by 
one  deep  groan,  which  seemed  to  bot^ 
up  the  very  fountains  of  feeling  and  of 
life.    He  staggered  back  a  few  paces^ 
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feB  dosed— the  convulsio&s  of  a 
ent  possed  over  his  features,  and 
til  back  as  inanimate  as  the  pale 


oorpee  that  was  still  daqied  wkh  fran 
tic  rapture  to  the  heart  of  the  Vnun 
stnidc  mother. 


THE  WATER   SPRITE. 


tioD  rdates,  tbatin  a  very  violent  ■torm  of  thunder  and  lightningy  anan  ofds— lai 
ewanoe,  monnted  upon  a  borae,  came  ruehing  Arom  a  tbick  wood  on  the  hmkm  ojT 
Cl/deyOr  not  far  diatant,  and  after  roaring  in  liollow  and  IJearfnl  tone  of  voio^^^Mv 
tie  boar,  but  where  ia  the  man  ?**  the  rider  and  hone  vepo  olisei^ed  to  dajh .  \fi^ 
atorjnijr  Ci/de^  an^  never  were  Been  more! 


Loud  the  angry  tempest  roared. 
The  deety  shower  swept  past, 
And  loud  the  voice  of  rell  discord^ 
Was  beard  amidst  the  blast. 

Thunder  roared  and  lightning  gleamed : 
The  muri^est  night  made  light  as  day : 
The  water-spirit  loudly  screamed. 
**  The  hour  is  come,  but  whereas  my  prey  ?*' 

<<  Relentless  Hate,  and  loathsome  Lust, 
And  ripe  Reven^  await : 
Now  come  he  will,  and  come  he  must. 
Or  I  supply  his  fate  !" 

Thrice,  and  three  times  thrice  again. 
The  yells  on  Clutha's  banks  resound ! 
The  demon  agonized  in  pain. 
Cried,  "  Now's  the  hour,  no  prey  is  foimd  1" 

But  soon,  from  thicket  dark  and  drear. 
Rode  Guilt  on  black  steed,  fleet  as  hind. 
Remorse  and  Sorrow,  Pain  and  fear. 
And  Terror  rode  behind. 

Despair  and  Desperation  push. 
And  dash  them  o*er  the  steep. 
Around  the  yelling  demons  rush 
And  sink  amidst  the  deep. 

The  fiends,  though  vanished  from  the  sight. 
Still  in  the  mental  view. 
While  frequent  streaks  of  vivid  light. 
Gleamed  on  the  waters  blue. 

A  peal  of  laughter  rent  the  spheres, 
And  shook  this  speck  of  earth  : 
Methinks  it  still  rings  in  ray  ears. 
Like  wild  "  portentous  birth." 

Now  all  is  hushed,  save  that  long  chime. 
That  floats  along  the  stream. 
And  marks  the  solitary  time. 
When  grisly  spectres  scream ! 
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MADDAiENA ; 

THE    FATE    OF    THE    FLORENTINES. 
Hh  Xialian  XigmH' 


To  end  in  madness — both  in  misery." 


There  has  always  been  to  my  mind 
a  something  halloired  and  myBterious — a 
stranee  shMOwy  hue  which  seems  not 
(rfthiBWorid,  cast  over  the  nenod  of  the 
history  of  Europe,  {lenerally  designated 
"the  dark  ages."  1^  minds  of  the  na- 
tions seemed  then  to  have  sunk  beneath 
thetembleand  undermining  convulsions 
which  they  had  undei^one,  (ere  the 
barbarian  banners  were  triumphanlly 
unfurled,  and  waved  over  the  con- 
quests of  the  Hun,  Ihe Vandal,  andthe 
Goth,)  inlo  a  long,  dark,  dismal  night 
of  heavy  and  restless  slumber.  Tlitir 
greatest  eftbrts,  incon-iHerahle  ihoiigh 
always  daring,  resembled  llie  mi.-iOirect- 
ed  mrtf  of  a  troubled  lesl.     'Ebeii  in- 


telligence seems  to  have  been  a>  adream ' 
to  themselves,  and  it  ever  so  now  to 
us.     Yet  then  there  was  thesoul  of  bold 
enterprise  and  watchful  prowess;  tbe 
mailed  knight  and  lady  fuir — the  castle, 
the  warden,  and  llie  armed  retainer 
the  sternest  encounters  relieved  by  the 
brightness  of  soft  eyes,  and  the  sloniot 
hearts  reiined  and  puriiied  beneath  the 
tenderinfiiienceofwoman'slovc.    Then 
too  there  were  the  name  of  I'eirarch  and    I 
his  Laura,  the  wild  and  flashing  light  of 
Ariosto's  muse,  and  the  sliadowy,  an-    ! 
earthly  inspiration  of  the   patriot  pod  J 
l^anle.     All.  and  much  more  than  all  \ 
this,  is  circled  in<our  eyes  within  a  halo 
Ntbicb  shades  to  softer  lovdiiteas,  wbik 
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it  does  not  obscure^  those  days  of  old 
romance ;  elating  the  mind  to  a  fond 
enthuuaim  for  its  brighter,  while  it  stee{)s 
it  into  a  willing  forgetfulness  of  its  dar- 
ker and  more  repugnant  shapes. 

I  lemcmber  hearing,  some.years  ago, 
in  tlie  neighbourhood  of  Pisa,  a  legend 
of  those  dark  yet  fondly  recollected  times. 
i  tell  it,  because  it  is  of  them,  and  this 
mmt  be  its  only  merit. 

Every  one  luiows,  or  at  least  ought 
to  know  the  wretclied  condition  to 
which  the  city  of  Pisa  was  reduced  a- 
bootthe  end  of  the  fifteenth  century. 
Then  it  was  that  this  little  state  almost 
ftO  a  victim  to  the  ambition,  or  cause- 
loi  vengeance,  of  the  Florentines ;  and 
bafc  ibra  spark  of  high  independence, 
bar. only  and  best  inheritance  of  the 
great  republic,  which  still  lin^j^ered  a- 
mooE  the  petty  communitirs  of  Italy, 
tiigetner  with  a  fixed  and  rooted  hatred 
towanJs  the  invaders  of  her  liberty,  she 
would  have  been  swept  from  her  exis- 
tence as  a  nation  and  a  people. 

Just  on  the  eve  of  the  breaking  out  of 
that  concealed  and  bitter  enmity  whicii 
had  long  rankled  in  the  bosoms  of  titc 
two  states,  Florence  and  Pisa,  before  the 
wild  invasion  of  Charles  the  Eighth  of 
France  upon  the  liberties  of  Naples  had 
roused  their  animosity  to  its  full  and 
reckless  strength,  their  inhabitants 
lived  in  a  sort  of  society  together,  re- 
strained and  suspicioi]s  it  is  true,  yet 
not  without  the  traces  of  apparent  friend- 
ship at  least.  Many  Florentines  were  to 
be  seen  in  the  streets  of  Pisa,  and  some 
Pisansin  the  streets  of  Florence.  Still 
the  collisions,  when  they  happened  to 
come  into  collision,  was  far  from  friend- 
ly. Each  scowled  on  the  other,  as  if 
be  would  have  given  way  at  once  to 
open  enmity;  but  both  were  equally 
afraid  to  b^in  the  attack.  The  heart*s 
wish  of  the  one  was  to  have  spit  in  the 
faceof  theother,and  cried  "  villain ;"  but 
somehow  or  other  there  existed  for  se- 
veral years  a  sort  of  courtesy  and  astraint 
on  both  sides,  which  pn^vcnted  this  gc- 
nenilly  taking  place,  ttiough  sometimes 
it  did  occur. 


As  always  happens  in  cases  of  this 
kind,  the  fair  sc*x  were  sure  to  catch  up 
and  perpetuate  the  spirit  of  their  lords. 
Withered  matrons  and  spinster  ladies 
had  their  national  'Mikes  and  disliketfV 
and  alons:  with  those  their  feuds  aikd 
bitter  hostilities.  In  spite  of  all  thts, 
however,  there  were  often  little  love 
affairs  between  the  youth  of  the  two 
cities,  genial  and  fund,  though  at  times 
burning  into  madness,  the  same  as  love 
has  always  appeared  and  now  af^jtean 
under  the  sun  of  Italy ; 

"  Where  fiercest  pauion  rioti  unconflaed, 
And  in  its  madness  fires  the  softest  mind." 

About  this  time  there  lived  in  Pin  a 
rich  Florentine  merchant,  by  nana  Ja^ 
copo.  Me  had  retired  many  yean  from 
trade,  living  ouietly  and  contentedly  on 
his  gains.  Pisa  had  become  his  pEue 
of  residence,  not  so  much  from  cmtR 
as  from  the  strong  associations  with 
which  it  was  connected  in  his  mind — 
reminiscena^s  of  his  early  love,  which 
his  business-life  and  business-habits  had 
all  been  unable  to  efface.  Fisa  had  been 
the  birthplace  of  his  wife,  and  the  iinit 
scene  of  the  first  and  fondest  affection 
he  had  ever  known.  There  too  the  cur- 
tain had  dropped,  and  left  him  widow- 
ed in  heart  and  life.  It  was  to  him 
therefore  as  the  enchanter*s  palace  of 
light  and  darkness,  which  he  wotdd 
gladly  have  avoided,  but  which  he  found 
it  impossible  to  tear  himself  from.  He 
clung  to  it,  as  the  spirit  of  an  injured 
maid  is  said,  in  the  old  legends,  to  lin- 
ger round  the  scene  of  her  ruin.  Thoie 
who  have  had  the  links  of  earliest  and 
consequently  most  powerful  love  snapt 
asunder  ere  well  united,  alone  know  the 
feelings  which  still  through  life  attach 
themselves  to  the  scene  of  its  first  rap- 
tures, even  though  its  original  bright- 
ness may  afterwards  have  Seen  dimmed 
by,  becoming  the  scene  of  its  bitterest 
desolation. 

His  wife  died  little  more  than  a  year 
after  they  had  been  united,  leaving  Ja- 
copo  a  daughter.  On  this  solitary  pledge 
of  his  wedded  love,  all  his  attention  had 
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been  hnilied,  aod  no  ezpenee  spared ; 
80  that  when  Maddelena  attained  the 
age  of  womanhood*  there  was  scarcely 
a  more  aocomplishedy  and  not  a  more 
beautiful  and  eentle  maiden  to  be  found 
in  the  whole  of  Pisa.  She  was  the  image 
of  her  mother  in  figure,  mind,  and  tem- 
per; and  this  had  bound,  if  possible, 
more  closely  the  ties  of  paternal  affec* 
tion.    Jacopo,  in  the  warmth  of  his 
love  had  never  allowed  her  to  leave  his 
sight,  or  at  least  to  be  iar  from  him. 
She  was  seldom  to  be  met  with  in  the 
public  places,  to  which,  in  those  days, 
the  youth  of  her  age  so  generally  re- 
softM.    The  lists,  the  dance,  and  the 
marriage-feast  were  seldom  graced  by 
her  presence ;  and  even  when  she  did 
BUtke  her  appearance  there,  it  was  more 
as  a  spectator  than  a  partaker  in  their 
nieties ;  for  Jacopo,  though  he  lived  in 
tint  dissolute  a^e,  knew  and  dieaded 
the  danger  to  wnich  youth  and  beauty 
are  exposed  to  in  their  communion  with 
the  world. 

Under  the  protection  and  guidance 
of  this  fatherly  solicitude,  Maddalena 
had  arrived  at  the  age  of  seventeen,  and 
her  heart  was  still  her  own.  Many  of 
the  richest  nobles  of  Pisa  had  made 
proposab  for  her  hand,  which  Jacopo 
nad  deemed  it  prudent  to  refuse.  Nay, 
scarce  was  there  a  finger  in  all  Pisa  tluit 
could  touch  the  lute,  which  was  not, 
some  nisht  or  other  of  the  year,  sweep- 
ing its  chords  beneath  her  latticed  win- 
dow. She  used  to  smile  as  she  heard 
the  serenades  to  her  own  beauty,  at 
times  admiring  the  musician's  skill,  and 
sometimes  blushing  as  she  heard  her- 
self, in  the  same  stanza,  compared  to 
the  rose,  the  lily,  and  the  rnomm<>:  star. 
One  night  in  December — it  was  a 
cold  and  silent  night,  and  the  moon 
was  up,  which  steeped,  as  it  were,  the 
pure  white  marble  of  Pisa  in  her  own 
still  purer  and  whiter  light — Maddalena 
sat  alone  in  her  panelled  chamber,  in 
anxious  expectation  of  the  return  of  her 
father,  who  liad  been  absent  for  some 
hours,  llie  moonlight,  stream!  ngthrouo^li 
the  casement  at  which  she  sat,  fell  full 


and  bright  on  the  picture  of  an  oUcni- 
sader,  giving  a  anadowy  and  udubobL 
look  to  the  countenance^  ThSm,  tqg^- 
gether  witli  the  ?rild  imasety  of  one  of 
Uie  Proven^  ballads  uie  bad  beea 
reading,  deeply  embued  her  mind  ifith 
a  melancholy  and  tender  feeling.  She 
threw  down  the  ballad — she  gaaed  on 
the  bold  and  rugged  outlines  of  the  wai^ 
rior's  face— she  attempted  again  to  read 
— 6he  desisted— and  ner  eyes  wereii- 
vetted  on  the  dark  contour  of  the  war- 
rior's countenance,  made  more  strikiag 
by  the  moonlisht  which  rested  upon  it, 
lier  mind  co\Sd  not  settle.  The  hoar 
and  the  scene  altogether  had  wrought 
her  up  into  that  feverish  feeling  of  ro- 
mance which  all  young  hearts  baie 
known,  and  they  the  most  who  haia 
held  least  intercourse  with  the  worU. 

While  she  continued  in  this  staler 
half  in  pleasure,  half  in  pain,  the  toaes 
of  a  lute,  in  a  slow  and  solemn  Italian 
air,  softly  arose  from  below  the  case- 
ment at  which  she  sat.  At  fiirst  the  mo- 
sician's  fingers  seemed  scarcely  to  touch 
the  chords.    A  single  note  was  od^ 
now  and  then  heard,  like  the  dialiDt 
murmur  of  a  stream  in  the  desert ;  thea 
it  gradually  rose,  and  rose,  and  swelled 
into  deeper  sofbiess,  till  the  muflc  at 
length  burst  into  all  the  voluptuousneH 
of  perfect  melody.  Love  could  not  have 
fixed  upon  a  better  hour  to  insinuete 
himself   into  the  most    impenetrable 
heart.  A  maid  alone  and  in  moonlig)uti 
with  her  senses  floating  on  the  k)vdy 
sounds  of  music,  and  her  heart  stemd 
in  romantic  feeling,  rather  woos  toan 
shuns  his  approaches ;  and  we  need 
scarcely  inform  our  readers  of  either 
sex  that  so  it  was  with  Maddalena.— 
While  the  stranger  sung  in  a  clear  and 
manly  voice  the  words  of  a  phuntive 
canzonetta,  she  drew  back  the  casement, 
and  half  afraid,  yet  anxious  to  catch  a 
glimpse  of  the  musician,  she  leant  her- 
self timidly  over  it.     The  minstrels 
eyes  were  fixed  intently  on  the  spot 
where  she  was ;  and  when  he  saw  ner 
gently  oj)en  the  lattice,  tlie  notes  of  his 
lute  seemed  to  swell  into  greater  rap- 
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lUKv  ooDtinoiiig  on  the  air  even  after 
the  nramcian  had  ceased.  Maddalena 
oodU  perceive,  standing  in  a  shadow  of 
the  moonlight,  occasioned  by  a  project- 
iBg  part  of  the  buildins:,  a  young  cava- 
lieTf  wrapt  in  a  loose  cloak,  and  under- 
neath it  and  across  his  breast  one  of 
those  old  fashioned  lutes  which  we  may 
see  eveiy  day  represented  in  the  prints 
of  the  wanderine  Troubadours.  The 
youth  «ehed,  looked  fondly,  knelt,  and 
talked  of  love.  She  spoke  not,  but  she 
listened. 

We  write  not  for  the  stupid  elf,  souire, 
or  dame,  who  has  yet  to  be  tola  that 
bv6  needs  but  a  beginning;  or  who 
cannot  guess,  till  they  have  it  staring 
them  out  of  countenance  in  black  and 
white,  that  Borgiano  (for  so  the  vouth 
was  calloi)  and  Maddalena  were  lovers 
before  a  week  had  past  It  is  time,  how- 
ever, to  inform  our  readers  that  the 
vouth  was  of  Florentine  extraction ;  that 
he  bad  come  to  Pisa  to  avail  himself  of 
^er  schools,  which  had  even  then  obtain- 
ed great  celebrity  throughout  Europe ; 
and  that  he  was  in  the  middle  of  liis 
ntiidies  when  the  incident  which  we  have 
idated  took  place. 

Love,  more  perhaps  in  Italy  than  in 
nny  other  country,  has  always  had  free 
Imrty  to  run  its  own  course.  Plant  it 
"bat  in  two  bosoms,  and  they  are  sure, 
in  spite  of  the  keenest  vigilance,  to  have 
thaor  meetings,  their  sighs,  ai|d  their 
eatbs.  Jacopo  knew  no  more  of  what 
m  loing  on  between  his  daughter  and 
Boigtano  than  the  nightingale  which 
at  and  nng  above  the  bower,  the  scene 
ef  their  earliest  and  onlv  interview. 
Women,  if  the  truth  must  oe  told,  were 
dien  the  nme  as  they  are  now ;  daugh- 
ten,  in  love  matters,  cheated  their  gray- 
bured  fiMtherB,  and  wives  not  unfrequent- 
if  their  fialherlv  husbands. 

Jaoono  had  been  invited  one  evening 
to  the  house  of  the  nobles,  where  seve- 
lal  of  the  principal  men  of  Pisa  were 
iwpmhleri,  Meali  Lanfranchi,  one  of 
these,  had  paid  court  to  the  old  "rentle- 
man,  and  completely  cheated  him  out 
of  his  affection.    A  proposal  was  made 


bv  him  for  the  hand  of  Maddalena^ 
which  was  readily  enough  agreed  to  by 
Jacopo,  who  saw  no  reason,  nor  did  lie 
rack  his  brain  for  any,  why  he  should 
not  unite  himself  in  the  person  of  his 
daughter  with  the  first  of  the  Pisan  no- 
biUty.    Meali  was  a  branch  of  the  Lan- 
franchi family,  one  of  the  oldest  and 
most  powerful  in  the  state.    He  had 
lived  but  little  in  his  native  place,  and 
having  newly  returned  to  it  after  a  long 
absence,  he  was,  of  course,  the  theme 
of  much  and  general  observation.     His 
fauhs  were  either  altogether  unknown, 
or  glossed  over  in  the  novelty  of  his 
return ;  and  whether  it  was  that  Jacopo 
was  dazzled  with  his  rank,  or  captivated 
by  his  address,  it  was  agreed  before 
they  parted  that  an  interview  should 
take  place  on  the  following  day.     Lnn- 
francni,  satisfied  with  the  progress  he 
had  made,  went  exulting  to  his  palace, 
and  Jacopo,  musing  and  chuckling  all 
the  way  over  the  elevation  which  he 
fondlv  anticipated  for  his  daughter.    He 
found  her  in  a  thoughtful  mood,  and 
waiting  his  return. 

Borgiano  had  that  evening  made  a 
more  open  avowal  of  his  love  tlian  he 
had  hitherto  done.  He  had  sworn  his 
plighted  faith,  and  had  entreated  a  re- 
turn from  her ;  but  however  pleaung 
the  request  might  be,  it  had  distressed 
Maddalena.  It  was  true  she  loved  him, 
yet  she  had  scarcely  ever  dared  to  own 
it  to  herself.  Witli  the  strange  caprice 
of  eveiv  maiden  who  loves  for  the  first 
time,  she  had  dwelt  with  fond  delight 
on  her  affection,  and  every  thine  con- 
nected with  it,  when  alone,  ana  when 
it  was  seen  only  in  the  lights  and  slm- 
dows  which  fancy  chose  to  bestow. 
Yet  when  her  lover  made  the  avowal, 
which  she  could  not  but  expect,  she 
was  strangely  disconcerted,  ana  even  de- 
pressed in  spirits.  In  this  state  Jacopo 
found  her  on  his  arrival  at  home. 

"  Maddalena,"  he  said,  patting  her 
at  the  same  time  under  the  cnin,  *'  what 
would  you  say,  Maddalena,  if  you  were 
now  to  become  a  wife  ?" 
"  A  wife,  father  ?" 
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"  Aye,  a  wife,  Maddalena ;  and  a 
wife  lo  the  first  noble  in  Pisa.  What 
think  you  of  that,  my  girl  ?" 

"  I  think,  father ;  I  only  think  I 
would  rather  be  your  child  than  wife  to 
the  first  noble  in  all  the  world.** 

"  Well,  well,  Maddalena,  your  affec- 
tion is  not  unretumed,  and  I  like  you 
not  the  worse  for  this  coyness ;  'tis  your 
sex^s  best  failing.  But  we  shall  talk 
more  of  it  to-morrow,  when  your  lover 
comes.  And  then,  my  girl,  when  he 
is  here,  there  will  be  sofl  words  and 
stolen  glances.  You  will  be  gay  as  a 
lark  in  a  May  nroming,  and  your  lover 
— But  good  night,  good  night,"  he  said, 
suddenly  stoppmt;  when  he  saw  that  his 
daughter  took  little  heed  of  the  rhapsody 
he  was  pouring  upon  her  ears ;  and  im- 
printing a  paternal  kiss  upon  her  cheek, 
which  had  flushed  into  a  burning  crim- 
son when  she  heard  him  talk  of  the 
morrow  and  a  lover,  he  left  her  to  her- 
self. 

Next  morning  Lanfranchi,  punctual 
to  a  moment,  was  at  the  house  of  his 
new  friend  Jacopo,  who  of  course  receiv- 
ed him  with  tne  kindest  welcome.— 
Maddalena  stood  with  her  arm  leant  up- 
on the  lattice,  her  eye  turned  to  the 
broad  expanse  of  field  and  vineyard,' 
gradually  lessening  perspectively  till 
tney  joined  in  with  the  blue  towering 
Appenines  in  the  distance :  and,  strange 
for  a  female  in  the  immediate  presence 
of  an  avowed  lover  to  whom  she  had 
no  heart  to  give,  she  looked  all  uncon- 
cern. But  It  was  only  the  appearance 
of  a  command,  and  not  a  real  mastery 
which  she  possessed  over  her  feelings. 
And  Lanfranchi,  though  a  man  of  tne 
world,  and  little  accustomed  to  lay  any 
restraint  upon  his  inclinations,  felt  con- 
fused under  the  composed  look  and. 
commanding  beauty  of^Maddalena.  She 
ventured  to  cast  but  one  glance  on  her 
professed  suitor.  He  was  a  man  ap- 
parently about  thirty  years  of  age,  with 
a  keen  ejey  eye,  whose  expression, 
though  subdued  at  present,  seemed  ra- 
ther of  command  than  of  entreaty,  and 
suited  well  ?rith  the  dark  and  oversha- 


dowing mass  of  his  eyebrows.  A  green 
silk  doublet,  bespangled  with  gold, 
hunz  down  from  nis  shoulder,  and  in 
his  hand  he  bore  a  round  cap  of  tbe 
same  colour,  which  was  ornamented 
with  an  eagle's  feather. 

When  Jacopo,  in  order  to  give  him 
an  opportunity  of  declarii^  himsrif, 
had  left  the  apartment,  Lanfrmchi 
changed  immediately  his  former  awk- 
wardness and  want  of  confidence  for 
the  manner  and  freedom  of  a  man  who 
had  only  to  speak  in  order  to  be  obey- 
ed. Gazing  on  Maddalena  with  the 
licentious  look  of  a  professed  libettine, 
he  seized  her  by  the  hand,  and  poured 
forth  a  torrent  of  vows  and  protestations. 
The  maid  gave  a  sort  or  involuntaiy 
shudder,  ancTstarted  back,  but  Lanfran- 
chi still  pressing  his  suit,  attempted  to 
put  his  arm  round  her  waist. 

**  Is  this  the  manner.  Sir,  jod  repnr 
my  father's  kindness,  by  insult  to  ins 
daughter  ?"  she  said ;  and  she  accom- 
panied these  words  with  a  look  of  o^ 
tended  dignity,  which  for  a  moment 
confused  Lanfranchi,  and  ere  he  oodd 
recover  from  his  surprise,  she  left  the 
apartment. 

Jacopo,  as  he  entered  the  room,  smil- 
ing, smirking,  and  looking  sufficiently 
wise,  found  Lanfranchi  standing  as  if  a 
spell  had  hardened  every  limb  of  Urn 
to  stone.  But  whatever  the  <^d  man*! 
thoughts  were,  he  determined  to  remain 
silent  on  the  subject  till  the  other  shooU 
inform  him  of  what  had  passed.  Lu- 
franchi,  however,  bade  hnn  adieu,  with- 
out adverting  even  to  the  object  of  his 
visit,  but  not  without  manv  mvitatkxa 
from  Jacopo  to  return  on  tne  morrow. 
The  morrow  came,  and  so  did  Lanfran- 
chi ;  but  Maddalena  remained  inflexible 
in  never  leaving  her  apartment  as  lone 
as  his  visits  lasted.  She  was  convinced 
that  her  father  would  never  force  her 
into  a  marriage  so  much  against  her  in- 
clination. All  this  time  (what  will  not 
love  effect  ?)  Borgiano  and  the  maiden 
had  their  stolen  interviews,  and  surely 
not  the  less  delightful  that  they  were 
stolen.    Often,  when  all  were  attest, 
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and  ibe  moon  threw  her  faint  light 
acrots  their  path,  they  wandered  in  the 
gfuden,  which  sloped  beautifully  down 
to  the  banks  of  the  river.  There  day- 
break often  found  them,  and  that  hour 
—the  loveliest  hour  of  all — when  the 
sun  riaea  firom  behind  the  Appenines, 
like  a  new-born  spirit  starting  from  the 
mouDtain  tops»  and  his  freshened  beams 
lett  on  the  glittering  rocks  of  Carrara 
and  the  white  marble  buildings  of  Pisa, 
or  float  on  the  green  waves  of  the  far- 
rolling  Tuscan  sea — that  hour  was  the 
last  nebved  by  them,  for  it  told  of 
parting. 

Bfatten  were  in  this  situation  when 
the  report  of  the  invasion  of  Charles 
Ae  Eight  of  France,  who  had  already 
entered  the  Italian  frontier,  spread  con- 
sternation far  and  wide  thn>i^hout  the 
whole  hmd.  Some  beheki  in  this  wiki 
and  ambitious  scheme,  the  foreboding 
clouds  of  that  ruin  and  desolation  which, 
a  month  or  two  afterwards,  it  spread 
over  the  fairest  dties  in  Italy.  Others, 
who  with  reason  or  from  imagination 
looked  upon  their  wretchedness  as  al- 
leady  beyond  the  possibility  of  being 
increased,  turned  to  the  Gallic  invader 
as  to  a  saving  angel,  and  flocked  to  do 
him  homase. 

The  gredual  and  ambitious  encroach- 
nents  made  upon  the  territories  of  Pisa 
bv  the  Florentines,  had,  previously  to 
Chariea'a  invasion, kindled  into  aflame 
diOBe  Bpaiks  of  emnity  which  had  so 
long  lam  smothered  in  the  bosoms  of 
die  two  states.  Piu  had  now  taken  the 
alann,  but  as  yet  ventured  upon  no  act 
of  open  ho^ity.  She  lay  like  a  tigress 
in  ner  den,  determined  to  avoid  any 
cfensive  measures  on  her  part,  but  re- 
solved to  offer  the  firmest  resistance  to 
any  assault  upon  her  liberty.  She 
knew  that  her  ill-disciplined  and  worse 
oiganittd  army,  formed  but  a  feeble 
barrier  against  the  regular  condottiere 
of  Fkirence.  This  consciousness  of  her 
own  weakness,  more,  perhaps,  than  any 
other  consideration,  served  to  continue, 
so  long,  her  sullen  and  unwilling  for- 
faeaianoe. 
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To  her  inhabitants,  in  such  a  state  of 
mind.  Providence  seemed  to  have  inter- 
posed in  directing  Charles*s  march 
across  the  Alps.  Scarcely,  therefore, 
had  he  quitted  Lucca  on  his  way  to  this 
city,  when  its  inhabitants  gathered 
around  him,  pouring  forth  the  most  tu- 
multuous expressions  of  their  joy,  and 
hailing  him  as  the  saviour  of  their  coun- 
try. The  wavering  and  deceitful  policy 
of  this  monarch,  whose  good  deeds  sel- 
dom went  farther  than  the  promise, 
was  not  wanting  on  the  present  ooc^ 
sion.  He  met  the  ardent  solicitations 
of  the  Pisans,  and  ^ve  them  the  assu- 
rance of  his  protection.  Thisfavounu 
ble  reply  raisied  them  from  the  lowest 
despondency  into  the  wiklest  exultation. 
Regarding  it  as  their  emancipation  from 
slavery,  they  broke  forth  into  the  utmost 
excesses ;  every  badge  which  distin- 
guished the  Florentines  throi»hout  the 
city  was  deinolished :  and  it  mieht  well 
be  said,  that  the  matin  bell  of  liberty 
to  the  one  state  pealed  a  death  note  on 
the  ear  of  the  other. 

Jacopo  was  within  the  sphere  of  this 
persecution ,  but  on  account  of  his  age, 
and  the  influence  he  possessed  with 
many  of  the  nobles,  he  was  allowed  two 
days  to  deliberate  whether  he  shouU 
leave  the  city  unmolested,  or  brave  the 
fury  of  the  populace,  by  remainiiMf 
within  its  walls.  Lanfranchi  had  aB 
ak)ng  continued  h'ls  suit  to  Maddalena« 
with  as  little  success  as  he  had  at  first 
commenced  it;  though  his  addresses 
had  assumed  a  more  determined  tone, 
and  he  demanded  her  union  with  him, 
more  as  if  he  were  condescending  on 
his  part  than  she  granting  a  favour  on 
hers. 

On  the  nifi;ht  after  Charles  had  made 
his  entrance  into  Pisa,  Lanfranchi  came 
to  the  house  of  Jacopo.  He  was  dress- 
ed out  as  a  reveller,  and  indeed  from 
his  eye  and  eait,  it  was  evident  he  had 
lately  risen  from  a  company  of  Baccha- 
nals. The  old  man,  attended  by  his 
daughter,  sat  in  an  apartment  the  &p- 
thest  from  the  street,  (for  not  a  Floren- 
tine dared  to  be  seen,)  whose  dark 
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hangingt  and  eombre  tapestry  ^?e  a 
melancholy  hue  to  the  faces  of  its  in- 
mates,  and  contrasted  8trans;ely  with 
the  gay  colours  of  Lanfranchi's  dress. 
As  the  old  man  rose  to  receive  him,  his 
enest  seemed  to  cast  upon  them  both 
we  eye  of  a  serpent,  which  already  has 
Its  prey  within  its  power; — pityless, 
remorseless,  determined, — his  look  was 
like  that  of  one,  whose  word  carried  life 
or  death.  Jacopo  seemed  almost  to 
tremble  under  his  scrowl,  and  the  heart 
of  Maddalena  almost  leapt  from  its  seat 
as  her  eye  met  his. 

**  Cheer  up,  good  father,"  said  Lan- 
franchi  in  a  merry  tone — Nay,  look  not 
•0  dull,  man,  ne'er  a  dog  in  all  Pisa 
dares  to  bite  when  I  say  hold ;  and  the 
boldest  hand  in  the  city  shall  not  touch 
a  single  hair  of  that  white  head  of  thine, 
if  I  say  no." 

The  old  man  remained  silent. 

*'  Rouse  thee,  man,  or  I  shall  think 
thee  coward  if  thou  auakcst  so.  As  fa- 
ther of  my  bride,  I  pledge  my  word  you 
shall  be  safe  were  you  ten  Florentines, 
aye,  by  the  holy  virgin,  were  you  ten 
thousand  Florentines." 

At  this  last  sentence,  the  tears  burst 
forth  from  IVIaddalena's  eyes. 

•*  What !  weeping  and  groans  on  a 
bridal  eve  ?  throw  them  away^  my  pret- 
ty ladybird,  we  shall  have  no  clouds 
over  our  honeymoon :"  continued  Lan- 
franchi  in  the  same  tone — and  advanc- 
ing to  where  Maddalena  was  sitting,  he 
attempted  to  put  his  arm  round  her 
neck,  but  she  repelled  him — "  Desist, 
sir;  for  though  you  were  hateful  to  me 
in  your  prosperity,  you  are  doubly  so  in 
our  distress." 

Lanfranchi  burst  into  a  scornful  laugh 
— *•  How  pretty  the  fair  thing  looks  in 
a  passion ;  by  my  faith  she  might  enact 
tragedy." 

Jacopo's  blood  was  fired  within  him, 
at  this  last  insult. 

"  Villain !"  cried  the  old  man, — 
"  dost  thou  think  to  trample  upon  us  in 
our  misery ;  and  triumph  over  us  in  our 
misfortunes  ?   She  shall  never  lx>  yours. ' ' 

"  Villain — ha,— villain ;  1  think  that 


was  the  word  vou  used.  Why  ycM  mi- 
serable dotard -»  villain,  Ibraooth— i 
gentleman  can't  make  love  to  vov 
daughter,  and  tell  her  how  beaatiful  she 
is,  but  yon  roust  call  him— ^Uun! 
Hark  you,  old  man,  you  have  been 
drinkinff  freely,  and  I  pardoD  yon ;  be> 
sides,  there's  not  a  Florentine  now  in 
the  city  that  does  not  hate  us  Piaaus.  I 
tell  you  plainly,  your  daughter  shall  be 
mine  to-morrow  !" 

"  Never  !  never !"  exclaimed  Bfad- 
dalcna. 

"  Hush !  peace !  my  pretty  prattler. 
By  to-morrow's  night  she  shaJl  be  mine, 
old  man,  or  death  may  chance  to  you, 
and  worse  perhaps  to  her." 

*<  Holy  virgin !"  said  Maddalena, 
kneeling  before  a  small  imi^  of  the 
Madona,  "  shield  his  gray  hairs— save, 
oh  save  my  father  ;  let  not  him  die  for 
the  misfortune  of  his  daughter." 

"  A  pretty  enough  orison,  and  pretti- 
ly told,"  said  Lanfranchi,  acorafidly; 
**  but  even  that  will  scarcely  save  yoo." 

Maddalena  still  knelt ;  her  hands  were 
clasped  over  her  face,  down  which  her 
tears  fell  heavy  and  fasL 

Lanfranchi  looked  upon  her  more 
with  the  eye  of  wild  licentious  appetite 
than  of  love ;  more  of  keen-searching 
mockery  than  of  pity. 

"  Pray  on,"  he  said,  «  aye,  pray 
loud,  and  well  too ;  it  may  be  the  M 
prayer  your  father  can  partake  in." 

•*  Have  you  no  pity  ?"  exclaimed 
Maddalena,  seizingat  thesame  time,  wits 
both  hands,  the  comer  of  his  doublet; 
*^  Spare  him*-stain  not  your  hands 
with  his  blood. — I  am  your  victim,  sfaqr 
but  me,  heaven  will  pardon  you  the 
murder." 

'*  That  may  be  all  in  good  time, 
thou  prattler,"  Lanfranehi  replied,  in 
a  deep  calm  tone  of  voice ;  and  tearing 
his  doublet  from  her  hands,  he  left  the 
house. 

When  he  was  gone,  the  father  and 
the  daughter  remfiined  silent.  The  old 
man's  thoughts  of  himself  and  his  own 
safety  were  drowned  in  one  resistless 
and  pervading  i'eclin^  of  horror  for  the 
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mtch  who  had  just  left  them.  He  1 
bought  but  of  the  Tillain  that  interview 
lad  disclosed  ;  to-  whom,  but  a  day  be- 
bre,  he  would  have  given  his  daughter 
Q  preference  to  any  other.  Maddale- 
ia*a  emotions  were  not  so  easily  con- 
sentred  in  one  point.  The  man  whom 
ihe  had  always  before  regarded  with 
ndifference ;  as  one  whom,  as  slie  could 
lot  love,  she  could  easily  cast  oiF;  now 
ippeared  to  her  in  all  the  colours  of  a 
ienion,  crying  aloud  for  her  father^s 
!>lood  and  her  destruction.  But  wretch- 
ad  and  pitiable  as  was  lier  present  con- 
ifition»  she  attempted  to  comfort  her  fa- 
ther, who  had  sunk  upon  his  knees  in 
I  state  of  terrible  bewilderment.  The 
okl  man  rose  as  she  addiiessed  him ; 
be  had  no  heart  to  speak.  His  dim  eye, 
)Q  which  a  tear  swam,  like  a  cloud  of 
vapour  hanging  over  a  dying  light,  the 
M.  of  a  deserted  hall,  told  more  than 
liie  tongue  could  utter.  **^  Good  night, 
Maddalena,  good  night,  and  heaven  be 
vour  protector  ;*'  said  Jacopo  as  he  em- 
moed  his  daughter.  **  God  have  mer- 
cy,*' answered  Maddalena,  as  he  left 
the  apartment. 

When  the  maiden  was  left  alone,  and 
her  mind  was  distracted  between  the 
the  thoughts  which  tempested  within 
her  breast ;  then,  indeed,  she  felt  the 
anguish  of  a  horror-haunted-«pirit. — 
When  she  thought  of  her  approaching 
doom,  and  her  own  miserable  situation, 
she  fancied  thecupof  her  grief  was  full. 
Bet  when  she  recurred  to  Sorgiano,  and 
dMMight  of  their  love  and  their  misfor- 
tunes, her  spirit  died  within  her.  Then 
Ae  reverted  to  the  horrors  threatened 
lo  her  by  Lanfranchi,  and  an  icy  cold- 
ness crept  around  her  heart,  like  one 
who  stuids  on  the  outermost  verge  of  a 
tottering  precipice,  chained  to  the  spot 
without  tne  power  of  escaping.  And 
was  theie  really  no  way  of  saving  them- 
selves ?  she  thought,  and  at  last  resolv- 
ed to  go  to  the  house  of  a  Pisan  lady, 
at  a  short  distance,  and  consult  with 
her  on  the  likeliest  means  of  escape. 

She    seated  herself  at  the  latticed 
window ;  her  eyes  rested,  but  all  \m- 


conscious  of  its  beauties,  on  the  splen- 
did night  scene  which  lay  stretched  be- 
fore her.    The  moon  shone  over  the 
vine  rows,  the  palaces,  and  hanging 
tower  of  Pisa,  resting  on  the  calm, 
clear  wave  which  almost  slumbered  on 
the  shore  close  by ;  for  the  sea  had  not 
then,  as  it  has  now,  like  a  capricious 
mistress,    abandoned    this    delightful 
city ;  while  the  nightingale,  seated  on 
top  branch  of  an  olive  tree,  seemed  to 
**  tune  its  sad  heart  to  music."    But 
these  liad  no  pleasure  for  Maddaloia'a 
mind.     Her  mind  rolled  unobserving 
over  the  beauties  of  the  one,  and  her 
ear  was  not  attuned  to  the  melody  of 
the  other.    She  had  remained  in  this  si- 
tuation  but  a  short  time,  when  the  figure 
of  a  man  appeared  below  the  window 
at  which  she  sat.     It  was  Boigiano. 
He  beckoned  her  to  speak ;  but  ere  she 
could  undo  the  casement,  he  had  fled, 
and  immediately  a  crowd  of  Pisans  ran 
shoutine  up  the  same  path  he  had  taken. 
When  the  confusion  was  past,  and  all 
was  a^n  silent,  Maddalena,  wrapping 
herself  in  one  of  those  long  folding 
mantles,  so  common  a  part  of  the  ladies' 
dress  in  the  fifteenth  and  sixteenth  cen- 
turies, glided  with  light  and  anxious 
steps  along  the  eallery  leading  from  her 
apartment  into  ttie  street.   £ven  in  that 
hour  of  darkness,  (for  it  was  already  far 
past  midnight,)  the  ways  were  crowded 
witheroupsof  Pisans,  and  resounded 
with  the  burst  of  their  boisterous  revelry. 
With  trembling  step  and  fearful  hoot] 
she  hurried  past  the  assemblages  of  rio- 
tous nobility  and  drunkenrabble,  which 
in  every  comer  stopped  her  passage ; 
and,  luckily  no  one  attempted  to  inter- 
rupt her,  till  she  arrived  in  safety  at  the 
top  of  the  avenue,  from  which  she  had 
a  view  of  Lanfranchi*s  palace.    SItie 
raised  the  hood  and  veil  which  hid  her 
face,  retiring  at  the  same  time  beneath 
a  portico  at  one  comer  of  the  street. 
While  she  stood  here,  looking  down 
upon  the  palace  below,  which  shone 
with  a  tliousand  cotoured  lights,  and 
from  which  she  heard  the  sounds  of 
Wassail,  and  the  full  loud  notes  of  mu- 
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sic»  an  individual  in  a  loose  riding 
cloak,  with  a  mask  over  his  face,  ap- 
proached her.  Maddalena  drew  for- 
ward her  veil,  but  the  stranger  had  al- 
ready recognised  her.  •*  You  are  a 
Florentine,  and  daughter  of  the  rich 
Jaoopo ;"  he  said,  in  a  low  \/oice. 

*' May  I  ask,*'  replied  Maddalena, 
**  who  the  stranger  is  that  takes  an  in- 
terest in  my  fate  ?'*— as  she  spoke,  she 
again  walked  on. 

**  Stay !"  said  the  other,  seizing  her 
by  the  arm ;  **  are  you  mad  thus  to  run 
heedless  to  your  own  destruction  ?  Fly ! 
another  hour  in  this  city !  the  death 
hounds  are  abroad  ;  and  woe  to  every 
Florentine  that  shall  then  be  found  in 
Pisa.  These  are  not  the  words  of  a 
man  who  has  any  interest  in  you  or  in 
any  one  more  than  common  humanity." 
The  maid  knew  not  what  to  say,  or 
what  course  to  follow.  She  had  no 
reason  to  distrust  the  stranger ;  yet  at 
that  moment  she  was  little  inclined  to 
place  confidence  in  any  one.  While 
she  remained  in  this  uncertainty,  several 
individuals,  clad  in  bright  armour,  is- 
sued from  the  palace,  and  entered  the 
avenue,  at  the  top  of  which  Maddalena 
and  the  stranger  stood. 

'*  Haste  with  me,  maiden,*'  he  said 
anxiously,  <'  or  all  is  lost" 

She  remained  mute  and  motionless ; 
she  had  not  the  power  to  move.  This 
last  adventure  had  completely  worn  out 
her  already  exhausted  spirits.  In  the 
mean  time  the  stranger  raised  her  up 
in  his  arms,  and  hastened  with  her  down 
a  narrow  passage,  leading  from  that 
part  of  the  city  to  its  suburbs.  They 
nad  scarcely  entered  it,  when  the  voices 
of  those  they  had  already  seen,  were 
heard  distinctly  as  they  passed  along 
the  avenue. 

"  Now  for  the  old  Florentine  Jaco- 
po !"  said  one. 

"  Take  him,"  said  another,  «« flesh, 
blood,  bones,  and  all :  give  me  his  cof- 
fers, mylstaunch  hearts,  and  you  may 
hack,  and  hew,  and  divide  his  anatomy 
amongst  you." 

Coffers !"    interrupted  a   third, 
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"  curse  the  old  dotard  and  his  gold; 
give  me  but — ^" 

"  What  ?"  said  a  guiff  voice. 

**  The  sweet  little  jewel  that  decks 
his  casket." 

**  A  mere  lapidary ;  shut  his  mouth  I" 
said,  or  rather  bellowed  the  same  rough 
voice,  and  a  hoarse  laugh  ran  through 
the  v^le  party. 

**  Aye,  lau^h  on,"  said  the  other, 
**  but  this  bri^t  jewel  shall  be  nine; 
this  lady  rose-bud ;  this  dai^ter  of  the 
Florentme." 

**  Bah ;"  said  he  of  the  gruff  voice, 
^  the  girl  shall  be  mine ;  Tve  sworo  it 
on  my  sword :  and  whoso  makes  ne 
break  my  oath,  must  break  its  bhde 
too.'» 

The  sound  of  their  voices  graduiihr 
dying  away  as  they  passed  on,  thev 
conversation  was  no  lon^r  aDdiUe; 
The  stranger,  in  the  meantime,  hunicd 
on  with  Maddalena,  sometimes  sup* 
porting  her  in  liis  arms,  at  other  tiana 
assisting  her  as  she  walked  almost  ni- 
consciously  along  the  path  he  conduded 
her.    At  length  they  reached  an  oU 
massy  ruin,  the  solitary  lemnant  of  a 
former  age,  where  were  already  Bmtoh 
bled  a  crov^  of  Florentines.    Amoogit 
them  there  were  several  females,  maaj 
with  their  clothes  loosely  thrown  about 
them,  some  bearin?  in  their  arms  half 
naked  children,  and  all  of  them  in  tests. 
When  Maddalena  and  her  conductor 
arrived,  they  were  just  upon  the  point 
of  setting  forth  upon  their  journey.  She 
was  mounted  on  a  quiet  pony,  akng 
side  of  which  the  stranger  rode ;  lead- 
ing it  by  the  reins,  and  at  the  same 
time  assisting  the  maiden  to  retain  her 
seat     With  several  other  ladies,  arasr 
rently  of  distinction,  she  was  placed  in 
the  troop  of  armed  horsemen  ;  all  the 
time  unconscious  of  where  she  wa8» 
or  of  the  part  she  was  acting*    Thus 
prepared,  the  party  rode  on  at  a  sharp 
pace  in  the  direction  of  Florence. 

They  chose,  for  greater  security,  a 
lonely  and  sequestered  road  aloi^  the 
banks  of  the  river  Arno.  The  rapi(l 
motion  with  which  she  was  hurried 


LEGENDS  OF  TERROR. 


585 


«( 


fonmd,  tomewhat  brot^ht  Maddalena 
to  herself.  *'  My  father  !  where  is  mv 
father  ?*'  were  the  first  words  she  uttered. 

<«  Fear  not*  he  is  safe,"  said  the  per- 
son who  conducted  her.  There  was  do 
time  for  farther  conversatioQ  on  either 
aide,  for  as  they  turned  up  a  road 
which  led  round  a  little  bend  formed  by 
the  river,  they  were  met  by  a  party  of 
armed  Pisans.  **  Pisans  !'*  ran  in  whis- 
lound  the  whole  of  the  one  party. 

Arm,  arm  my  brave  hearts !"  shout- 
ed the  other.  In  a  moment  or  two  all 
was  in  an  uproar— the  men  on  either 
aide  attacked,  and  were  attacked,  while 
the  dash  of  their  arms  was  mingled 
with  the  screams  of  the  women. 

The  stroke  of  a  lialbert,  aimed  at  her 
conductor,  slightly  grazed  the  shoulder 
d  Maddalena;  and  slight  as  the  blow 
was,  it  was  sufficient  in  her  enfeebled 
slate  to  fell  her  to  the  ground.  This 
encounter  ended  as  encounters  ^neral- 
ly  did  at  that  time*  especially  m  Italy, 
where  more  blows  were  given  than 
blood  spilty  and  mora  booty  taken  than 
Uvea  lost.  In  the  present  instance,  as 
each  Piaan  struck  nis  adversary  to  the 
ground,  he  took  from  him  what  most 
pleased  his  fancy,  and  then  galloped 
ofi^  leavine  his  companions  to  provide 
lor  themsdves.  Maodalena  became  the 
pri2e  of  one  of  these,  not,  however,  be- 
mre  her  conductor,  wlto  persisted  in 
defending  her,  was  fell  to  the  earth  by 
a  mortal  wound.  In  falling,  the  mask 
dn^^ped  from  his  face,  and  revealed  to 
Maddalena  the  features  of  a  faithful  do- 
mestic, who  had  lived  in  her  father*s 
&niiy  several  years  before.  She  was 
hurried  ai^ain  towards  the  city  with 
even  more  rapidity  than  she  had  lefl  it 
When  again  within  its  walls,  she  was 
led  to  one  of  the  prisons,  where  mai\y 
Florentines  Iiad  tliut  ni<i;ht  been  shut  up. 
As  they  passed  aIonc(  the  damp  gallery, 
a  dismal  groan  arose  from  the  floor  of 
the  passage  which  conducted  to  her 
cell.  The  light  of  a  torch,  which  was 
carried  by  one  of  the  attendants,  dis- 
covered the  body  of  a  man  apparently 
in  the  writhings  of  death,  stretched 


across  her  path.  As  she  passed  him^ 
tlie  dying  man  took  firm  hold  of  Mad- 
dalena*s  foot  with  hia  hand.  The  others 
attempted  to  disengage  hu  gripe^  but  it 
was  clenched  in  a  death  grasp.  Mad- 
dalena still  possessed  her  senses  enough 
to  be  able  to  discover  the  mangled  form 
of  the  expirine  wretch  who  held  her  to 
the  spot,  and  to  see  the  dark  clotted 
blood  in  which  he  weltered.  At  the 
sight  she  staggered  wliere  she  stood* 
and  uttering  one  of  those  wild  hysteric 
screams,  which  any  one  who  has  once 
heard  a  woman  utter  can  never  foiget« 
she  fell  senseless  to  the  eround.  A 
Pisan  of  the  party  severed  the  hand  and 
arm  from  the  body ;  for  a  while  it  still 
clung  to  her  foot,  as  the  others  carried 
her  within  the  cell ;  where,  laying  her 
on  a  stone  bench  which  ran  along  the 
wall,  they  left  her  in  a  death-like  stupor^ 
to  live  or  die. 

Charles  the  Eighth,  though  fond  in  the 
extreme  of  all  the  pomp  a^  display  of 
chivalry,  possessea  few  of  the  milder 
and  more  refined  shades  of  character, 
which,  in  its  early  existence,  distinguish- 
ed that  splendid  institution.  A  species 
of  abaurd  vanity  oflen  drown^  in  him 
even  the  common  feelings,  which  are 
seldom  altogether  extinguished  in  any 
breast,  imparting  to  some  parts  of  his 
character  a  dismal  hue  of  tyranny  and 
oppression,  while  it  stamped  others  with 
an  appeamnce  of  weakness  and  imbe- 
cility. In  spite  of  all  this,  he  was  not 
devoid,  when  freed  from  this  his  worst 
and  greatest  failing,  of  the  seeds  of  a 
more  elevated  mind,  which,  had  it  never 
felt  the  contagion  of  despotic  royalty 
and  its  power,  mig[ht  have  ripened  into 
better  fruit  than  it  ever  bore  in  him. 
His  best  virtue  was,  perhaps,  a  strone 
commiseration  for  the  miseries  of  whica 
his  ambition  was  the  cause,  and  a  con- 
sequent desire  of  repairing  them. 

A  feeling  of  this  sort  came  over  him 
when  he  ii-as  informed  of  the  outrages 
committed  on  the  Florentines ;  and  next 
morning,  foi^tting  the  pleasures  to 
which  he  was  naturally  so  prone,  he 
rode  through  the  streets  of  Pisa,  attend- 
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ed  by  a  party  of  armed  knights,  .com* 
maDding  the  prisoners  to  be  immedi- 
ately released.  Amon^  the  number  of 
miserable  prisons  which  the  monarch 
visited  in  person,  was  the  one  into  which 
Maddalena  had  been  thrown  the  evening 
before.  Accompanied  by  two  knights 
of  his  retinue,  he  entered  the  cell  where 
she  sat,  or  rather  lay,  on  the  stone 
bench  which  was  formed  out  of  the  body 
of  the  wall.  The  lower  part  of  her  gar- 
ment was  soaked  in  blood,  her  fece  was 
as  pale  as  ashes,  and  her  eyes  being 
closed,  it  seemed  as  if  she  was  in  sound 
untroubled  sleep. 

«  A  pretty  chaffinch  this,"  whispered 
one  of  his  attendants  in  the  ear  of  the 
king ;  '^  isU  not  a  shame  to  see  so  pret- 
ty a  bird  in  so  rascally  a  cage  ?*' 

•*  By  my  knighthood,  'tis,"  replied 
the  monarch  in  an  eqiudly  low  tone  of 
voice. 

**  Methinks  these  white  lips,"  replied 
the  other,  "  would  grow  redder  beneath 
a  kiss — shall  1  taste  them  out  of  courte- 
ty  to  your  majesty  ?" 

'<  Out  upon  thee  for  a  recreant 
knight !— can  I  not  taste  them,  think, 
ye,  myself?" 

As  he  spoke,  the  monarch  leaning 
forward  imprinted  a  kiss  on  Maddale- 
na's  cheek.  She  started  up,  and  look- 
ed wildly  round  her — her  laige  blue 
eyes  were  dim,  but  even  then  not  with- 
out expression. 

Ha !  there's  blood  upon  thee  I"  the 
poor  girl  exclaimed ;  "  see — there,  you 
nave  murdered  Jacopo— go  wash  thy- 
self— thou  hast  too  gay  a  look !" 

The  monarch  spoke  some  words  of 
comfort  to  her,  takmg  her  at  the  same 
time  by  the  hand. 

**  Let  me  see  thee,"  said  Maddalena, 
in  a  hollow  disconnected  voice,  and 
looking  closely  into  his  face.  Pfaith,  a 
sprightly  executioner  to  kill  an  old  man 
and  then  his  daughter.  There's  an  old 
song — but  I've  forgot  it  now :  lused  to 
sing  it  long  ago,  and  Borgiano  liked  it 
— ^no,  no,  I  don't  mean  Borgiano— Ja- 
copo liked  it ;  but— they're  all  dead ! 
all  dead! 


"  Witli  crimson  drops  hit  grey  hairs  dripp'd, 
For  they  murdered  the  good  old  man  I 

The  kuig^hts  tliey  danced,  the  ladies  trippM, 
As  they  murdered  the  poor  old  man ! 

Then  sadly  sin^r,  heigh  ho !  sweetheart ! 
They've  murdered  the  poor  old  man." 

*<  A  sad  song  for  so  lovely  a  song- 
stress !"  said  one  of  the  attendants  to 
the  monarch. 

**  Some  love-go-mad  girl,"  said  the 
other,  **  some  Florent— " 

«« Hush !"  interrupted  the  king,  '*thii 
is  no  subject  for  ribald  mirth." 

**  Mirth !"  said  the  broken-spirited 
^irl,  casting  her  body  at  the  same  time 
fnto  a  sort  of  capricious  bend,  and  smil- 
ing; **  mirth,  mv  love-a-lady^— aye, 
there  shall  be  mirth,  and  laughter,  and 
smiles,  when  this  poor  heart  shall  haie 
broken  utteriy.  We  shall  sing,  and  be 
happy,  and  free  from  care,  when  all  of 
us  meet  again,  Jacopo,  Borgiano,  nd 
J.  Nay,  look  not  so  dull — your  bride 
is  not  dead.  Hark !  there  she  singi, 
light  o*  heart— -she  is  beckoning  you.^ 
do!" 

Less,  probably,  than  those  of  any 
other  man  of  his  day,  had  Charies's 
feelings  been  exposed  to  the  appeals  of 
human  misery.  The  pitiable  condition 
of  this  wretched  girl  roused  his  deepest 
commiseration ;  and  **  albeit  unused  to 
the  melting  mood,"  he  turned  away 
from  the  melancholy  spectacle,  and  Itdp- 
ly  wept. 

"  Nay,  weep  not  for  me,"  she  said 
in  a  more  connected  tone  than  she  had 
hitherto  used ;  *'  all,  all  are  gone  who 
loved  me,  or  whom  I  loved— and  I 
must  weep  when  I  would  often  sing.** 

She  spoke  in  such  a  note  of  settled 
sorrow,  and  such  a  look  of  placid  com* 
posure  still  seemed  to  float  over  her  de- 
stitution, that  the  monarch  could  not 
command  his  feelings  enough  to  speak. 
While  he  stood  thus  mute  and  pitying, 
his  eyes  intently  fixed  on  the  still  beau- 
tiful face  and  form  of  the  unfortunate 
maniac,  Jacopo  rushed  into  the  apart- 
ment. He  ran  to  his  daughter,  but  she 
started  wildly  back  from  his  embrace. 

**  Do  you  not  know  your  father  ?" 
said  the  old  man ;  <*  I  am  your  fiedher 
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-speak  to  me  Maddalena  !*• — **  You ! 
'ou  canoot  be  my  father,"  exclaimed 
be  girly  **  bis  bair  was  as  white  as 
now,  and  yours  is  red  with  blood ! 
ook  bow  the  blood  drips  from  it — my 
»ld  father's  blood  and  Borgiano*8/' 

**  My  child !  my  child  !*'  the  old  man 
nried  in  an  a^ny  of  heart. 

*'  This  is  mdeed  too  much  for  him 
o  bear  1"  said  the  monarch,  support- 
ng  at  the  same  time  Jacopo,  whose  in- 
ward feeling  had  completely  overpower- 
ed his  strength.  Maddalena  came  up 
to  him  as  he  lay  fainting  in  the  arms  of 
the  kine* 

"  Sad  heart,  he  has  lost  bis  father 
(00 ;  perhaps  they  have  murdered  his 
lady-love,  as  they  did  my  Borgiano. 
We  shall  weep  together  over  our  mis- 
brtunes;  aye,  and  sing  to  ease  our 
bearts." 

^  the  order  of  the  monarch,  the  still 
iniensible  Jacopo  was  borne  out  of  the 
ipaitment.  From  this  state  of  lethargy 
he  never  totally  recovered,  lingering  on 
b  the  same  miserable  condition  for  se- 
veral days  till  at  length  he  expired. 
Once  only,  immediately  before  his 
death,  when  his  soul,  as  it  were,  found 
a  resting  place  between  light  and  dark- 
ness, ne  recovered  for  a  moment  to  a 
sense  of  his  afflictions.  In  this  brief 
period,  he  had  called  frequently  on  the 
name  of  his  daughter,  and  accused  Lan- 
fhmchi  as  the  murderer  of  himself  and 
her. 

Charles  himself  alssisted  in  conveying 
Maddalena  from  her  dungeon;  and, 
save  that  her  cheek  was  j^e,  and  her 
eye  was  at  one  time  moveless,  and  at 
aaotfaer  rolled  wildly,  she  was  still  as 
beautiful  as  ever.  A  weeping  fit,  which 
bad  tocceeded  in  the  capriciousness  of 
ber  inind*8  disorder,  the  wilder  ebuUi- 
tions  of  the  moment  before,  bad  tamed 
ber  kx>k  into  that  stale  of  meaningless 
yneioence,  the  most  distressful  condi- 
tion in  which  any  one  can  witness  a 
feBow  creature,  especially  as  it  was  in 
the  present  instance,  in  the  case  of  a 
beautiful  young  woman. 

As  they  were  slowly  conducting  her 


aloi^,  they  were  met  at  the  prisonpdoor 
by  JBiorgiano,  who  having  been  freed 
along  with  the  other  Florentines,  took 
the  earliest  opportunity  of  enquiring 
after  the  fate  of  Maddalena. 

We  shall  not  attempt  to  describe 
their  meeting.  Even  he  was  unrecog- 
nized. All  may  imagine,  though  none 
can  adeouately  describe  ^e  utter  lone- 
liness of  heart,  the  agony  and  the  de- 
spair which  fell  upon  Boi^ano,  as  he 
saw  his  fondest  hopes  blighted;  and 
when  he  beheld  the  face  upon  which 
in  happier  hours  he  had  delisted  to 
gaze,  now  causelessly  brightening  into 
a  smile,  and  now  clouded  with  a  tear, 
giving  him  the  maddening  assurance 
that  her  mind  was  gone  for  ever. 

In  the  retirement  to  which  she  was 
conducted,  her  frenzy  gradually  subud- 
ed  from  its  first  turbulence,  and  at  times 
she  had  even  a  dim  recollection  of  the 
miseries  which  had  befallen  her.  But 
these  intervals  were  always  brief,  and 
she  again,  after  a  few  minutes'  apparent 
coherence,  relapsed  into  the  diul  som- 
bre melancholy,  which  ever  marks  the 
victims  of  her  distemper.  Borgiano, 
though  he  strove,  when  she  was  gay,  to 
assume  in  her  presence  a  gaiety  which 
his  heart  knew  not,  was  in  secret  tor- 
mented with  a  thousand  passions.  Pity, 
and  love,  and  sorrow  at  times  melted 
his  very  heart  within  him ;  at.  others, 
a  sort  of  undirected  rage  swept  away 
every  softer  feeling :  till  at  length  his 
whole  soul  settled  in  a  burning  and 
wreckless  desire  of  vengeance,  and  Lan- 
franchi  was  its  object.    He  bad  been 

{)resent  when  Jacopo  had  uttered  his 
ast  words.  They  bad  sunk  deep  into 
his  heart  at  the  time,  and  weighed  hea^ 
vily  on  his  recollection  now.  Till  at 
last  he  waited  only  for  a  fitting  oppor- 
tunity to  hurl  destruction  on  the  h^  ot 
a  wretch  whom  the  lips  of  a  dying  man 
had  cursed. 

As  he  walked  one  evening  moody 
and  melancholy  along  a  quiet  and  re-^ 
tired  quarter  of  the  Lang'  damo,  he 
met  with  the  object  of  hishate ;  swords 
were  mutually  drawn;  and  however 
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Lanfranchi  might  liave  the  advantage  of 
his  adversary  in  skill,  Boigiano  pressed 
upon  him  so  furiously,  that  he  rushed 
within  his  guard,  and  stabbed  him  to 
the  heart*    The  weapon  broke  as  the 
dying  man  staggered  to  the  ground; 
and  sheathing  the  remainder  of  his 
sword,   the  Florentine  retired  hastily 
from  the  spot.  A  crowd  was  speedily  ga- 
thered to  the  scene.    At  first  the  name 
of  Lanfranchi  was  on  the  lips  of  every 
one ;  but  when  Florence  was  decypher- 
ed  in  the  faint  light  on  the  fragment  of 
the  weapon,  which  some  one  had  ex- 
tracted, still  reeking  and  warm  with 
blood,  the  sorrow  of  the  people  burst 
forth  into  tumultuous  rage.     *'  Some 
accursed  Florentine  !*'  pamed  from  man 
to  man.—**  Down  with  the  Florentine 
curs  !**  was  next  their  cry ;  and  when 
their  minds  were  more  settled,  and  they 
knew  their  own  object,  a  search  was 
commenced  in  the  house  of  every  Flo- 
rentine family  within  the  city.    Bor- 
giano,    with  that    infatuation    which 
seems  ever  to  haunt  men  when  ens:aG:ed 
in  the  most  desperate  enterprises,  had 
carried  home  with  him  the  handle  of 
the  blade.     It  was  stained  with  blood 
— the  fragment  corresponded  with  it 
exactly.     These  were  damning  proofs 
of  guilt  to  the  minds  of  the  outrageous 
populace,  to  whom  even  more  superfi- 
cial evidence   would  have  sufficed  to 
convict  any  Florentine  in  their  present 
ebullition  of  fury.      They  hurried  him 
before  judges  who  were  not  less  preju- 
diced against  him  than  his  accusers ; 
and  as  in  tliose  days  proceedings  against 
a  criminal  were  brief  in  proportion  as 
they  were  unjust; — his  trial  was  con- 
cluded ere  it  was  well  begun.     Death 
by  the  wheel  was  the  sentence. 

Maddalena,  even  in  her  lowliness  and 
retirement,  could  distinguish  the  name 
of  Borgiano  uttered  in  curses  from  Fi- 
san  tonsjues  from  every  corner  of  the 
city.  liouscd  by  this  into  a  slate  of  ex- 
citement, restless,  yet  without  an  object, 
she  escaped  into  the  street ;  her  drcs-^ 
in  careless  disarray,  her  hair  untied, 
find  her  eve  fixed  in  the  wiIdn('^;s  of 


unsettled  thought  She  wandered  on 
through  the  peoplet  an  object  of  pity 
to  some,  of  derision  to  othierk  Sbie 
came,  whether  by  instinct  or  chance,  to 
the  very  spot  where  the  whole  drcum- 
stance  of  death  was  going  on.  Almdv 
had  fiorgiauo*B  slow  ana  terrible  deotn 
been  begun.  He  had  endured  the  po- 
nies of  their  most  refined  torture  wtth- 
out  gratifying  their  cruelty  by  uttering  a 
single  groan ;  and  even  the  execution- 
ers, in  spite  of  their  hatred  to  his  nee, 
be^n  almost  to  pity  him,  when  thej 
beheld  one  so  young  surrendering  his 
life  without  a  murmur, 

Maddalena  saw  and  reoogniied  Bqr- 
giano  as  his  limbs  were  wriudns^  on  the 
wheel.     She  rushed  into  the  middk  of 
the  crowd — ^most  of  whom  made  wiy 
for  her,  as  if  unconsciously ;  othefs  she 
tore  aside,  till  she  stood  on  the  ivy 
spot  where  Borgiano  was  expiring  on 
the  rack ;  his  eyes  were  thcA  almotf 
closed  for  ever — another  turn  of  the 
wheel,  and  life  was  fled.     Had  Madda- 
lena really  recognised  in  him  the  com- 
panion of  her  moonlight  wandering,  the 
gentle  wooer,  whom  even  in  her  mad- 
ness her  soul  had  ceaselessly  clung  to? 
— For  a  while  she  stood  motionless,  as 
if  gazing  on  the  terrific  sight  before 
her,  then  fell  to  the  ground  stiff  and 
moveless.     Her  heart  had  leapt  forever 
from  its  seat ;  and  there  she  lay  a  cold 
and  lifeless  corpse,  within  a  foot  or  two 
of  Borgiano*s  mangled  remains. 

They  were  buried  in  the  same  grave 
by  the  kindness,  or  it  may  have  beeD, 
by  the  derision  of  the  Pisans.  It  was 
immediately  under  the  hanging  toiver; 
and  upon  it  some  friend  had  placed  a 
slab  of  polished  marble,  upon  which 
the  words  "  Borgiano  and  Maddalena" 
were  engraved.  At  the  beginning  of 
the  last  century  it  was  still  to  be  seen, 
though  the  ground  had  then  gradually 
risen  around  it,  and  it  was  in  some  de- 
gree hid  beneath  a  profusion  of  luxuri- 
ant wild  flowers.  Now  it  is  complete- 
ly lost  to  the  sii»ht,  and  no  record  re- 
mains to  tell  of  their  ilUfated  lo\"e. 
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EIP   VAN    WINKLE. 


Hn  Kmnfcan  fxttxia. 


"  B;  Woden,  god  of  Suont, 
Prom  whence  coniei  Weniday,  tbtt  it  Wadanidij, 
Trnlh  <■  *  tiling  that  eTcr  [  will  keep 
Unto  thyike  day  in  which  1  creep  into 
My  (cpulchie." 


the Mloiring  tale  i*  extracted  rnrni  tint  admirable  CoUecI ion  ordciultory  papen  "  The 
Skltefa  Book,"  by  Geotfry  Crayon — and  appeaii  to  have  been  lug^eated  (o  the  authot 
bjFklHtle  Oennan  iupentitlon  concerning  tbe  Emperor  Prvdeiiclc  dir  RoHbarl, 
■M  tlw  KySliaOieii  Mountain,  which  hm  liecn  already  incurpoigted  in  our  Volume 
(TUt  Fetor  Elaui,  page  31),  where  we  have  obaerred  that  (he  whole  of  llie  Legend* 
^  thb  anbject  appMi  to  have  their  origin  from  that  of  the  "  Seven  S/aqMr«;"—oill]r 
dMyuied  bj  tbe  lapic  of  agei  and  by  th4  introduction  of  othenuperiiitiana. 

^.bMeTbockeT(unoDg  whoae  papers  the  tale  ofRip  Van  Winkle  wai  found)  appcan, 
■hawimr,  to  diaclaim  tbe  idea  of  bia  having  attempted  a  leoond  hand  venion-^tnd  the 
Htgriued  note  which  be.  appended  to  the  uUibewi  that  it  U  an  afrfOlMff^/iicI  naintcd 
with  hi*  niual  fidelity  and  ability. 
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**  The  story  of  Rip  Van  Winkle  may  seem  incredible  to  many,  bat  neverthelets  1  ^tc  it 
my  full  belief,  for  I  know  the  vicinity  of  our  old  Dutch  lettlemente  to  bave  been 
very  subject  to  marvellous  events  and  appearances.  Indeed,  1  have  heard  manj  stran- 
ger stories  than  this,  in  the  villages  along  the  Hudson  ;  all  of  which  were  too  well  au- 
thenticated to  admit  of  a  doubt.  I  have  even  talked  with  Rip  Van  Winkle  myself, 
who,  when  last  I  saw  him,  was  a  very  venerable  old  man,  and  so  perfectly  rational  and 
consistent  on  every  other  point,  that  I  think  no  conscientious  person  could  refuse  to 
tjike  til  is  into  the  bargain  ;  nay,  I  have  seen  a  certificate  on  the  subject  taken  before  a 
country  justice,  and  signed  with  a  cross,  in  the  justice's  own  hand  writing.  The 
story,  therefore,  is  beyond  the  possibility  of  doubt/' 

We  now  present  our  readers  with  the  story  itself,  and  leave  them  to  jndge  of  ita  rniUkn- 


Whoever  has  made  a  .voyage  up 
the  Hudson  must  remember  the  Kaat- 
skill  mountains.  They  are  a  dismem- 
bered branch  of  the  great  Appalacliian 
family,  and  are  seen  away  to  the  west 
of  the  river,  swelling  up  to  a  noble 
height  and  lording  it  over  tne  suiroimd- 
ing  country.  Every  change  of  season, 
every  change  of  weather,  indeed  every 
hour  of  the  day  produces  some  change 
in  the  magical  hues  and  shapes  of  these 
mountains,  and  they  are  regarded  by  all 
the  good  wives,  far  and  near,  as  perfect 
barometers.  When  the  weather  is  fair 
and  settled,  they  are  clothed  in  blue 
and  purple,  and  print  their  bold  outlines 
on  tne  clear  evening  sky  ;  but  some- 
times when  the  rest  of  the  landscape  is 
cloudless,  they  will  gather  a  hood  of 
erey  vapours  about  their  summits,  which, 
m  the  last  rays  of  the  setting  sun,  will 
glow  and  light  up  like  a  crown  of  glory. 

At  the  foot  of  these  fairy  mountains, 
the  voyager  may  have  descried  a  light 
smoke  curling  up  from  a  village,  whose 
shingle  roofs  gleam  among  tlie  trees, 
just  where  tlie  blue  tints  of  the  upland 
melt  away  into  the  fresh  green  of  the 
nearer  landscape.  It  is  a  little  village 
of  great  antiquity,  having  been  founded 
by  some  of  the  Dutch  colonists,  in  the 
early  times  of  the  province,  just  about 
the  becjinning  of  the  government  of  the 
good  Peter  Stuyvesant,  (may  he  rest  in 
peace !)  and  there  were  some  of  the 
nouses  of  the  original  settlers  standino: 
within  a  few  years,  built  of  some  yellow 
bricks  brought  from  Holland,  having 
laticed  windows  and  gable  fronts,  sur- 


mounted with  ancient  weathercocks. 
— In  that  same*  village,  and  in  one  of 
these  very  houses,  (whicb»  to  tell  the 
precise  truth,  was  saidly  time-worn  and 
weather-beaten) » there  lived  many  years 
since,  while  the  country  was  yet  a  prt>- 
vince  of  Great  Britain,  a  simple  good- 
natured  fellow,  of  the  name  or  Rip  Van 
Winkle.  He  was  a  descendant  of  tbe 
Van  Winkles,  who  figured  so  gallant^ 
in  the  chivahous  da^s  of  Peter  Stuyve- 
sant, and  accompanied  him  to  the  siege 
of  Fort  Christiana.  He  inherited,  how- 
ever, but  little  of  the  martial  character 
of  his  ancestors.  I  have  observed  that 
he  was  a  simple,  good-natured  man ;  be 
was,  moreover,  a  kind  neighbour,  and 
an  obedient  henpecked  husband.  In- 
deed, to  the  latter  circumstance  mi^ht 
be  owing  that  meekness  of  spirit  which 
gained  him  such  universal  popularity ; 
for  these  men  are  more  apt  to  be  obse- 
quious and  conciliating  abroad,  who  are 
under  the  discipline  of  shrews  at  honie. 
Their  tempers,  doubtless,  are  rendered 
pliant  and  malleable  in  the  fiery  furnace 
of  domestic  tribulation,  and  a  curtain 
lecture  is  worth  all  the  sermons  in  tbe 
world  for  teaching  the  virtues  of  patience 
and  long  sufi'ering.  A  termagant  wife 
may  therefore,  in  some  degree,  be  con- 
sidered a  tolerable  blessing ;  and  if  so. 
Rip  Van  Winkle  was  thrice  blessed. 

Certain  it  is,  tliat  he  was  a  great  ^ 
vourite  among  all  the  good  wives  of  tbe 
village,  wlio,  as  usual  with  the  amiable 
sex,  took  his  part  in  all  family  squab- 
bles ;  and  never  failed,  whenever  tbey 
talked  those  matters  over  in  their  eten- 
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iBf  gginppkigav  to  lay  ail  the blameoo 
Stale  Van  Winkle.  Tbe  children  of 
the  ▼ilhge,  tois  would  ghout  with  joy 
whenever  he  approached.  He  assisted 
at  their  qporte,  made  their  pbiy-thingB, 
taoght  them  to  fly  kites  sod  shoot  mar- 
hfea,  and  loU  thtoi  loogttoriesof  ghosts, 
witchea,  and  Indians.  Whenever  he 
went  dodging  about  the  vilhige,  he  was 
aomnlnded  bjr  a  troop  of  them,  hang- 
ing on  his  skills,  dambering  on  his 
fanck,  add  phiying  a  thousand  tricks  on 
Mm  with  impouity;  and  not  a  dog 
woidd  hark  at  him  throughout  the 
whole  neighbourhood. 

The  ^real  error  in  Rtp*s  composition 
was  an  loit^ierable  aTersionto  all  kinds 
of  ptofitftble  labour.  It  could  not  bd 
fitMn  want  of  assiduity  or  pet  severance ; 
Ibr  he  woald  sit  on  a  wet  rock,  with  a 
fod  as  long  and  heavy  as  a  Tartar*s 
lance^  and  fish  all  day  without  a  mur- 
mur, even  thonsh  he  should  not  be  en* 
cooraged  by  a  smgle  nibble.  He  would 
carrf  m  fowling  piece  on  his  shoulder 
for  homa  together,  trudging  through 
woods  and  swamps,  and  up  hill  and 
49wn  dale,  to  shoot  a  few  squirrels  or 
wild  pigeons.  He  would  never  refuse 
to  assist  a  neighbour  even  in  the  rough- 
est toil,  and  was  a  foremost  man  at  all 
ooontrv  frolics  for  huskii^  Indian  com, 
or  building  stone  fences ;  the  women  of 
iIk  Tillage,  too,  used  to  employ  him  to 
nm  their  errands,  and  to  do  such  little 
odd  jofaa  as  their  less  obliging  husbands 
would  not  do  for  them.-— In  a  word, 
fiip  was  ready  to  attend  to  any  bock's 
boriness  but  ms  own ;  but  as  to  domg 
funily  du^,  and  keeping  his  form  in 
Older,  he  found  it  impossible. 

In  foct,  he  dec'lared  it  was  of  no  use 
to  work  on  his  form ;  it  was  the  most 
pcatflent  little  piece  of  ground  in  the 
whole  country;  every  thing  about  it 
went  wrong,  in  spite  of  him.  His  fences 
were  continually  foiling  to  pieces  ;  his 
cowa  would  emier  go  astray,  or  get 
anong  die  cabbages ;  weeds  were  sure 
to  grow  quicker  in  his  fields  than  any 
wtme,  else ;  the  rain  alwa3rs  made  a 
point  of  setting  in  just  as  he  had  some 


out-door  work  to  do ;  so  thattluH^h  hi 
patrimonial  estate  luid  dwindled  away 
under  his  management,  acre  by  acre, 
until  there  was  little  more  left  than  a 
mere  patch  of  Indian  com  and  potatoes, 
yet  it  was  the  worst  conditioned  farm  in 
the  neighbourhood. 

His  children,  too,  weteas  ragged  and 
wiki  as  if  they  belonged  to  nocKKly.— 
His  son  Rip,  an  urchm  b^otten  in  his 
own  likeness,  promised  to  inherit  the 
habits,  with  the  old  clothes  of  his  fother. 
He  was  generally  seen  trooping  like  a 
colt  at  his  mother's  heels,  equipped  in 
a  pair  of  his  father^s  castofi  galHgas- 
kinS)  which  he  had  much  ado  to  hold 
up  with  one  hand,  as  a  fine  lady  does 
her  train  in  bad  weather. 

Rip  Van  Winkle,  however,  was  one 
of  those  happy  mortals,  of  foolish,  well- 
oiled  disposition,  who  takes  the  world 
easy,  eat  white  bread  or  brown,  which 
ever  can  be  got  with  least  thought  or 
trouble,  and  would  rather  starve  on  a 
penny  than  work  for  a  pound.  If  leA 
to  himsetf,  he  would  have  whistled  life 
away  in  perfect  contentment ;  but  hv 
wife  kept  continually  dinning  his  ears 
about  his  idleness,  his  carelessness,  and 
the  ruin  he  was  bringing  on  his  fiimily* 
Morning,  noon,  and  night,  her  ton^ 
was  inoessantlv  going,  and  every  tfamg 
he  said  ot  did  was  sore  to  prodooa  a 
torrent  of  househok)  eloquence.  Rip 
had  but  one  way  of  replymg  to  all  leo* 
tures,  and  that,  by  frequent  use,  had 
grown  into  a  habit  He  shrugged  his 
shoulders,  shook  his  head,  eait  up  his 
eves;  but  said  nothing.  This,  however, 
always  provoked  a  fresh  volley  from  his 
wife ;  so  that  he  was  fain  to  draw  off  hit 
forces,  and  take  to  the  outade  of  the 
house-— the  only  side  which,  in  truth, 
belongs  to  a  henpecked  husband. 

Rip's  sole  domestic  adherent  was  his 
dog  Wolf,  who  was  as  much  henpecked 
as  his  master ;  for  Dame  Van  WinkJe 
segarded  them  as  companions  in  idle- 
ness, and  even  looked  upon  Wolf  with 
an  evil  eye,  as  the  cause  of  his  master*s 
going  so  ofben  astrav.  True  it  is,  in  all 
points  of  spirit  benttio^anhoxMvsnyft. 
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dog»  he  ¥ra8  as  courageous  an  animal 
as  ever  scoured  the  woods — but  what 
courac:e  can  withstand  the  ever-during 
and  all-besetting  terrors  of  a  woman's 
tongue  ?  The  moment  Wolf  entered 
the  house,  his  crest  fell,  his  tail  droop- 
ed to  the  ground,  or  curled  between  his 
legs,  he  sneaked  about  with  a  gallows 
air,  casting  many  a  sidelong  glance  at 
Dame  Van  Winkle,  and  at  the  least 
flourish  of  a  broomstick  or  ladle,  he 
would  fly  to  the  door  with  yelping  pre- 
cipitation. 

Times  grew  worse  and  worse  with 
Rip  Van  Winkle  as  years  of  matrimo- 
ny rolled  on  ;  a  tart  temper  never  mel- 
lows with  »ge,  and  a  sharp  tongue  is 
the  only  edge  tool  that  grows  keener 
with  constant  use-    For  a  long  while 
he  used  to  condole  himself,  when  driven 
from  home  by  frequenting  a  kind  of 
perpetual  club  of  the  sages,  philosophers, 
and  other  idle  pcrsonajges  of  the  vil- 
lage ;  which  held  its  sessions  on  a  bench 
before  a  small  inn,  designated  by  a  rubi- 
cund portrait  of  His  Majesty  George  the 
Third.    Here  they  used  to  sit  in  the 
shade  of  a  long  lazy  summer's  day,  talk 
listlessly  over  village  gossip,  or  tell  end- 
less sleepy  stories  about  nothius:.     But 
it  would  have  been  worth  any  states- 
man's money  to  have  heard  the  pro- 
found discussions  that  sometimes  took 
place,  when  by  cliance  an  old  newspa- 
per fell  into  their  hands  from  some  pass- 
ing traveller.  How  solemnly  they  would 
listen  to  the  contents,  as  drawled  out 
by  Derrick  Van  Bummel,  the  school- 
master, a  dapper  learned  little  .man, 
who  was  not  to  be  daunted  by  the  most 
ffigantic  word  in  the  dictionary;  and 
how  sagely  they  would  deliberate  upon 
public  events  some  months  after  they 
nad  taken  place. 

The  opinions  of  the  junto  were  com- 
pletely controlled  by  Nicholas  Vedder, 
a  patriarch  of  the  village,  and  landlord 
of  the  inn,  at  the  door  of  which  he  took 
his  seat  from  morning  till  night,  just 
moving  suMkiently  to  avoid  the  sun ; 
and  kt^p  in  the  s^hide  of  a  large  tree  ; 
ao  thai  the  neighbours  could  ttU  the 


hour  by  his  movements  as  aocuately 
as  by  a  sun  diaL  It  is  true,  he  was 
rarely  heard  to  speak,  but  smoked  his 
pipe  incessantly.  Hu  adherents,  how- 
ever, (for  eveiy  great  man  has  his  ad- 
herents,) perfectfy  understood  him»and 
knew  how  to  gather  his  opinion&r— 
When  any  thing  that  was  read  or  related 
displeased  him,  he  was  observed  to 
smoke  his  pipe  vehemently,  and  send 
forth  short,  frequent,  and  an|;rv  pufis ; 
but  when  pleased,  he  would  inhale  the 
smoke  slowly  and  tranquilly,  and  emit 
it  in  light  and  placid  clouds,  and  some- 
times taking  the  pipe  from  his  moudi, 
and  letting  the  fragrant  vu)oar  cut 
about  his  nose,  woiud  gravely  nod  his 
head  in  token  of  perfect  approbatioii. 

From  even  this  stroi^  hold  the  un- 
lucky Rip  was  at  length  routed  bv  hit 
termagant  wife,  who  would  suddenly 
break  in  upon  the  tranquillity  of  the 
assemblage  and  call  the  membeis  all  to 
nai^ht ;  nor  was  that  august  personage, 
Nicholas  Vedder  himself,  sacred  from 
the  daring  tongue  of  this  terrible  vira- 
go, who  charged  him  outright  with  en- 
couraging her  husband  in  habits  ot 
idleness. 

Poor  Rip  was  at  last  reduced  almost 
to  despair ;  and  his  only  alternative,  to 
escape  Lorn  the  labour  of  the  farm  and 
the  clamour  of  his  wife,  was  to  take 
gun  in  hand,  and  stroll  away  into  the 
woods.  Here  he  would  sometimes  sett 
himself  at  the  foot  of  a  tree,  and  share 
the  contents  of  his  wallet  with  Wol( 
with  whom  he  sympathised  as  a  felknr 
sufliererin  persecution.  •*  Poor  Wolf!" 
he  would  say* "  thy  mistress  leads  thee  a 
dc^'s  life  ot  it ;  but  never  mind,  my  lad, 
whilst  1  live  thou  shalt  never  want  a 
friend  to  stand  by  thee  !"  Wolf  would 
wag  his  tail,  look  wistfully  In  his  mas^ 
tor's  face,  and  if  dogs  can  feel  pity,  I 
verily  believe  he  reciprocated  the  sen- 
timent with  all  his  heart. 

In  a  long  ramble  of  the  kind  on  a 
fine  autumnal  day,  Rip  had  unconsciooB- 
ly  scrambled  to  one  of  the  highest  parts 
of  the  Kaatskill  mountains.  He  was  after 
his  favourite  sport  of  squirrel  shootingt 
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iU  solitodes  had  echoed  and 
with  the  reports  of  his  gun. 
ad  fatigued,  he  threw  himself, 
afternoon,  on  a  green  knoll, 
nth  mountain  herbage,  that 
lie  brow  of  a  precipice.  From 
g  between  the  trees  he  could 
11  the  lower  country  for  many 
rich  woodland.  He  saw  at  a 
le  lordly  Hudson,  far,  far  be- 
novin^  on  its  silent  but  ma- 
se,  with  the  reflection  of  a 
*ud,  or  the  sail  of  a  lagging 
i  and  there  fleeping  on  its 
id  at  last  losing  itself  in  the 
ands. 

other  side  he  looked  down  in- 
mountain  glen,  wild,  lonely, 
:ed,  the  bottom  filled  with 
from  the  impending  clifis, 
3ly  lighted  by  the  reflected 
setting  sun.  For  some  time 
jsing  on  the  scene ;  evening 
lly  advancing;  the  mountains 
irow  their  loqg  blue  shadows 
alleys ;  he  saw  that  it  would 
ig  before  he  could  reach  the 
d  he  heaved  a  heavy  sigh 
bought  of  encountering  the 
)ame  Van  Winkle, 
is  about  to  descend,  he  heard 
om  a  distance,  hallooing, — 
Winkle!  Rip  Van  Winkler 
iround,  but  could  see  nothing 
w  winging  its  solitary  flight 
mountain.  He  thousht  his 
have  deceived  him  and  turn- 
descend,  when  he  heard  the 
ing  through  the  still  evening 
Van  Wiiile !  Rip  Van  Win- 
the  same  time  Wolf  bristled 
c,  and  giving  a  low  growl, 
his  master's  side,  looking 
wn  into  the  glen.  Rip  now 
)f  vague  apprehension  steal- 
m ;  he  looked  anxiously  in 
direction,  and  jperceived  a 
ure  slowly  toiling  up  the 
bending  under  the  weight  of 
he  carried  on  his  back.  He 
ed  to  see  any  human  being 
aly  and  unfrequented  place. 


but  supposing  it  to  be  some  one  of  the 
neighbourhood  in  need  of  his  assistance* 
he  hastened  down  to  vield  it 

On  nearer  approach  he  was  still  more 
surprised  at  the  singularity  of  the  stran* 
ger's  appearance.  He  was  a  short  square- 
built  ola  fellow,  with  thick  bushy  hair» 
and  a  grizzled  beard.     His  dress  was  of 
the  antique  Dutch  fashion — a  cloth  jer- 
kin strapped  round  the  waist— several 
pair  of  breeches  the  ooter  one  of  am- 
ple volume,  decorated  with  rows  of  but- 
tons down  the  sides,  and  bunches  at  the 
knees.  He  bore  on  his  shoulder  a  stout 
keg,   that  seemed  full  of  liquor,  azid 
made  signs  for  Rip  to  approach  and 
assist  him  with  the  load.     Though  ra- 
ther shy  and  distrustful  of  his  new  ac- 
quaintance, Rip  complied  with  bis  usual 
alacrity,  and  mutually  relieving  each 
other,  they  clambered  up  a  narrow  gul- 
ly^  apparently  the  dry  bed  of  a  moun- 
tain torrent.     As  they  ascended.  Rip 
every  now  and  then  heard  long  rolling 
peals,  like  distant  thunder,  that  seemed 
to  issue  out  of  a  deep  ravine,  or  rather 
cleft  between  lofty  rocks,  towards  which 
their  rugged  path  conducted.    He  paus- 
ed for  an  instant,  but  supposing  it  to  be 
the  muttering  of  one  of  those  transient 
thunder  showers  which  often  take  place 
in  mountain  heights,   he  proceeded* 
Passing  throij^h  the  ravine,  they  came 
to  a  hollow,  like  a  small  amphitheatiet 
surrounded  b^  perpendicular  precipices, 
over  the'bnnKs  of  which  impending 
trees  shot  their  branches,  so  that  you 
onlv  caught  glimpses  of  Uie  azure  sky 
and  the  bright  evening  cloud.    During 
the  whole  time  Rip  and  his  companion 
had  laboured  on  in  silence ;  for  though 
the  former  marvelled  greatly  what  could 
be  the  object  of  carrying  a  keg  of  liquor 
up  this  wild  mountain,  yet  there  was. 
something  strange  and  incomprehensi- 
ble about  the  unknown,  that  inspired 
awe,  and  checked  familiarity. 

On  entering  the  amphitheatre,  new 
ol:ject8  of  wonder  presented  themselves. 
On  a  level  spot  in  the  centre  was  a  com- 
pany of  oda  looking  personages  playing 
at  nine-pins.    They  were  dr^sed  in  a 
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quaint  outlandish  fashion ;  some  wore 
short  doublets,  others  jerkins,  with  long 
knives  in  their  belts,  and  most  of  them 
had  enormous  breeches,  of  similar  style 
with  that  of  the  guide's.  Their  visages, 
too,  were  peculiar:  one  had  a  large 
head,  broad  face,  and  small  piggish 
e^es ;  the  face  of  another  seemed  to  con- 
sist entirely  of  nose,  and  was  surmount- 
ed by  a  white  sugarloaf  hat,  set  off  with 
a  little  red  cockstail.  They  all  had 
beards  of  various  shapes  and  colours. 
There  was  one  who  seemed  to  be  the 
commander.  He  was  a  stout  old  gen- 
tleman, with  a  weather-beaten  counte- 
nance ;  he  wore  a  laced  doublet,  broad 
belt  and  hanger,  high  crowned  hat  and 
feather,  red  stockings,  and  hieh  heeled 
shoes,  with  roses  in  them,  "nie  whole 
group  reminded  Rip  of  the  figures  in  an 
old  Flemish  painting,  in  the  parlour  of 
Dominie  Van  Schaick,  the  village  par- 
son, which  had  been  brought  over  from 
Holland  at  the  time  of  the  settlement. 

What  seemed  particularl  v  odd  to  Rip, 
was,  that  though  these  folks  were  evi- 
dendy  amusing  themselves,  yet  they 
maintained  the  gravest  faces,  the  most 
mysterious  silence,  and  were,  withal, 
the  most  melancholy  party  of  pleasure 
he  had  ever  witnessed.  Nothing  inter- 
rupted the  stillness  of  the  scene,  but  the 
noise  of  the  balls,  which,  whenever  they 
were  rolled,  echoed  along  the  moun- 
tains like  rumbling  peals  of  thunder. 

As  Rip  and  his  companion  approach- 
ed them,  they  suddenly  desist^  from 
their  play,  and  stared  at  him  with  such 
fixed  statue-like  gaze,  and  such  strange, 
uncouth,  lack-lustre  countenances,  that 
his  heart  turned  within  him,  and  bis 
knees  smote  together.  His  companion 
now  emptied  the  contents  of  the  keg 
into  large  flagons,  and  made  signs  to 
him  to  wait  upon  the  company.  He 
obeyed  with  fear  and  trembling :  they 
quaffed  the  liquor  in  profound  silence, 
and  then  returned  to  their  game. 

By  degrees.  Rip's  awe  and  apprehen- 
sion subsided.  He  even  ventured,  when 
no  eye  wai  fixed  upon  him,  to  taste  the 
5,  which  he  found  had  much  the 


fiavour  of  excellent  IfoUands.  He  wai 
naturally  a  thirsty  soul,  and  was  soon 
tempted  to  repeat  the  draught.  One 
taste  provoked  another,  and  he  reiterst- 
ed  his  visits  to  the  flagon  so  of^,  that 
at  length  his  senses  were  overpowered, 
his  eyes  swam  in  his  head,  his  head 
gradimlly  dechned,  and  he  f^ll  into  a 
deep  sleep. 

On  waking,  he  found  himself  on  the 
green  knoll  from  whence  he  had  fint 
seen  the  old  man  of  the  glen,  fie 
rubbed  his  eyes — it  >i»as  a  bright  sod* 
ny  morning.  The  birds  were  hoppiBS 
and  twittenng  among  the  boshes,  m. 
the  eagle  was  wheeling  aloft,  and  breasl- 
ing  the  pure  mountain  breeie.  "  Sure- 
ly," thought  Rip,  **  I  have  not  slept 
here  all  night.*'  He  recalled  the  occor- 
rences  before  he  fell  asleep.  Thestraoge 
man  with  a  keg  of  liquor— 4he  moun- 
tain ravine — ^the  wild  retreat  among  the 
rocks — the  woi-begone  party  at  nise- 
pins — the  flagon — *^  Oh  !  that  fl^on, 
that  wicked  flagon  !'*  thought  Rip— 
**  what  excuse  shall  I  make  fo  Dame 
Van  Winkle  ?" 

He  looked  round  for  his  gm,  but  n 
place  of  the  clean  well-oiled  fowling^ 
piece,  he  found  an  old  firelock  lyiag 
Dy  him,  the  barrel  encrusted  with  rust, 
the  lock  falling  off,  and  the  stock  worm- 
eaten.  He  now  suspected  that  the  graie 
roysters  of  the  mountain  had  put  a  trick 
upon  him,  and  having  dosed  him  with 
liquor,  had  robbed  him  of  his  guD.— 
Wolf,  too,  had  disappeared,  but  be 
roiglit  have  strayed  away  after  a  sqair- 
rcl  or  partridge.  He  whistled  after  bin, 
and  shouted  his  name,  but  all  in  vain ; 
the  echoes  repeated  his  whistle  aad 
shout,  but  no  dog  was  to  be  seen. 

He  determined  to  revisit  the  scene  af 
the  last  evening's  gambol,  and  if  he  nNK 
with  any  of  the  party,  to  demand  bk 
dog  and  gun.  ^s  he  rose  to  walk  be 
found  himself  stiff  in  the  joints,  and 
wanting  in  his  usual  activity.  "  These 
mountain  beds  do  not  agree  with  roe," 
thought  Rip,  "  and  if  this  frolick  sbodd 
lay  me  up  with  a  fit  of  the  rheumatisBf 
I  shall  have  a  blessed  time  with  DaoK 
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V«nWinUe.*»    WkhteemiiiedifficuU 
t?  he  f|ot  down  into  the  glen :  lie  found 
toe  gidljr  ap  which  he  and  his  oompa- 
BXMi  had  ascended  the  preceding  even- 
ing* hat  to  his  astonishment  a  mountain 
atresun  was  now  foaming  down  it,  leap- 
ing from  rock  to  rock,  and  filling  the 
glen  with  babbling  munnnrs.  He,  how- 
ever, made  shift  to  scramble  up  its  sides, 
working  his  toilsome  way  through  thick- 
ets of  birch,  sassafras,  and  witch  hazel, 
and  sometimes  tripped  up  or  entangled 
by  the  wild  grape  vines  that  twisted 
their  coM  and  tendrils  from  tree  to  tree, 
and  spread  a  kind  of  net- work  in  his 
path. 

At  length  he  reached  to  where  the 
lavine  had  opened  through  the  cliffs  to 
the  amphitheatre ;  but  no  traces  of  such 
opening  remained.    The  rocks  present- 
ed a  hi^  impenetrable  wall,  over  which 
the  torrent  came  tumbling  in  a  sheet  of 
feathery  ibam,  and  fell  into  a  broad 
deep  basin,  black  from  the  shadows  of 
the  surrounding  forest.     Here,  then, 
poor  Rip  was  bought  to  a  stand.     He 
again  called  and  whistled  after  his  dog ; 
he  was  only  answered  by  the  cawing  of 
a  flock  of  idle  crows,  spoiling  high  in 
air  about  a  dry  tree  that  overhung  a 
aonny  precipice;  and  who,  secure  in  I 
their  elevation,  seemed  to  look  down 
and  scoff  at  the  poor  man*s  perplexi- 
ties. What  was  to  be  done  ?  the  morn- 
ing was  passing  away,  and  Rip  felt  fa- 
nmhed  for  want  of  his  breakrast    He 
erieved  to  give  up  his  dog  and  gun, 
he  dreaded  to  meet  his  wife ;  but  it 
woald  not  do  to  starve  among  the  moun- 
tains.    He  shook  his  head,  shouldered 
the  rusty  firelock,  and,  with  a  heart 
fall  of  trouble  and  anxiety,  turned  his 
steps  homeward. 

.  As  he  approached  the  village  he  met 
|i  number  of  people,  but  none  whom 
he  knew,  which  somewhat  surprised 
bim,  for  he  had  thought  himsdf  ac- 
quainted with  every  one  in  the  countiy 
loond.  Their  dress,  too,  was  of  a  dif- 
fevent  fashion  from  that  to  which  he 
was  accustomed.  They  all  stared  at 
him  with  equal  marks  of  surprise,  and 


J  whenever  they  cast  their  em  upon  him, 
they  invariably  stroked  mir  chins*— 
The  constant  recurrence  of  this  sestnre 
induced  Rip,  involuntarily  to  do  the 
same,  when,  to  his  astonishment,  be 
found  his  beard  had  grown  a  foot  long. 
He  bad  now  entered  the  skirts  of  the 
village.     A  troop  of  strange  children 
ran  at  his  heels,  hooting  after  him,  and 
pointing  at  his  gray  b^rd.    The  dogs 
too,  not  one  of  which  he  recognized  for 
an  old  acquaintance,  barked  at  him  as 
he  passed.    The  very  village  was  alter- 
ed :  it  was  larger  and  more  populous. 
There  were  rows  of  houses  which  he 
had  never  seen  before,  and  those  which 
had  been  his  familiar  haunts  had  disap- 
peared.    Strange  names  were  over  the 
doors — strange  faces  at  the  windows — 
every  thinj^  was  strange.  His  mind  now 
misgave  him ;  he  began  to  doubt  whe- 
ther both  he  and  the  world  around  him 
were  not  bewitched.     Surely  this  Mras 
his  native  village,  which  he  had  left  but 
the  day  before.    There  stood  the  Kaat- 
skill  mountains— there  ran  the  silver 
Hudson  at  a  distance — there  was  every 
hill  and  dale  precisely  as  it  had  always 
been  —  Rip  was  sorely  perplexed  — 
'*  That  flagon  last  night,*'  thoi^t  he, 
**  has  addled  my  poor  head  sadly  !*' 

It  was  with  some  difficulty  that  he 
found  the  way  to  his  own  house,  which 
he  approached  with  silent  awe,  expects 
in^  eveiy  moment  to  hear  the  shrill 
voice  of  Dame  Van  Winkle.  He  found 
the  house  gone  to  decay — the  roof  fallen 
in,  the  windows  shattered,  and  the 
doors  off*  the  hinges.  A  half-starved 
dog  that  looked  like  Wolf  was  skulking 
about  it.  Rip  called  him  by  name,  but 
the  cur  snarled,  showed  his  teeth,  and 
passed  on.  This  was  an  unkind  cut 
indeed — "  My  very  dog,"  sighed  poor 
Rip,  **  has  foigotten  me !" 

He  entered  the  house,  which,  to  tell 
the  truth.  Dame  Van  Winkle  had  al- 
ways kept  in  neat  order.  It  was  empty, 
forlorn,  and  apparently  abandoned. 
This  desolateness  overcame  all  his  con- 
nubial fears — he  called  loudly  for  his 
wife  and  chiklren — the  lonely  cham- 
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bers  rung  for  a  moment  with  his  voice, 
and  then  all  again  was  silenoe. 

He  now  hunied  forth,  and  hastened 
to  his  old  resort,  the  village  inn— but  it 
was  gone.  A  large  rickety  wooden 
buildmg  stood  in  its  place,  with  great 
gaping  windows,  some  of  them  broken 
and  mended  with  old  hats  and  petti- 
coats, and  over  the  door  was  painted, 
*^  The  Union  Hotel,  by  Jonathan  Doo- 
little.*'  Instead  of  the  great  tree  that 
used  to  shelter  the  quiet  little  Dutch  inn 
of  yore,  there  now  was  reared  a  tall 
naked  pole,  with  something  on  the  top 
diat  looked  like  a  red  night  cap,  and 
from  it  was  fluttering  a  flag,  on  which 
was  a  singular  assemblage  of  stars  and 
stripes — all  this  was  strange  and  incom- 
prenensible.  He  recognised  on  the 
sign,  however,  the  ruby  face  of  King 
George,  under  which  be  had  smoked  so 
many  a  peaceable  pipe  ;  but  even  this 
was  singularly  metamorphosed.  The 
red  coat  was  changed  for  one  of  blue 
and  buflf,  a  sword  was  held  in  the  hand 
instead  of  a  sceptre,  the  head  was  de- 
corated with  a  cocked  hat,  and  under- 
neath was  painted  in  large  characters, 
*•  General  Washington." 

There  was,  as  usual,  a  crowd  af  folks 
about  the  door,  but  none  that  Rip  recol- 
lected. The  very  character  of  the  peo- 
ple seemed  changed.  There  was  a  bu- 
sy, bustling,  disputatious  tone  about  it, 
instead  of  the  accustomed  phle^  and 
drowsy  tranquillity.  He  looked  m  vain 
for  the  sage  Nicholas  Vedder,  with  his 
broad  face,  double  chin,  and  fair  long 
pipe,  uttering  clouds  of  tobacco  smoke 
mstead  of  idle  speeches;  or  Van  Bum- 
mel,  the  schoolmaster,  doling  forth  the 
contents  of  an  ancient  news|japer.  In 
place  of  these,  a  lean  bilious-looking 
fellow,  with  his  pockets  full  of  handbills, 
was  haranguing  vehemently  about  rights 
of  citizens— elections — membersof  con- 
gress— liberty — Bunker's  hill — heroes 
of  seventy-six — and  other  words,  that 
were  a  peifect  Babylonish  jargon  to  the 
bewildered  Van  Winkle. 

The  appearance  of  Rip,  with  his  long 
tipaiti  beard,  his  rusty  fowting-piece, 


his  uDcoitth  dreiSp  and  the  amy  at  we- 
men  and  chikben  that  had  gatbeicd  U 
hit  heels,  soon  attracted  the  attentioii  of 
the  tavern  politiciana.  They  crowded 
round  him,  eyeing  bdm  fiom  head  to 
foot,  with  great  curiosity.  The  orator 
bustled  up  to  him,  and  drawins  him 
partly  aside,  incjuired  "  on  whicQ  tide 
he  voted  ?*'  Rip  stared  in  vacaiil  stu- 
pidity. Another  short  but  busy  littk 
fellow  pulled  him  by  the  arm,  and  ris- 
ing on  tiptoe,  inquired  in  hk  car, 
*'  whether  Federal  or  DemocnL**  Rip 
was  equally  at  a  loss  to  comprebena 
the  question ;  when  a  knowing,  aelf-iin- 
portant  old  gentleman,  in  a  sharp  cock- 
ed hat,  made  his  way  through  the  crowd, 
puttine  them  to  the  right  and  left  with 
his  elbows  as  he  passed,  and  planting 
himself  before  Van  Winkle,  with  one 
arm  akimbo,  the  other  reining  on  Ui 
cane,  his  keen  eyes,  and  sharp  hat  p»> 
netrating,  as  it  were,  into  his  very  loult 
demanded,  in  an  austere  tone,  *'  wfan 
brought  him  to  the  election  with  agim« 
his  shoulder,  and  a  mob  at  his  heel% 
and  whether  he  meant  to  breed  a  riot 
in  the  village  ?'* — <«  Aha !  gentfemen,*' 
cried  Rip,  somewhat  dismayed,  ^  I  tm 
a  poor  quiet  man,  a  native  of  the  places 
and  a  loyal  subject  of  the  king,  God 
bless  him  !** 

Here  a  general  shout  burst  from  the 
bystanders — ««  A  toiy !  a  tory  1  a  spy  * 
a  refugee !  hustle  him !  away  with  him  !** 
and  it  was  with  great  difficulty  that  the 
self-important  man  in  the  cocked  htt 
restored  order ;  and  having  aaemned  t 
tenfold  austerity  of  brow,  donanded 
again  of  the  unknown  culprit,  what  he 
came  there  for,  and  whom  he  was  seek- 
ing. The  poor  man  humbly  asmied 
him  that  he  meant  no  harm,  but  menh 
\;ame  there  in  search  of  some  of  h& 
neighbours,  who  used  to  keep  about  th^ 
tavern. 

"  Well— who  are  they?--naine 
them." 

Rip  bethought  himself  a  moment, 
and  then  inquired,  «  Whereas  Nicho- 
las Vedder  ?" 

There  was  a  silence  for  a  little  whiles 
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rfaetf  ail  old  nan  fispUed,  in  a  tbin 
iipingtoice»  **  Nicholas  Vcdder  ?  why 
le  18  dead  and  gone  these  thirteen 
vsdns  I  There  was  a  wooden  tombstone 
A  the  chmchyard  that  wed  to  tell  all 
ibouthiiDy  but  that's  rotted  and  gone 

DO." 

••  Whereas  Bfom  Dutcher  ?" 
**  Oh,  he  went  off  to  the  army  in  the 
beginning  of  the  war ;  some  say  he  was 
iduiBd  in  the  storming  of  Stoney-Point 
—-others  say  he  was  drowned  in  a  squdl 
It  die  foot  of  Antony's  Nose.-*!  aon*t 
know — he  never  came  backagsun." 
**  Where's  Van  Bnmmel,  the  school- 


**  He  went  off  to  the  wars  tooy  was  a 
gieal  miKtia  general,  and  is  now  in 
Ongresai" 

Rip*B  heart  died  away,  at  hearing  of 
these  sad  chanses  in  his  home  and 
friends,  and  finding  himself  thos  alone 
in  the  world.  Every  answer  puzzled 
him»  by  treatii^  of  such  enormous 
lapses  or  time,  and  of  matters  which  he 
coirid  not  understand : — war — congress 
— Stooev-Point ;— he  bad  no  courage 
to  ask  after  any  more  friends,  but  cried 
out  in  despair,  **  does  nobody  here  know 
Itip  Van  Winkle  ?" 

«« Oh,  Rip  Van  Winkle !"  exclaimed 
two  or  three,  **  Oh,  to  be  sure !  that's 
Btp  Van  Winkle  yonder,  leaning  against 
the  tree." 

Kp  looked,  and  beheld  a  precise 

counterpart  of  himself,  as  he  went  up 

thenio<mtain:'a|^>arent]yas  lazy,  and 

aeflraily  as  ramd.    The  poor  fellow 

was  BOW  com^etely  confounded.    He 

douhicd  his  own  identity,  and  whether 

he  was  himself  or  another  man.   In  the 

andsl  of  his  bewikierment,  the  man  in 

the  eocked  hat  demanded  who  he  was, 

^and  what  was  his  name  ? 

I   *<  God  knows,"  exclaimed  he,  at 

lus  wit's  end :  *^  I'm  not  myself — Fm 

somebody  else — that's  me  yonder— no 

— that*s  somebody  else,  got  into  my 

shoes    I  was  myself  last  night,  but  I 

feB  asleep  <m  the  mountains,  and  they*  ve 

changed  my  gun,  and  every  thing^s 

dMi^ed,  anid  f  m  changed,  and  I  can't 


tell  what's  rovname,  or  where  I  an  !"— 
The  bystancKTs  now  began  to  look  at 
each  other,  nod,  wink  significant^*  and 
^  their  fingers  against  their  foreheads. 
There  was  a  whisper,  also,  about  secur- 
ing the  ^,  and  xeepingthe  old  fellow 
from  doin|  mischief,  at  the  very  sii|^ 
gestion  of    which  the  self-important 
man  in  the  cocked  hat  retirea  with 
some  precipitation.     At  this  critical 
moment  a  fresh  comely  woman  pressed 
throush  the  throng  to  eet  a  peep  at  die 
grevxbearded  man.    She  had  a  chubby 
child  in  her  arms,  which,  frightened 
at  his  looks,  began  to  cry.    **  Hush^ 
Rip,"  cried  she,  **  hush,  you  little  fool, 
the  old  man  wont  hurt  you."    The 
name  of  the  chikl,  the  air  or  thenodier, 
die  tone  of  her  voice,  all  awakemd  • 
train  of  re(X>llections  in  his  mind.— 
**  What  is  your  name,  my  good  wo- 
man ?"  asked  he. 
**  Judith  Gardenier." 
"  And  your  father's  name  }** 
**  Ah,  poor  man,  his  name  was  Rip 
Van  WinUe ;  it's  twenty  years  since 
he  went  away  firom  home  with  his  guBt 
and  never  has  been  heaird  of  since    ■ 
his  dog  came  home  without  him ;  bdt 
whether  he  shot  himself,  or  was  earned 
away  by  the  Indians,  nobody  can  ixSL 
I  was  then  but  a  little  girl." 

Rip  had  but  one  question  more  to 
ask ;  but  he  put  it  with  a  faltering  voice : 
«  Where's  your  modier  ?" 
Oh,  she  too  had  died  but  a  short 
time  since ;  she  broke  a  blood  vessel  in 
a  fit  of  passion  at  a  New-England  ped- 
lar. 

There  was  a  drop  of  comfort,  at  kasl^ 
in  this  intelligence.  The  honest  man 
could  contain  himsef  no  longer.  He 
caught  his  daughter  and  her  child  in 
his  arms. — **  Young  Rip  Van  Winkle 
once— old  Rip  Van  Tinkle  now!-^ 
Does  nobody  knowpoor  Rip  Van  Win- 
kle ?" 

All  stood  amazed,  until  an  old  wo* 
man,  tottering  out  from  among  the 
crowd,  put  her  hand  to  her  brow,  and 
peering  under  it  in  his  face  for  a  moment 
exclaimed,  "Sure  enouf^l  it  isRli^ 
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Van  Winkle— it  is  Umadf!  Weloome 
home  again,  old  neigfabour— Why, 
where  have  you  been  these  twenty 
looff  yean  ?" 

Rip*8  stoiy  was  soon  told»  for  the 
twen^  years  had  been  but  as  one 
nig^L  The  neighbours  stared  when 
they  heard  it ;  some  were  seen  to  wink 
at  each  other,  and  put  their  tongues  in 
their  cheeks;  and  the  self-important 
man  in  the  cocked  hat,  who,  when  the 
alarm  was  over,  had  returned  to  the 
field,  screwed  down  the  comers  of  his 
mouth,  and  shook  his  head— upon 
which  there  was  a  general  shaking  of 
the  head  throughout  the  assemblage. 

It  was  determined,  however,  to  take 
the  opinion  of  old  Peter  Vanderdonk, 
who  was  seen  slowly  advancing  up  the 
foad.  He  was  a  descendant  of  the  his- 
torian of  that  name,  who  wrote  one  of 
the  earliest  accounts  of  the  province. 
Peter  v^as  the  most  ancient  inhabitant 
of  the  village,  and  well  veised  in  all  the 
wonderful  events  and  traditions  of  the 
neighbourhood.  He  recollected  RipAt 
once,  and  corroborated  his  story  in  the 
most  satisfactory  maimer.  He  assured 
the  company  that  it  vras  a  fact,  handed 
from  his  ancestor  the  historian,  that  the 
Kaatskill  mountains  had  alwai^  been 
haunted  by  strange  beings.  That  it 
was  affirmed  that  the  great  Hendrick 
Hudson,  the  first  discoverer  of  the  river 
and  country,  kept  a  kind  of  vigil  there 
every  twenty  years,  vrith  the  crew  of 
the  Half-moon,  being  permitted  in  this 
way  to  revisit  the  scenes  of  his  enter- 
prise, and  keep  a  guardian  eye  upon  the 
river,  and  the  great  city  odlea  by  his 
name.  That  his  father  had  once  seen 
them  in  their  old  Dutch  dresses  playing 
at  nine  pins  in  a  hollow  of  the  moun- 
tain ;  and  that  he  himself  had  heard, 
one  summer  afternoon,  the  sound  of 
their  balls,  like  distant  peals  of  thunder. 

To  make  a  long  story  short,  the 
company  broke  up,  and  returned  to  the 
more  important  concerns  of  the  elec- 
tioD.  Rip^s  daughter  took  him  home 
lo  live  with  her ;  she  had  a  snug,  well- 
lomiihad  boose,  and  a  cheery  former 


for  a  husband,  whom  Rip  recollected  fix 
one  of  the  urchins  that  used  to  dimb 
upon  his  back.  As  to  Rip's  son  and 
heir,  who  was  the  ditto  of  himself 
seen  leaning  against  the  tree,  he  wn 
employed  to  virork  on  the  faLTta ;  bat 
evinced  an  hereditary  disposition  to  atp 
tend  to  any  thing  else  but  his  business. 

Rip  now  resumed  his  old  walks  and 
habits;  he  soon  found  many  of  Ik 
former  cronies,  though  all  rather  the 
worse  for  the  wear  and  tear  of  time ; 
and  preferred  making  friends  amon^ 
the  nsing  generation,  with  whom  be 
soon  grew  into  great  fkvour. 

Having  nothing  to  do  at  home,  and 
being  amved  at  that  haroy  9^  when  t 
man  can  do  nothing  witn  impunity,  he 
took  his  place  once  more  on  the  bench 
at  the  inn  door,  and  was  reverenced  as 
one  of  the  patriarchs  of  the  village,  and 
a  chronicle  of  the  old  times  "  before 
the  war."    It  was  some  time  before  he 
could  get  into  the  regular  track  of  gos- 
sip, or  could  be  mme  to  comprehend 
the  Strang  events  which  had  takes 
place  during  his  torpor.  How  had  there 
oeen  a  revolutionary  war — that    the 
country  had  thrown  off  the  yoke  of  En- 
gland— and  that,  instead  of  being  a  sub- 
iect  of  His  Majesty  George  the  Third, 
le  was  now  a  free  citizen  of  the  United 
States.     Rip,  in  fact,  was  no  politician ; 
the  chan^  of  states  and  empires  made 
but  little  impression  on  him  ;  but  there 
was  one  species  of  despotism  under 
which  he  nad  long  groaned,  and  d»t 
was — petticoat  government.    Happily* 
that  was  at  an  end ;  he  had  got  his  neck 
out  of  the  yoke  of  matrimony,  arKl  oookl 
go  in  and  out  whenever  he  pleased, 
without  dreading  the  tyranny  of  Dame 
Winkle.  Whenever  her  name  vras  men- 
tioned, be  shook  his  head,  shrugged 
his  shoulders,  and  cast  up  his  eyes; 
which  might  pass  either  for  an  expres- 
sion of  resignation  to  his  fate,  or  joy  ^ 
his  deliverance. 

He  used  to  tell  his  story  to  every 
stranger  that  arrived  at  Mr.  Doolittle's 
hotel.  He  was  observed,  at  first,  to 
vary  on  some  points  every  time  he  ^ 
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ch  was,  doubtless,  owing  to  bis 
90  recently  awaked.  It  at  hat 
down  precisely  to  tbe  tale  I  bafe 
,  and  not  a  man,  woman,  or 
1  the  neighbourhood,  but  knew 
leart  Some  always  pretended  to 
he  reality  of  it,  and  insisted  that 
d  been  out  of  his  head,  and  that 
s  one  point  on  which  he  always 
ed  flighty.  The  old  Dutch  inha^ 
,    however,    almost  universally 


nve  it  full  credit  Eren  to  this  dar, 
9iey never  hear  ft  dwnder storm,  ora 
summer  afternoon  nhaui  the  Kaatskin» 
but  they  say  Hendrick  Hudson  and  bb 
crew  are  at  their  game  of  nine  pins, 
and  it  is  a  common  Mnsh  of  all  henpeck- 
ed husbands  in  the  neighbourhood, 
when  life  hang^  heavy  on  their  hands, 
that  they  might  have  a  quieting  draugbl 
out  of  Kip  Van  Winkle^s  flagon. 
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THE  NORWEGIAN  ROVERS; 

OR, 

THE  CURSE  OF  THE  ISLAND  9BER! 

Down  the  ^reat  wind  sweeps  from  the  bills. 

With  mighty  rushings;  and  the  gale 
The  forest's  gloomy  clumber  fills 
With  siehu^ ;  and  o*er  hill  and  dale 
Spreads  its  rough  violence,  and  sin^ 
With  midnight  howlin|p»  and  of  midnight  things. 


Hot  as  desire  is  the  breath 

Of  night— 4he  distant  lightning  flash 
Telb  of  a  storm,  and  down  beneath 
The  shore  the  rising  billows  dash — 
On  speeds  the  curlew  to  her  rest, 
The  raven's  gone,  the  bittern  to  her  nest. 

Voices  are  on  the  gale ;  ere  now 

A  shout  comes  breaking  thro*  the  roar 
Of  winds  and  waves-^-a  vessel's  prow 
Comes  sweeping — ^bursts  upon  the  shore ; 
Her  boat  is  manned,  and  stems  the  tide ; 
They  land,  and  follow  up  their  lightning  guide. 

Up  Heldgeland's  beach  their  steps  are  led. 

Their  steel  is  glitt'riag  in  the  blue 
The  lightning  beams«-their  noiseless  tread 
Ascends  the  cliff— the  Rover  crew 
Range  round  the  fishers'  cottages. 
Like  tigers  lurking  for  their  prey  are  these. 

The  storm  hath  pass'd,  the  waves  are  still. 

The  clouds  are  hansing  high  above^ 
The  gale  sighs  softly  down  the  hill. 
The  nightingale  calls  to  her  love ; 
'Tis  midnight  yet,  and  lock'd  in  sleep 
Man  dreams  of  joy,  and  ceases  now  to  weep. 


A  ipntol  flMh !— •  daU  !-«|yn ! 

IJIUU  iraiD  UK  0Qmy6&"«mBCK  njm 

And  fluwi  aioeiid—Qpon  the  main, 
h  j^emiing  liei  i^hqwy  night 
Is  fied  fpilh  five,.aod  hill  and  dale 
Bcho  the  miaefy  of  woe  and  wail  ( 

Yom^  motheia  kneel»  haben    children— ciy. 

And  ding  about  Aeir  munPren*  kneet; 
Sfceni  ancient  men  befixetheni  die^ 
As  Tends  ftde  on  foaming  seas : 
Brothen»  and  sons,  and  ftthen  go, 
Tomby  the  Rofen  from  their  hMnes  in  woe. 

Who  is  it  daies  to  tuise    to  tell 

Strong  men  like  diae,  with  fire  and  sled 
Of.  conquenns,  of  pam  and  spell  I 
The  bland  Seer ;  he  now  ooth  kned. 
Finn  is  his  eye— hirraoe  is  strong—* 
The  curse  floats  riotmg  the  gde  along. 

**  The  curse  of  God,  of  man,  andhdU 
Shiver  the  sinewi  of  your  mi^; 
Eternal  winds  around  ye  dwell. 
Eternal  billows  drench  their  ^pifte. 
And  whirl  ye  on  the  ocean's  breast. 
Nor  give  the  inurdeieis  olie4iour'of  rafts 

•*  Dreams  of  the  muderM  haunt  your  dem. 
Spells  of  the  murdered  blast  your  deeds. 
Terror  and  misery  o'er  ve  creep, 
Andstrike  the  wound  that e?er  bleedi ; 
Hunger  and  thirst,  all  racking  pains, 
T<»ture  your  sod,  and  rot  your  evil  brains ! 

**  Vessels  dmU  diun  your  adiine  ms. 
As  from  a  plague  thar  all  snau  flee ; 
Hen  diall  abhor,  diall  nate,  despise. 
And  curse  the  Roven  of  the  Sea; 
And  woman*s  love  for  ye  is  odd. 
Your  tainted  hearts  d»il  ne'er  with  hei^s  enfold  ! 

**  Go !— -but  when  ni^ht  returns  again. 
Ye  shall  be  on  this  wasted  spot. 
Nor  shall  ye  quit  the  briny  main 
Till  life  itself  dmU  be  forgot  ;— 
This  duU  be  yours — thus  blood  atone, 
Tillye  be  Idt  of  men  in  grief  alone  !** 

The  dKHit  of  mockery  they  raise, 
A  trigger's  kos'd-^  bullet  flies ; 

Hie  Seer  one  moment  views  the  Uaze, 
Ike  neit  a  Hfeleas  corpse  he  lies ; 
-ndieydiout,  «  Old  dotard  first 
liUdl  dTlkif  ait  the  most  sccuiwd  r 
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Tbe  fend  prenes  on  the  deepv 

Her  pennon  duioes  in  the  g^e ; 
Her  8culptur*d  prow's  resistlets  8wee» 
Dashes  the  foam  like  wind*408aed  nail ; 
On— -on  she  sweeps,  as  gallant  bark 
As  ever  swam  where  all  is  cold  and  dark* 

Now  doth  the  rosy  moining's  blush 

Come  painting  deep  the  veasePs  sides ; 
Crimson  the  ibam — the  faiUow^s  rush 
b  golden  streak'd ;  on»  on  she  slides^ 
Her  shadow  stretching  o*er  the  stream. 
Her  broidered  flag.tingM  in  the  morning's  glcjam. 

Gose  round  the  billows  dash  and  roar^ 

Yet  far  away  the  waves  are  still ; 
A  whirlwind  drives  her  on  before. 
Yet  not  a  breeze  slides  down  the  hilL 
Waves,  winds,  and  storms  her  course  enclose. 
Yet  elsi^where  heaven  and  sea  taste  but  repose. 

Look  on  the  helmsman's  pallid  cheek. 

He  trembles  at  the  yieloing  helm ; 
Upon  the  sea  a  bk>ody  streak 
Lies  thick,  nor  waves  can  overwhelm 
Its  purple  hue ;  upon  the  flood 
It  follows,  pointbg  to  their  d^eds  of  .blood. ! 

To8s*d  in  the  foam  around  her  prow, 

Whirl'd  by  the  furious  gale,  she  drives, 
Tho'  elsewhere  wind  nor  gale  doth  blow. 
Nor  on  the  sea  one  billow  strives ; 
Strange  mists  around  her  han^  and  cling. 
And  strange  wild  whisperings  m  hex  corabge  sing. 

The  morning's  done ;  and  softer  noon 

And  grey-eyed  eve  come  on  the  sea ; 
How  bright,  how  short-lived ;— and  how  soon 
The  night  spreads  out  her  canopy ; 
On  drives  the  bark  oy  wave  and  wind. 
Leaving  th^  track  of  foam  and  blood  behind. 

Now  comes  the  lustrous*  moon,  and  studs 

Of  blue  that  deck  her  diadem:— 
The  crystal  stars,  like  violet  buds 
Hung  round  a  foirer  lily's  stem ; 
Yet  o'er  the  vessel  darkness  chnes. 
With  all  its  moodiest  and  fitful  things, 

A  cloudy  speck  lies  on  before. 

The  helmsman  hears  the  signal  *<  land !" 
And  answers  **  curse  the  Hel£eland  shore ; 
A  curse  upon  its  barren  sand; 
This  mom  we  cross'd  the  sea»  and  yet 
The  speU  returns  usei^the  night  IviA  set'?    .. 
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And  DOW  the  vessel't  jittdiiBg  ptam 

Sweeps  the  white  turf  upon  the  bench* 
Roaring  amidat  the  kneU  or  woe* 
The  diimel  owlmd  Miven'i  ioreech ; 
Her  anchor's  cast,  her  sails  tat  Mf^d^ 
Her  mariners  on  deck,  yet  none  diMiny'd. 

Tho'  from  their  resdess  hc»ne  they  see* 

lit  by  the  inoonAight's  siif  er  my* 
Dead  mothers— 4nfiint>-M)n  their  lee 
Upon  the  wither*d  mountain  lay; 
And  think  the  eyes  that  death  has  ^az*d 
Again  light  up  and  on  their  bark  ate  lais'd. 

Strong  stubborn  men,  they  have  no  tM, 
But  cursa  the  still  mote  stQbtx>m  wind. 
<*  The  pining  pris'nets  we  have  here 

Work'd  thus  the  spell-— leave  them  belnnd ; 
We  shall  not  prosper,  take  my  word*'' 
The  helmsman  cnea,  *^  with  such  as  these  on  board." 

**  Approv'd!"  they  shout,  <<  yet  give  the  seas 
A  bribe  a  fairer  voyage  to  eain : 
Our  whining  prisoners  will  please 
The  palate  of  oM  dainty  maiii ; 
And  calm  and  smooth  he  will  convey 
Our  vessel  to  her  own  and  wdbome  my." 

Wild  piercine  shriek  rise  on  the  iiisht; 
Bound  hacK  to  bade  by  eruel  hand, 
•       Their  murder'd  infants  in  their  sight, 
The  prisoners  on  the  vessel  stand ; 
Theyplunge,  and  as  th^  sink  beneath. 
Their  murderers  ciy,  «*  We  ransom  you  widi  death^' 

Now  doth  the  helm  the  hand  obey, 

The  sails  swell  proudly  in  the  gale, 
The  waves  arise,  she  scuds  away. 
Just  as  the  east  with  mom  is  pale ; 
The  gale^s  a  whirlwind  now— -she  flies 
Thro'  mountain  billows  which  before  her  rise. 

The  day  comes  on,  and  noon  day  glows, 
And  evening  spreads  her  purple  shades. 
Yet  o'er  the  seas  in  storms  sae  goes, 
Till  day  and  light  from  heaven  fades; 
Then  spite  of  helm,  of  sail,  or  oar. 
Again  she  bursts  upon  the  Heldgeland  shore ! 

'Tis  now  the  courage  of  their  hearts, 

Their  trembling  nerves  and  breasts  forsake 
They  sail  where  down  the  moonlight  darts. 
Dead  men  from  oat  the  billows  break ; 
ftdf  risen  from  the  waves,  they  clasp 
BMhotber'shair  vrith  cold  and  stiffen'd  grasp. 
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Sickening  and  fiunt  they  pot  Aodt, 

Again  the  itofrms  annmd  them  low'r ; 
They  cross  the  seas— nor  cune  nor  shout 
£^pes  them  in  this  hesfy  hour ; 
And  though  by  day  they  cxtm  the  niain» 
Yet  night  returns  tnem  to  that  shore  i^ain  t 


Months — years  pass  by,  e?en  centuries  go. 
Yet  may  they  never  change  dieir  course ; 
The  dreadful  curse  hath  work*d  their  woe» 
Obey  they  must--obey  perforce ; 
A  higher  hand  than  theirs  ordains 
The  ills  that  ever  o*er  the  bark  remains- 
Age  upon  age  doth  rise  and  ftll. 

Men  pass  away  from  off  the  earth ; 
Things  are — ^are  not— is-— was-^and  all 
Sink  in  the  death  that  follows  hirth  ; 
Yet  is  the  vessePs  course  onchang'd, 
Tho*  all  else  being  from  her  estrang'd. 

Oh  Time !  thou  master  of  all  tilings. 

How  hast  thou  scathM  her  with  thy  scythe ; 
Her  once  fair  deck  now  creaking  sprin|S9 
And  'neath  die  lightest  step  doth  wnthe ; 
Her  cordage  rattling,  banners  torn. 
Her  mast  half  fall'n,  and  ssdls  to  tatters  wom» 


Her  mariners— -a  remnant  savM 

From  generations  Ions  ^ne  by ; 
Their  sunken  cheeks— tbenr  brows  engraved 
With  misery— the  roeecUess  eye. 
The  tomb-fed  voice — the  shrivell'd  skin 
Mark  well  thy  iron  reign,  thou  lutfakss  king  ! 

The  world  is  stiU,  no  music  creeps 
At  eve  upon  the  curdling  sea   ■ 
No  warriors  shout— no  maiden  weeps 
Her  lover  dead,  norsighethhe 
To  gain  a  smile ;  nor  ni^itingale 
Can  now  accompany  his  nudnigfat  tale. 

Earth  fadeth  fast ;  her  green  is  gone. 
Her  palaces  are  mould'ring  tombs. 

Decaying — mould'ring — still— forlorn ! 

'  Such  is  the  fate  her  Master  dooms. 
Her  proud  inhabitants  have  fled ! 
Ah,  whither  ?  naught  can  tell  .but  this— they're  dead  ! 

Her  streams  exhausted  are-*no  moro 

Their  crystal  moisture  shall  run  down. 
Nor  ocean's  restless  booming  roar 
The  cry  of  mariner  shall  drown ; 
Nor  they  upon  her  bosom  sail- 
Like  old  men's  bk)od  she  flows ;— time  shall  prevail 
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No  more  shall  monung  6ie  die  eutt, 

OreveoomeioQthiii^— -they  are  past* 
The  moon  is  daik^  the  sun  hath  ceaa*d 
To  travel  o*erkhe  empty  vast ; 
Yet  not  quite  cold— a  siddy  gleam* 
Like  twilight's  haie,  comes  from  his  cheeriess  beam ! 

The  world  is  closiDg — nearly  dark. 

And  ^o  eternity  mh  sink ; 
One  oent'ry  more  is  oone ;  the  bark 
Hath  dwindled  to  Uie  tideless  brink  ; 
Her  mariners  fell  one  by  one» 
And  all  but  he  who  had  tfaehelm  is  gone  ! 

His  eye  rests  on  a  human  form. 

Standing  ashore  *mid  sickly  light* 
Gasinff  upon  him  ;—  and  the  storm 
Of  numan  fear  doth  stir  its  might ; 
The  helmsman  shrieks,  yes,  shrieketh  ne, 
And  plunges  from  hun  in  the  waveless  sea. 

The  lonely  raven  on  the  mast, 

F^^ten'd  falls  down,  and  fluttering  dies ; 
The  vessel  stowly  sinks  at  last. 
Inch  down  by  inch,  while  round  her  sighs 
The  little  wind  disturbed,  and  down 
She  slowly  sinks,  till  all  of  her  is  gone. 

Then  kneels  the  form  on  shore— to  heaven 

His  eye  is  bent,  'tis  sank  and  wan. 
He  prays  for  all  to  be  forgiven ; 
The  sinner  prays ;  the  sad  last  man. 
He  who  the  cross  stood  close  beneath. 
And  curs*d  our  Saviour  with  his  dying  breath. 

He  trembles ;  and  the  earth  doth  shake 

Like  the  last  writhe  of  dying  heart ; 
The  sun  goes  out^— <he  heavens  break, 
And  all  that  once  was — now  depart. 
Mingling  shapeless  and  formless,  where 
AH  seeing,  hearing,  feeling,  all  bewilder*d  are ! 


W.  G.  B. 
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THE  SPECTRE  BBIDEGROOM. 
m  VttMln'M  Sail- 


R«  tlwt  luppCT  fer  hii  dight. 

He  lya  full  cold,  I  trow,  thUBitbH 

YeitceeD  lo  dui^KT  1  him  Ud, 

Thli  aight  Gray-iteel  bat  m»de  bii  bed  1 


On  the  summit  or  odc  of  the  height! 
«f  the  Odenwald,  a  wild  and  ramaotic 
taact  of  Upper  Germany,  that  liea  not 
fc  from  the  conSueni-e  of  the  Maine 
mi  the  Rhine,  there  stood,  many, 
HDv  years  since,  the  Castle  of  the  Ba- 
IM  Von  Landshort.  It  is  now  auile  fal- 
ls to  decay,  and  almost  buried  among 
ketch  trees  and  dark  firs ;  above  which, 
.  WtTer,  its  old  watch-tower  may  atill 
he  wen  stru^ling,  hke  iu  former 
■oeMjuoT  to  carry  a  high  head,  and 
wk   down  upon    the    neighbouring 

The  Baron  was  a  dry  branch  of  the 

potbmily  of  Kaizenellenbogen,  and 

Uherited  the  reliques  of  the  property, 

■d  all  tbt  pride  of  his  ftncoiton. 

3i> 


Thoi^  the  warlike  disposition  of  his 
predecessors  had  much  impftired  the  fit- 
roily  possessions,  yet  the  Baron  still  en- 
deavoured to  keep  up  some  show  of  for- 
mer state.  The  times  were  peaceable, 
and  the  German  nobles,  in  general,  had 
abandoned  their  inconvenient  old  cas- 
tles, perched  like  eagle's  nests  among 
tile  mountains,  and  had  buill  more  con- 
venient residences  in  the  valleys ;  still 
the  Baron  remained  proudly  drawn  up  in 
his  little  fortress,  cherishing  with  heredi- 
tary inveteracy,  all  the  old  family  feuds ; 
so  that  be  was  on  ill  terms  with  some  of 
his  nearest  neighbours,  on  account  of 
disputes  that  had  happened  between 
their  great  great  OTaod  lathers. 
The  B%ron  \i»d\>\ft<«ia  dsi\\&»».4«s'^ 
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ter ;  but  nature,  when  she  gnmlB  but 
one  child,  always  compeosatet  by  mak- 
ing it  a  prodigy ;  ana  to  it  was  with 
the  daughter  of  the  Haron.  All  the 
nurses,  goasips,  and  country  coorins, 
assured  her  father  that  she  had  not  her 
equal  for  beauty  in  all  Germany ;  and 
who  should  know  better  than  they  ? 
She  had,  moreover,  been  brought  up 
with  great  care  under  the  superinten- 
dance  of  two  maiden  aunts,  who  haci 
spent  tome  years  of  their  early  life  at 
one  of  the  little  German  courts,  and 
were  skilled  in  all  the  branches  of  know- 
ledge necessary  to  the  education  of  a 
fine  lady.  Under  their  instructions,  she 
became  a  miracle  of  accomplishments. 
By  the  time  she  was  eighteen  she  could 
embroider  to  admiration,  and  had  work- 
ed whole  histories  of  the  saints  in  tapes- 
tiy,  with  such  strength  of  expression  in 
their  countenances,  thai  they  looked 
like  so  many  souls  in  purgatory.  She 
could  read  without  great  difficulty,  and 
had  spelled  her  way  through  several 
church  legends,  and  almost  all  the  chi- 
^Iric  wonders  of  the  Heldenbuch.  She 
had  even  made  considerable  proficiency 
in  writing ;  could  sign  her  own  name 
without  missing  a  letter,  and  so  legibly 
that  her  aunts  could  read  it  without 
spectacles.  She  excelled  in  making  lit- 
tle elegant  good-for-nothing  lady-like 
nick-nacks  of  all  kinds ;  was  versed  in 
the  most  abstruse  dancing  of  the  day ; 
played  a  number  of  airs  on  the  harp  and 
guitar ;  and  knew  all  the  tender  ballads 
of  the  Minnie-singers  by  heart. 

Her  aunts,  too,  having  been  great 
flirts  and  coquettes  in  their  younger 
days,  were  admirably  calculated  to  be 
vigilant  guardians  and  strict  censors  of 
the  (conduct  of  their  niece ;  for  there  is 
no  duenna  so  rigidly  prudent,  and  in- 
exorably decorous,  as  a  superannuated 
coquette.  She  was  rarely  siifl'ered  out 
of  their  sight ;  never  went  beyond  the 
domnirs  of  the  castle,  unless  v/ell  at- 
tended, or  rather  wvll  watclicd  ;  had  con- 
tinual lectures  read  to  her  about  strict 
decorum  and  implicit  obedience ;  and, 
pm— pah !— she  was  taught 


to  iiold  Aefn  ut  inch  dfalsftoAf ''Mm  in 
•och  absolute  distiurt,  thatt  ladev  ao- 
perly  authorised*  she  wodd  mC  (tie 
catt  a  ^knce  upon  die  hawlaogwt  ca- 
valier m  the  workl-HM>,  not  if  lift  we 
even  dying  at  her  6ttl 

The  good  effectsof  tUa  ajitas  were 
wonderfully  apparent.  The  yooag  laSj 
was  a  pattern  of  docility  and  oonwt- 
ness.  While  others  were  wastine  their 
sweetness  in  the  elare  of  the  worid*  aad 
liable  to  be  plucked  and  thrown  aside 
by  every  hand  ;  she  was  coyly  bkxmi- 
ing  into  fresh  and  lovely  woaamhood 
mider  the  protection  of  those  mata^ 
late  spinsters,  like  a  rose-bud  bfaabng 
forth  among  gnaidian  thorns.  Hsramls 
looked  upon  tier  with  pride  and  enha- 
tion,and  vaunted  thatuooigh  aUdttodMr 
young  ladies  in  the  wodd  might  f^ss* 
tray,  yet,  thank  heaven,  notuogoftte 
kind  could  happen  to  the  heinai  of 
Katzenellenbogen. 

But,  however  scantily  the  Baron  Von 
Landshort  might  be  provided  with  chil- 
dren, his  household  was  by  no  means  a 
small  one ;  for  providence  had  enncbcd 
him  with  abundance  of  poor  relatioosi 
They,  one  and  all,  poss^sed  the  affec- 
tionate disposition  common  to  humble 
relatives  ;  were  wonderfully  attached  to 
the  Baron,  and  took  every  possible  oc- 
casion to  come  in  swarms  and  enliven 
the  castle.  All  familv  festivals  were 
commemorated  by  these  good  people  at 
the  Baron's  expense ;  and  when  they 
were  filled  with  good  cheer,  they  would 
declare  that  there  was  nothing;  on  earth 
so  delightful  as  these  family  meeting!} 
these  jubilees  of  the  heart. 

The  Baron,  though  a  small  man,  had 
a  large  soul,  and  it  swelled  with  satis- 
faction at  the  consciousness  of  being 
the  greatest  man  in  the  little  world  a- 
bout  him.  He  loved  to  tell  long  stories 
about  the  stark  old  waiTiors  whose  por- 
traits looked  grimly  down  from  the 
walls  around  and  he  found  no  listeners 
eqnal  to  those  who  fed  at  his  expense. 
He  was  much  given  to  the  marvelloos, 
and  a  firm  believer  in  all  those  super- 
natural tales  with  which  every  mouuiain 
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and  fiUev  in  Germany  abounds*  The 
&kh  of  his  guests  exceeded  even  his 
own :  they  listened  to  every  tale  of  won- 
der with  open  eyes  and  mouth,  and 
never  failed  to  be  astonished,  even 
though  repeated  for  the  hundredth  time. 
Thus  lived  the  Baron  Von  Landshort, 
the  oracle  of  his  table,  the  absolute 
monarch  of  his  little  territory,  and  hap- 
py above  all  things,  in  tlie  persuasion 
that  he  was  the  wisest  man  of  the  age. 

At  the  lime  of  which  this  story  treats, 
there  was  a  great  family  gathering  at  the 
caatkfOn  an  affair  of  tne  utmost  impor- 
tance.   It  was  to  receive  the  destmed 
bridegroom  of  the  Baron*s  daughter. 
A  negociation  had  been  carried  on  be- 
tween the  fether  and  an  old  nobleman 
of  Bavaria,  to  unite  the  dignity  of  their 
houses  by  the  marriage  of  their  chil- 
dren.    The    preliminaries   had    been 
conducted  witn  proper  punctilio.     The 
young  people  were  betrothed  without 
seeing  each  other ;  and  the  time  was 
appointed  for  the  marriage  ceremony, 
llie  young  Count  Altenburz  had  been 
recalled  from  the  army  for  the  purpose, 
and  was  actually  on  his  way  to  the  Ba- 
ron's to  receive  his  bride.     Missives 
had  even  been  received  from  him,  from 
Wurtzburg,  where  he  was  accidentally 
detained,  mentioning  the  day  and  hour 
when{  he  might  be  expected  to  arrive. 

The  castle  was  in  a  tumult  of  prepa- 
ration to  give  him  a  suitable  welcome. 
The  fair  bride  had  been  decked  out 
with  uncommon  care.  The  two  aunts 
had  superintended  her  toilet,  and 
qaarrelled  the  whole  morning  about 
every  article  of  her  dress.  The  young 
lady  had  taken  advantage  of  their  con- 
test to  follow  the  bent  of  her  own  taste ; 
and  fortunately  it  was  a  good  one.  She 
looked  as  lovely  as  a  youthful  bride- 
groom could  desire  ;  and  the  flutter  of 
expectation  heightened  the  lustre  of  her 
charms. 

The  suffusions  that  mantled  her  face 
and  neck,  the  gentle  heaving  of  the  bo- 
som, the  eye  now  and  then  lost  in  re- 
verie, all  betrayed  the  soft  tumult  that 
was  going  on  in  her  little  "heart.    The 


aunts  were  continually  hovering  round 
her ;  for  maiden  aunts  are  apt  to  take 
great  interest  in  affairs  of  this  nature. 
They  were  giving  her  a  world  of  staid 
counsel  how  to  deport  herself,  what  to 
say„  and  in  what  manner  to  receive  the 
expected  lover. 

The  Baron  was  no  less  busied  in  pre- 
parations. He  had,  in  truth,  nothing 
exactly  to  do  :  but  he  was  naturally  a 
fuming,  bustling  little  roan,  and  could 
not  remain  passive  when  all  the  world 
was  in  a  hurry.  He  worried  from  top 
to  bottom  of  the  castle,  with  an  air  of 
in6nite  anxiety ;  he  continually  called 
the  servants  from  their  work  to  exhort 
them  to  be  diligent ;  and  buzzed  about 
every  hall  and  chamber,  as  idly  restless 
and  importunate  as  a  blue-bottle  fly  of 
a  warm  summer's  day. 

In  the  mean  time  the  fatted  calf  had 
been  killed ;  the  forest  had  rung  with 
the  clamour  of  the  huntsmen ;  the  kitch- 
en was  crowded  with  good  cheer ;  the 
cellars  had  yielded  up  whole  oceans  of 
Rlu^in-wein  and  Ferne-wein :  and  even 
the  great  Heidelberg  tun  had  been  laid 
under  contribution.  Every  thing  was 
ready  to  receive  the  distinguished  guest 
with  Saus  and  Braus  in  the  true  spirit 
of  German  hospitality — ^butthe  guest 
delayed  to  make  his  appearance.  Hour 
rolled  after  hour.  The  sun  that  had 
poured  his  downward  rays  upon  the 
rich  forests  of  the  Odenwald,  now  just 
gleamed  along  the  summits  of  the 
mountains.  The  Baron  mounted  the 
highest  tower,  and  strained  his  eyes  in 
hopes  of  catching  a  distant  sight  of  the 
G>unt  and  his  attendants.  Once  he 
thought  he  beheld  them ;  the  sound  of 
horns  came  floating  from  the  valley, 
prolonged  by  the  mountain  echoes.  A 
number  of  horsemen  were  seen  far  be- 
low, slowly  advancing  along  the  road ; 
but  when  they  had  nearly  reached  tlie 
foot  of  the  mountain,  they  suddenly 
struck  off  in  a  different  direction.  The 
last  ray  of  sunshine  departed — the  road 
grew  dimmer  and  dimmer  to  the  view ; 
and  nothing  appeared  stirring  in  it,  but 
now  and  then  a  peasant  Is^ng  homef 
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ward  from  his  labour. — While  the  old 
castle  of  Landshort  was  in  this  state  of 
perplexity,  a  very  interesting  scene  was 
transacting  in  a  different  part  of  the 
Odenwald. 

The  young  Count  Von  Altenburg 
was  tranquilly  pursuing  his  route  in 
that  sober  jog-trot  way,  in  which  a  man 
travels  towards  matrimony  when  his 
friends  have  taken  all  the  trouble  and 
uncertainty  of  courtship  off  his  hands, 
and  a  bride  b  waiting  for  him  as  cer- 
tainly as  a  dinner  at  the  end  of  his  jour- 
ney. He  had  encountered,  at  Wurtz- 
hmZf  a  youthful  companion  in  arms, 
with  whom  he  had  seen  some  service 
on  the  frontiers ;  Herman  Von  Stark- 
enfaust,  one  of  the  stoutest  hands  and 
worthiest  hearts  of  German  chivalry, 
who  was  now  returning  from  the  army. 
His  father's  castle  was  not  far  distant 
from  the  old  fortress  of  Landshort,  al- 
though an  hereditary  feud  rendered 
the  families  hostile,  and  strangers  to 
each  other. 

In  the  warm-hearted  moment  of  re- 
cognition, the  young  friends  related  all 
their  past  adventures  and  fortunes,  and 
the  count  gave  the  whole  history  of  his 
intended  nuptials  with  a  young  lady 
whom  he  had  never  seen,  but  of  whose 
charms  he  had  received  the  most  enrap- 
turing descriptions. 

As  the  route  of  the  friends  lay  in  the 

same  direction,  they  agreed  to  perform 

the  rest  of  their  journey  together;  and 

thai  they  might  do  it  the  more  leisurely, 

set  off  from  Wurtzburg  at  an  early  hour, 

the  count  having  given  directions  for 

his  retinue  to  follow  and  overtake  him. 

They  beguiled  their  wayfaring  with 

recollections  of  their  military  scenes 

and  adventures ;  but  the  count  was  apt 

to  be  a  little  tedious,  now  and  then, 

about  the  reputed  charms  of  his  bride, 

and  the  felicity  that  awaited  him. 

In  this  way  they  had  entered  among 
the  mountains  of  the  Odenwald,  and 
were  traversing  one  of  its  most  lonely 
and  thickly  wooded  passes.  It  is  well 
known  that  the  forests  of  Germany  have 
^-^yi  beeo  as  much  infested  l^  rob- 


bers as  its  castles  by  spectres;  and,  at 
this  time,  the  former  were  paxticularlr 
numerous,  from  the  hordes  of  disband- 
ed soldiers  wandering  about  the  coun- 
try. It  will  not  appear  extraordinary, 
therefore,  that  the  cavaliers  were  at- 
tacked by  a  gang  of  these  stragglers,  in 
the  depth  of  the  forest.  They  defend- 
ed themselves  with  bravery,  bat  were 
nearly  overpowered,  when  the  coant's 
retinue  arrived  to  their  assistance.  At 
sight  of  them  the  robbers  fled,  but  not 
until  the  count  had  received  a  moilsl 
wound.  He  was  slowly  and  carefally 
conveyed  back  to  the  city  of  Wortzbuig, 
and  a  friar  summoned  from  a  oe%b- 
bouring  convent,  who  was  fomoosfor 
his  skill  in  administering  to  both  sod 
and  body ;  but  half  of  his  skill  was  su- 
perfluous :  the  moments  of  the  unfor« 
tunate  count  were  numbered. 

With  his  dyin^  breath  he  entreated 
his  friend  to  repair  instantly  to  the  csi- 
tle  of  Landshort,  and  explain  the  fatal 
cause  of  his  not  keeping  his  appoint- 
ment with  his  bride.  Though  not  tbe 
most  ardent  of  lovers,  he  was  one  of  tbe 
most  punctilious  of  men,  and  appeared 
earnestly  solicitous  that  this  mission 
should  be  speedily  and  courteously  ex- 
ecuted. *«  Unless  this  is  done,"  said 
he,  '*  I  shall  not  sleep  quietly  in  my 
grave  !*'  He  repeated  these  laist  wonb 
with  peculiar  solemnity.  A  requetf, 
at  a  moment  so  impressive,  admitted 
no  hesitation.  Starkenfaust  endeavoor- 
ed  to  soothe  him  to  calmness,  promised 
faithfully  to  execute  his  wish,  and  gave 
him  his  hand  in  solemn  pledge.  The 
dying  man  pressed  it  in  acknowledg- 
ment, but  soon  lapsed  into  delirium- 
raved  about  his  bride — his  engagement 
— his  phghted  word  ;  ordered  his  horse, 
that  he  might  ride  to  the  castle  ofland- 
short ;  and  expired  in  the  fancied  ad  of 
vaulting  into  the  saddle. 

Starkenfaust  bestowed  a  sigh,  and  a 
soldier's  tear,  on  the  untimely  fate  of 
his  comrade  ;  and  then  pondered  on  the 
awkward  mission  he  nad  undertaken. 
His  heart  was  heavy,  and  his  head  pr- 
plexed  ;  for  he  was  to -present  himself 
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an  unbidden  guest  among  hostile  peo- 
ple, and  to  damp  their  fe8ti?ity  with 
tidingi  fatal  to  their  hopes.  Still  there 
were  certain  whisperings  of  curiosity  in 
bis  bosom  to  see  this  Sir-famed  beauty 
of  Katzenellenbc^en,  so  cautiously  shut 
up  from  the  world  ;  for  he  was  a  pas- 
sionate admirer  of  the  sex,  and  there  was 
a  dash  of  eccentricity  and  enterprise  in 
hia  character  that  made  him  fond  of  all 
aingalar  adventures. 

F^neviooB  to  his  departure  he  made 
aU  due  arrangements  with  the  holy  fra- 
ternity of  the  convent  for  the  funeral 
solemnities  of  his  friendy  who  was  to  be 
buried  in  the  cathedral  of  Wurtzburg, 
near  some  of  his  illustrious  relatives ; 
and  the  mourning  retinue  of  the  count 
took  chaige  of  his  remains. 

It  is  now  high  time  that  we  should 
return  to  the  ancient  family  of  Katze- 
neUenbogen,  who  were  impatient  for 
tbeir  guest,  and  sdll  more  for  their  din- 
ner; and  to  the  worthy  little  Baron, 
whom  we  left  airing  himself  on  the 
watchtower. 

Nigfat  closed  in,  but  still  no  guest  ar- 
rived. The  banquet,  which  &d  been 
delayed  from  hour  to  hour,  could  no 
long^  be  postponed.  The  meats  were 
almuly  overdone ;  the  cook  in  an  ago- 
ny ;  and  the  whole  housdiold  had  the 
Jook  of  a  garrison  that  had  been  reduced 
hy  famine.  The  Baron  was  obliged 
rehictantly  to  give  ordere  for  the  feast 
without  the  presence  of  the  ^^uest.  All 
were  seated  at  table,  and  just  on  the 
point  of  commencing,  when  the  sound 
of  a  horn  from  without  the  gate  gave 
]io6ce  of  the  approach  of  a  stranger. 
Another  long  blast  filled  the  old  courts 
of  the  casde  with  its  echoes,  and  was 
answered  by  the  warder  from  the  walls. 
The  Baron  hastened  to  receive  his  fu- 
ture son-in-law. 

The  drawbridge  had  been  let  down, 
and  the  stranger  was  before  the  gate. 
He  was  a  tall  gallant  cavaUer,  mounted 
on  a  black  steed.  His  countenance  was 
pale,  but  he  had  a  beaming,  romantic 
eye,  and  an  air  of  stately  melancholy. 
The  Baron  was  a  little  mortified  that 


he  should  have  come  in  this  simple 
litary  style.  His  dignity  for  a  moment 
was  ruffled,  and  he  felt  disposed  to 
consider  it  a  want  of  proper  respect  for 
the  important  occasion,  and  the  impor- 
tant family  with  which  he  was  connect- 
ed. He,  however,  pacified  himself  with 
the  conclusion,  that  it  must  have  been 
youthful  impatience  which  had  induced 
him  thus  to  spur  on  sooner  than  his 
attendants. 

**  I  am  sorry,"  said  the  stranger, 
"  to  break  in  upon  you  thus  imseason- 
ably— " 

Here  the  Baron  interrupted  him  with 
a  world  of  compliments  and  greetings ; 
for,  to  tell  the  truth,  he  prided  himself 
upon  his  courtesy  and  his  eloquence. 
The  stranger  attempted,  once  or  twice, 
to  stem  Sie  torrent  of  words,  but  in 
vain,  so  he  bowed  his  head,  and  suffer- 
ed it  to  flow  on.  By  this  time  the  Ba- 
ron had  come  to  a  pause,  they  had 
reached  the  inner  court  of  the  castle ; 
and  the  stran^r  was  again  about  to 
speak,  when  he  was  once  more  inter- 
rupted by  the  appearance  of  the  female 
part  of  the  family,  leading  forth  the 
shrinking  and  blushing  bride.  He  gaaed 
on  her  for  a  moment  as  one  entranced ; 
it  seemed  as  if  his  whole  soul  beamed 
forth  in  the  gaze,  and  rested  upon  that 
lovely  form.  One  of  the  maiden  aunts 
whispered  something  in  her  ear;  she 
made  an  effort  to  speak;  her  moist 
blue  eye  was  timidly  raised ;  gave  a  shy 
glance  of  enquiry  on  the  stranger;  and 
was  cast  again  to  the  ground.  The 
words  died  away ;  but  there  was  a  sweet 
smile  playing  about  her  lips,  and  a  soft 
dimpling  of  the  cheek,  that  showed 
her  glance  had  not  been  unsatisfactory. 
It  was  impoanble  for  a  girl  of  the  fond 
age  of  eignteen,  highly  predisposed  for 
love  and  matrimony,  not  to  be  pleased 
with  80  gallant  a  cavalier. 

The  late  hour  at  which  the  guest  had 
arrived,  left  no  time  for  parley.  The 
Baron  was  peremptory,  and  delerred  all 
particular  conversation  until  the  morn- 
ing, and  led  the  way  to  themitaated 
banquet. 
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Tt  was  served  up  in  the  great  hall  of 
the  castle.  Around  the  walls  hung  the 
hard-favoured  portraits  of  the  heroes  of 
the  house  of  Katzencllenbogen,  and  the 
trophies  which  they  had  gained  in  the 
field  and  in  the  chase.  Hacked  cors- 
lets, splintered  jousting  spears,  and  tat- 
tered oanners,  were  mingled  with  the 
spoils  of  s)'lvan  warfare ;  the  jaw^  of 
the  wolf,  and  the  tusks  of  the  boar, 
grinned  horridly  among  cross-bows  and 
battle-axes,  and  a  huge  pair  of  antlers 
branched  accidentally  over  the  head  of 
theyouthful  bridegroom. 

The  cavalier  took  but  little  notice  of 
the  company,  or  the  entertainment. 
He  scarcely  tasted  the  banquet,  but 
seemed  absorbed  in  admiration  of  his 
bride.  He  conversed  in  a  low  tone 
that  could  not  be  overheard,  for  the 
language  of  love  is  never  loud ;  but 
where  is  the  female  ear,  so  dull  that  it 
cannot  catch  the  softest  whisper  of  the 
lover  ?  There  was  a  mingled  tender- 
ness and  gravity  in  his  manner,  that 
appeared  to  have  a  powerful  effect  up- 
on the  young  lady.  Her  colour  came 
and  went  as  she  listened  with  deep  at- 
tention. Now  and  then  she  made  some 
blushing  reply,  and  when  his  eye  was 
turned  away,  she  would  steal  a  side- 
long glance  at  his  romantic  countenance, 
and  heave  a  gentle  sigh  of  tender  hap- 
piness. It  was  evident  that  the  young 
couple  were  completely  enamoured. 
The  aunts,  who  were  deeply  versed  in 
the  mysteries  of  the  heart,  declared  that 
they  had  fallen  in  love  with  each  other 
at  first  sight. 

The  feast  went  on  merrily,  or  at  least 
noisily,  for  the  guests  were  all  blessed 
with  those  keen  appetites  that  attend 
upon  light  purses  and  mountain  air. 
The  Baron  told  his  best  and  longest 
stories,  and  never  had  he  told  them 
so  well,  or  with  such  great  effect.  If 
there  was  any  thing  marvellous,  his  au- 
ditors were  lost  in  astonishment ;  and  if 
any  thing  facetious,  they  were  sure  to 
laugh  in  the  right  place.  The  Baron, 
1*  is  true,  like  most  great  men,  was  too 
ed  to  utter  any  joke  btxt  a  dull 


one ;  it  was  always  edbtced  howCVerby 
a  bumper  of  excellent  Hoch-hcimer; 
and  even  a  dull  joke,  at  one^s  own  ta- 
ble, served  up  with  jolly  old  wine,  is 
irresistible.  Many  good  things  were 
said  by  poorer  and  keener  wits,  that 
would  not  bear  repeating,  except  on 
similar  occasions:  many  sly  spc«cbes 
whispered  in  ladies*  ears,  that  almost 
convulsed  them  with  suppressed  laugh- 
ter ;  and  a  song  or  two  roared  out  by  a 
poor,  but  merry  and  broad-faced  cou- 
sin of  the  Baron,  that  absolutely  made 
the  maiden  aunts  hold  up  their  fans. 

Amidst  all  this  revelry,  the  stran- 
ger goest  maintained  a  most  siogohr 
and  unseasonable  gravity.  His  coun- 
tenance assumed  a  deeper  cast  of  de- 
jection as  the  evening  advanced ;  and, 
strange  as  it  may  appear,  even  the  Ba- 
ron^s  jokes  seemed  only  to  render  him 
the  more  melancholy.  At  times  he 
was  lost  in  thought,  and  at  times  thefe 
was  a  perturbed  and  restless  wanderine 
of  the  eye  that  bespoke  a  mind  but  iu 
at  ease.  His  conversation  with  the  bride 
became  more  and  more  earnest  and 
mysterious.  Lowering  clotids  began  to 
steal  over  the  fair  serenity  of  her  orow, 
and  tremours  to  run  through  her  teLdcr 
frame. 

All  this  could  not  escape  the  notke 
of  the  company.  Their  gaiety  was 
chilled  by  the  unaccountable  gloom  of 
the  bridegroom ;  their  spirits  were  in- 
fected ;  whispers  and  glances  were  in- 
terchai  ^ed,  accompanied  by  shrugs  and 
dubious  shakes  of  the  head.  The  song 
and  the  laugh  grew  less  and  less  fre- 
quent :  there  were  dreary  pausps  in  the 
conversation,  which  were  at  length 
succeeded  by  wild  tales,  and  superna- 
tural legends.  One  dismal  story  pro- 
duced another  still  more  dismal,  and 
the  Baron  nearly  frightened  some  of  the 
ladies  into  hysterics  with  the  history  of 
the  goblin  horseman  that  carried  away 
the  fair  Leonora  ;  a  dreadful,  but  troe 
story,  which  has  since  been  put  into 
excellent  verse,  and  is  read  ana  believ- 
ed by  all  the  world. 

The  bridegroom  listened  to  this  tale 
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ipfth  pcofocnd  attentioo.  He  kept  his 
eyes  steadily  fixed  on  the  Baron,  and, 
as  the  story  drew  to  a  close,  began 
gradtially  to  rise  from  his  scat,  ^wing 
taller  and  taller,  until,  in  the  Baron's 
entranced  eye,  he  seemed  almost  to 
tower  into  a  giant.  The  moment  the 
tale  was  finished,  he  heaved  a  deep 
sigh,  and  took  a  solemn  farewell  of  the 
company*  They  were  all  amazement. 
The  Baron  was  perfectly  thunderstruck. 
**  What !  goin^  to  leave  the  castle 
at  midniffht  ?  why,  every  thing  was 
prepared  for  his  reception :  a  chamber 
was  ready  for  him  if  he  wished  to  retire." 
The  stranger  shook  his  head  mourn- 
fully and  mysteriously :  **  I  must  lay 
my  head  in  a  different  chamber  to- 
night I" 

There  was  something  in  this  reply, 
and  the  tone  in  which  it  was  uttered, 
that  made  the  Baron's  heart  misgive 
him ;  but  he  rallied  his  forces  and  re- 
peated his  hospitable  entreaties.  The 
Strane;er  shook  his  head  silently,  but 
positively,  at  every  offer ;  and,  waving 
his  farewell  to  the  company,  stalked 
slowly  out  of  the  hall.  The  maiden 
.  aunts  were  absolutely  petrified — the 
bride  hung  her  head,  and  a  tear  stole  to 
her  eye. 

The  Baron  followed  the  stranger  to 
the  great  court  of  the  castle,  where  the 
blaoL  chaiger  stood  pawing  the  earth, 
and  snorting  with  impatience.  When 
they  had  reached  the  portal,  whose 
deep  archway  was  dimly  lighted  by  a 
cresset,  the  stranger  paused,  and  ad- 
dressed the  Baron  in  a  hollow  voice, 
vhich  the  vaulted  roof  rendered  still 
more  sepulchral.  ^*  Now  that  we  are 
akme/*  said  he,  **  1  will  impart  to  you 
the  reason  of  my  going.  1  have  a  so- 
lemn, an  indispensable  engagement — " 
••  Why,"  said  the  Baron,  "  cannot 
yon  send  some  one  in  your  place  ?'* 

**  It  admits  of  no  substitute — I  must 
attend  it  in  person — I  must  away  to 
Wortzburg  cathedral—" 

•*  Aye,"  said  the  Baron,  plucking 
up  spirit,  "but  not  until  to-morrow — to- 
morrow you  shall  takeypur bride  there." 


"  No  !  no !"  replied  the  stranger, 
with  tenfold  solemnity,  ^*  my  engaeew 
ment  is  with  no  bride — the  worms  !  the 
worms  expect  me  !  I  am  a  dead  man 
— I  have  been  slain  by  robbers — ^my 
body  lies  at  Wurtzhurg — at  midnight  I 
am  to  be  buried — ^the  grave  is  waiting 
for  me — I  must  keep  my  appointment !" 
He  sprang  on  his  black  charger, 
dashed  over  the  draw-bridge,  and  the 
clattering  of  his  horse*s  hoofs  were  lost 
in  the  whistling  of  the  night  blast. 

l^e  Baron  returned  to  the  hall  in  the 
utmost  consternati  }n,  and  related  what 
had  passed.  Two  ladies  fainted  out- 
right, others  sickened  at  the  idea  of 
having  banquctted  with  a  spectre.  It 
was  the  opinion  of  some,  that  this 
might  be  the  wild  huntsman  famous  in 
German  legend.  Some  talked  of  moun* 
tain  sprites,  of  wood-demons,  and  of 
other  supernatural  beings,  with  which 
the  good  people  of  Germany  have  been 
so  grievously  harassed  since  time  im* 
memorial.  One  of  the  poor  relations 
ventured  to  suggest  that  it  might  be 
some  sportive  evasion  of  the  young  ca<» 
valier,  and  that  the  very  gloominess  of 
tlie  caprice  seemed  to  accord  with  so 
melancholy  a  personage.  This,  how- 
ever, drew  on  him  the  indignation  of 
the  whole  company,  and  especially  of 
the  Baron,  who  looked  upon  him  as 
little  better  than  an  infidel ;  so  that  he 
was  fain  to  abjure  his  heresy  as  speedi* 
ly  as  possible,  and  come  into  the  faitb* 
of  the  true  believers. 

But,  whatever  may  have  been  the 
doubts  entertained,  they  were  complete- 
ly put  to  an  end  by  the  arrival,  next 
day,  of  regular  missives,  confirming 
the  intelligence  of  the  young  Counts 
murder,  and  his  interment  m  Wurt^ 
burg  cathedral. 

The  dismay  of  the  castle  may  well  be 
imagined.  The  Baron  shut  himself  up 
in  his  chamber.  The  guests  who  had 
come  to  rejoice  with  him,  could  not 
think  of  abandoning  him  in  his  distress. 
They  wandered  about  the  courts,  or 
collected  in  groupes  in  the  hall,  shak- 
ing their  h^ids  and   shrugging  their 
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slM>uldere,  at  tho  troubles  of  so  good  a 
man  ;  and  sat  lon^r  than  ever  at  table, 
and  ate  and  drank  more  stoutly  than 
ever*  by  way  of  keeping  up  their  spirits. 
But  the  situation  of  the  widowed  bride 
was  the  most  pitiable.     To  have  lost  a 
husband  before  slie  had  embraced  him 
— and  such  a  husband !  if  the  very  spec- 
tre could   be  so  gracious  and  noble, 
what  must  have  been  the  living  man ! 
She  filled  the  house  with  lamentations. 
On  tlie  night  of  the  second  day  of 
her  widowhood  she  had  retired  to  her 
chamber,  accompanied  by  one  of  her 
aunts,  who  insisted  on  sleeping  with 
her.     The  aunt,  who  was  one  of  the 
best  tellers  of  ghost  stories  in  all  Ger- 
many, bad  just  been  recounting  one  of 
her  longest,  and  bad  fiallen  asleep  in 
the  very  midst  of  it.     The  chamber  was 
remote,  and  overlooked  a  small  garden. 
The  neice  lay  pensively  gazing  at  the 
beams  of  the  rising  moon,  as  they  trem- 
bled on  the  leaves  of  an  aspen  tree  be- 
fore the  lattice.     The  castle  clock  bad 
just  tolled  midnight,  when  a  soft  strain 
of  music  stole  up  from  the  garden.  She 
rose  hastily  from  her  bed,  and  stepped 
lightly  to  the  window.     A  tall  tigure 
stood  among  the  shadows  of  the  trees. 
As  it  raised  its  head,  a  beam  of  moon- 
light fell  upon  the  countenance.     Hea- 
ven and  earth  I  she  beheld  the  Spectre 
Bridctcrconi.    A  loud  shriek  at  that  mo- 
n\ent  burst  upon  her  ear,  and  her  aunt, 
who  had  been  awakened  by  the  music, 
and   had  followed  her  silently  to  the 
window,  fell  into  her  arms.     When  she 
looked  again,  the  spectre  had  disap- 
peared. 

Of  the  two  females  the  aunt  now  re- 
ifuired  the  most  soothing,  for  she  was 
perfectly  beside  herself  with  terror.  As 
to  the  young  lady,  there  was  something, 
even  in  the  spectre  of  her  lover  that 
seemed  endeanng.  There  was  still  tlie 
semblance  of  manly  beauty ;  and  though 
the  shadow  of  a  man  is  but  little  calcu- 
lated to  satisfy  the  affections  of  a  love- 
sick girl,  yet,  where  the  substance  is 
not  to  be  had,  even  that  is  consoling. 
The  aunt  declared  that  she  would  never 


sleep  in  that  chamber  again ;  the  neiec* 
for  once  was  relractory,  and  decfaued 
as  strongly  that  sbe  would  aleep  in  no 
other  in  the  castle :  the  ooneequence 
was,  that  she  had  to  sleep  in  it  akne ; 
but  she  drew  a  promise  trom  her  auni 
not  to  relate  the  story  of  the  spectrei 
lest  she  should  be  denied  the  only  me- 
lancholy pleasure  left  her  on  eartli— 
that  of  inhabiting  the  chamber  over 
which  the  guardian  shade  of  her  k>ver 
kept  its  nightly  vigils. 

How  long  the  ^ood  old  lady  would 
have  observed  this  promise  is  uncer- 
tain, for  she  dearly  loved  to  talk  of  the 
marvellous,  and  there  is  a  triumph  in 
being  the  firat  to  teli  a  (rightful  story ; 
it  is,  however,  still  quoted  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, as  a  memorable  inatance  ol 
female  secrecy,  that  she  kept  it  to  her- 
self for  a  whole  week ;  when  she  was 
suddenly  absolved  from  all  further  f^ 
straint,  by  intelligence  brought  to  tht 
breakfast  table  one  morning,  thatthi 
young  lady  was  not  to  be  found*  Her 
room  was  empty — the  bed  hadnotbeea 
slept  in — the  window  was  open,  aad 
the  bird  had  flown. 

The  astonishment  and  concern  with 
which  the  intelligence  was  received, 
can  only  be  imagined  by  those  who 
have  witnessed  the  agitation  which  the 
mishaps  of  a  jsreat  man  cause  amoef 
his  friends.  Even  the  poor  relatioDi 
paused  for  a  moment  from  the  indefo- 
tigable  labours  of  the  trencher;  when 
the  aunt,  who  had  at  first  been  struck  j 
speechless,  wrung  her  hands, and  shriek- 
ed out,  *'  the  goblin  1  the  goblin  I  she's 
carried  away  by  the  goblin  !*' 

In  a  few  words  she  related  the  fear- 
ful scene  of  the  garden,  and  concluded 
that  the  spectre  must  have  carried  off 
the  bride.  Two  of  the  domestics  cor- 
roborated the  opinion,  for  they  had 
heard  the  clattering  of  a  borse^s  booft 
down  the  mountain  about  midnight, 
and  had  no  doubt  that  it  was  the  spec- 
tre on  his  black  charger,  bearing  her 
away  to  the  tomb.  All  present  were 
struck  with  the  direful  probability ;  for 
events  of  this  kind  are  extremely  com- 
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TiMD  ia  Germany,  as  many  well  au« 
tbendcated  histones  bear  witness* 

What  a  lamentable  situation  was  that 
of  the  poor  fiaron  !  What  a  heart-rend- 
ing dilemnia  for  a  fond  father,  and  a 
member  of  the  great  family  of  Katzenel- 
lenbogen  !  His  only  daughter  had  either 
been  rapt  away  to  the  grave,  or  he  was 
to  have  some  wood-demon  for  his  son* 
in-law,  and,  penhanoe,  a  troop  of  gob* 
lin  grandchildren.  As  usual,  he  was 
completely  bewildered,  and  all  the  cas- 
tle was  in  an  uproar.  The  men  were 
ordered  to  rake  horse,  and  to  scour  every 
road  and  path  and  glen  of  the  Oden- 
wald.  The  Baron  himself  had  just 
diawn  on  his  jack-hoots,  girded  on  his 
sword,  and  was  about  to  moimt  his 
need  to  sally  forth  on  the  doubtful  quest, 
when  he  was  brought  to  a  pause  by  a 
new  apparition.  A  lady  was  seen  ap- 
proaching the  casf le,  mountea  on  a  pal- 
frey, attended  by  a  cavalier  on  borBe- 
^MiclL  She  salloped  up  to  the  gate, 
naang  from  her  horse,  and  falling  at 
the  Baron's  feet,  embraced  his  knees. 
Il  was  his  lost  daughter,  and  her  com- 
panion— the  Spectre  Brid^7tx>m  1  The 
fitaroa  was  astounded.  He  Kx>ked  at  his 
danghter,  then  at  tlie  spectre,  andal- 
xooai  doubted  the  evidence  of  his  senses. 
The  fetter*  too,  was  wonderfully  im- 
proved in  his  appearance,  since  his 
visit  to  the  workl  of  spirits.  His  dress 
was  splendid,  and  set  off  a  noble  figure 
of  manly  symmetry.  He  was  no  longer 
pale  and  melancholy.  His  fine  counte- 
aanoe  was  flushed  with  the  glow  of 
yooth,  and  joy  rioted  in  his  large  dark 
«ye. 

The  mystery  was  soon  cleared  up. 
The  cayaher  (ror  in  truth,  as  you  must 
have  known  all  the  while,  he  was  no 
goblin)  announced  himself  as  Sir  Her- 
man Von  Starkenfaust.  He  related  his 
adventme  with  the  young  Count.  He 
lold  how  he  had  hastened  to  the  cas- 
tle to  deliver  the  unwelcome  tidings, 
bmthat  the  eloquence  of  the  Baron  had 
intemipted  him  in  every  attempt  to  tell 
his  tale.  How  the  sight  of  his  bride  had 
;coai|^etely  captivatei  him,  and  that  to 


pass  a  few  hours  near  her,  he  had  tacit- 
ly suffered  the  mistake  to  continue. 
How  he  had  been  sorely  perplexed  in 
what  way  to  make  a  decent  retreat,  until 
the  Baron*s  goblin  stories  had  su^;e8ted 
his  eccentric  exit.  How,  fearing  the 
feudal  hostility  of  the  family,  he  had 
repeated  his  visits  by  stealth — had 
haunted  the  garden  beneath  the  young 
lady*s  window-^had  wooed — ^had  won 
— nad  borne  away  in  triumph— and, 
in  a  word,  had  wedded  the  fair. 

Under  any  other  circumstances,  the 
fiaron  woukl  have  been  inflexiUe,  for 
he  was  tenacious  of  paternal  authoribr» 
and  devoutly  obstinate  in  aU  family 
feuds ;  but  Ke  loved  his  daughter ;  he 
had  lamented  her  as  lost ;  he  rejoiced 
to  find  her  still  alive ;  and,  though  her 
husband  was  of  a  hostile  house,  yet, 
thank  heaven,  he  was  not  a  eohUn. 
There  was  something,  it  most  he  ao* 
knowledged,  tliat  did  not  exactly  acooid 
with  his  notions  of  strict  veracity,  in 
the  joke  the  knight  had  passed  upon 
him  of  his  beinga  dead  man ;  hot  seve- 
ral old  friends  present,  who  had  served 
in  the  wars,  assured  him  that  eveiy 
stratagem  was  excusable  in  love,  and 
that  the  cavalier  was  entitled  to  especial 
privilege,  having  lately  served  as  a 
trooper. 

Matters,  therefore,  were  happily  ar* 
ranged.  The  Baron  pardoned  tne  young 
couole  on  the  spot.  The  revefe  at  the 
castle  were  resumed.  The  poor  reladons 
overwhelmed  this  new  member  of  the 
ftunily  with  loving  kindness ;  he  was  to 
gallant,  so  generous,  and  so  ridu  The 
aunts,  it  is  true,  were  somewhat  scan* 
daliaed  that  their  mtem  of  strict 
seclusion  and  passive  obedience^  shc^ 
be  so  badly  exemplified,  but  attfk- 
buted  all  to  their  n^ligenoe  io  not 
having  the  windows  grated.  One 
T)f  them  was  particularly  mortified  at 
having  her  marvelbua  story  maned, 
and  that  the  only  spectre  she  had  ever 
seen  shoukl  turn  out  a  counterfieit ;  bat 
the  neice  seemed  perfectly  happy  at 
having  found  him  substantial  flesh  and 
bkx)d--and  so  the  story  ends. 
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Let'i  talk  of  graves."— Shakspbarb. 


Oir  the  south«west  coast  of  the  prin- 
cipality of  Wales  stands  a  romantic 
little  Tillage,  inhabited  chiefly  by  the 
poorer  class  of  people,  consisting  of 
small  farmers  and  oyster  dredgers, 
whose  estates  are  the  wide  ocean,  and 
whose  ploughs  are  the  small  craft,  in 
which  they  glide  over  its  interminable 
fields  in  search  of  the  treasures  which 
they  wring  from  its  bosom  ;  it  is  built 
OD  the  very  top  of  a  hill,  commanding 
on  one  side,  a  view  of  an  immense  bay, 
and  on  the  other,  of  the  peaceful  green 
fields  and  valleys,  cultivated  by  the 
mater  number  of  its  qniet  inhabitants. 
Distinctions  were  unknown  in  the  vil- 
la^, every  man  was  the  equal  of  his 
neighbour. 

But,  though  rank  and  its  unpolished 
distinctions  were  strange  in  the  village, 
the  superiority  of  talent  was  felt  and 
acknowledged  almost  without  a  pause 
or  a  murmur.  There  was  one  who  was 
as  a  king  amongst  them,  by  the  mere 
force  of  a  mightier  spirit  than  those 
with  whom  he  sojourned  had  been  ac^ 
customed  to  feel  among  them  :  he  was 
a  dark  and  moody  man,  a  stranger, 
evidently  of  a  higher  order  than  those 
around  him,  who  had  but  a  few  months 
before,  without  any  apparent  object, 
settled  among  them  :  he  was  poor,  but 
had  no  occupation — he  lived  frugally, 
but  quite  alone — and  his  sole  employ- 
ments were  to  read  during  the  day,  and 
wander  out  unaccompanied  into  the 
fields  or  by  the  beach  during  the  night. 
Sometimes  indeed  he  would  relieve  a 
efaild  or  rheumatic  old  man  by 
ml  herfas^  reprove  fdieneas  and 


drunkenness  in  the  youth,  and  predict 
to  all  the  good  and  evil  consequenoei 
of  their  conduct :  and  bis  success  is 
some  cases,  his  foresight  in  otheis,  and 
his  wisdom  in  all,  won  for  him  a  h^ 
reputation  among  the  cottagers,  to  whin 
his  taciturn  habits  contnboted  not  t 
little,  for,  with  the  vulgar  as  with  the 
educated,  no  talker  was  ever  aerioQsij 
taken  for  a  conjuror,  though  a  sileot 
man  is  often  deaded  to  be  a  wise  one. 

There  was  but  one  person  at  all  dii- 
posed  to  rebel  against  the  despotic  w^ 
vereifinity   vrhich    Rhys  Meredith  m 
silently  establishing  over  the  quiet  vit 
lage,  tmd  that  was  precisely  the  penoa 
most  likely  to  effect  a  revolution ;  die 
was  a  beautiful  maiden,  the  gkny  and 
boast  of  the  village,  who  had  been  the 
favourite  of,  and  to  a  certain  degree 
educated   by,  the  late   lady    of  die 
manor ;  but  she  had  died,  and  htf 
pupil,  with  a  full  consciousness  of  htf 
intellectual  superiority,  had  returned  to 
her  native  village,  where  she  determined  [ 
to  have  an  empire  of  her  own,  which 
no  rival  should  dispute:  she  laughed  at  \ 
the  maidens  who  listened  to  the  pie- 
dictions  of  Rhys,  and  she  refused  her 
smiles  to  the  youths  who  consulted  him 
upon  their  affairs  and  their  prospects ; 
and  as  the  beautiful  Ruth  was  generally 
beloved,  the  silent  Rhys  was  soon  in 
danger  of  being  abandoned  by  all,  s&ve 
doting  men  and  paralytic  women,  sad 
feeling  himself  an  outcast  in  the  village. 

But  to  be  such  was  not  the  object  of 
Meredith  ;  he  was  an  idle  roan,  and  the 
gifls  of  the  villagers  contributed  to  spare 
him  from  exertion ;  he  knew  toOj  thit 


LBOBMDS  OP  TQUtOiL 


095- 


in  another  point  of  view  this  asoendancj 
was  necessanr  to  his  purposes ;  tad  as 
he  had  failed  to  establish  it  by  wisdom 
and  benevolence,  he  determined  to  try 
the  effect  of  fear.  The  character  of  the 
people  with  whom  he  sojourned  was 
admirably  calculated  to  assist  his  pro- 
jects ;  his  predictions  were  now  uttered 
more  clearly,  and  his  threats^enounced 
in  sterner  tones  and  stronger  and  plainer 
words  ;  and  when  he  predicted  that  old 
Morgan  Williams,  who  had  been  stric- 
ken with  the  palsy,  would  die  at  the 
torn  of  tide,  three  days  from  that  on 
which  he  spoke,  and  that  the  light  little 
boat  of  gay  GriflTy  Morris,  which  sailed 
from  the  My  in  a  bright  winter's  morn- 
ing, should  never  agam  make  the  shore ; 
and  the  man  died,  and  the  storm  arose, 
even  as  he  said;  men's  hearts  died 
within  them,  and  they  bowed  down  be- 
fore his  words,  as  if  he  had  been  their 
general  fete  and  the  individual  destiny 
of  each* 

Ruth's  rosy  lip  grew  pale  for  a  mo- 
ment as  she  heard  of  these  things  ;  in 
ibe  next  her  spirit  returned,  and  **  I  will 
make  him  teil  my  fortune,"  she  said, 
n  she  went  with  a  party  of  laughers  to 
search  out  and  deride  the  conjuror.  He 
IraiB  alone  when  they  broke  in  upon  him, 
and  their  mockeries  goaded  his  spirit ; 
hat  his  aneer  was  deep,  not  loud  ;  and 
while  bumm?  with  wrath,  he  yet  could 
ddmly  consider  the  means  of  vengeance : 
he  knew  the  master  spirit  with  which 
be  had  to  contend  ;  it  vras  no  ordinary 
mind,  and  would  have  smiled  at  ordi- 
nary terrors.  To  have  threatened  her 
"witn  sickness,  misfortune,  or  death, 
'would  have  been  to  call  forth  the  ener- 
gies of  that  lofty  spirit,  and  pref)are  it 
to  endure,  and  it  would  have  gloried  in 
manifesting  its  powers  of  endurance  ;  he 
must  humble  it  therefore  by  debase- 
ment ;  he  must  ruin  its  conndence  in 
itself;  and  to  this  end  he  resolved  to 
threaten  her  with  crime.  His  resolu- 
tion vras  taken  and  effected  ;  his  credit 
was  at  stake;  he  must  daunt  his  enemy, 
or  surrender  to  her  power  :  he  foretold 
aorfows  and  joys  to  the  listeningthfong, 


Inot  aooordinfftp  bis  passion,  hot  hii 
judgment,  aira  he  drew  a  blush  upon 
the  clieek  of  one,  by  revealing  a  secret 
which  Rtith  herself,  and  another,  alone 
knew,  and  which  prepared  the  former 
to  doubt  of  her  own  jndgment,  as  it  re- 
lated to  this  extraordinary  man. 

Ruth  was  the  last  who  approached 
to  hear  the  secret  of  her  destmy.  The 
wizard  paused  as  he  looked  upon  her,— 
opened  his  book, — shut  it, — ^paused,— 
and  again  looked  sadly  ana  fearfully 
upon  her ;  she  tried  to  smile,  but  felt 
startled,  she  knew  not  why  ;  the  bright 
inquiring  glance  of  her  dark  eye  could 
not  chanpne  the  purpose  of  her  enemy. 
Her  smile  could  not  melt,  nor  even 
temper,  the  hardness  of  his  deep-s»tfed 
malice :  he  asain  looked  sternly  upon 
her  brow,  and  then  coldly  wrung  out 
the  slow  soul-withering  words,  **  Blkt« 
den,  thou  art  doomed  to  be  a  murderer  !'* 

From  that  hour  Rhys  Meredith  be- 
came the  destiny  of  Ruth  Tudor.  At 
first  she  spumed  at  his  ptedicdon,  and 
ahemately  cursed  and  laughed  at  him 
for  the  malice  of  his  falsehood:  biit 
when  she  found  that  none  laughed  widi 
her,  that  men  looked  upon  her  with 
suspicious  eyes,  women  shrunk  from 
her  society,  and  children  shrieked  at 
her  presence,  she  feh  that  these  were 
signs  of  truth,  and  her  high  spirit  no 
lon^  struggled  against  the  conviction ; 
a  change  icame  over  her  mind  when  she 
had  known  how  horrid  it  was  io  be 
alone.  Abhorring  the  prophet,  she  yet 
clung  to  his  footsteps,  and  while  she  sat 
by  his  side,  felt  as  if  he  alone  couM 
avert  the  evil  destiny  which  he  alone  had 
foreseen.  With  him  only  was  she  seen 
to  smile  ;  elsewhere,  sad,  silent,  stem ; 
it  seemed  as  if  she  were  ever  occupied 
in  nervine  her  mind  for  that  which  she 
had  to  do,  and  her  beauty,  already 
of  the  majestic  cast,  grew  abmlutely 
awful. 

But  there  were  moments  when  her 
naturally  strong  soirit,  not  yet  wholly 
subdued,  strugglea  against  her  convic- 
tion,  and  endeavour^  to  find  modes  of 
I  averting  her  fkte:  it  ^vSB  in  tittttirthBw^ 
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perh^,  dial  §he  gave  her  hand  to  a 
wooer,  from  a  distant  pait  of  the  coun- 
try, a  manner,  who  either  had  not 
heard,  or  did  not  r^;anl  the  prediction 
of  Rhys,  upon  condition  that  ne  should 
remove  her  iar  from  her  native  village 
to  the  home  of  his  family  and  friends, 
for  she  sometimes  felt  as  if  the  decree 
which  had  gone  forth  against  her,  could 
IU)t  be  fulfilled  except  upon  the  spot 
where  she  had  hearl  it,  and  that  ner 
heait  would  be  lighter  if  men's  eyes 
would  again  look  upon  her  in  kindli- 
ness, and  she  no  longer  sat  beneath  the 
glare  of  these  that  knew  so  well  the  se- 
cret of  her  souL  Thus  thinking,  she 
quitted  the  village  with  her  husband  ; 
and  the  tormentor,  who  had  poisoned 
her  repose,  soon  after  her  departure, 
left  the  village  as  secretly  and  as  sud- 
denly as  he  nad  entered  it. 

But,  though  Ruth  could  depart  from 
his  corporeal  presence,  and  look  upon 
his  cruel  visage  no  more,  yet  the  eye  of 
her  soul  was  fixed  upon  his  shadow,  and 
his  airy  form,  the  creation  of  her  sorrow, 
still  sat  by  her  side  ;  the  blight  that  he 
had  breathed  upon  her  peace  had  wi- 
thered her  heart,  and  it  was  in  vain  that 
she  sought  to  forget  or  banish  the  recol- 
lection from  her  brain.  Men  and  wo- 
men smiled  upon  her  as  before  in  the 
days  of  her  joy,  the  friends  of  her  hus- 
band welcomed  her  to  their  bosoms, 
but  they  could  give  no  peace  to  her 
heart:  dbe  shrunk  from  their  friendship, 
she  shivered  equally  at  their  neglect,  she 
dreaded  any  cause  that  might  lead  to  that 
wliich,  it  had  been  said,  she  must  do  ; 
nightiy  she  sat  alone  and  thought,  she 
dwelt  upon  the  characters  of  tiiose 
around  her,  and  shuddered  that  in  some 
she  saw  violence  and  selfishness  enough 
to  cause  injufy»  which  she  might  be 
supposed  to  resent  to  blood.  Against 
the  use  of  actual  violence  she  had  dis- 
abled herself ;  she  had  never  struck  a 
blow,  her  small  hand  would  have  suf- 
fered injury  in  the  attempt ;  she  under- 
stood not  the  usage  of  fire-arms,  she 
was  ignorant  of  what  were  poisons,  and 
a  knm  she  never  allowed  herself,  even 


for  the  most  neocMuy  porpoiea:  hnr 
then  could  she  slay  ?  At  times  she 
took  comforts  from  thoqgibta  like  these, 
and  at  others,  she  was  ^nged  in  tk 
darkness  of  despair. 

Her  husband  went  forth  and  retnmcd 
upon  the  voyages  which  made  up  tfae 
avocation  and  felicity  of  his  life,  with- 
out noticing  the  deep-rooted  sorrow  of 
his  wife ;  he  was  a  common  man,  sad 
of  a  common  mind ;  his  eye  had  ist 
seen  the  awful  beauty  of  her  whom  he 
had  chosen ;  his  spirit  had  not  felt  her 
power ;  and,  if  he  had  marked,  he 
would  not  have  understood  her  grief; 
so  she  ministered  to  him  as  a  duly. 
She  was  a  silent  and  <^)edient  wife,  boft 
she  saw  him  come  home  without  joy, 
and  witnessed  his  departure  without  re- 
gret ;  he  neither  added  to  nor  diminiib- 
ed  her  sorrow:  but  destiny  had  one  so- 
litary blessing  in  store  for  the  victin  of 
its  ciecrees,— a  chiki  was  bora  u>  the 
hapless  Ruth,  a  lovely  little  girl  soqd 
slept  upon  her  bosom,  and,  oomiog  m 
it  did,  the  one  lone  and  lovely  pom- 
bud  in  her  desolate  f^arden,  she  wd- 
comed  it  with  a  kindlier  hope. 

A  few  years  went  by  unsoiled  by  the 
wretchedness  which  had  marked  the 
preceding :  the  joy  of  the  mother  sof- 
tened the  anguish  of  the  condemned, 
and  sometimes  when  she  looked  upon 
her  daughter,  she  ceased  to  despair :  but 
destiuy  had  not  forgotten  her  daim, 
and  soon  her  hand  pressed  heavily  up- 
on her  victim ;  the  giant  ocean  rolled 
over  the  body  of  her  husband,  poveity 
visited  the  cottage  of  the  widow,  aod 
famine^s  gaunt  figure  was  visible  in  the 
distance.  Oppression  came  with  these, 
for  arrears  of  rent  demanded,  and  he 
who  asked  was  brutal  in  his  anger  and 
harsh  in  his  language  to  the  sufferers. 

Thus  goaded,  she  saw  but  one  thing 
that  coukl  save  her,  she  fled  from  her 
persecutors  to  the  home  of  her  youth, 
and,  leading  her  litUe  Rachel  by  the 
hand,  tluew  herself  into  the  arms  of 
her  kin  :  they  received  her  with  distant 
kindness,  and  assured  her  tliat  she 
should  not  want ;  in  this  they  kept  their 
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IMHomse,  but  it  was  all  they  did  for  Ruth 
and  her  daughter ;  a  miserable  subsist- 
ence was  eriven  to  them,  and  that  was 
embitterecl  by  distrust,  and  the  know- 
ledge that  It  was  yielded  unwillingly. 

Among  the  villagers^  although  she 
was  no  longer  shunned  as  formerly,  her 
story  was  not  forgotten ;  if  it  had  been, 
her  terrific  beauty,  the  awful  flashing 
of  her  eyes,  her  majestic  stature,  i^nd 
solemn  movements,  would  have  recall- 
ed it  to  their  recollections.  She  was  a 
marked  being,  and  ail  believed  (though 
each  would  have  pitied  her«  had  they 
nd  been  afraid)  that  evil  destiny  was 
not  to  be  averted  ;  she  looked  like  one 
fated  to  some  wonderful  deed.  They 
aaw  she  was  not  one  of  them,  and 
thou^  they  did  not  directly  avoid  her, 
yet  uiey  never  threw  themselves  in  her 
way,  and  thus  the  hapless  Ruth  had 
ample  leisure  to  contemplate  and  grieve 
over  her  fate.  One  nignt  she  sat  alone 
in  her  little  hovel,  and,  with  many  bit- 
ter ruminations,  was  watching  the  hap- 
py sleep  of  her  child,  who  slumbered 
tranquilly  on  their  only  bed :  midnight 
had  long  passed,  yet  Ruth  was  not  dis- 
posed to  rest ;  she  trimmed  her  dull 
light,  and  said  mentally,  ''  Were  I  not 
poor,  such  a  temptation  might  not  as- 
sail me,  riches  would  procure  me  de- 
ference ;  but  poverty,  or  the  wrongs  it 
brings,  may  drive  me  to  this  evil ;  were 
I  above  want  it  would  be  less  likely  to 
be.  O,  my  child,  for  thy  sake  would 
f  avoid  this  doom  more  than  for  mine 
own,  for  if  it  should  bring  death  to  mo, 
what  will  it  not  hurl  on  thee  ? — infamy, 
agony,  scorn.** 

Siie  wept  aloud  as  she  spoke,  and 
scarcely  seemed  to  notice  the  singula- 
rity (at  that  late  hour)  of  some  one 
without,  attempting  to  open  the  door ; 
she  heard,  but  the  circumstance  made 
little  impression  ;  she  knew  that  as  yet 
her  doom  was  unfulfilled,  and  that, 
therefore,  no  dang?r  could  reach  her ; 
she  was  no  coward  at  any  time,  but 
now  despair  had  made  her  ])rave  ;  the 
door  opened,  and  a  stranger  entered, 
without  either  alarming    or    disturb- 


ing her,  and  it  was  not  till  he  had  stood 
face  to  face  with  Ruth,  and  discovered 
his  features  to  be  those  of  Rhys  Mere* 
dith,  that  she  sprung  up  from  her  seat, 
and  gazed  wildly  and  earnestly  upon  him. 
Meredith  gave  her  no  time  to  ques* 
tion ;  ««  Ruth  Tudor,**  said  he,  "  behold 
the  crudest  of  thy  foes  comes  suing  to 
thy  pity  and  mercy ;  I  have  embittered 
thy  existence,  and  doomed  thee  to  a  ter- 
rible lot ;  what  first  was  dictated  by 
vengeance  and  malice  became  truth  as 
I  uttered  it,  for  what  I  spoke  I  believed. 
Yet,  take  comfort,  some  df  my  predic- 
tions have  failed,  and  why  may  not  this 
be  false  ?  In  my  own  fate  1  have  ever 
been  deceived,  perhaps  I  may  be  equal- 
ly so  in  thine ;  in  the  mean  time  have 
pity  upon  him  who  was  thy  enemy,  but 
who,  when  his  vengeance  was  uttered, 
instantly  became  thy  friend.  I  was 
poor,  and  thy  scorn  might  have  robbed 
me  of  subsistence  in  danger,  and  thy 
contempt  might  have  given  me  up. 
Beggared  by  some  disastrous  events, 
hunted  by  creditors,  I  fled  from  my 
wife  and  son  because  I  could  no  lon^r 
bear  to  contemplate  their  suffering;  I 
have  sought  fortune  all  ways  since  we 
parted,  and  always  has  she  eluded  my 
grasp  till  last  night,  when  she  rather 
tempted  than  smiled  upon  me.  At  an 
idle  fair  I  met  the  steward  of  this  estate 
drunk  and  stupid,  but  loaded  with  gold ; 
he  travelled  towards  home  alone;  I 
could  not,  did  not  wrestle  with  the  fiend 
that  possessed  me,  but  hastened  to  over- 
take him  in  his  lonely  ride. — Start  not ! 
no  hair  of  his  head  was  harmed  bv  me ; 
of  his  gold  I  robbed  him,  but  not  of  his 
life,  though,  had  I  been  the  greater  vil- 
lain, I  should  now  be  in  less  danger, 
since  he  saw  and  marked  my  person  : 
three  hundred  pounds  is  the  meed  of 
my  darinp:,  but  I  must  keep  it  now  or 
die.  Ruth,  thou  too  art  poor  and  for- 
saken, but  thou  art  faithful  and  kind, 
and  wilt  not  betray  me  to  justice ;  save 
me,  and  I  will  not  enjoy  my  riches 
alone ;  thou  knowest  all  the  caves  in 
the  rocks,  those  hideous  hiding  places, 
where  no  foot,  save  thine,  haa^ dared  to 
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tMMl  9  eODOMl  m  in  ihew  till  the  poN 
Ml  be  ptflt*  and  I  will  give  tboe  one 
li»lf  my  wealth,  and  retum  with  the 
Qlhar  10  gkddea  mr  wife  and  Mm/' 

The  hand  of  Roth  waa  alnady  open- 
edk  and  in  iina§:iBation  aha  gra^pea  the 
weakb  he  pioivised;  oppression  and 
povar^  had  aomewhal  clouded  the  no* 
HaMMSi  but  not  the  fieiceness  of  her 
apiriu  She  taw  diatnoiiea  would  save 
Mr  ftom  wssA,  perhnpafrom  blood, 
awt  as  the  aneana  to  escape  from  ao 
ail^an  eviU  she  was  not  acmpidooa 
leapectioi  a  leper :  independently  of 
thisp  ahe  Srit  a  great  intereH  in  the  safe* 
tyof  Hiya;  ter  own  fine  seemed  to 
hang  upoahja;ehe  bid  the mffian  in 
thr  onvna  and  supplied  hiea  widi  light 
aadfiwd. 

There  waa  a  happlneai  now  in  the 
heart  of  Kmh— «^  j^y  in  bar  thoogbta  as 
aha  asl  aU  Ae  long  day  npon  the  de<* 
aeited  aettiaof  her  wrstqbed firanndf, 
to  whicb  they  bad,  fbr  many  years, 
been  eliaoyva.  Many  tiroes  dMnng  the 
past  yeaiaofber  sorrow  she  had  thoueht 
of  Bhys,  and  longed  to  look  upon  his 
face  Slid  sit  under  his  shadow,  aa  one 
whose  presence  could  preserve  her  from 
the  evil  fhte  wbidi  he  himself  had  pre- 
dicled.  She  bad  long  nnce  forgiven 
him  his  prophecy ;  she  believed  he  had 
spoken  truth,  and  this  gave  her  a  wild 
confidence  in  his  power ;  a  confidence 
that  sometimes  thought,  *Mf  he  can 
fiKeknow,  can  he  not  also  avert  ?*' 

And  she  thought  she  would  deserve 
hit  GonfidencCy  and  support  him  in  his 
suffering ;  she  had  coooBaled  him  in  a 
deep  dads  cave,  hewn  far  in  the  rock, 
to  which  she  alone  knew  the  entrance 
from  the  beach ;  there  was  another  (if 
a  huge  aperture  in  the  top  of  the  rock 
might  be  so  called),  which,  &r  from  at- 
tempting to  descend,  the  peasants  and 
seekera  for  the  culprit  had  scarcely 
dared  to  loc^  into,  so  perpendicular, 
dark,  and  uncertain  was  Uie  hideous 
descent  into  what  iustly  appeared  to 
them  a  bottomless  aoyss  ;  tney  passed 
over  his  head  in  their  search  through 
the  fields  above,  and  before  thie  moi^h 


of  hsa  don  npon  iba  beapb  belMi  Ml 
they  left  him  in  iMe<ar«  thoi^  inaM» 
todeandiiw* 

•at  aw^W  ^^^v^   ^w^#nmv^eva^p^  V4^^^   ^pa«^^a|^^^^n^^w^ 

less  condhct  of  the  viUagera  towaidi 
Rudi«  than  die  calm  nrndoion  wkh 
which  abe  oondnded  all  the  dntwlaf^ 
latiiy  to  her  aecret;  nar  pove<^  «^ 
well  known*  yet^w  daibr  mcnieil 
double  portion  of  food,  piim  waa  wan 
by  double  labour ;  ahn  toiM  ih  lU. 
fields  fof  the  meed  tif  oatm  cakn.a^i 
potatoes,  or  she  dashed  oot  in  n  aiV> 
ooat  on  the  wide  oem  to  win  a^  III 
dndnaathe  noila  of  the  oj^s^r  bei| 
that  ne  on  ita  bosom ;  the  daintier  fnk 
was  for  the  unhappy  gu^  and  dail^ 
did  abe  wander  among  the  rpckst  arhoi 
the  tidea  were  redrinft  for  the  dicB- 
fish  which  they  had  fluny  amoK  lh| 
fissures  in  their  retreat,  which  abe  001% 
esbauslsd  with  fatiffoe*  to  bar  homo 
and  which  her  loveqr  chiki«  now  rittf 
into  vKMnanhood,  prepared  for  the  loatf 
rions  meal;  it  waa  wondeifiil  too^  fin^ 
settled  prudence  of  dm  litde  aavdo^ 
who  spoke  nothii^  of  the  food  whiek 
was  borne  from  their  frHKAl  board ;  if 
she  suspected  the  secret  of  ber  mother, 
she  respected  it  too  much  to  aik>w 
others  to  discover  that  she  did  so. 

Many  sad  hours  did  Ruth  paas  in  ths 
robber's  cave ;  and  manv  timo^  hf 
conversing  with  him  upon  the  sobject  of 
her  destiny,  did  she  seek  to  alievists 
the  panes  its  recollection  gave  her;  bat 
the  result  of  such  discussions  were  iMrno 
means  favourable  to  her  hopea  ;  Bhyi 
had  acknowledged  that  his  thrcait  Ind 
originated  in  malice,  and  that  he  in- 
tended to  alarm  and  subdue*  but  not 
to  the  extent  that  he  had  eflTected :— * 
"  I  know  well,"  said  he,  **  that  dis- 
grace alone  wouki  operate  upon  voo  ai 
I  wished,  for  I  foresaw  you  woulagloiy 
in  the  thought  of  nobly  sustmning  bus- 
fortune ;  I  meant  to  degrade  yon  widi 
the  lowest ;  I  meant  to  attribute  to  yea 
what  I  now  painfully  experience  to  be 
the  vilest  of  the  vices  ;  1  intended  to 
tell  you,  you  were  destined  to  be  a  thief, 
but  I  couU  not  utter  the  vorda.  I  hsd 
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amnged,  and  I  was  struck  with  horror 
at  tbo«e  I  heard  involuntarily  proceeding 
from  my  lips ;  I  would  have  recalled 
them  but  I  could  not ;  I  would  have 
said, '  Maiden,  I  did  but  jest,'  but  there 
was  something  that  seemed  to  withhold 
my  speech  and  press  upon  my  soul, 
*  80  as  thou  hast  said  shall  this  thing 
be* — yet  take  comfort,  my  own  fortunes 
have  ever  deceived  me,  and  doubtlessly 
ever  will,  for  I  feel  as  if  I  should  one 
day  return  to  this  cave  and  make  it  my 
final  home.'* 

He  noke  solemnly  and  wept,— but 
the  awful  eye  of  his  companion  was 
unmoved  as  she  looked  on  in  wonder 
and  contempt  at  his  grief.  *'  Thou 
knowest  not  how  to  endure,"  said  she 
to  him,  *'  and  as  soon  as  night  shall 
again  fall  upon  our  mountains,  I  will 
Ind  thee  forth  on  thy  escape  ;  the 
danger  of  pursuit  is  now  past ;  at  mid- 
night be  ready  for  thy  journey,  leave 
the  cave,  and  ascend  the  rocks  by  the 
path  I  shewed  thee,  to  the  field  in  which 
Its  mouth  is  situated  ;  wait  me  there  a 
few  moments,  and  1  will  bring  thee  a 
6eei  hone,  resKiy  saddled  for  the  jour- 
ney, for  which  uiy  gold  must  pay,  since 
I  must  declare  to  the  owner  tnat  I  have 
sokl  it  at  a  distance,  and  for  more  than 
its  rated  value." 

That  midnight  came,  and  Meredith 
waited  with  trembling  anxiety  for  the 
haughty  step  of  Ruth ;  at  length  he  saw 
her,  and  hastily  speaking  as  she  de- 
scended the  rock: — 

**  You  must  be  speedy  in  your  move- 
ments,** said  she,  "  wlien  vou  leave 
ne ;  vour  horse  waits  on  the  other  side  of 
this  neld,  and  I  would  have  you  hasten, 
lest  his  neighings  should  betray  your 
purpose.  But,  before  you  depart,  khys 
Meredith,  there  is  an  account  to  be  set- 
tled between  us  :  I  have  dared  danger 
and  privation  fbr  you  ;  that  the  tempta- 
tions of  the  poor  may  not  assail  me, 
give  me  my  reward,  and  go." 

Rhys  pressed  his  leathern  bag  to  his 
bosom,  out  answered  nothing  to  the 
speech  of  Ruth :  he  seemed  to  be  stu- 
dying some  evasion,  for  he  looked  upon 


the  ground,  and  there  was  trouUe  m  die 
working  of  his  lip*  At  length  he  said 
cautiously,  **  I  have  it  not  with  me ; 
I  buried  it,  lest  it  should  betray  me,  in 
a  field  some  miles  distant ;  when  I  go 
thither  1  will  dig  it  up,  and  send  it  td 
thee  from  the  place  of  my  destination." 

Ruth  gave  hi n/ one  glance  of  her  aw- 
ful eye  when  he  had  spoken ;  she  had 
detected  his  meanness,  and  smiled  at 
his  incapacity  to  deceive.  **  What 
dost  thou  press  to  thy  bosom  so  eaiw 
nestly  ?"  she  demanded ;  *'  surely  thou 
art  not  the  wise  man  I  deemed  thee, 
thus  to  defraud  my  claim :  thy  friend 
alone  thou  mightest  cheat,  and  safely  : 
but  I  have  been  made  wretched  by  thee, 
guilty  by  thee,  and  thy  life  is  in  my 
power ;  I  could,  as  thou  knowest,  easily 
raise  the  village,  and  win  half  thy 
wealth  by  giving  thee  up  to  justice ; 
but  I  prefer  reward  from  thy  wisdom 
and  gratitude ;  give,  therefore,  and  he 
gone." 

But  Rhys  knew  too  well  the  value  of 
the  metal  of  sin  to  yield  one  half  of  it  to 
Ruth ;  he  tried  many  miserable  shifta 
and  lies,  and  at  last,  baffled  by  the 
calm  penetration  of  his  antagonist,  bold« 
ly  avowed  his  intention  of  keeping  all 
the  spoil  he  had  won  with  so  much  ha^ 
zard.  Ruth  looked  at  him  with  soonit 
•«  Keep  thy  eold,"  she  said ;  **  if  it  can 
thus  harden  hearts,  I  covet  not  its  poe* 
session;  but  there  is  one  thing  thou 
must  do,  and  that  ere  thou  movest  thy 
foot.  I  have  supported  thee  with  hard 
earned  industry — that  I  give  thee; 
more  proud,  it  should  seem,  in  bestow- 
ing 1  could  be,  from  such  as  thee,  in 
receiving :  but  the  horse  that  is  to  bear 
thee  hence  to-ni^ht  I  bcMrrowed  for  a 
distant  journey ;  I  must  return  with  it, 
or  its  value ;  open  thy  bag,  pay  me  fbr 
that,  and  go." 

But  Rhys  seemed  afraid  to  open  hia 
bag  in  the  presence  of  her  he  had 
wronged.  Ruth  understood  his  fears; 
but,  scorning  vindication  of  her  princi* 
pies,  contented  herself  widi  entreat- 
in^  liim  to  be  honest,  '*  Be  mom 
just  to  thyself  and  me,  she  pewistad  : 
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botylbeaeecbSiee,  have  me  not  to  en- 
oonnter  the  ccmseqoence  of  hayinir 
■loleD  Atm  Ay  friend  the  aninull  whicE 
11  his  only  means  of  subBistence ;  I 
pray  thee»  Rhys,  not  to  condemn  me  to 
acorn.*' 

ft  was  to  mo  avail  tliat  Ruth  hmnbled 
benelf  to  entreaties ;  Meredith  answer- 
ed BOty  and  while  she  was  yet  speaking,' 
east  'side-long  looks  towards  the-  spot 
where  the  horae  was  waitinqg  fer  nts 
service^  and  seemed  medit^ng  whether 
he  shovdd  not  dait  from  Moth,  and  es- 
cape herentieatiea  and  demands  by  dint 
of  speed*  Ser  stern  tyt  detected  his 
pmpoae;  and,  mdisnant  at  his  faase- 
nesBy'ttnd  ashamed  en  her  owii  degrada- 
tioQ,  she  sprung  suddenly  towards  him, 
made  a  idesperate  clutch  at  the  leathern 
bag^  and  tore  it  from  the  grasp  of  the 
decisfer*  Meredith  miadie  an  attempt 
to  leooverit,  add  a  fierce  stroegie  en- 
aued,  which  drofe  them  both  utck  to- 
wards the  yawrnng  mouth  of  the  cave 
fbom  which  he  had  just  ascended  to  the 
woHd.  On  its  very  veige,  on  its  very 
eitreme  e^t  the  demon  who  had  so 
kmg  ruled  nis  spirit  now  instigated  him 
to  mischief,  ana  abandoned  him  to  his 
natural  brutality:  he  struck  the  un- 
happy Ruth  m  revei^eful  and  tremen- 
dooB  blow.  At  that  moment  a  horrible 
thoqght^anced  like  lightning  through 
her  soul ;  he  was  to  her  no  longer  what 
he  had  been  ;  he  was  a  robber,  rufiian, 
liar  ;  one  whom  to  destroy  was  justice, 
and  perhaps  it  was  he , "  Vil- 
lain !'*  she  cried,  **  thou — thou  didst 
predict  that  I  was  doomed  to  be  a 
murderer !  art  thou — art  thou  destined 
to  be  the  victim  ?**  She  flung  him 
fipom  her  with  terrific  force,  as  he  stood 
dose  to  the  abyss,  and  the  next  instant 
heard  him  dash  against  its  sides,  as 
he  was  wbiried  headlong  into  the  dark- 
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It  was  an  awful  feeling,  the  next  tiiat 
passed  over  the  soul  of  Kuth  Tudor,  as 
she  stood  akme  in  the  pale  sorrowful- 
moonlight,  endeavouring  to  remember 
what  had  chanced.    She  gazed  on  the 


puriley  6vuie  imauBt  fnttHl^aifr^ 
OT  agony  worn'  llKiif'"hwll86*'WWs» 
thenTwitfa  t  mddcilpadg 
rushed  down  to  Ae  dMrti. '  H^'  ^ 
was  stiH  bomii%,  «r  RIm  lnil"'Ml^ 
^md  aerved'to  sneW'  lier  ihe 

tended  beltdodr  lieBeAi'th* 

Thoi^hbte^  wMi  enNtod;*#lMliil 
spKnteied,  aiHi  Ms  'Uoin'wMl'  tfs 
cavern's  atdes,  he  was'jfVt  lifrta|> 
raised  his  head  to  Mktp(mf*0k 
she  daAeoedthe  iiattow«iAfnii«e 
passage :  lie  glared  npoo  her 
visage  olF  n  demon,  Aid  sl|pMt 
fiend  in  pain.  ••  Me  faaift  tiam 
ed!**hesaidi  '«biitl8hanbe 
in  all  the  )ifb  to  oome.    DeeoiAdt 
thy  doom  is  ftilfiUed^  that  A*  4tfii^ 
whidi  thou  art  ftted  is  A»tf :  Ml 
dymg  hour  I  fcii6#,  I  feetivli* 
come'iipon  thee  t  tlkm  nit  yec 
domdeedofbbodr  ««U«rr* 
ed  Ae^  infufHtted  fKJttm^ 
yet  doomed  to  be  a  DMfdoher  !**  •* 
*•  Thon  arl--and  of*.^lliaie  OBlfelli 
She  rushed  to  him,  trat  hewAs^Mkl. 

Ruth  Tudor  stood  for  a  inoflwi 
the  corpse  UiiKi,  stupified,  dai^ 
dumb;  in  the  next  she  hu^iedialoiill' 
till  the  cavern  rung  with  her  ishasll/ 
mirth,  and  many  voices  miogled  wit* 
and  answered  it ;  but  the  -voicea 
and  displeased  her,  and  in  an  HiUaiit 
became  stupidly  grave ;  she  threw  haiff 
her  dark  locks  with  an  air  of  offended 
dignity,  and  walked  forth  maj 
from  the  cave.  She  took  the  boraehf 
his  rein,  and  led  him  back  to  the  slaF*  t 
ble :  with  the  same  unvaryine  ealmffiei^  "^ 
she  entered  her  cottage,  and  listened  l#  ^ 
the  quiet  breathings  of  her  sleeping '^ 
child ;  she  longed  to  approach  hernenr-  *' 
er,  but  some  new  and  horrid  fearie^"! 
strained  her,  and  held  liack  her  anxioi*'^ 
step :  suddenly  remembrance  ami  re*-'  j 
son  returned,  and  she  uttered  a  shriek,^ 
so  loud  and  shrill,  that  her  dangfaieiP  ^ 
sprung  from  her  bed,  and  threw  hmdf '^ 
into  her  arms.  .  ^ 

It  was  in  vain  that  the  gentle  Rachfll  "^ 
supplicated  her  mother  to  find  rest  hi  "' 
sleep.    <«  Not  here,*'  she  mutteted,  ^¥t  ' 
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ft  not  be  hare ;  the  deep  .cave  and 
hard  rock,  these  shall  be  my  resting 
le;  and  the  bed-fellow,  lo!  nov^, 
vaitB  my  comine.*'  Then  she  would 
aloudy  clasp  oer  Raehel  to  her 
ting  heart,  aiul  as  suddenly,  in  hor- 
thrat  her  ftom  it. 
!he  next  midnight  beheld  Ruth 
lor  in  the  cave,  seated  upon  a  point 
odL,  at  the  head  of  the  corpse,  her 
I  resting  upon  her  hands,  gkzing 
widy  upon  the  distorted  face.  Decay 
already  be^un  its  work  ;  and  Ruth 
dieie  watching  the  progress  of  mor- 
ff  as  if  she  intended  that  her  stern 
ahould  quicken  and  facilitate  its 
Blion*  The  next  night  also  beheld 
there,  but  the  current  of  her  thoughts 
changed,  and  the  dismal  interval 
A  had  passed  appeared  to  be  for- 
■!•  She  stood  with  her  basket  of 
1:  **  Wilt  thou  not  eat  !*'  she  de- 
ided ;  **  arise,  strengthen  thee  for 
joomey;  eat,  eat,  thou  sleeper; 
tboa  ne¥er  awaken  ?  Look,  nere 
he  meat  thou  lovest  ;*'  and  as  she 
ri  bis  bead,  and  put  the  foodto  his 
I  ibe  ftail  remnant  of  mortality  riiat- 
1  at  her  touch,  and  again  she  knew 
he  was  dead. 

was  evident  to  all  that  a  shadow 
a  dxm^  was  over  the  senses  of 
I ;  tiA  this  period  she  had  been  only 
^ed,  but  now  madness  was  min- 
with  her  gnet  It  was  in  no  in- 
ae  more  apparent  than  in  her  con- 
ftowards  ber  beloved  child  :  indul- 
lo  all  her  wishes,  ministering  to  all 
iiants  with  a  liberal  hand,  till  men 
leied  from  whence  she  derived  the 
Di  of  indulgence,  she  yet  seized 
f  opportunity  to  send  her  from  her 
noe.  The  gentle-hearted  Rachel 
:  at  her  conduct,  yet  did  not  oom- 
I,  for  she  believed  it  the  effect  of 
liaeaae,  that  had  for  so  many  years 
pvqring  upon  her  soul.  Her  nights 
funei  in  roaming  abroad,  her 
in  the  solitude  of  Tier  hut ;  and 
thiabecame  painful,  when  the  step 
sr  child  broke  upon  it.  At  lengtn 
igpilied  that  a  relative  of  her  hus- 
40 


band  had  died  and  left  her  wealth,  and 
that  it  would  enable  her  to  dispose  of 
herself  as  she  had  long  wished;  so 
leaving  Rachel  with  her  relatives,  she 
retired  to  a  hut  upon  a  lonely  heath, 
where  she  was  less  wretched,  because 
abandoned  to  her  wretchedness. 

In  many  of  her  ravings  she  had  fre- 
quently spoken  darkly  of  her  crime, 
and  her  nightlv  visits  to  the  cave ;  and 
more  frequenUy  still  she  addressed  some 
unseen  thins,  which  she  asserted  was. 
for  ever  at  lier  side.  But  few  heard 
these  horrors,  and  those  who  did,  called 
to  mind  the  early  prophecy,  and  deem- 
ed them  the  workings  of  insanity  in  a 
fierce  and  imaginative  mind.  Sothought 
also  the  beloved  Rachel,  who  hastened 
daily  to  embrace  her  mother,  but  not 
now  alone  as  formerly ;  a  youth  of  Che 
village  was  her  companion  and  pro- 
tector, one  who  had  offered  her  worth 
and  love,  and  whose  gentle  offers  were 
not  rejected.  Ruth,  with  a  hurried 
gladness,  gave  her  consent,  and  a  bless- 
ing to  her  child ;  and  it  was  remarked 
that  she  received  her  daughter  more 
kindly,  and  detained  her  longer  at  the 
cottage,  when  Evan  was  byner  side, 
than  when  she  went  to  the  gloomy  heath 
alone.  Rachel  herself  soon  made  this 
observation,  and  as  she  could  depend 
upon  the  honesty  and  prudence  of  him 
she  loved,  she  felt  less  fear  at  his  being 
a  frequent  witness  of  her  mother*s  ter- 
rific ravings.  Thus  all  that  human 
consolation  was  capable  to  afford  was 
offered  to  the  sufferer  by  her  sympa- 
thisii^  chiklren. 

But  the  delirium  of  Ruth  Tudor  ap- 
peared to  increase  with  every  nightly 
visit  to  the  secret  cave  of  bkxx! ;  some 
hideous  shadow  seemed  to  follow  her 
steps  in  the  darkness,  and  sit  by  her 
side  in  the  light.  Sometimes  she  held 
strange  parley  with  this  creation  of  her 
phrenzy,  and  at  others  smiled  upon  it 
in  scornful  silence  ;  now,  her  language 
was  in  the  tones  of  entreaty,  pity,  and 
foigiveness ;  anon,  it  was  the  burst  of 
execration,  curses,  and  scorn.  To  the 
gentle  listeners  her  words  ware  bias- 
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phemy  ;4aiid,  shuddering  at  her  hold- 
ness,  they  deemed,  in  the  simple  holi- 
ness of  their  own  hearts,  that  the  evil 
one  was  besetting  her,  and  that  relis^ion 
alone  could  bauish  him.  Possessed  by 
this  idea,  Evan  one  day  suddenly  inter- 
rupted her  tremendous  denunciations 
upon  her  fate,  and  him  who,  she  said, 
stood  over  her  to  fulfil  it,  with  imploring 
her  to  open  the  book  which  be  held  in 
his  han^  and  seek  consolation  from  its 
words  and  its  promises.  She  listened, 
and  grew  calm  in  a  moment ;  with  an 
awful  smile  she  bade  him  open,  and 
read  at  the  first  place  which  should 
meet  his  eye  :  "  From  that,  the  word 
of  truth,  as  thou  sayest,  I  shall  know 
ray  fate ;  what  is  there  written  I  will 
believe.'*     He  opened  the  book,  and 


<<  Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  spirit, 
or  whither  shall  I  flee  from  thy  pre- 
sence ?  If  I  go  up  into  heaven,  thou 
art  there :  if  I  make  my  bed  in  hell, 
thou  art  there ;  if  I  take  the  wings  of 
the  morning,  and  dwell  in  the  uttermost 
parts  of  the  sea,  even  there  shall  thy 
hand  lead  m^  and  thy  right  hand  shall 
hokl  me." 

Ruth  laid  her  hand  upon  the  book  : 
*'  It  is  enough ;  its  words  are  truth  ;  it 
hath  said  tl^re  is  no  hope,  and  I  find 
comfort  in  my  despair  :  I  have  already 
spoken  thus  in  the  secresy  of  my  heart, 
and  I  know  that  he  will  ne  obeyed ;  the 

unnamed  sin  must  be ."     Evan 

knew  not  how  to  comfort,  so  he  shut 
up  his  book  and  retired ;  and  Rachel 
kissed  the  cheek  of  her  mother,  as  she 
bade  her  a  tender  good  night.  Another 
month  and  she  was  to  be  the  bride  of 
Evan,  and  she  passed  over  the  heath 
with  a  light  step,  for  the  thought  of  her 
bndal  seemed  to  give  joy  to  her  mother. 
"  We  shall  all  be  happy  then,"  said  the 
smiling  girl,  as  the  youth  of  her  heart 
parted  from  her  hand  for  the  night  ; 
"  and  heaven  kindly  grant  that  happi- 
ness may  last." 

The  time  appointed  for  the  marriage 
of  Rachel  Tuoor  and  Evan  Edwards  had 
long  passed  away,  and  winter  had  set  in 


with  unusual  stenmetB  even 
stormy  coast ;  when»  during 
tempest,  on  a  dark  November  lii 
a  stranger  to  the  couDtry,  joum 
foot,  lost  his  wa^  in  endeavomiii 
a  short  route  m  his  destinati 
stubble  fields  and  meadow  k 
following  the  footmarks  of  tb 
had  preoNJed  him.  The  stmi 
a  young  man,  of  a  brigfat  eyi 
hardy  look,  and  he  weni  on  1 
the  elements,  and  buffeted  h 
without  a  thought  of  wearina 
single  expression  of  impatience 
descended  upon  him  as  he  will 
the  snow-storm  came  down  m 
usual  violence,  as  if  to  try  the] 
of  his  mind,  a  mind  cultivated  i 
lightened,  though  cased  in  i 
accustomed  to  hardships,  and  vi 
a  plain,  nay,  almost  rustic  c 
The  thunder  roared  loudly  abo 
and  the  wind  blowing  tremei 
raised  the  new-fallen  snow  h 
earth,  which,  mingling  with  tb 
ers  as  they  fell,  raisied  a  clatter  i 
head  which  bewildered  and  blic 
traveller,  who,  finding  fainui 
some  leafless  brambles  and  a  11 
tered  bushes  of  the  mountain 
took  shelter  under  them  to  rec 
senses,  and  reconnoitre  his  ] 
"  Of  all  these  ingredients  for  a 
said  he,  smilingly  to  himself 
lightning  is  the  roost  endural 
all ;  for  if  it  does  not  kill,  it 
least  cure,  by  lighting  the  way 
labyrinth,  and  by  its  bright  fl 
hope  to  discover  where  I  am." 
hope  he  was  not  mistaken :  the 
and  beautiful  gleam  shewed  hit 
the  snow  shower  had  somewhat 
every  stunted  bush  and  blade 
for  some  miles,  and  somethin{ 
the  distance  of  one,  that  look( 
white- washed  cottage  of  some 
closer  of  the  miserable  heal 
which  he  was  now  standin?. 
hope  of  a  shelter  from  the  sloi 
lit  onwards  by  the  map^nificent 
heaven,  the  stranger  trod  chec 
wards,  and  in  less  than  half  s 
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making  full  allowance  for  his  retrogading 
between  the  flaslies,  arrived  at  his  bea- 
con the  white  cottage,  which,  from  the 
low  wall  of  loose  lime-stones  by  which 
it  was  surrounded,  he  judged  to  be,  as 
he  bad  already  imagined,  the  humble 
residence  of  some  poor  tenant  of  the 
hiaoor.  He  opened  the  little  gate,  and 
was  proceeding  to  knock  at  the  door, 
wbeu  his  steps  were  arrested  by  a  sin- 
gular and  unexpected  sound  ;  it  was  a 
choral  burst  or  many  voices,  singing 
slowly  and  solemnly  that  magnificent 
<fiige  of  the  church  of  England,  the 
104th  psalm.  The  stranger  loved 
music,  and  the  sombrous  melody  of  that 
fine  air  had  an  instant  effect  upon  his 
feelings;  lie  lingered  in  solemn  and 
nlent  admiration  till  the  majestic  strain 
had  ceased;  he  then  knocked  gently 
althe  door,  which  was  instantly  and 
etmrteously  opened  to  his  enquiry. 
On  entering,  he  found  himself  in  a 

r.  cottage  of  a  more  respectable  interior 
than  Irom  its  outward  appearance  he 
had  been  led  to  expect :  out  he  had 
fittk  leisure  or  inclination  for  the  survey 

■t  of  its  efiiscts»  forU^  senses  and  imagina- 

■  lion  were  immeaia:ely  and  entirely  oc- 

.  copied  by  the  scene  which  presented 
itself  on  his  entrance.  In  the  centre 
of  the  room  into  which  he  had  been  so 

"  KMiily  admitted,  stood,  on  its  tressels, 
an  open  coffin  ;  lights  were  at  its  head 

.  and  foot,  and  on  each  side  sat  many 
peisons  of  both  sexes,  who  appeared  to 
be  engag[ed  in  the  customary  ceremony 
of  watching  the  corse  previous  to  its  in- 
terment in  the  morning.  There  were 
many  who  appeared  to  the  stranger  to 
be  watchers,  but  there  were  but  two 

.  who,  in  his  eye,  bore  the  appearance  of 
mourners,  and  they  had  faces  of  grief 
which  spoke  too  plainly  of  the  anguish 
that  was  reigning  w  ithin :  one  at  the 
foot  of  the  coffin,  was  a  pale  youth  just 
blooming  into  manhood,  who  covered 
his  dewy  eyes  with  trembling  fineers 
that  ill  concealed  the  tears  which  trick- 
led down  his  wan  cheek,  beneath  : 
the  other— ^ — ;  but  why  should  we 
again  describe  that  still  imbowed  and 


lofiy  form  ?  The  awful  marble  brow 
upon  which  the  stranger  gazed,  was  that 
of  Ruth  Tudor. 

There  was  much  whispering  and 
quie^  talk  among  the  people  while  re- 
freshments were  handea  amongst  them ; 
and  so  little  curiosity  was  excited  by 
the  appearance  of  the  traveller,  that  he 
naturally  concluded  that  it  must  be  no 
common  loss  that  could  deaden  a  feel- 
ing usually  so  intense  in  the  bosoms  of 
Welch  peasants  :  he  was  even  checked 
for  an  attempt  to  question  ;  but  one 
man — he  who  had  given  him  admit- 
tance, and  seemed  to  possess  authority 
in  the  circle — informed  the  traveller 
that  he  would  answer  his  questions  when 
the  guests  should  depart,  but  till  then 
he  must  keep  silence.  The  traveller 
endeavoured  to  obey,  and  sat  down  in 
quiet  contemplation  of  the  figure  who 
most  interested  his  attention,  and  who 
sat  at  the  coffin's  head.  Ruth  Tudor 
spoke  nothing,  nor  did  she  appear  to 
heed  aught  of  the  business  tnal  was 
passing  around  her.  Absorbed  by  re- 
flection, her  eyes  were  generally  cast  to 
the  ground ;  but  when  tney  were  raised, 
the  traveller  looked  in  vain  for  that  ex- 
pression of  grief  which  had  struck  him 
so  forcibly  on  his  entrance ;  there  was 
something  wonderfully  strange  in  the 
character  of  her  perfect  features  :  could 
he  have  found  words  for  his  thought, 
and  might  have  been  permitted  the  ex- 
pression, he  would  have  called  it  trium- 
phant despair  ;  so  deeply  agonized,  so 
proudly  stem,  looked  the  mourner  who 
sat  bv  the  dead. 

The  interest  which  the  traveller  took 
in  the  scene  became  more  intense  the 
longer  he  gazed  upon  its  action ;  un- 
able to  resist  the  anxiety  which  had 
begun  to  prey  upon  his  spirit,  he  arose 
and  walked  towards  the  coffin,  with  the 
purpose  of  contemplating  its  inhabitant : 
a  sad  explanation  was  given,  by  its  ap- 
pearance, of  the  grief  and  the  anguish 
ne  had  witnessed;  a  beautiful  girl  was 
reposing  in  the  narrow  house,  with  a 
face  as  calm  and  lovely  as  if  she  but 
slept  a  deep  and  refreshin<^  slee^^  and 


634 


LHGBNDS  OF  THUHXL 


the  rnoming  sun  vrouU  again  smile  apOD 
her  awakening:  salt,  the  emblem  of 
immortal  soul,  was  placed  upon  her 
breast ;  and,  in  her  pale  and  perishing 
fingers,  a  branch  of  li?ing  flowers  were 
strugsrling  for  life  in  the  grasp  of  death, 
and  diffusing  their  sweet  and  gracious 
fragrance  over  the  cold  odour  of  mor- 
tality. These  images,  so  opposite,  yet 
so  alike,  affected  the  spirit  of  the  eazer, 
and  he  almost  wept  as  he  continued 
looking  upon  them,  till  he  was  aroused 
from  his  trance  by  the  strange  conduct 
of  Ruth  Tudor,  who  had  caught  a 
glimpse  of  his  bice  as  he  bent  in  sorrow 
over  the  coflin.  $he  sprung  up  from 
her  seat,  and  darting  at  him  a  terrible 
glance  of  recognition,  pointed  down  to 
the  corse,  and  then,  with  a  hollow  burst 
of  frantic  laughter,  shouted—'*  Behold 
thou  liar  V* 

The  startled  stranger  was  relieved 
from  the  necessity  of  speakii^  by  some 
one  taking  his  arm  and  gently  leading 
him  to  tl^  farther  end  of  the  cottage  : 
the  eyes  of  Ruth  followed  him,  an^  it 
was  not  till  he  had  done  violence  to  him- 
self in  tumin;;  from  her  to  his  conductor, 
that  he  could  escape  their  singular  fas- 
cination.    When  he  did  so,  he  beheld 
a  venerable  man,  the  pastor  of  a  distant 
village,  who  had  come  that  night  to 
speak  comfort  to  the  mourners,  and 
perform  the  last  sad  duty  to  the  dead 
on  the  morrow.     *'  Be  not  alarmed  at 
what  you  have  witnessed,   my  young 
friend,**  said  he  ;  *'  these  ravings  are 
not  uncommon  :  this  unhappy  woman, 
at  an  early  period  of  her  life,  gave  ear 
to  the  miserable  superstitions  of  her 
country,  and-  a  wretched  pretender  to 
wisdom  predicted  that  she  should  be- 
come a  shedder  of  blood  :  madness  has 
been  the  inevitable  consequence  in  an 
ardent  spirit,  and  in  its  ravings  she 
dreams  sne  has  committed  one  sin,  and 
is  still  tempted  to  add  to  another.*' 

''  You  may  say  what  you  please, 
parson,**  said  the  old  man  who  had 
given  admittance  to  the  stran^er,  and 
who  now,  after  dismissing  all  the  guests 
gave  the  youth,  joined  the  talkers,  and 


seated  liim»ir  on  tfn  Kttle  bf  Hm 
skte;  **  Yon  may  say  wfaatjrou  jdoK 
about  madness  aiid  faperatitioD ;  ball 
know  Ruth  Tudor  wu  a  fitted  wonni 
and  the  deed  that  wu  to  be  I  beiieie 
she  has  done:  aye,  aye,  liermidBai 
is  conadence ;  and  if  the  deep  aea  and 
the  jigged  rodcB  ooold  npeak,  thef 
might  tell  OS  m  tale  of  other  things  dn 
that:  but  she  is  judged  now ;  her  only 
chikl  is  gone — her  pret^  Rachel.  Boor 
Evan!  he  was  her  auitor :  ah  !  heliHde 
thought  two  months  ago,  when  he  tns 
preparing  for  agay  bricBl,  that  her  aKgfat 
sickness  would  end  thus  :  he  does  not 
deserve  it;  but  for  her — God  fotjpve 
me  if  I  do  her  wrong,  but  I  think  it  is 
the  httid  of  God,  and  it  lies  heavy,  as 
it  shonM."  And  the  grey-haired  oM 
man  hobbled  away,  aatii&ed  thai  m  thai 
thinking  he  was  shewing  his  zeal  for 
virtue. 

*«  Alas  !  that  so  while  a  head  rimoU 
acknowledge  so  hard  a  heart  I*'  said  the 
pastor;  **  Roth  is  oondemned,  accoid- 
ing  to  his  system,  for  committing  that 
which  a  mightier  band  ct>mpelled  ber 
to  do ;  how  harsh  BhA  misjadging  ii 
age!  But  we  must  not  speak  so  load,** 
continued  he  ;  **  for  see,  the  youth 
Evan  is  .retiring  for  the  night,  axicf  the 
miserable  mother  has  thrown  herself  on 
the  floor  to  sleep ;  the  sole  domestic  15 
rocking  on  her  stool,  and  therefore  1  will 
do  the  honours  of  this  poor  cottage  to 
you.  There  is  a  chamber  above  this, 
containing  the  only  bed  in  the  hut; 
thither  you  may  go  and  rest,  for  other- 
wise it  will  certainly  be  vacant  to-night : 
I  shall  find  a  bed  m  the  village ;  and 
Evan  sleeps  near  you  with  some  of  the 
^ests  in  the  bam.  But,  before  I  go, 
if  my  question  be  not  unwelcome  and 
intrusive,  tell  me  who  yon  are,  and 
whither  you  are  bound.** 

**  I  was  ever  somewhat  of  a  subscri- 
ber to  the  old  man's  creed  of  fatalism,*' 
said  the  stranger,  smiling,  **  and  I  be- 
lieve I  am  more  confirmed  in.it  bv  the 
singular  events  of  this  day.  My  mha 
was  a  roan  of  a  certain  rank  in  society, 
but  of  selfish  and  disorderly  halnts.    A 
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f  extravagmce  and  idleness  was 
id  by  dtmculties  and  distress, 
d  by  creditors,  he  was  pained 
demands,  and  his  selfishness 
ble  to  endure  the  sufferings  of 
and  children*     instead  of  ex- 
le  had  recourse  to  flight,  and 
>  face  the  difficulties  from  which 
ik.    He  was  absent  for  years, 
is  (amily  toiled  and  strtmed 
x:ess.    Sudcknly  we  heardthat 
concealed  in  this  nart  of  the 
he  cause  which  made  that  con* 
It  necessary  I  forbear  to  mention ; 
he  suddenly  disappeared  from 
I  of  men,  though  we  never  could 
m  beyond  this  part  of  the  coun- 
ave  always  believed  that  I  should 
find  my  father,  and  have  lately, 
with  difficulty,  prevailed  upon 
ler  to  allow  me  to  make  my  resi* 
n  this  neighbourhood ;  but  my 
s  at  an  end  to-day—I  believe  that 
bund  my  father.  Roaming  along 
ch,  I  penetrated  into  several  m 
irk  caverns  of  the  rocks>  which 
rdl,  by  their  rcmedaspects,  deter 
;  and  die  timra  from  enterine. 
h  the  fissures  of  one  I  discovered, 
interior,  a  light.    Surprised,  1 
ted  to  its  concealment,  and  dis- 
a  man  sleeping  on  the  sround. 
iced  to  awake  him,  and  found 
eshless  skeleton,  cased  in  taiter- 
decaying  garments.    He  had 
ly  met  his  death  by  accident,  for 
over  the  corpse  I  observed,  at  a 
distance,  the  day-light,  as  if 
ng  down  from  an  aperture  above, 
he  wretched    man  must    have 
but  how  long  since,  or  who  had 
red  his  body,  and  left  the  liffht 
[  beheld,  I  knew  not,  though  I 
help  cherishing  a  strong  convic- 
it  it  was  the  body  of  Rhys  Mere- 
it  I  saw." 

ho  talks  of  Rhys  Meredith,*'  said 
voice  near  the  coffin,  "  and  of 
s  where  the  outcast  rots  ?"  They 
quickly  at  the  sound,  and  beheld 
udor  standing  up,  as  if  she  had 
ntently  listening  to  the  story. 


*^  It  was  I  who  spoke,  dame,"  said^tbe 
stranger  eently,  **  and  my  speech  vras 
of  my  famer,  of  Rhys  Meredith  ;  I  am 
Owen  his  son." 

"  Son !  Owen  Rhys !"  said  the  be- 
vrildered  Ruth,  passing  her  hand  over 
her  forehead,  as  if  to  enable  her  to  re- 
cover the  combinations  of  these  names ; 
**  and  who  art  thou,  that  thus  givest 
human  ties  to  him  who  is  no  more  of 
humanity?  Why  speakest  thou  of 
living  thmgs  as  pertaining  to  the  dead  ? 
Father !  he  is  father  to  nought  save  sin, 
and  murder  is  his  only  beg^ten  !" 

She  advanced  to  the  traveller  as  she 
spoke,  and  again  caught  a  view  of  hm 
race;  again  he  saw  the  wild  look  of  re- 
cognition, and  an  unearthly  shriek  foU 
lowed  the  convulsive  horror  of  her  flEK^e. 
«  There  !  there !"  she  said,  *«  I  knfew 
it  must  be  thyself ;  once  befbre  to-night 
have  I  behekl  thee,  yet  what  can  my 
coming  bode?  Back  with  thee,  ruffian ! 
for  is  not  thy  dark  work  done  ?*' 

**  Let  us  leave  her,'*  said  the  good 
pastor,  **  to  the  care  of  her  atten£nt ; 
do  not  continue  to  meet  her  gaae  your 
presence  may  increase,  but  cannot  allay 
her  malady:  go  up  to  your  bed  suod 
rest." 

He  retired  as  he  spoke ;  and  Owen, 
in  compliance  with  nis  wish,  ascended 
the  ruinous  stair  which  led  to  his  cham- 
ber, after  he  had  beheld  Ruth  Ttidor 
quietly  place  herself  in  her  seat  at  the 
open  coffin*s  head.  The  room  to  which* 
he  mounted  was  not  of  the  most  cheer- 
ing aspect,  vet  he  felt  that  he  had  oflen 
slept  soundly  in  a  worse.  It  was  a 
gloomy  unfinished  chamber,  and  the 
wind  was  whistliag  coldly  and  drearily 
through  the  uncovered  raflers  above  his 
head.  Like  many  of  the  cottages  in 
that  part  of  the  country,  it  appeared  to 
have  grown  old  and  ruinous  before  it 
had  been  finished ;  for  the  flooring  was 
so  crazy  as  scarcely  to  support  the  huge 
wooden  bedstead,  and  in  many  instances 
the  boards  were  entirely  separated  finom 
each  other,  and  in  the  centre,  time,  or 
the  rot,  had  so  completely  devoured  the 
larger  half  of  one,  that  throi^h  the 
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_  ^,,_  apexiare  Owen  had  an  entive 
commluia  oF  the  room  and  the  party 
below,  looking  down  immediately  above 
the  coffin.    Ruth  was  in  the  same  atti- 
tude as  when  he  left  her,  and  the  ser- 
T^t  girl  was  doecing  by  her  side.    Every 
thing  being  oerfeetly  tranquil,  Owen 
thr^w  himself  upon  his  hard  couch, 
Bx^  endeavoured  to  compose  himself  to 
rest  for  the  n^i|^  but  this  had  become 
a  task,  and  one  of  no  easy  nature  to  sur- 
moiint ;  his  thoushts  still  wandered  to 
the  events  of  the  any,  and  he  felt  there 
was  some  strange  connexion  between 
the  scene  he  hadjust  witnessed,  and  the 
darker  one  of  the  secret  cave.    He  was 
an  inu^nadve  man,  and  of  a  ouick 
and   feverish    temperament,   ana   he 
thought  of  Ruth  Tiidor*s  ravings,  and 
tb^.  wretched  skeleton  of  the  rock,  till 
he.baid  worked  out  in  his  brain  the 
chain  gf  events  that  linked  one  conse- 
qut^Bce.  with  the  other:  he  grew  rest- 
less and'wretcitied,  and  amidfdt  the  ton- 
ings  of :  impatient  anxiety  fiitigue  over- 
powered him,  and  he  sunk  into  a  per- 
turbed and  heated  sleep.    His  slumber 
was  broken  by  dreams  that  might  well 
be  the  shadows  of  his  waking  reveries. 
He  was  alone  (as  in  reality)  upon  his 
humble  bed,  when  imagination  brought 
to  his  ear  the  sound  of  many  voices 
again  singing  the  slow  and  monotonous 
psalm  ;  it  was  interrupted  by  the  out- 
cries of  some  unseen  things  who  at- 
tempted to  enter  his  chamber,  and, 
amid  yells  of  fear  and  execrations  of 
anger,  bade  him  '*  Arise,  and  come 
forth,  and  aid  :*'  then  the  coffined  form 
which  slept  so  quietly  below,  stood  by 
his  side,  and  in  beseecbiug  accentB,  bbde 
him  <*  Arise  and  save  her.'*     In  his 
sleep  he  attempted  to  spring  ujp,  but  a 
horrid  fear  restraiued  him,  a  tear  that 
he  should  be  too  late ;  then  he  crouched 
like  a  coward  beneath  his  coverings,  to 
hide  from  the  reproaches  of  the  spectre, 
while  shouts  of  laughter  and  shneks  of 
agony  were  poured  hke  atempest  aroimd 
him  :    he  sprung   from  his  bed  and 
awoke. 
It  wa$  some  moments  ei«  be  GO\ikl 
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recover  veooIleptioD»  or  afaahe  off  lb 
homr  wUch  had  sdnd  upon. 
He  listcmedt  and  with  mfioite 
tion  observed  an   imbiaicii   aikoos 
throughout  the  hooM.  He  smiled  al  Us 
own  terroia,  attriboled  them  to  At  I 
events  of  the  day,  or  die  presence  of  a 
corse,  and  deterniDed  not  tQ  kxik  dbm- 
into  die  k>wer  idom  tiU  he  dwidd  bt 
summoned  thither  in  the  moinina*    Hs 
walked  to  the  cBseneDt*  and  loohel 
abroad  to  the  night ;  the  clouds  wen 
many,  black,  ana  lowering,  and  the 
face  of  the  sky  looked  annily  at  die 
wind,  and  glared  jportentoouy  upon  dK 
earth:  thesle^was  still  iaUing;  dia- 
tant  thunder  annmnoed  die  ap[»oadi  ' 
or  departure  of  a  storm,  ana  Owea 
marked  the  clouds  coming  fiom  afir 
towards  him,  laden  with  the  ruiid  and 
destnictive  ligfatiditt; :  he  sbnt  toe  OBsa- 
ment  .and  retnmed  towards  his  bed ;    | 
but  die  light  fiom  below  attiaeted  Ui  j 
eve.  and  he  could  noft  nass  the  aitfil^i 
withouttaUng  one  stance  al  the  pai^ 
Hiey  were  in  tbe  OBina  attitnde  tt 
which  he  had  left  them;  die  aerrant 
was  sleeping,  but  fiuth  was  eanesdf 
gazing  on  the  lower  end  of  tbe  roosi 
upon  something,  without  the  sig^  of 
Owen;   his  attention  was  next  fixed 
upon  the  corpse,  and  he  thoi^t  he  bed 
never  seen  any  living  thing  so  fevely; 
and  so  calm  was  the  aspect  of  her  re- 
pose, that  it  more  resembled  a  temponuy 
suspension  of  the  fhculties,  than  the 
eternal  stupor  of  death ,  her  featoiei 
were  pale,  but  not  distorted,  and  there 
was  none  of  the  livid  hue  of  death  in 
her  beautiful  mouth  and  lips ;  but  the 
flowers  in  her  hand  gave  attopger  de* 
monstration  of  the    presence  of  the 
power,  before  whose  potency  their  filde 
strength  was  fading ;  drooping  with  a 
mortal  sickness,  th^  bowed  down  their 
heads  in  submission,  as  one  by  onediej 
dropped  from  her  pale  and  pertshiDg 
fingers.    Owen  gazed,  till  he  tlxMgnt 
he  saw  the  grasp  of  her  hand  relax,  wad 
a  convulsive  smile  psSs  over  her  cold 
and  rigid  features ;  he  looked  again ; 
the  e^e-Uds  shook  and  vibrated  lib  the 
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some  fine  strune  instniment ; 
>se,  and  the  head  cloth  moved : 
d  up  ashamed :  **  Does  the 
of  this  woman  affect  all  who 
jep  beneath  her  roof?"  said 
hat  is  this  that  disturbs  me — 
ret  in  a  dream  ?   Hark  !  what 
It  was  the  voice  of  Ruth  ; 
risen  from  her  seat,  and  was 
near    the  cof!in»  apparently 
g  some  one  who  stood  at  the 
5  of  the  room :  "  To  what 
s  thy  coming  now  ?'*  said  she, 
and  melancholy  voice,  **  and 
lost  thou  laugh  and  gibe  ?  Lo  ! 
\  is  here,  and  the  sin  you  know 
)t  be  t  how  can  I  take  the  life 
other  hath  already  withdrawn  ? 
lence  to  thy  oave  of  night,  for 
lO  place  of  safety  for  thee.*' 
ights  now  took  another  tjfm ; 
ed  to  hide  one  from  the  pur- 
thers  ;  •*  Lie  still  !  lie  still  !" 
^ered ;  <*  put  out  thy  light ! 
;y  pass  by  and  mark  thee  not ; 
safe ;  good,  night,  good  night ! 
I  I  home  to  ^p  ;'*-  and  she 
trself  in  her  chair,  as  if  com- 
er senses  to  rest, 
was  again  bewildered  in  the 
thought,  but  for  this  time  he 
ed  to  subdue  his  imagination, 
Dwing  himself  upon  bis  bed, 
ive  himself  up  to  sleep;  but 
^  of  his  former  dreams  still 
him,  and  their  hideous  phan- 
jre  more  powerfully  renewed ; 
i  heard  the  solemn  psalm  of 
ut  unsung  by  mortals^t  was 
hrough  earth  up  to  the  high 
by  myriads  of  the  viewless  and 
tty :  again  heard  the  execrations 
•lis  for  some  imremembered  sin, 
wrath  and  the  hatred  of  a  world 
ling  upon  him  :  **  Come  forth ! 
rth  !"  was  the  cry ;  and  amid 
1  howls  they  were  darting  upon 
en  the  pale  form  of  thebeauti- 
arose  between  them,  and  shieM- 
Tom  their  malice ;  but  he  heard 
aloud,  **  It  is  for  this,  that  thou 
save  me ;  arise,  arise,  and  help  !** 


He  sprung  np  as  he  was  comfimnded : 
sleeping  or  waking  he  never  knew; 
but  ne  started  from  ms  bed  to  look  down 
into  the  chamber,  as  be  beard  the  vtnce 
of  Ruth  loud  in  terrific  denunciatioii : 
he  looked :  she  was  standii^,  uttering 
veils  of  madness  and  rage,  and  close  to 
her  was  a  well-known  form  of  appalling 
recollection-'-lus  father,  as  he  had  seen 
him  last;  he  arose  and  darted  to  the 
door :  "  I  am  mad,**  said  he ;  *'  I  am 
surely  mad,  or  this  is  still  a  continua- 
tion of  my  dream  :**  he  looked  again  ; 
Ruth  was  still  there,  but  alone. 

But,  though  no  visible  form  stood  by 
the  maniac,  some  fiend  had  entered  her 
soul,  and  mastered  her  mighty  spirit ; 
she  had  armed  herself  with  an  axe,  and 
shouting,  **  Liar,  liar,  hence  !"  was 
pursuing  some  imaginary  foe  to  the 
darker  side  of  the  cottage :  Owen  strove 
hard  to  trace  her  motions,  but  as  she 
had  retreated  under  the  space  occupied 
by  his  bed,  he  could  no  longer  see  ner, 
and   bis    eyes  involuntarily   festened 
themselves  upon  the  coffin;  there  a 
new  horror  met  them ;  the  d^  corpse 
had  risen,  and  with  wild  and  glanng 
eyes  was  watching  the  scene  before  her. 
Owen  distrusted  his  senses  till  he  heard 
the  terrific  voice  of  Ruth,  as  she  marked 
the  miracle  he  had  witnessed  ;  **  The 
fiend,  the  robber  !*'  she  yelled,  **  it  is 
he  who  hath  entered  the  pure  body  of 
my  child.    Back  to  thy  cave  of  blood, 
thou  lost  one !  back  to  thine  own  dark 
hell !"  Owen  flew  to  the  door  ;  it  was 
too  late ,  he  heard  the  shriek — the  blow : 
he  fell  into  the  room,  but  only  in  time 
to  hear  the  second  blow,  and  see  the 
cleft  hand  of  the  hapless  Rachel  fall 
back  upon  its  bloody  pillow ;  his  ter- 
rible cries  brought  in  tne  sleepers  from 
tlie  barn,  headed  by  the  wretched  Evan, 
and,  for  a  time,  the  thunders  of  heaven 
were  drowned  in  the  clamorous  grief  of 
man.    No  one  dared  to  approach  the 
miserable  Ruth,    who  now,   in  utter 
frenzy,  strode  around  the  room,  bran- 
dishing, with  diabolical  grandeur,  the 
bloody  axe,  and  singing  a  wild  song  of 
triumph  and  joy.    All  fell  back  as  she 
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approached,  atnddmmk  firom  the  infer- 
Bat  maj^^  of  her  terrific  form ;  and 
the  thunders  of  heaven  rolling  above 
their  heads,  and  the  flashings  of  the 
fires  of  eteniity  in  their  eyes,  were 
less  terrible  than  the  savage  glare  and 
desoerate  wrath  of  the  maniac  : — stid* 
denly,  the  house  rocked  to  its  founda- 
tion; its  inmates  were  blinded  for  a 


moment,  and  sunk,  felledbyastimim| 
blow,  to  the  earth;  slowly  eadi  an 
recovered  and  arose^  won<&ring  he  wai 
yet  alive ;— all  were  onbuft,  save  one. 
kuth  Tudor  was  on  the  earth,  her  bbdi- 
ened  limbs  prostrate  beneath  the  oofii 
of  her  child,  and  her  dead  cbedi  vol- 
ingon  the  rent  and  bloody  axe;— k 
had  been  the  destroyer  of  both. 


BILL   JONES. 


%  QaU  of  nsnto. 


«( 


Murder  maj  pass  unpunished  for  a  time, 

But  tardy  justice  still  o'ertakes  the  crime: 

And  oft  a  speedier  pain  the  guilty  fieels ; 

The  hue  and  cry  of  heaven  pursues  him  at  his  heels/' 


The  wild  and  sing^ar  story,  upon  wMch  thb  hallad  It  firanded,  was  Arst  related  toCte 
author,  Monk  Lewis,  hy  his  friend  Sir  Walter  8c«tt,  to  whom  the  author  was  also  ii- 
debted  for  the  folio  winff  particulars.  Bvery  thinff,  which  falls  from  the  pen  of  Ik 
author  of  **  Maninion"  and  of"  The  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel/'  wUl,  doubtless,  be  nd 
with  interest  by  the  public. 

**  In  spring,  1801,  Mr.  William  C  ,  Advocate,  while  traTdling  to  London  in  tk 

the  mail  coach,  had  for  his  companion  the  person,  by  whom  the  following  story  w 
originally  told.    He  was  a  sea*fkring  man  and  a  native  of  Liverpool,  but  had  beei 
lately  settled  at  Hamburgh,  whence  he  had  been  driven  by  the  threatened  mpdue 
betwixt  Britain  and  the  Northern  Powers.    A  magpie  having  appeared  by  the  side  of 
the  road,  the  seaman  made  some  superstitious  observations,  exactly  to  the  purpose  of  tlie 
first  verses,  except  that  the  evil  which  befel  him  of  the  second  ill-omened  conjunctioD  of 
three  of  those  birds,  was,  I  believe,  a  h\\  from  a  horse.  This  led  to  the  story  called  "  Bilf 
Jones,"  which  the  seaman  (who  bad  been  mate  a-board  the  vessel  in  which  the  evest 
happened)  told  under  the  evident  foeliugs  of  the  strongest  conviction.    He  mentioiMl 
the  date  of  the  event,  the  name  of  the  vessel,  and  its  owner,  with  those  of  the  csptiis 
and  murdered  man,  and  gave  so  circumstantial  a  detail,  as  to  leave  no  doubt  oo  the 
mind  of  the  hearers,  that  the  events,  so  fkr  as  natural,  were  certainly  true,  and  thst  tbe 
marvellous  had  been  su  pplied  by  the  superstitious  imagination  of  the  sailors.    The  dv- 
rative  is  literally  versified,  excepting  in  the  following  particulars.    The  captain  shot 
the  sailor  with  a  blunderbuss,  and  had  gone  indeed  down  to  the  cabin  to  provide  bisi- 
self  with  that  weapon  after  the  quarrel  commenced.    The  man  was  on  the  yard  um 
when  he  received  the  mortal  wound,  and  was  handed  down  by  his  companions.   While 
he  lay  dying  on  the  deck,  the  dialogue  passed  betwixt  him  and  his  murderer,  preciiely 
as  in  the  following  tale.     It  may  also  be  mentioned,  that  the  spectre  was  only  affinned 
by  the  mate  to  be  visible  to  the  crew  during  the  night.    He  had  often  seen  him,  1m 
said,  himself,  on  the  yard  arm.    He  had  interfered  to  prevent  the  murder,  or,  rstbcr 
after  it  was  over,  for  which  the  captain  put  him  in  irons,  and  he  was  not  released,  till 
he  had  made  a  submissive  apology.    The  captain  communicated,  or  rather  hinted,  hii 
resolution  of  suicide  to  the  narrator,  when  they  were  together  in  the  cabin— he  said  be 
could  not  stay— that  he  must  leave  the  ship^  that  the  spectre,  whom  they  saw  but  o^ 
casionally,  was  constantly  before  his  eyes,  and  that  he  could  bear  it  no  longer.    At 
this  moment,  something  obliged  the  mate  to  go  on  deck,  when  he  heard  a  heavy  plunge 

'  into  the  sea,  and  saw  the  captain  floating  astern  of  the  vessel— the  drowning  man  gave 
'*  wild  cfy,  exclaiming,--''  Bill  has  m^  now  !" 
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*he  sailor  left  the  audienoe  to  make  their  own  inference ;  be  himself  teemed  rtther  to 
nsinuate,  that  the  apparition  had  some  immediate  share  in  the  captain's  death, 
Lfter  this  strange  story  was  fti|ished,  Mr.  C«  asked  the  seaman  whether  he  did  not 
hink  the  captain  mad  ?  He  paused,  as  if  the  idea  had  never  occurred  to  him»  and 
nswered  after  some  deliberation,  he  did  not  think  he  was ;  for  nnless  in  the  franlio 
ts  of  passion,  into  which  he  was  thrown  by  the  least  opposition,  he  e^mvtrtaiiuimd 
reW  enough. 

*hese  circumstances  have  been  very  often  told  me  by  my  friend  Mr.  C.  and  the  diftr 
nee  here  noticed,  occurred  to  us  both  on  reading  the  poem.— W.  Soorr. 


"  Now  well-a-day  1"  the  sailor  said, 
**  Some  danger  must  impend ! 
Three  ravens  ait  in  yonder  glade» 
And  harm  will  happen,  Fm  sore  afraid. 
Ere  we  reach  our  journey's  end." 

"  And  what  have  the  ravens  with  iu  to  do  ? 

Does  their  sight  then  bode  ua  evil  ?*' 
"  Why,  to  find  one  raven  is  lucky*  'tis  true ; 
But  it*s  certain  misfortune  to  fignt  upon  two,  ^ 

And  meeting  with  three  is  thei  devil !  -' 

*'  Pve  known  full  threescore  years  go  by. 

And  only  twice  before 
I've  seen  three  ravens  n^ar  me  6y ; 
And  twice  good  cause  to  wish  had  I, 

That  I  ne'er  might  see  them  more. 

*'  The  first  time,  I  was  wrecked  at  sea ; 
The  second  time  by  fire 
I  lost  my  wife  and  children  three 
That  self-same  night :  and  woje  is  me. 
That  I  did  not  then  expire. 

**  Still  do  I  hear  their  screams  for  aid. 
Which  to  give  was  past  man's  power ! 
I  saw  in  earth  their  coffins  laid*» 
Well !  m^  heart  of  marble  must  be  made. 
Since  it  did  not  break  that  hoar  !'* 

"  Poor  soul,  your  tale  of  many  woes 
Brings  tears  into  my  eyes : 
But  think  you  then  such  ills  arose. 
Because  you  saw  your  fimcied  foes. 
Three  ravens  near  you  rise  ? 

'*  No  doubt,  since  this  fantastic  fear 

Has  thus  possessed  your  head. 
You  firmly  believe  that  ghosts  appear. 
And  that  men  rise  from  the  blood-stained  bier 

To  haunt  the  murderer's  bed  ?*' 

**  Believe  it,  master?  well  I  may ! 

Now  mark  what  I'll  relate : 
For  gospel-true  are  the  words  I  say. 
When  1  swear,  that  during  three  weeks  and  a  day, 

A  ghost  was  my  own  ship-mate  ! 


94fi  LBGBNPS.  OF  XEXaOiL 


*^  My  cash  no  low :  no  beefy  no  Aipt 

And  the  tunes  wne  hard  to  live ; 
So  I  e'en  resolved  to  make  a  trip 
For  slaves  on  board  a  Guinea-shipy 

Which  crime  may  God  forgive ! 

"  Oh !  it's  a  sad,  sad  thing  to  hear 

The  negroes  scream  and  groan. 
And  curse  the  billows,  which  bear  them  near 
To  the  tyrant  white-man's  land  of  fear, 

And  far,  far  away  from  their  own. 

"  But  soon  the  sailor  found  his  part 

Scarce  better  than  the  slave's ; 
For  our  captain  had  a  tig^r*s  heart. 
And  be  placed  his  crew  with  such  batbarous  art. 

We  all  wished  us  in  our  graves. 

**  We  scarce  were  two  days*  sail  from  port. 

Ere  many  a  back  was  flayed : 
He  flogged  us  oft  in  wanton-  sport,— 
His  h^Tt  was  of  stone,  not  flesb— in  short. 

He  was  fit  for  soch  a  trade ! 

"  Though  each  in  turn  was  treated  ill, 
'Mongst  all  the  crew  akme 
Bill  Jones  opposed  t>Dr  tyrant's  will : 
For  Bill  was  cross,  and  okl,  and  still 
He'd  give  him  back  his  own. 

*<  And  many  a  brutal  harsh  command 

Old  Bill  had  grumbled  at. 
Till  once  he  was  ordered  a  sail  to  hand. 
When  Bill  was  so  weak  he  scarce  could  stand ; 

But  the  captain  scoffed  at  that 

"  For  a  *  lazy  old  brute'  poor  Bill  he  abused, 

And  he  forced  him  aloft  to  go  : 
But  their  du^  to  do  his  limbs  refused. 
And  at  length  from  the  ropes  his  han(k  Bill  loosed. 

And  he  fell  on  the  deck  below. 

**  Towards  him  straight  the  captain  flew. 

Crying,  *  Dog,  dost  serve  me  so  ?" 
And  with  devilish  spite  his  sword  he  drew. 
And  he  ran  Bill  Jones  quite  through  and  through. 

And  the  blow  was  a  mortal  blow. 

**  At  the  point  of  death  poor  Bill  now  lies. 
And  stains  the  deck  with  gore, 
And  fixing  his  own  on  his  murderer's  eyes, 
*  Captain,  alive  or  dead,'  he  cries, 
*  ril  never  leave  you  more !' 

"  •  You  won't  ?'  sajrs  the  captain,—*  time  will  show. 
If  you  keep  your  word  or  not, 
For  now  in  the  negro-kettle  below. 
Old  dog,  your  scoundrel  limbs  Pll  throw. 
And  I'll  see  what  ht  you've  got  V 
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^  So  he  caused  the  code  to  make  water  hot, 
And  the  corpse  both  flesh  and  bones, 
(To  see  what  fat  Bill  Jones  had  got,) 
The  captain  boiled  in  the  negro-pot. 
But  there  wasn*t  much  fat  in  Jones. 

**  If  well  his  word  the  captain  kept. 

Bill  Jones  kept  his  as  well ; 
For  just  at  midnight,  all  who  slept. 
With  one  consent  from  their  hammocks  leapt, 

Roused  by  a  dreadful  yell. 

**  Never  was  heard  a  more  terrible  sound  ! 

Fast  to  the  deck  we  hied ; 
And  there  by  the  moon-beam*s  light  we  found 
The  murdered  man,  in  spite  of  his  wound. 

Sitting  close  by  the  8teerman*8  side  ! 

<<  And  from  that  hour  among  the  rest. 
Bill  served,  nor  left  us  more ; 
With  bloody  trowsers,  bloody  vest. 
And  bloody  shirt,  and  bloody  breast. 
Still  he  stood  our  eyes  before. 

^*  And  he'd  clean  the  deck,  or  fill  the  pail, 

Or  heM  work  with  right  good  will. 
To  stop  a  leak  or  to  drive  a  nail, — 
But  whenever  the  business  was  handing  a  iail. 

Then  speciaify  r^dy  was  BilL 

**  And  to  share  in  all  things  with  the  crew      * 
Did  the  spectre  never  miss : 
And  when  to  the  cook  for  his  portion  due 
Each  sailor  went.  Bill  Jones  went  too. 
And  tendered  his  platter  for  his. 

**  His  f^  looked  pale ;  his  limbs  seemed  weak. 
His  footsteps  fell  so  still. 
That  to  hear  their  sound  you'd  vainly  seek ; 
And  to  none  of  the  crew  did  Bill  e'er  speak. 
And  none  of  us  spoke  to  Bill. 

**  But  when  three  weeks  had  crept  away 

Just  as  you  now  have  heard. 
The  oBiptam  came  on  deck  one  day. 
And  quoth  he,  *  My  lads,  I've  something  to  siy, — 

Bill  Jones  is  as  good  as  his  word. 

"  •  He  never  leaves  me  day  nornisht ! 

But  haunts  me,  haunts  me  still ! 
By  the  midnight  lamp  1  see  the  sprite. 
And  when  at  mom  the  sky  grows  ug^ 

The  first  sunbeam  shows  me  KIL 


«< 


*  At  meals,  his  pde  lips  speak  the  grace. 

His  cold  hand  gives  the  wine  : 
At  every  hour,  in  every  place. 
To  which  ever  side  I  turn  my  face. 
Bill's  eyes  are  fixed  cm  mine  !" 


•I 
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"  *  Now,  hdii  my  mwlndoo'a^triade. 
One  mans  wiUiel  me  free. 
And  Bill'i  punuit  for  ever  evade--- 
He  comes !  he  comes  1  then  amy !'  be  laid. 
And  lounged  into  the  Ka. 
"  None  mowd  a  imnt  the  wretch  to  save ! 
All  rtood  with  daring  eyea ! 
Each  clasped  his  hands !  a  groan  exh  gavs ! 
When  lo !  OD  a  mddoi  above  the  ware 
Once  more  did  the  captain  rise. 
"  '  Fiz'd  and  fearful  was  bis  eye. 
And  pale  as  a  coipse  his  tnow. 
And  we  saw  him  dap  his  hands  on  b>^ 
And  we  heard  him  scream  with  a  temble  cry, 
<  Bf  God  !  Bill's  with  me  now !' 
'<  l^ien  down  be  sunk  through  the  Ibamii^  flood 
ToIM,  that  worst  of  baveoB  1— 
Now  Hearea  preserve  youi  Hatter  good. 
From  perilowrage,  and  from  imiocent  blood) 
Ana  fiom  meeting  with  three  ravens." 


•(^^^^^"^^ 
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